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1 murmured that he cortainly seemed
0 have come to the right place for It

“Yery true, Indeed” be aswented,
wih & cour{ly Inelination of his head,
a8 though I hed sabd something pro-
found: “very true, Indesml, wud yot
wam't 1L the groat Bacon who aaid:
"Whoever ln delighted with solitude Is
elther u beast or & god?P—and this
particalar solitude, 1 confews, some-
Umes senms to me n little too much
like that enforced wolltude of the
Poutie murshes of which Ovid walled
aod whimpersd In the deaf ears of
Augustue”
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by bodyguurd * sald my
friend, With the winsl pos.
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_egrows  stopped  working,
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in this lonely tsle” |
e all lnughed as he ended—himseolf |
a whinny of ilaughter. For, odd
| ns such discourse may sound In the
’ reading, It was uitered so whinsically, |
aod In so spirfted und humorous &
_....llhl* that 1 ssware you It was vu'rl
] = vuting
and evidently bullt an the rulas of an uzgoc‘uﬂldthhruanlﬂor, my
older buliding. We came upon It 8t 8 | 1ord  Alelnous,” [ sald, lsughing. I
broad Italiso-looking loggia, supported | goumed already cursously st home, |
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by stone pillars bowed In with vines— | !
very cool and pleasant—with mossy
dlabe for Its foor, bere and there
troplical ferms wet out o tubs, seme
wicker chalrs standing abuout, snd a
tabie at one side on which two litle
barelegged negro girts were busy set- |
tag out yellow frnt, and other ap
purtensnces of luncheon, ou a dazaling
white cloth.

“Has yoor mistress preturned yet,
my children? asked the master,

sented there ot that table with this
fantastic stranger and that belng out
of falrylasd towurd whom | dared only
turn my eyes pow and agnin by |
stealth. The strange fellow had such
& way with hii, end his talk wade you
feel that he had known you all your
e

“Ah! I bave had my dreams. I have |
had my dresms!™ he soswered, his |
eyen guzing with s momentary wistfule |
Less peross the orduge trees,

“No, sar,” maid the older girl, with |  Thep we talked at random, as friend-
u glggle, twisting and grimacing with | 15 grrangers taik over luncheon, though
embarrmssment. |wu were glnd enough that he should
“My daughter” explalued my host, | 4o il the talking—wonderful, Irides-
*Bas gove to the tows on an creand. | cont madesp talk, such as & man here
Bhe will be lack at suy mosiebl | g4 there in ten thogsand, gltted with
Meanwhile, T shall lntroduce you to & | pevhaps the wmost uttractive of wll by
eollng driuk of my own munufectuts, | gap gifts, has at his command.
with & basls of thut coconut wilk | And every now uud ugain, wy cyes,

which T nead not ask you whether you | fylling oo the paradexionl squalor of

epprecinte, reealling  the  plensant | his clothing would remind me of the'
elreutnstunee of our frst sequalnts | oplgma of this eourtly  vagabond;
ance.” though—need T suy It—my eyes and

Maotioning me 1o n seat, and pushing | my heart hod other business than with

townrd me u box of clgareltes, he went
indoors, leaviog me to take In the
streteh of besutifol garden In front of
me, the trees of which seemed Hiteral-
1¥ ta be hung with gold—for they were
mulnly of orange and  gropefrult
ringed round o spuclons heantifally
fept lawn with the rvegulurity of

him, throughout that wonderful menl, |
enfolded us 1 Tolt myself once more '|l1|
that golden cloud of magnetie vitallty,
which had at first swept over me, as
with a broath of perfumed fire, nmong |
the salt pork and the tluware of
Sweendy's store,

Lunchesn over, Lady Calypso, with

stumptuons decoration, 1o the middle | g stately Inclination of ber lovely |
of the lawn, a lttle rocky fountaln | head, left us to our wine und our
thirew tp n Jet of silver, fulling with | elpars. !
a tinkliog wirmer nto & brosd eir-|  The time hud come for the far-tras- |
colar basin from which emerged the | glod gusst o declare himself, and T
bropd leaves und splepdld pink blos | guw 5 my host's eye o courteous invk-
sows of 4n Egyptian lotus. Certatoly | gution to begin, 1 had been poodering |
It was no far-fetched ailusion of my | what secount to give of myself, and 1 |
classienl friend to spenk of the gars | bl decided, for varlous reasons—of
den of Aleinous; particularly connect- | which ithe Lady Calypeo wis, of courso, |
el w0t wam fu my mind with the white | first, but the opet-hunrted charm of
besich of a desert Iske, nnd that marble | her father a close second—to tell him |
stniue in the moonlight, | the whole of my story. Whatever

As 1 sat dresmiing, bathed In the his and her partleulsr seeret wis, It
golden-green Hght of the orange trees, | wis evident to me thut It was an in- |
gnd lolled by the tinkling of the foun:  nocont nud honoroble one; und, be
tiin, my Bost retueniad with oue deinks, | sldes, 1T may have had o potlon that
his Jenrned disquisition on which 1

will spare the render, highly Inlerest-
Ing and clinracteristie thongh It was,
Sulfi¢e It that 1t was o drink, what-
ever It Ingredients—and (here was
eertalnly somewhere a  powerful

|

before long 1 wug to lave u fumily :
Interest in it. 8o 1 began—sturting In
wilh s little prefude In the munner of
my host, just to enter into the spirit
of the gnme:

“My Lord Aleloons, your gnest, the

Stk o [b—that seemed to lm\rellnr wanderer, having partuken of your
ben drawn from some cool grotto of | golden hospltality, Is now fein (o open ‘
the virgln oavth, se thrillingly cold | he heart to you, and tell you of him- |
und Invigornting It was,
While we were slowly sipping it, nnd | loved ones scross the winedlark sea,
amoking our clgarettos, in wn unwont- nnd such of his adventures as may
ad pause of my friend's fanciful ver | give plossure o your ears” | . \
bosity, I nlmost Jumped In my chale pt | though, havipg oo talents lo thar 3k |
the mound of n volee Indoors. It was rection, T was glad enough to abandon
lustantly followed by a tght and mpid | my lame sttempt st his Homeric style !

trond, and the sound of & woman's for a piafa steaightforward pnrrative
divse,  Then o tall, heaptiful young | of the events of the post three months
womnn emerged on the loggla, 1' 1 had not, however, proceeilsd very

"Whh Tthere you nret™ cried my host, | fur, when, With & courteous raising of |
B W Hoth rose d and then tusning *-ﬁhln hand, King Alcinous suggested o
e "thin s my doughter—Calypeo, | patise, [
Hor real nume 1 nsre you—none of | “If you would not mind,” he sald, “I I
my netsense—dovin't she look 117 AL would Hke my danghter to henr (i
low me, my dear, to introduce=Mr | too, for It in of the very stuff of o
Ulyswes "—for we hndl not yet ox-| mantlé adventure o which she de-
changed ench other's numes, [ighin, She Is u brave girl and, os 1

T aw u wretchmd getor, and [ am often ol her, would Lave made o
hound to say that she proved herself| very spirited davedevil boy, if sha |
no better, For she guve o dechied badn't happened to be born n girl"
slart as she tamed those glowing eyes.  This phrase soemed to fash o light
on e, and the lovely ollve of her|upon the questlonings that had stirred
oheskn glowed an with sbmerged rose | ot the back of my mind since [ had
calor. Our embareasismont did not es ! st heard that voleo ln Bweeney's
cape the father. | store.

“Why, you know euch other al- "By the way, dear king.” I sald, as- |
ready " he exclnimed, with natursl| suming o cosgnl manver, “do you hap- |
wurprine, pen Lo bave & son?"

“Not exnctly"—1 was grateful for| “No!™ he answered, “Calypso i my
the sudden nerve with which 1 was|obly ehild"
able o basben 10 the rellef of ber iove-| "Very strange!™ 1 sald, “we met &
1y distrems—"tut possibly Miss—Cu- | whinisleal Jud th our travels whom 1
Iypsa eecalln na oaturally as I ds, our | Would have sworn was her brother.”
momentary mweeting In Sweeney's! “That's odd I suld the “king" oper
wlore, one evening. | hed no expectn- | turbably, “but nol 1 have bo osen ;"
tladk of course, that we should mmllrlll he seetmed to sy It with & certaln
ugnin under such plessant r-lrmnwmlm |
stancos ay this® Then Calypso came In to Join my |

She mave me u grateful look as she |Mudience, having, meanwhile, taken |

| self nnd bis race, his bome and his | P

| gulden doubloons—among which wete

took my hand, snd with M—or was it| e opportunity of twining & searet |

only my enger lmngination d—a shy
the pressure, uguin us of gratitude,
1 to got Into my volee my
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Wt | Mibdscus  among her luxuriant dark

curie. 1 should certainly have told the |
ulory hetter without her, yot [ was |
glad—how ghad!—to have her seat-
o there, an attentive presonce In a
simple gown, white as the ses fonm—
wiich, there wus no further
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ket honey-golden voice for the h:asél

purpose of mentioning kim.
“Impossible ™ T cried; “he Is loog
since wafe in Nasssn jafl
“Oh, net lately.™
our loterrogative surpeise, and giving

have done thelr geolal [o swift embarrassed look at her fa- | [OTY per cent of all ‘treasure-irove’
of your Jour | ther, which 1 at obce connested with | belongs to bis majesty the king. The
you should | the eserst of the doubloons

stirred to tell ve somewhal of } “geriously, Calypso?” asked her fa-

ther, with a certain stern affection, ax
thinking of ber safety, “On ope of
your errands to town™
And then, turning to me, he suld:
“Sir Dlysses, you have spoken well

|nnd your speech hus been that free |
and the F'-'jqwa—hnnod speech that wins its way |

alike nmong the Hyperboreans that
dwell In frosen twilight near the

northern star, and thoss dwarfed and |

swarthy intelligences that blacken-in
the ferce sunlight of that fearful axle
we call the equator. Therefore, 1 will
make return to you of speech no less
frank and true . . . *

He took a puff at his ciger, and then
continued :

*1 should nnt risk this confession,
but that It I8 ensy to see that you be-
long to the mee of Eternal Childoen,
to which, you may have realized. my
daughter and I nlso belong Thiz ad-
venture of yours after buried treasure
has not meriously be for the dou-
boons nnd pleces of « . the miliion
dolinrs, and the million pnd o haif dol
iars themselves, but for the fun of going
ufter them, salling the unknown seas,
ecoral Islands, and ail thet sort of
Messet]! moomshine. Well, Calypso and |
I are just Hke that, and 1 am golng to
tell you something exciting—we too
have our burled tressure. If I8 noth-
Ing like so magnificent In amount as
yours, of your Henry P. Toblss'—and
where (i I8 at this purticular moment
1 know as litle ps yourself, In fact It
I Cniypso's sefret ., , "

I looked across st Culvpso, hut her
eyes were fur beyemd cupture, in’on-
plummeted seas,

“1 will show you presently wheee I
found It, among the rocks pear by—
now o haunt of wild hees,

“Cun you ever forget that passage In
me GeorgiesT Tt makes the honey
\taste swerter to me every tiwe I taste
It. We must have some of it for din-
ner, by the way, Calypse.”

1 could not belp lnughing, and wso,
for u moment, breaklog up the story,

| The dear fellow! Wi there any husl- |

noss of human Bupprtance from which |
he could not be diverted by a quotation
from Hommer or Virgll or Shakespeare?
But he wits spon b the spdifle ngain,
"Well" he resumed. “one duy, wome
seven years ago, ln a litile eave below

| the ofange trees, grabbing about us I

am fond of deing, I cnme upon a beng-
tiful old box of beaten copper, sunk

I Came Upon a Beautiful Old Box
of Boaten Copper,

=
deop among the roots of a fig tree, It
was strong, but it seemed (oo dainty
for n pimate—some great lady's Jewel
box mare Hkely—Calypso alill show it
Lo us presently, Oo opening It—what

dn you think? It spliled over with

submerged some Dope jJewels, such ow
this tie fing you s==e me wearing. Ac
tunlly, ‘ was no gresl tremsure, at o |
wanetary enleulntion—certainly no for
tite—but from our pomesile point of
view, us belonging to the mee of Bler-
nal Chlldres, it was Bl Dorado, Alad-
iin's famp, the mines of Pern, the
whole sunken Spanish Maln, gliiminer-
ing Afty fathoms deep In motherof- |
poarl and the moon, It wak the vy |
SHeerel Hose of Romauce; anfl, aiso,
mark you, It was seme money—oh,
porhiips, all told, it maight be some Bve
thoamand gulnoas, or—what would you
sy b—iwentyfive odd thousaml dol-
lnrs ; Calypso knows better than 1, and
shie, an | mald, alone knows whers It 1s

deseled thes afralil. Por—itke the |
porr man In the fable—such good fur- |

she answernd to!

over at Calypse with eyes fhat dared

answersd my (rlend.

tune was all too Hkely t0 be oor un-
dolng, should it come 1o the ears of
the great, of the Indigrot eriminal
| The ‘grest’ In our thought was, 1 am
ashamed fo eay, the ssered Rritish
treasury, by an ancient law of which,

| “ladigent criminal’ was represented by
‘—-!ﬂl. our colored (and mot S0 very
mich cvlored) peighbors. Of cours
| we ought to hove ssnt the whele treas-
‘ure to your friend, John Sounders of
his Britunnic maojesty’s governmwent at

Nussin. but— Well, de didn't. Some
| day, perhnps, you will put in a word
for us with him, us you drink his old
| port, in the souggery. Meanwhile, we
| bl an Men, Calypso amd "

He paused—for Calypso had invol
untarfly mnde n gesture. as though
pleading to be spared the whole reve |
Iation—and then with a smile, contin-
wed

“We determined to hide away our

| Httle hoard where It would be sufe

from our nelghbors, and dispose of It |
acrording to our needs with a certaln |
thadesman In the towan whan we |
thought we could trust—a tradesman,
whao, by the way, quite o
B little tax upon us fo
No blame to him! I have lived far oo
long to be ha 3

“John Sweeney?”

urally levies

his secany.

ml on humar

naty

[ usked, lowking

wt lust to smile,
“Ihe vory same, my Lord Ulysses”

And so I came to understand that
Mr, Sweeney's reluctance In selling me
that doubloon was not so sinwter ns it
hnid, st the mowent, appeared , that it
| bad fo fuet come of a loyalty which
was nlready for me the mest preclous
of loyoities, |

“Then,” sald L “as a fittlog r.nn:lu-l
slon to the confldence you have ro
posed in me, my Lord Alcinous, if Miss |
Calypso would have the kindness to
lst ux have m sight of that chest of
besten copper of which you spoke, 1
would ke to restore this, that was
once n part of Its contents, wherever
the rest of them" (ond 1 ennfess
that 1 paesed a moment) “moy be in |
hidiog."

And 1 took from my pocket the s
ored doubloen that 1 had bought from
John  Sweeney—muy  Heaven  have
merey upon his soul !—for gixteen dol- |

Woman upon he eaFR.

As we came to the borders of the
wood pear the edge of the little town
we calied & counsel of two. As the oat-
come of it we concloded that, havieg
In mind the “king's" ambitious plans
for onr cloth-of-gold future, and for
ather obrlous reasons, Ik was better

things sbout falry tules: (here munet
always be some ovll fulry in them,
some dragon or sach like: and there
is always—a happy ending. Now the
dragon enters st last—in the form of
Toblas; and we should be happy on
that very scvonnt, It shows that the
race of dragons ix not, ns I feared, ex-
tinet. And as for the happy ending,
we Wil arrsnge it after lunch——for
::tlt:;h. by the way, you are somewhat
After lunch the “king” resumed, but
A\ | in & brief and entirely practical vein: |
T “We are about to be besleged” he
rmﬂ. “The wouds, probably, are al-
, ready thick with spies. For the mo-
;rnelu we wast suspend operntions on -
| our Golcondn™—his name for the ra-
Ind that we were to excavate—“amd,
| B8 our present purpose—yours no
less than ours, friend Ulysses—in
to confuse Tobins, my suggestion Is

or two to the nor'srd. There l& an
| entertaining mangrove swamp T shoukd
like to show you, and also you eun
give me your opinion of an iden of
mine thot you will understand all the
better when I have tnkess you over the
| groumd.”
: Bo we walked bevend the pines,
down onto a long, Interminable fat
Innd of morl marshes and mangrove
trops—40 like that in which Charlle
| Wetister had shot the soake and the
| wild duck—thnt only Churlie coold
have seon any difference.

“Now," sald the “king" “do you see
a sort of river there, avergrown with
itlwnxm\'&a and palmettos T

“Yes," I onswered, “plmost—
though I's o choked up it's alwost
She Drew Up From Her Bosom a |lmpossible o say.”

Little Bag That Hung by a Sitver | “Well” said the “king” “that's the
Chain, and, Opening It, Drew Out, |llea; you haven't forgotten those old
With a Caugh—a Golden Doubloon. ruins we are gulng o explore,

remember how choked up they nre,

that she went Into the town nlone— | Well, this wns the covered wanterway,
I to await her in the shadow of the | the seeret creek, by which the ph
mahogany tree, rates—John Teich, or whosver 1t wis

Ad she turned to leave me she drew | perhsps Johin P, Tobins  hlimbkelf—
up from her bosom a Hitle bag that ]' used to lnnd their foot. It's so over
hung by a gilver chatn, and opening It | grown nowndnys that no one cun find
drew out, with a laugh—a golden | the entrance but myself and o friend
doubloon ! oF two; do you understand

I sprang toward her; but she was We walked u ltile farther, and then
toon quick for me, ned lnoghingly van-d gt length came to the bank of the
Ished through an opening in the trees, | ereek the “king” had Indiented, This
I was not to kiss her that day. | we followed for balf n wmile or s,

Cilypso was so long coming buck | (il we heard the murnr of the son,

this: that you walk with me a wile ,

You «

Inrs wndd seventy-five ceats, on that lm- | that | began to grow anxious—was, In-
mortul evening. | deed, on the polnt of golng down into
| the town in search of her, when Hlu.-:
suddenly appenred, rathor out of |
— breath sod evidently a litle excltod— |
In Which the “King"™ Dreama a Dream  ss though, in fuct, she had boon tun-l
—and Tells Us About It ‘ning awoy from something. She
The afternoon, under the spell of Its | enught me by the arm with u laugh, |
vartous maglc, had heen passing all too | “Do you want to see your friend |
swiftly, and ut length T grew reluctant: | Tohlag? she sald. |
Iy nware that It wos time for me togo. | “Tohins? Tmpossible!” |
King Alelnous ralsed his hand with a|  *Come heve” and she led me g yurd |
gesture that could not well be denledd, | or two bick the way she had come, |
That led me—his Invitation belng 8 | and then looked throngh the trees,
copted withont further porley—to  “Gope!™ ghe sald, "but he wae there
mention the ldea 1 had concelved ns 1 | ¥ minute or two dgo—or nt lenst some- |
|

CHAPTER IV,

ctme nlong, of exploring those curlous | gne that s his photogroph—and of
old rulned buildings. | course he's there yet, hidden In the

“We needn't go uny farther” sald
the “king.” “It's the sume all the
wiy wlong to the mouth—all over
grown o8 you see, nll the way, right
omt to the ‘white water' ns they cull
It—which Is four miles of shoal sand
it I seldonm deeper than two faih-
ome, and which o nor'easter 18 lnhle o
hlow dry for a week on end. Nuturudly
I's a hard place to And, and o haod
pliee to get off1—iund only two or
three persons bosices Sweeney—all of
them our frends—hnow the way In.
Toblys muy know of 1t; but to know
it 18 voe thing, to Ond It is soother
matter. 1 cotld hardly be sure of it
myself—if T were stamdling in from
the sen, with nolbiog but the long

| greand Into the town.,

“Tomorrow," he announeed, *tomor
row we shall begin—there Is pot o mo-
ment to lose.™ We will send Samson |
with n mexsage to your enptain—thers
I8 no nesd for you to go yonrself ; linmJ
18 too preclovs—und o n week, who
knows but that Monte Cristo shall
seem ke a puaper and o penny guff
In comparigon wWith the fantnsles of

| our fearfnl wenlth,

Bo, for that evening, nil was lough |
Ingly declded. Tn o week's tlme, It
was pgreed, we shoald have diffealty ||
In recoguizing each other. We should
be mo disgulssd In eloth of gold, and so
Mipding to ok upon with rings and |
ropes of pearis,

Wlien we met at breakfast next
moming, gind 1o see one nuolhop agntn
an Tew people nre gt breakfast, it waw
evident that, as for as the "King"” was |
concerned, our drenm had lost nothing |
In the night watehes. On the contrary,
ity winge hsd grown to an amasing |
span and irldescence.

Calypso, it trausplred, had certain |
hotsehold  matters—of  which the |
“Ring” of eourse was ever divinely ob- |
livioys—thut would take ber on an
Those dlsposied
of, we two cternul ehlldren wers at |
liberty to be us foolish as we pleased, |
The “king” bowed his  unerownid
hoad, us kings, from time Immemorial |
have howed thelr dindems before the |
quiot commnnd of the tlmwnllrllla}s;‘
aod 1t was sreanged that T should be
Culypso's wseort ou her ermud,

So we sel forth In the freshnoss of
the morning, and the sonds that had
been so black and bewlidering at wy |
coning opened before us In eany |
pathe, und all that tropleal squalor
that had heen fimd writh sweat and In-

brush, dnd probably got his eyes on | palmetto-fringed coust lioe to go by.
s all the time, DId you see that| ‘“Now yon see it? 1 brought you
seven-year apple tree move? here, becnuse words—"
“His fuvorite tree” 1 Inughed, “Even yours, dear King,' " T lnughed,
“Hardly strong enough to hang hlmi “_pould not explain what 1 suggest
on, though” Aod I realized that she | for us o do. You are Interested In

was King Alelnous’ dnughter,

We eraiehed lower for 1 moment or
two but the seven-yeur npple tree |
did’'nt move nenin, snd we agreed
that there wns no tse In waltlng for
Toblne 1o show his hund,

“But what made you think It was
Toblus? I asked, “and how did it all
lappen?t"

“I could hardly fall to recognine him
from your fattering description,” she
unswered, “and indesd it #ll happened
retber ke anather experience of
mine. 1 lnd gone into Sweeney's |
stare—you remembert—anl wus just
puying my bilL"

“In the usunl colonge? [ ventured.
She gave me n long, whimsienl
smile—onee more ber father's daugh-
ter,

“That, P'm afrald, was the tronble™
she noswered ; “for ox 1 lald my money
down on the eounter I suddenly no
tieedd that there was a person at the
buck of the store,”

A person?” T interrupted,

“Yes! Suppose we say ‘n pock-
marked person;’ was it yoo ¥

"What a memoly you huve for de-
talls,™ 1 parried; “upnd then?'

“Well! | took my change and man-
#ged to whisper 8 word to Sweiney-2
8 geod fricod, remember—and came
out. I took a short cut baek, but the
‘person’ that had stood In the back of
the store seomed o know the way
dlinest better than I—a0 well that he |
Kol ahoad OF e, He wun walking qui-

sects secmed strangely vernal to me, |etly this way and so slowly that 1 had |
so thit I could hardly belleve that 1| ap last to overtake him. He sald noth-
had trodden that way befare. And for | Ing, Just watched me a8 If Interested
our companion all the way along—or, |in the way I was going—but, I'm
it least for my other companiou-—wus | nshamed to suy, e rather frightensd

Toblns, Toblax Is Interested jn yom,
I nos nterested In you both, Amd Ca-
Iypso and I hnve o trensure to gunrd,™

“1 hove stil o treasure to seek,” 1
emld, half te mywelf

"Now, to be practienl, We egn as-
sume that Toblas Is on the wpteh, 1
don't mean that he's around here Jost
now, for before we left 1 spoke to
Snson and Erebus and they will poss
the word to fwur men bWiacker than
tThemselves ; therefore we onn ARKLING
that thin square mile or = s for the
momint o ourselves.' But heyond
our fence you muy rely that Tobine
and his myrmidoens—in that the word¥”
he asked with a concesslon to his nat-
urml foollshness—"are there.

"Ho," he went on, *T want you to go
down to your bopt tomorrow morm-
ing to eay poodhy to the commnndant,
thie purson and the postimaster; to haol
up your sail and head for Nassou, Call
In ot Swernoy on the way, buy m
extrn box of cartridges, snd say Tien
of mon Drolt™—it 1= cur password ) he
will understand, but, If he shouldn't,
explnin In your own gway that yoa
eome from me, and that we rely upon
him th look out for our Interest, Then
head stralght for Nassuu: but, sbont
elght o'clock, or anywhere around
twilight, tarmn about and head—well,
we'll map It out on the chart st
home—unywhere ap o eight miles
nlomg the coast tIH you come to a Nght
low down right on the wige of the
water, Am soon ns you see It drop
anchor; then wolt Ul moming—the
vory beginnlng of duwn. As soon aw
you can see land look out for Sam-

| son=within a hundred yards of you—

all the land will look alike to you.

the Wonder of the World, the beauth |
ful strungeness of living, and that mar- l
vol of & man's doys upon the Imu‘lhl
which Tles in not knowing what a day |
shall bring forth, if omly we have n |
fittle putionce with Thme—Time, with
theme gokd keye ot hin girdle, ready, ot
uny turp of the ways, to uniock the
hidden trensure that s to be the mean-
Ing of our Hvea

How showld T try fo expross what it

of color, changing from moment o
moment like & happy, trembling dawn
To know—yol nut tomay ! Yes! we wero

we] And here 1 am." | Only make the captain head wirnight
“Well, then,” 1 said, “let's hurry | for Semson, and fust as you think
bome and talk It over with the king' ™ | You nre golng (o run ashore— Well,
The “king.™ as I had reslized, wang  ¥°U will see!™
n practieal “romuntle® and at once

(Continvod Noxt Saturday.)

| Teeomm, Wik, Ang. 1L—Tho new
{state law passed by the last legiskature,
'prohibiting combinntions or ngecments
seemed {4 fia the prive of dairy products, may

(b hedight into plav here, If an aitompt
work of rage and boues and I.llkll‘in made by the Pleres Conuty Milk I‘::-
music into her protectiug mrms— |00 wolietion or Tacoma distnbe.
seemed quite the quaintest of parn- ters to fix n new wpriee for milk and
fdoxes—=T always told you. dad, what |.rem noxt woek # develaped todsy
would m:rtth your fairy tales of | Tocoms Mstributers srnouneed ros
the doubloons. terday that the price of milk and cream
"Quite true, my dear,” he answered, | wonld sidvanes next week—milk from
"but 't & falry tale worth mmlnl, te 15 cents n quart sad cream from
for}—worth a lttle trouble? And re |15 to 17V cents a half piat.

memsber, I you wil allow me, two |
$3 Keep ‘em In The Circle $%

J

A

r




