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CHAf I tK I. ... fc

introduces thtf Secretary of the Treas-
ury of His Britannic Majesty
ernment at Nassau, New Pro vl--.

denCe, Bahama Islands. , y

Turing the summer of. 1903 I was
paying what must have seemed like an
interminable visit to my old friend
John Saunders, who at that time filled
ith becoming dignity the high-soundi- ng

office of secretary of the treasury
of his majesty's government, in the
quaint little town of Nassau, in the
Island of, 'JTew Providence, one of
ttifk iTahama islands that lie half
lost to the world to the southeast jf
the Caribbean sea and form a some-

what neglected portion of the British
West Indies. ,

v

Time was when they had a sounding
name for themselves in the . world ;
when the now sleepy little harbor
gave shelter to rousing freebooters
and tarry pirates, tearing in there un-

der full sail with their loot from the
Spanish Main. -

But those heroic days are gone, and
Kassau is given up to a sleepy trade
in sponges and tortoise shell, i and
peace is no name for the drowsy tenor
of the days under the palm trees and
the scarlet poincianas.

Here a handful of Englishmen,
clothed In the white jinen suits of
the tropics, carry on the government
after the traditional manner of Briti-

sh colonies from time immemorial,
each of them, like my friend, not with-
out an English smile at the humor of
the thin?, supporting the dignity of
offices with impressive names lord
chief justice, attorney general, speak-
er of the house, lord high admiral,
colonial secretary and so forth.

My friend the secretary of the
treasury is a. man possessing In an unc-

ommon degree that rare and most att-

ractive of human qualities, compan-ionablenes- s.

As we sit together in the
ten of his snuggery of an evening,

I surrounded by guns, fishing, lines atid
i old prints, there are times when we
I scarcely exchange a dozen words be--J

tween dinner and bedtime, and yet
fre hXL the time a keen and sat- -

1 laying sense of companionship. It Is
John Saunders gift. Companionship
seems quietly to ooze out of him,
without the need off words.

And occasionally we have as third
in those evening conclaves a big, slow-smilin- g,

broad-face- d young merchant
of the same kidney. In he drops with
a nod and a smile, and takes his place
in the smoke cloud of our meditations,
radiating without the effort of speech
that good thing humanity ; though
one must not forget the one subject
on which now and again the good
Charlie Webster achieves eloquence
in spite of himself duck shooting.

John Saunders' subject is shark
fishing. Duck shooting and shark
fishing. .It is enough. Here, for sen-Bib-le

men, is a sufficient basis for lifel-
ong frieadship, and unwearying, In-

exhaustible companionship.
It was in this peace of John Saund-

ers' snuggery one July evening in
1903, the three of us' being duly met
and ensconced in our respective armc-
hairs, that we got onto the subject
of buried treasure. It was I who start--.
el us off by asking John what he
knew about buried treasure.

At this John laughed his funny little
quiet laugh. "Buried treasure!", he

id; "well, I have little doubt that
the islands are full of it if one ony
knew how to get at it."

"Seriously?" I asked.
"Certainly. Why not? Weren't

these islands for nearly three centur-
ies iho stamping ground of all the
Pirates 0f the Spanish Main? Morgan

here. Blackbeard was here. The
yy governors themselves were little

'''t than pirates, This room we are
nttms in was the den of one of the
''est rogues of them all John Tin-"e-r

the governor when Bruce was
hf building Fort Montague at the
ea!;t end yonder; building it against
F'ratPs, .n(i ittle else but pirates at

Government house all the time. A
t old time Tinker gave the poor

V,. .1 all about it in
ernoirs.' Nassau was the ren--

XVf'Us for all the cutthroats of the
Tvjtrf!1,b(,':m sea- - Here lney came in

loot, their doubloons and
""'PS Of H: rht :" and John's eves tvcan--

IYl
iea with f'njoyment of the rich old

old port.

no ?rP thf'y scluandered much of it,
an

l,ut lhev couldn't squander it
tf.0"

' ' "' of 1 bem were thrifty knaves,
.or'

!ir:1 11l0ft looking around for
twt p!i,C(? of safety, would naturally

.' Un; bush. The niggers keep
.IV LUirJ U4XJT

:s tbeir forsi of stocking," put In
-- lie Vlhet- -

'eei.sely, Weir, as I was saying,
tho.

.old c It
hoar,,., iW!0ws would bury their
So off ave or other. and then
Perhur,,

.ir et Ranged. Their ghosts
is , "--e back. But their monev
1:.

ie. lots of it, you bet your
"Do 'hey ever make any finds?" I
"V

hT?L b5i? that 1 ow of. A jug
coins now and then. I

?arronf,lfe.a ear or two ago in my
rt rfifiiG t,Uried down among the

"Tl
01(1 ree."

put m Charlie, "there was
xaa iiramwir aver at Uorth

,. , .. ,
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Cay. He's supposed to have cot awav
with quite a pile..

"Tell me about blm," said L V
"Well, there used to be an old ec-

centric character in the town here a
halfbreed by the .name of Andrews.
John, wll remember him ' .

- e used to go around all the time
with a big umbrella, and muttering lf.

, We used to think:, him half
crazy. Gone so brooding over this
very subject of buried Treasule. Bet-
ter look out, young man !'.' smiling al
me. "He used to be always grubbing
about jn the bush. Well, several years
ago there came a visitor from New
York, and he got thick "with tke old
?ellow. They used to go about a lot
together, . and were often off on so-call- ed

fishing trips for days on end.
Actually, it Is believed, they were
after something on North Cay. At all
events some months afterward the
New Yorker- - disappeared as he had
come and has not been heard from
6ince. But since then they have found
a sort of brick vault over there which
has evidently been excavated. I have
seen it myself. A sort of walled cham-
ber. There, it's supposed the New
Yorker found something or other.
That's the story for what it's worth."

As Charlie finished John slapped his
knee.

"The very thing for you!" he said;
"why have -- I never thought of it be-
fore? .

'
. . - b z

"Wbat do you mean, John?" we both
asked.

"Why down at the office I've got the
very thing. A pity I haven't got it
here. You must come in and see it
tomorrow."

"What on earth is it? Why do you
keep us guessing?"

"Why, it's an old manuscript that
came into my hands a short time ago.
Charlie, you remember old Wicks old
Billy Wiclas 'Wrecker Wicks, they
called him "

N

"I should say I do. A wonderful old
villain"
. "But the document, for heaven's
sake," I said. "The document first;
the story will keep."

"Well, they were pulling down
Wicks' own house just lately, and out
o the rafters there fell a roll of pa-
per now I'm coming to It a roll of
paper, purporting to be the account of
the burying of a certain treasure, tell-
ing the place where it is buried, and
giving directions for finding it "

Charlie and I exclaimed together;
and John continued, with tantalizing
deliberation :

"It's a statement purporting to be
made by some fellow on his death-
bed some fellow dying out in Texas
a quondam pirate, anxious to make
his peace at the end and to give his
friends the benefit of his knowledge,"

"Oh, John I" said I "I shan't tleep
a wink tonight.'

"I don't take muh stock in it," said

"Those Old Fellows Would Bury
Their Hoards."

John. "I'm inclined to think it's a
hoax. Someone trying to fool the old
fellow. . . . But, boys, it's bed-

time, anyhow. Come down to the
office in the morning and we'll look
it over."

So our meeting broke up for the
time being, and taking my candle I
went upstairs, to dream of caves over-

flowing with goldpieces, and John Tin-

ker, fierce and mustachioed, standing
over me, a cutlass between his teeth
and a revolver in each hand.

CHAPTER II.

The Narrative of Henry P. Tobias,
ex-Pira- te, as Dictated on His Death-

bed, in the Year -- of dur Lord 1859.

The good John had scarcely made
his leisurely, distinguished' appearance
at his desk on the morrow: when I too
entered by one door and Charlie Web-

ster by the other.
"Now for the document," we both

exclaimed in a breath.
"Here it Is," he said, taking up a

rather grimy-lookin- g roll of foolscap
from in front of him, which, as he
nointed out was ' evidently the work

-- ,. yHE

or a person" .of very nttie education,
and began to read as follows : 'S

; County of Travas, State of Texas, -
- it .VwvV'- -

' .December 1859. ;
'

Feelisar my end Is near. I make the fol--
Iowiner statement oJ.fiay own tree will and
wiuout solicitation, in full exercise of aUmy faculties, an feel that I am doing my
duty-b- so dolng. its.;;;;.:.-::- :

I was born In the city of Liverpool, Enar-lan- d;

(on the 5th day of December 1784).
My father was a seaman and when I was
youngr I followed the same occupation.
And it happened, that when, on a passage
from Spain to life West Indies, our ship
was attacked by free-trade- rs, as they
called themselves, but they were pirates.
' tES. SU 43 m1 best, ; but were . ovej
powered," and "the wnble crew, excelpt
three, were killed. I was one of : the threethey did not kill. They carried us Pon
board their ship and kept us until nextday when they asked us to Join them.
They tried to get us to Join them willing-
ly, but we would not, when they becameenraged and loaded . three cannon andlashed' each one of us before the mouthof each cannon and told us to take our
choice to Join them, as they. would touchthe guns and that damn quick. It is use-less Jo say we accepted everything beforedeath, so' we came one . of the pirates'
crew. Both of my companions were killedbj less time than six months, but I was
wltii them for more than two years, In
which time we collected a vast quantity
of money from different ships we captured
and we burled a great amount in two
different lots. I helped to bury it withmy own hands. The location of which it
is my purpose to point out, so that it can
be found without trouble In the Bahama
Islands. After I had. beejS with them for

Lor dR two ye-g-
r jpSI H&cked

by; Targe warshFj and our comm&naeF
3ltio flgh for on? liifeS, as It would

be "death ifwe wefe taken. . But the guns
of our ship Were too small for the war-shj- Dj

so our ship soon began to sink,
when the man-of-w- ar ran alongside of our
vessels and tried to board us, but we were
sinking too fast, so she had to haul oft!
again, when our vessel sank with every-
thing on board, and I escaped by swim-
ming under the stern of the ship, as ours
sank, without being seen, and holding on
to the ship unWldark. when J swajn to a
portion of the wrecked vessel floating-n6- t
far away. And on that I floated. The
next morning the ship-"w-

as "not seen?-"- I

was picked "up by a passing vessel the
next day as a shipwrecked seaman.

And let me say here, I know that no
one escaped alive from our vessel except
myself and those that were taken by the
man-of-wa- r. And those were all executed
as pirates so I know that no other man
knows of this treasure except myself and
It must be and is where we buried it until
today and unless you get it through this
statement it will remain there .always and
do no one any good.

Therefore, it is your duty to trace it up
and get it for your own benefit, as well as
others, so delay not, but act as . soon as
possible.

I will now describe the places, locations,
marks, etc., etc, so plainly that it can be
found, without any trouble.

The first is a sum of one million and a
half dollars (fl,500,000)

At this point John paused. We all
took a long breath, and Charlie Web-sterga- ye

a soft whistle and smacked
his lips; ,

-

"A million and a half dollars. What
hoi"

Then I, happening to cast my eye
through the open door, caught sight
of a face gazing through the ironwork
of the outer office with a fixed and
glittering expression, a face anything
but prepossessing, the face of a half-bree- d,

deeply pockmarked, with a
coarse hook nose and evil-lookin- g eyes,
unnaturally close together. It was
evident from his expression that he
had not missed a word of the reading.

"There Is someone in. the outer of-

fice," I said, and John rose and went
out.

"Good morning, Mr. Saunders." said
an unpleasantly soft and cringing
voice.

"Good morning," said John, some-
what grumpily, "what is it you want?"

It was some detail of account, which,
being dispatched, the man shuffled off,
with evident reluctance, casting a
long, inquisitive look at us seated at
the desk, and John, taking up the man
uscript once more, resumed:.... a sum of one million and one
half dollars buried at a cay known aa
Jjeaa Aien's anoes, near Nassau, in tne
Bahama islands. About fifty feet (GO ft)
south of this Dead Men's Shoes is a rock.
on wmcn we cut tne form of a compass
And twenty feet (20 ft.) East from the cay
is anotner rock on which we cut a cross
(X). Under this rock it is buried four feet
(4 ft.) deep.

The other is a sum of one million dollars
($1,000,000). It is buried on " what was
known as Short Shrift island; on the
highest point of this Short Shrift island
is a large cabbage wood stump and twenty
feet (20 ft.) south of that stump is the

-- treasure, buried five feet (5 ft.) deep and
can be found without difficulty. Short
Shrift island is a place where passing
vessels stop to get fresh water. No great
distance from Nassau, so it can be easUy
found.

The first pod was taken from a Spanish
merchant and it is in Spanish silver
dollars.

The other on Short Shrift island is in
different kinds of money, taken from dif
ferent ships of different nations it is all
good money.

Now friends, I have told you all that is
necessary for you to know to recover
these treasures and I leave it in your
hands and it is my request that when
you read this, you will at once fake steps
to recover it, and when you get it, it is
my wish that you use it in a way most
good to yourself and others. This Is all I

I am, truly your friend,
1 HENRY P. TOBIAS.

"Tlenrv P. Tobias?" - said ChafHe
Webster. "Nerer heard of him. Did
you, John?"

"Never!"
And then there was a stir In the

outer office. Someone was asking foi
the secretary of the treasury. So Johr
rose.

"I must get to work now, boys. We
can talk it over tonight." " And then,
handing me the manuscript : "Take
it home with you, if you like, and
iook it over at your leisure."

As Charlie Webster and I passed
out into the street I rfoticed the fel-

low of the sinister pockmarked visage
standing near the window of the in-

ner office. The window was open, and
anyone standing outside could easily
have heard everything that passed
inside. As the fellow caught my eye
he smiled unpleasantly and, slunk off
down the street. x- -

"Who is that fellow?" I asked Char-
lie. "He's a queer-lookin- g specimen."

"Yes! he's tno. good. Yet he's more

half7witted than bad, , perhaps. His
face is against him, poor devil."

And we went our ways till the eve-

ning, I to post home ' to the further
study of the narrative. There, seated
on the Dleasant veranda, I went ovet
it carefully sentence by sentence.
While I was reading someone called
"me indoors. I put- - down the manu-
script on the little bamboo table at
my side and- - went in. When I re-

turned a few moments afterward the
manuscript was gone! '

CHAPTER III.

I (iharter the "Maggie Darling."
As luck would 'havajtj. the losy or

NDEpENDEMT. ELIZABETH CITY. N. C. . " T " -

"Who la That Fellow?" I Asked
; - Charlie. ;

raffier TEe Theft of Ueriry "P. .Tobias
narrative was not so serious as it at
first seemed, for It fortunately chanced
that John Saunders'had' had It copied ;
but the theft remained . none the less
mysterious.
. However, leaving that mystery for
later solution, John Saunders, Charlie
Webster and I spent the next evening
in a general and particular criticism
Of the narrative itself. There were
several obvious objections to be made
against its authenticity. To start with,
Tobias, at the time of his deposition,
was an old man seventy-fiv- e 'years
old and it was more than probable
that his experiences as a pirate would
date from his early manhood; they
were hardly likely to have taken place
as late as his fortieth year. The nar
rative, indeed, suggested their taking
place much earlier, and there would
thus be a space of at least forty years
between the burial of the treasure
and his deathbed revelation. It was
naturaltp ask ; Why during all those
years did he "not return arid retrieve
the treasure for 'himself? Various
circumstances may have prevented
him, the inability from lack of means
to make the journey, or what not;
but certainly, one would need to imag-
ine circumstances of peculiar power
that should be strong enough to keep
a man witn so vaiuaoie a secret in ms i

possession so many years from taking
advantage of it.

For a long while, too, the names
given to the purported sites of the
treasure caches puzzled us. Modern
maps give no such places as "Dead
Men's Shoes" and "Short Shrift
island," but at last, In a map dating
back to 1763, we came .upon one of
the two names.' So 'far0 the -- veracity
ot Tobias was supported. Dead
Men's Shoes" proved to be the old
name for a certain cay some twenty
miles long, about a day and a half's
sail from Nassau, ' one of the long
string of coral Islands now known as'
the "Exuma Cays." But of "Short
Shrift island" we sought In vain for.
a trace. r .

"All the same," said I, "the adven-
ture calls me; the adventure and that
million and a half dollars and those
Dead Men's Shoes' and I intend to
undertake It. I am not going to let
your middle-age-d skepticism .discour-
age me. Treasure or no treasure,
there will be the excitement of the
quest, and all the fun of the sea."

"And some duck perhaps," added
Charlie.

"And some shark fishing for cer-
tain," said John.

TiiO ext thing was to set about
getting a boat and a crew.

! After looking oyer much likely and
unlikely craft we finally decided on
a two-maste- d schooner of trim but
solid build, the Maggie Darling, 42
feet over all and 13 beam; something
under .twenty tons, with an auxiliary
gasoline engine of 24 horse power,
and an alleged speed of ten knots.

Next, the crew.
"You will need a captain, a cook, an

engineer and a. deckhand," said Char-
lie, "and I have the captain and the
cook all ready for you."

That afternoon we rounded them
all up, including the engineer and the
deckhand, and we arranged to start,
weather permitting, with the morning
tide, which set east at six o'clock on
July 13, 1903.

Ship's stores were the next detail.
and these, Including fifty gallons of
gasoline, over and above the tanks
and three barrels of water, being duly
got aboard, on the evening of July
12 all was ready for the start; an eve-
ning which was naturally spent in a
parting conclave in John Saunders'
snuggery. ,

"Why, one important thing you've
forgotten," said Charlie. "Machetes
and spades and pickaxes. And I'd
take a few sticks of dynamite along
with you too. I can let you have the
lot. We'll get them aboard tonight."

"It's a pity you have to give it
away that it's a treasure hunt," said
John, "but then you can't keep the
crew from knowing. And they're a
queer lot on the subject of treasure,
have some, of the rummiest supersti-
tions. I hope you won't have any
trouble with them."

"Had any experience In handling
niggers?" asked Charlie. -

"Not the least."
"That makes me wish I were coming

with you. They are rum beggars. Aw-
ful cowards, and just like a pack of
children. You know about sailing
anyhow. That's a good thing.1 You
can captain your own boat, If need be.
That's all to the good. Particularly
if you strike any dirty weather. But
let me give you one word of advice:
Be kind, of course, with them but
keep your distance all the same. And
bev careful about losings your temper.
You get more out of them by coax
inghard as it Is, at times. And, by
the way, how.-woul-d you like to take,
old Sailor' with. you?". , '

. i'Sailor'l. was; a great Labrador re?

triever, who at that moment turned up
his big head with a devoted sigh from'
oenind his master's chair. .. - -

'Rather," I said. So "Sailor" was
thereupon enrolled as a further addi- -

Ltlon. to the. crew. :;h" '

; "Old Tom," the cook, was first on
hand next morning. : I took to him at
once. A simple, kindly old "darky" of
"Uncle Tom's Cabin" type, with faith-
fulness written all over hint; '"and..a cer-
tain sad wisdom in his old face. ?

--

"YouH 2nd Tom a great cook," said
Charlie, , patting the old man on the
shoulder. VMany a trip we've taken
together after duck, haven't we, Tom?"

That's right, sun. That's right,"
said the old man, his eyes twinkling
with pleasure. .

' -

Then came the captain Capt. Jabez
Williams a younger man, with an in-

telligent, self-respecti- ng manner, some-
what noncommittal, businesslike, evi-
dently not particularly anxious as to
whether he pleased or not, but looking
competent and civil enough. f

Next came the engineer, - a young
hulking bronze giant, ,a splendid phys-
ical specimen, but rather heavy and
sullen .and not over-intellige- nt to look
at. The deckhand proved to be a
shackly, rather silly, effeminate fellow,
suggesting idiocy, but doubtless' wiry
and good enough for the purpose.

While they were busy getting up the
anchor of the Maggie Darling I went
downsIntd my cabin to arrange various
odds and ends, and presently came the
captain, touching his hat., : -

"There's a party," he said, "outside
here wants to know If you'll take him
passenger to Spanish Wells." ' .

"We're not taking passengers," I an-
swered, "but I will look him over."

A man was standing up In a- - row-boa- t,

leaning against the ship's side.
"You'd do me a great favor, sir," he

began to say in a soft, ingratiating
voice. .

I looked at him with a start of rec-
ognition. He was my pockmarked
friend, who had made such an unpleas-
ant impression on me at John Saun-
ders' office. He was rather more gen-

tlemanly looking than he had seemed
at the first .view, and, I saw that,
though he was a halfbreed the white
blood predominated.,

"I dont want to Intrude," he said,
"but I have urgent need of getting to
Spanish Wells, and there's no boat go-

ing that way for a week. I've just
missed the maO."

"I didn't think of taking any passen-
gers," I said.

"I know," he said. "I know it's a
great favor T ask." He spoke with a
certain cultivation of manner. "But
I am willing of course to pay anything
you think well for my food, and my
passage."

I waived that su?gestion aside and
stood irresolutely looking at him, with
no very hospitable expression In my
eyes, I dare say. But really my dis-

taste for him was an unreasoning prej-
udice,' and Charlie Webster's phrase
came to my mind ''His face is against
the poor devil!"

It certainly was.
Then at last I said, surely not over-gracious- ly

: "Very well. Get aboard.
You "can help work the boat;" and
with that I turned away to my cabin.
(TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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SAVE YOUR EYS

Good eyesight can be main-
tained only by good care of the
eyes. At the first signs of eye-

strain you should have your
-- eyes attended to.

Optometry f consists of the
correction of this strain by
drugless methods.

DR. I. W. SELIG,

Opometrist
521 Main Street
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(Advertisement)
OF INTEREST TO

BORROWERS ON MORTGAGE

Under the new Home Pur-
chase Plan the Equitable Life
Assurance Society of the United
States is prepared to make 10
year loans at 6 on approved
home property up to 50 of the
Society's appraisal, and not ex-

ceeding $3,000,00.
The Home Purchase Plan provides

for a uniform monthly payment Includ-
ing interest, repayment on account of
principal and life insurance to the
amount of the loan. In event of death
of borrower at any time before the ex-

piration of loan period the mortgage is
cancelled by the life insurance, and. tlje
amount representing payment on ac-

count of principal is returned to the
family. . ,

' '
Charges for making" the loan are ex-

tremely reasonable Wid as loan runs
during entire period of 10 years, there
are' therefore, no renewal charges or
commissions. A large part of the Ini-

tial charges are borne by the Society.
For descriptive pamphlet and further

information apply to
ROBERT R. TAYLOR

cJe27-2- t. , Gatesville, N. C.
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Grows Lang, Soft, I

Silky, by usiag " "

EXELENTOi
QUININE .POIWADEl
which is a Hair Grow &4 vA 3--1
er and which feeds
the scalp and roots of
the hair and makeskinky, nappy hairgrow loner, soft and
silky. It cleans dandruff and stops fall-
ing hair at once. Guarnteed to do as we
say or money back. Pri'H 25cby mail
vn receipt ox stamps ok coin.
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE

; "Write for Particulars
EXELENTO MEDICINE CO, ATLANTA. CSA.
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ONLY RELIEF IN SIGHT IS ONE OF THOSE

WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC FANS

Your ironing must be done, don't worry. A
Westinghouse Iron will save your disposition and

jnoneyi
HOW ABOUTy YOUR ELECTRIC BULB?

Insist on Having

General Electric Edison
Mazda Lamps

The kind you Will Eventually Buy.

J J
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D. R Kramer
"phone 215. cor. Martin & matthews sts. ,

1 "best goods at reasonable prices,,
1 " ' " Motors, Fans, Lamps and Storage Batteries.
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SHINGLES
LIME -

CEMENT
Prompt Deliveries, Quality Material, Fair Prices

LAMBERT BROS. Inc.
Water and Poindexter Sts. Elizabeth City, N. C.

For Suburban or Country Home, Farm or Factory
Anywhere

Running water and sewerage-d-

isposal facilities are ab-

solute necessities that you
ned not deprive yourself of.
No matter how large or small,
it can be equipped with run-
ning water, plumbing and
sewerage disposal system
that exactly meets its need.
Because, of their individual
construction, "SANISEP"
Sewerage-Dispos- al Systems
always give perfect

W. BEN. GOODWIN, Local Agent

Phone 312 Elizabeth City, N. C

You wiU find it
nothing but the best
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