
As Mr. PliilnncU'r w:is plarm™ th<-
frnll liniH-s of the itif:ilit in :i liit of Siiil 
cloth lie t>s:iminp<] the skull mimitoly. 
Then lie cmIUmI Professor Porter to his 
siilo. iiiiil the two :iri:iieil in low tones 
for sovorsil minutes 

"Most rem:irU:il>le. most retimrUnble. ' 
said Professor Porter. 

"Bless me!" s:ii<l Mr Pliil;mdei\ "We 
must ;ic<|U;iint Mr Chiyton with our 
discovery .'it once" 

"Tut. tut. Mr. P!iil:intler: tut. tut:-' 
romousti'jited Professor An-liimedes Q 
Porter "I.et the ileMcl pilst liur .V its 
(lend " 

And so (lie whit.- h.tii'ed old m;in re 
peiited the 1 >u ii:i 1 serviep over this 
Btrnnse jrriivp. wliile his four eonipnn-
ions stood with hnwed :ind uncovered 
heads about liini. 

From the trees T:irz:ui of the iipes 
watched this str:m::e r-ereinonv. hut 
most of :iII he watelied the sweet face 
and graceful tiunrc of .lane Porter. 

In his savajre. milutoreil hrea.st now 
emotions were stirring lie could not 
fathom thoiu lie wondered why he 
felt so jrreat an interest in tlieso peoiile 
—why he had srone to surli pains to 
save the three men. I'.nt lie did not 
wonder why lie had torn Sahor from 
the tender tlesli of the sli-.-iime Jiirl. He 
know that she was created to be pro

tected and that lie was created to pro
tect her. 

When the fjravo had been tilled with 
earth the link- party turned back to
ward the cabin, and lOsmeralda. still 
weeping copiously for the two she had 
never heard of before and who bad 
been dead twenty years, chanced to 
glance toward the harbor, instantly 
her tears ceased. 

"Look at dem low down white trash 
out dere!" she shrilled, pointing to
ward the Arrow. "They all's a-dese-
cratin' us right yere on dis yere per
verted islan'." 

Surely enough, the Arrow was being 
worked toward the open sea slowly 
through the harbor's entrance. 

"They promised to leave us Brearms 
and ammunition." said Clayton. "The 
merciless beasts!" 

"It is the work of that fellow they 
call Snipes. I am sure," said Jane Por
ter. "King v"s a seonndrel, but he 
had a little sense of humanity. If they 
had not killed him 1 know that he 
•would have seen that we were proper
ly provided for before they left us to 
our fate." 

"I regret that they did not visit us 
before sailing." said Professor Porter 
"I had purposed requesting them to 
leave the treasure with ns. as 1 shall 
be a ruined man if that is lost." 

Jane looked at her father sadly. 
"Never mind, dear." she said. "It 

wouldn't have done any good, because 
It is solely for the treasure that they 
killed their officers and landed us upon 
this awful shore." 

Tarzan had seen the consternation 
dppict<nl upon the faces of the little 
group as they witnessed the departure 
of the Arrow, so as the ship was a 
wonderful novelty to him in addition 
he determined to hasten out to the 
point of land at the north of the har
bor's mouth and obtain a nearer view 
nf the srreat boat, as well as to learn 
if possible the direetion of its (light. 

A very light land breeze was blow
ing. and the ship had been worked 
thromrh the harbor's month under fly
ing lib. fore and main royals and 
mii.v.en spanker, but now that they 
had cleared the point every available 
shred of canvas was Ileitis spread that 
she might stand out to sea as handily 
as possible. 

Tarzan watched the graceful move
ments of the ship in rapt admiration 
and longed tc be aboard her. Present
ly his keen eyes caught the faintest 
suspicion of smoke on the far northern 
horizon, and lie wondered what the 
cause of it might lie. 

At about the same time the lookout 
on the Arrow must have discerned it. 
for in a few minutes Tarzan saw the 
sails being shifted The ship came 
about, anil presently he knew that she 

i was coming back toward land. 
At last the ship came up directly into 

the wind The anchor was lowered: 
down came the sails. There was great 
scurrying about on deck. 

A boat was lowered, and into tile 
boat a great chest was placed. Then a 
dozen sailors bent to the oars and pull
ed rapidly toward the point where Tar
zan crouched in the branches of a 
groat tree. 

In the stern of the boat, as it drew 
nearer. Tarzan saw the rat faced man 

It was but a few minutes later that 
the boat touched the beach. The men 
jumped out and lifted the great chest 
to the sand. They were on the north 
side of the point, so that their presence 
was concealed from those at the cabin. 

The men argued angrily for a mo
ment. Then the rat faced one. with 
several companions, ascended the low 
bluff on which stood the tree that con-
coaled Tarzan. They looked about for 
several minutes. 

"Here is a good place." said the rat 
faced sailor, indicating a spot beneath 
Tarzan's tree. 

"It is as good as any," replied one 
of his companions. "If they catch us 
with the treasure aboard it will be con
fiscated anyway. We might as well 
bury it here on the chance that some 
of us will escape the gallows to enjoy 
It later." 

The rat faced one now called to the 
men who had remained at the boat 
and they came slowly up the bank 
carrying picks and shovels. 

"Hurry—you!" cried Snipes. 
"Stow It!" retorted one of the men 

in a surly tone, "You're no admiral, 
you shrimp!" 

"I'm eap'n here, though. I'll haTe 
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you to understand, you swab!" shriek
ed Snipes with a volley of oaths. 

"Steady, boys." cautioned one of the 
men who had not spoken before. "It 
ain't goin' to got us nothin' by flghtin' 
among ourselves." 

"Right enough." replied the sailor 
who had resented Snipes' autocratic 
tones. "But by the same token it ain't 
a-goin' to get nobody nothin' to put on 
airs in this liloomin' company neither." 

"You fellows dig here." said Snipes, 
indicating a spot beneath the tree. 
"And while you're diggin' Peter kin 
be a-makin' of a map of the location 
so's we kin find it again. You. Tom 
and Rill, take a couple more down and 
fetch up the chest." 

"Wot are you a-goin' to do?" asked 
he of the previous altercation "Just 
boss?" 

"Git busy there!" growled Snipes. 
"You didn't think your cap'n was 
a-goin" to dig with a shovel, did you?" 

The men all looked up angrily. None 
of them liked Snipes, and his disagree
able show of authority since he had 
murdered King, the real head and ring
leader of the mutineers, had only add
ed fuel to the (lames of their hatred. 

"Do you mean to say that you don't 
intend to take a '-hovel and lend a band 
with this work?" asked Tarrant, the 
sailor who had before spoken. 

"No," replied Snipes simply, finger
ing the butt of his revolver. 

"Then." shouted Tarrant, "if yon 
won't take a shovel you'll take a pick
ax!" 

With the words he rainul his pick 
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At this season of the year you are so apt to eat 
too much of the wrong thing and become sick that it 
is well to. have a DRUG STORE in mind. 

Remember OUR drug store and remember what 
our little druggist has written on the wall above. 

c That's all. 

C. w. GREENE 
We give you what you ASK for 

above his head and with a mighty 
blow buried the point in Snipes' brain. 

For a moment the men stood silently 
looking at the result of their fellow's 
grim humor. Then one of them spoke. 

"Served the rat jolly well right," he 
said. 

One of the others commenced to ply 
his pick to the ground. The soil was 
soft, and he threw aside the pick and 
grasped a shovel; then the others join
ed him. There was no further comment 
on the killing, but the men worked in 
a better frame of mind than they had 
since Snipes had assumed command. 

When they had a trench of ample 
size to bury the chest Tarrant suggest
ed that they enlarge it and inter 
Snipes' body on top of the chest. 

"It might 'elp fool any as 'appened 
to be diggin' 'erabouts," Is? explained. 

The others saw the cunning of the 
suggestion, and so the trench was 
lengthened to accommodate the corpse, 
and in the center a deeper hole was 

. excavated for the box. which was first 
wrapped in sailcloth and then low
ered to its place, which brought its 
top about a foot below the bottom of 
the grave. Earth was shoveled in and 
tamped down about the chest until 
the bottom of the grave showed level 
and uniform. 

Two of the men then rolled the rat 
faced corpse unceremoniously Into the 
grave after first stripping it of Its 
weapons and various other articles 
which the several members of the 
party coveted. 

They then filled the grave with earth 
and tramped upon it until It would 
hold no more. 

The balance of the loose earth was 
thrown far and wide and a mass of 
dead undergrowth spread in as natural 
a manner as possible over the new 
made grave to obliterate all signs of 
the ground having been disturbed. 

Their work done, the sailors returned 
to the small boat and pulled off rapidly 
toward the Arrow. 

The breeze had increased consider
ably. and as the smoke upon the hori
zon was now plainly discernible in 
considerable volume the mutineers lost 
no time in getting under full sail and 
bearing away toward the southwest 

Tarzan wondered what the chest 
they had buried contained. If they 
did not wish it why did they not mere
ly throw it into the water? That would 
have been much easier. 

Ah, he thought, but they do wish it. 
They have hidden it here because they 
intend returning for it later. 

He dropped to the ground and com
menced to examine the earth about the 
excavation. He was looking to see If 
these creatures had dropped anything 
which, he might like to own. Soon he 
discovered a spade hidden by the un 
d$rbrusb which they had laid npon the 
grave. 

' He selfeed it and attempted to use it 
•s he hadseen the sailors do. It was 
' awkward, work < and, hurt .his bare, feet 
tmt h® perpevered until he.had.partial 

!&t|vpcoy<tred the 'body. This be drag
ged from the grave and laid to one 

Then W continued digging until be 
lilt nsMutbed th»chast ;; This ak» to 
intttitd.' to; i ofi.-Pw 
fkea b» flUed fo tb* «naH*r hole be-. 

Brave. 

the earth around and above it covered 
It over with underbrush and returned 
to the chest. 

Four sailors had sweated beneath 
the burden, of its weight. Tarzan of 
the apes picked It up as though It had 
been empty and, with the spade slung 
to his bacif by l|tolece of rope, carried 
it off into ft* densest part of the jun-
gle. ^ 

He could not well negotiate the trees 
with bis awkward burden, but be kept 
to the traiWifihdvSO made fairly good 
time. 

For several hdilirs ho traveled until 
he came tfeajffi WJpeiietrable wall of 
matted an<£ tangled vegetation. Then 
he took to^he lifliwjor branches, and in 
another Rjkeett.uM mites he emerged 
into the ^rniphitheatpr of the apes, 
where they'met in council or to cele
brate the rites of the dumdum. 

Near the center of the clearing and 
not far from the drum, or altar, he 
commenced to dig This was harder 
work than turning up the freshly ex
cavated earth at the grave, but Tarzan 
of tile apes was persevering, and so he 
kept at his labor nntii he was reward
ed by seeing a hole su!!iciently deep to 
receive the chest and effectually hide 
it from view. 

Now the natural curiosity, which is 
as common to men as to apes, prompt
ed Tarzan to open the chest and exam
ine its contents, i ut the heifvy lock 
and massive iron hands Iiatiled both 
his funning and Ins iMinieiKe strength, 
so that he was compelled to bury the 
•best without Irn-inir his curiosity sat-
-iieil 

I'.v the til-c Tarzan had hunted his 
-vav hi'k to the ci iu'ty of the cabin. 
IT'.'** •• 's I-., went, it was quite dark. 
Within tin- little building a light was 

burning, for Clayton had found an un
opened tin of oil which had stood iti-
tact for twenty years. The lamps also 
were stl'.i usable. 

As Tarzan approached the window 
nearest the door he saw that the cabin 
had been divided into two rooms by a 
rough partition of boughs and sail
cloth. 

In the front room were the three 
men. the two older deep in argument, 
while the younger, tilted back against 
the wall on an improvised stool, was 
deeply engrossed In reading one of 
Tarzan's books. 

Tarzan was not particularly interest
ed in the men. -however, so he sought 

j the other window. There was the girl. 
| How beautiful her features! now del-

I icate her snowy skin! 
I She was writing at Tarzan's own 
! table beneath the window. Upon a pile 
I of grasses at the far side of the room 
| lay the negress. asleep. 

For an hour Tarzan feasted his eyes 

npon her while she wrote. He longed 
to speak to Jit r. but dared not attempt, 
for he walSronvinL-ed that she would 
not undersold him, and he feared, too, 

Presbyterian Church. 
(One block .north of poatoffice.) 

11 A. M.—Morning worship and ser
mon. 12:10 P. M. Bifrte School, J. A. 
Haig, Supt. 6:30 P. M. Young Peo
ple's meeting. 7:30 P. M. Evening 
worship and sermon. All seats free 
and a hearty invitation to all. 

STRAYED—From my farm in Dry 
Lake township, Ramsey county, N. 
D., sometime in October, one bay! 
gelding, 3 years old last June, wt. 
about 1100 pounds, left hip bone n 
down. Take up and notify me. 
Robt. Cochrane, Devils Lake, N. D. 
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that be ^•uBiglitcii her away. 
At ienffHRBrarose. leaving her man

uscript upon the table. She went to 
the bed upon which had been spread 
several layers of soft grasses. These 
she rearranged. Then she extinguish
ed the lamp, and all within the cabin 
was wrapped in Cimmerian darkness. 

Cautiously Tarzan intruded his hand 
between the meshes of the lattice until 
his whole arm was within the cabin. 
Carefully be felt upon the desk. At 
last he grasped the paper upon which 

T 
HE lasting qual
ities of Kirsch-
baum Clothes 

lead straight back to 

—pure woolens 

—pure woolens that 
a re  tho rough ly  
shrunken 

—pure woolens that 
are hand tailored 

The  Ki r schbaum 
label which you will 
find in our clothes is 
yourproof that what
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Don't Take a Chance! 
When you have a garment to be 
cleaned be sure it does not go to an 
inexperienced cleaner. It it does 

It May Gome Back Ruined. 
We employ only the most modern 
methods in dry cleaning and our 
work is guaranteed. 

We Are Responsible, 
We return all goods by parcels 
post. Send in your fur coat and 
have a new shell put on. Write 
for sample book and price list. 
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"Well—Get the St. Paul Sunday 
Pioneer Press and see the New 
Dance Feature—music, words 
and all—and if you want to be 
up-to-date on dancing follow 
this special feature. 

A New One Every Sunday 
In the 

St. Paul Pioneer Press. 
At Your Ncwidealer't. 
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She Was Writing at Tarzan's Own 
Table Beneath the Window. 

Jane Porter had been writing and 
withdrew his band, holding the pre
cious treasure. 

Tarzan folded the sheets into a small 
parcel, which he tucked into the quiver 
with bis arrows. Then he sped away 
into the Jungle as softly and aa noise
lessly fts a shadow. 

(Continued In next week's lane) 

OREGON LAND TO TRADE. 

I have a client who owns a full sec-, 
tion 16, towasMp<17 southrange 10 w 
in Oregon. He never saw it Hh own. 
ed it-for yeaira. It la too far away, 
and will exchange !or a good section 
of raw or enltfrated Dakota land. Give 
fall pttticalait ln fint letter. Holdr 
land at f 16.00 per acre. Matt St 
ton, Bhindandar, Wis. St' 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 
1 have opened up a Tailor Shop in the 

Flynn Block, under the Hub Clothing Store 
and am now prepared to do all kinds of 

LADIES' AND GENTS 
TAILORING, CLEANING 

AND PRESSING 

My Prices are Reasonable and 
all work guaranteed satisfactory. 
Goods Galled for and Delivered. 

A. O. HJEI1E, Tailor 
FLYNN BLOCK PHONE 233 

FOR SALE 
One Eight Bottom Deere & 
Webber Plow, new, with extra 
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Will sell at a bargain 
Write or call at HortonMotor Co. Garage for prices. 
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