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“And who is to take me back to Eng-

Jand 7" ¥
uI_"
“How ?"
“I know not.. but I shall do it.”
"And with the treasure?”
“With the treasure. too: at least a
suficiency of it for all your needs.*”

“And when you have done this amaz-
doz thing for me you expect to disap-

pear from my life, Master Hampdon 7™ |

“Aye, if need be.”

fhe laughed and 1 did not under-
stand the meaning of that laugh either,
"Let us search and see if there be
suything else. Your ancestor spoke
{ jewels.” he said. ‘
“Tes,” she said, “there should be a
smaller casket. Let us look purther.”
There were perhaps a dezen large
boxes, I opened them all. Some were
Quite empty, with a little pile of dust
fnthem and a few shreds of color here
fud there which indicated silk bad
been packed in them, There were alse
broken barrels around which still
ung a faint odor of spices. There
Were piles of rotted debris further on,
nd as I stirred one of them with my
word 1 struck something more solid.
J brushed aside what seemed to be the
"ayed remains of cordage and canvas
nd finally came upon g smadler casket
ound, hinged. and cornered with some
ind of metal which | afterward found
b be silver, for iron would have rust-
} AWay long since. The casket was
Ut a foot long by six inches wide
M 8ix inches deep. The metal which
Mmpletely covered it was curiously
based. The casket was locked.
Imbled the wood in my hands, but
0Uld not open the lock. The edge of
W 8X, however, proved a potent key.
M at last forced it apart, and as 1
80 out fell a little heap of what I
lged to be precious stones. There
fe green, red, blye and white ones,
0ng them many pearls sadly discol-
¢ and valueless, The stones glis-
ted with ap almost living energy.
T mistress wag more familiar with

Pese things than I, and I presénted a
indful to her,

“Why,

b In an awe struck whisper.
: %" She held up a diamond as
!!8 ber thump nall. It sparkled like
I in the candlelight. *“And ‘there
ll'elurra!d." she ecried, picking up
" 121' the green stones. “This blue
E & sapphire: this a ruby. Why,”
‘ exclaimeq, “here 1s g fortune alone,
e Jewols must be of fabulous val-
‘¢ wld and silver we might

v 2sJid
¢ beling, but these we can carry
us.”

In My he:

g 't I was sorry we had
o, €0, Vet T had the grace im-
vately to gay.

glad for

ther fhem . that,
them?n

In the Pockets of

v " she angwer
% the

“~Perhapg
Searly eng

We must
P. but where shall we

Your coat for the
Wwere no‘t 80 many of
three or four handfuls—
Ugh to fill the casket. 1

they are precious stones!” she

{ }y as disturbed as L
{at last, looking at me confidently.

| “They will ride that reef in those light

turned back to the outer room. rass-
ing by the hideous altar, we gained the
light. It was now late in the after-
noon, we found to our surprise.

We had spent hours over the treas-
ure and we had just time to retrace
our steps and get back to the boat on

i the beach and partake of our evening

meal when night fell. As we sat by

the fire that might I made little bags

| out of a piece of canvas taken from

» @ bread bag and we put the jewels into
them. dividing them into equal parts.
One bag she wore constantly thereaf-
ter on her person and I the other. She
Insisted that the rough and ready divi-
sion we had made was Permanent;
that the bag I carried belonged %o me
and the bag she carried belonged to
her. But I refused to have it so in
spite of her argument, and there we
left it.

During the next two or three days

we leisurely explored the island. There |

was nothing else on it to see which
merits any particular description. We
did not again visit the central hill, nor
did we enter any other cave. We did
not even go near the treasure cave
again. On the contrary. we kept to
the open. We chose to live near the
sea on the beach, which was high
above ‘all tides and which was remov-
ed from the charnel spots which made
& mockery of fhe sylvan groves with-
in the walls. The island was well pro-
vided with tropical fruits, many being
good for food. as I knew. We caught
fish in the lagoon and turtle on the
' sand. We lacked nothing to make us
| comfortable, even happy. except the

| means of escape.

' We spent our days in trying to de-
i vise some means of getting across the
- reef and back home again—that is,
' when 1 was not idly lying at the feet
- or following the footsteps of the wo-
~man 1 loved. 1 didn’t want to get
 away. so far as 1 was concerned. I
, didn’t care whether we ever got away.

I bad wit enough not to let her see,

not to let her suspect that for a mo-

: ment. however, and I tried to convince -

her by my conduct toward her that my
kissing her on the ship had been but
momentary madness, but I learned lat-
er that 1 failed lamentably. She says
now that a baby could see that I was
dying for her, and I suppose it is true,

J—

H = “a ‘

gan.

~™0ur lives are in God's hands. If [
Bnow anything these will be ferocious,
bloodthirsty savages. See! They “are
armed.’

I pointed to one tall brown man.
Who stood up in the bow of the nearest
canoe, flourishing a broad bladed spear.

“We must hide.,” she said. 5

“But where? They will search the
island.™

“In the treasure cave.,” she answered.

And indeed that was the most likely
Spot. We had breught but little with
us that afternoon. I had thrust a brace
of pistols in my belt. and she herself.
by my advice, always carried her two
strall ones, and 1 had my sword and
aX. but everything else was in the boat
on the beach. Kor a moment | thought
of running down there and getting
some of our things, but as 1 half turn-
ed to descend the stairs she detained
me, divining my purpose.

“No. no!” she urged. clasping my
arm with both hands. “We must make
shift with what we have. Perhaps
they may not discover us. and we ean
hide safely until they depart. Come:
Let us go.”

There was sense in her remarks. It
might be that after performing their
awful worship these most unwelcome
visitors would return as they came,
and by keeping closely hid we might
escape an encounter with them. They
would certainly find all our goods as
Soon as they crossed the reef and land-
ed. But there was no help for that
now. We had to make the best of a
bad situation.

We turned and ran down the path
across the wall. I had forethought to
gather a number of cocoanuts and
Some other fruits as we passed. |
filled my own pockets, and then she
made a bag out of the skirt of her
dress and carried the rest. Presently
I reflected that we had no need for
: such haste. There would be plenty of
time for us to reach the cave and
conceal ourselves long before they

It was almost dusk when we reached
our shelter. 1 uprooted a small tree
Just as we started to elimb the pile,
of stones. which | used as a lever to:
push down the heap in every direction
as we climbed. so that it would be
| Impossible for any one else ‘to enter
. the cave without piling up the stones
| again. We passed by the stone altar
and its skeletons, crept into the inner
| room. flung ourselves panting upon the
- s8and. and there we waiteds
: In that secret and secluded shelter
I thought that we were safe for the
time being. Especially was 1 sure
that they would make no effort to find
s at 'night. as the place had an-
ciently been some sort of a shrine.
And in the morning I did not think
that they would chance upon that
particular cave out of the many in
the coral walls without a long search,
unless they had proposed coming just
there for other reasons than we gave
them. Even if they did stumble upon
our hiding place early in the hunt,
which 1 felt sure would be made for
US as soon as they discovered evidences
of our presence on ghe island in the
shape of the dinghy, or at least at day-
break, it would take them some time
to rebuild the rock wall again; and
when they did enter the outer room
they would find it a matter of extreme
difficulty to get into the inner chamber
80 long as I was there., Unfortunately
we had brought no powder or ball with
us. We had no means of reloading
our firearms. once they had been dis-
charged. 1 resolved to reserve the four
pistols we had for the last emergency.

but a't least I didn’t say anything. Aft-

er that outbreak in the cave I kept si- |

lence.

! Late one afternoon we stood ,at the
~head of the stairs looking seaward.
We had come frem g long ramble
throughout the cup of the island, and
as we stood on the top our gaze as
usual instinctively turned toward the

‘look with horror on Skin Eruptions,

sea. perhaps seeking for the sail of
some rescuing ship. The water was
black with great savage war canoes.
“Great God.” I cried: “look yonder!”
*“l see,. | see!” she cried in turn.
“Who ean they be?” '

“Dwellers from the other islands to
the westward,” I answered.

They could not see us yet, fortunate-
' ly; but. after all, that mattered little.

My little lady did not seem to be near-
“The reef will protect us,” she said
- **Not for a - moment.”- I ‘aii§wered.

eanoes more easily than we did.”

“And you think”— she instantly be-

'sore lips, chapped hands, chilblains:
‘heals burns, cuts and bruises. Up-

n

For other weapons I had my ax and

STOMACH TROBLE
IR FIVE YEARS

-

Majority of Friends Thought Mr. |taking other medicines. 1 decided to
take his advice, al 1 did not have
H"ghes Would Die’ But any confidence in itt].m“gtI |
" One Helped Him to I have now been taking Black-Draught
R ior three months, and it has cured me—
ceovery. haven’t had those awful sick headaches
since I began using it.

Pomeroyton, Ky.—In interesting ad-|{ I am so thaakful for what Black-

vices from this place, Mr. A. J. Hughes | Draught has done for me.”
writes as followg: “I was down wiil Thedford’s Black-Draught has beesm
stomach trouble for five (3) years, anc | found a very valuable medicine for de-
would have sick headache sb bad, a!'rangements of the stomach and liver. It
times, that I thought surely I would die. | is composed of pure, vegetable herbs,

landed, so we progressed more slowly. |

I tried different treatments, but they | contains no dangerous ingredients, and

acts gently, yet surely. It can be freely
I got so bad, 1 could not eat or €icep, | used by young and old, and should be

and all my friends, except one, thought I ! kept in every family chest.

would die. He advised me to try | Get a package today. '

Thedford’s Only a quarter, |7

did not seem to do me any good.

Black-Draught, and Quit |

THE ~YLVA [iARNESS CO.
nvites yog O pay them a call ard See
the BEST iine of Suddles ever s! wn
N th _ounty an< .t the hest Priies

that can be had These Saddles -
ar' ingfrom $7.00 to $20.06
COMELETUSS4HOW THEM TOYOU.

Anythirg In Harness

We'handle:a large line of Harness and

willigive the best: prices: . ossible
Combination: ibridles'and halters ‘made of one

solid ' piece of leather. -Call ard see them.
If it’s Leather we hav- it or w { make it.
All kinds of repair work done on short notice.

Sylva Harness Company, Sylva, N. C.
. H. C.
OIL AND GASOLINE

ENGINES. |

BURN KEROSEINE OIL

“Save one third the COost of fuel™>

ﬁ
s "

sword, to say nothing of stones and
even of the human skulls about the al-
tar.

I have said, 1 think, that the inner
cave was ‘slightly damp. The damp-
ness arpse from a spring of water
which bubbled away in some dark cor-
ner which we had not cared to explore
We had what provisions we had
brought with us left over from our

Cﬁeapest power ‘for Shop, Mill and F arm.

Complete OQutfits,

Corn Mills, Feed Mills, Saw Mills
Feed Cutters, Wood Saws.

served istena ot arowing sy, | CTESCENt ' Wood Working Mach inery

and an armful of cocoanuts and ofher

fruit. These, however, would last us write for Circular prices'

but a short while. If they couldn’t
come at us by force they could easily {
starve us out. Also they could. without
too much trouble or danger, make
themselves masters of the outer cave.
Indeed, I scarcely thought it would be
wise for me to attempt to prevent that,
and in that case they could wall up the
entrance and leave us there.

FAMOUS STAGE BEAUTIES

Blotches, Sores or Pimples. They
don’t have them, nor will any one,

who uses Bucklen’s Arnica Salve.
It glorifies the face. Eczema or Salt
Rheum vanish before it. It cures

equaled for pilss. Only 25¢. at all
druggists.
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FOLEY KIDNEY PILLS
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