- ‘courage,
m to Illl’ you out,”
Captain Hardin leaned over the side, |
: “Let the -woman- and child come
e back. Weleher, let lhem come aboard.”
“Ah-h+h," cried Iington in ‘s tone
of rellef. With a final slmost super-
buman effort he lifted Manuells to the
rall of the Princess, utelr
g ‘Wi about to pass the child fo her, b
R young Neal Hardin was holding out
' ; his arms,
“I'm a good cateh,” sald young Noal'
“put it €here.”
8 Iington glanced for ane'huunt into
. the frank facé of Neal Hardin and the
B captain of the ghip. He drewa sigh nt
3 rellef. He nodded swiftly,.

"Whatever happens, thank God she
is In good haunds,” he sald,

Captain Hardin put his lips to his
megaphone,

“Put her about there,” he shouted
out; "full steam ahead.”

Even as he sald it there was n fresh
shower of huge red cinders; some ash
—gome in molten state, There was an
added ery of agony from shore and
sea. Even the refugees aboard the
ahip cowered under the hall of fire In

+ terror, Buddenly at the captain's side
Manuellg, the native woman, uttered
& gasp. A red-hot cinder of unusual
#ize had smitten her upon the temple
a# ghe crouched low over little Annette
Ilington,  Clutching the ecaptain by
tha arm she fell prone upon the dock.
Young Nenl Hardin sprang forward
and caught the child before she fell.

Manuella’s breath came fast—the
thinnest portion of her skull had beoen
plerced by (he Jagged edges of the
¢inder, Wild-eyed and frantic, but
well realizing that she was upon the
point of death, she caughlit young Neal
by the blouse.

"l dle—you take baby—some day
papa come—very—rich—"

_ovet her, rose and-glanced at Welch-
er slgnificantly.
his young son Neal.

“Take the little girl into our cabin,
Neal,” he sald. “Glve her to your
mother.”

Neal clutched the warm bundle in°
hig armg and staggered with it aft.

As Mrs: Hardin‘unwound the shawl
sq“melhlng dropped clinking to the
cabin floor, Neal selzed it and handed
it to his mother.
+“It's a bag of gold,” he sald.

other objéct fluttered to the floor—

an ollsllk packet gealed with sealing

wax. Mrs, Hardln placed the two upon

a small stand set into the side wall of

the cabin. She continued to -unwind
¥ . the shawl. Agaln they started. Plnned
to the child’'s dress was a crumpled
plece of paper, and upon the plece of
paper was a hastily penciled sorawl
Mrs. Hardln read it. This is what it
sald:

“1 am Annetté Ilington, helress of
the lost i8le of Clunabar, 1 will be very
rich some day. S8ave my clothes and
the oflskin packet until my father
comes for me or until I am eighteen,
1 must look out for a man with a saber
For God's sake

¥ .ceut upon hisg face,
L keep me agxfe."

CHAPTER 1V,
After a Night of Fear,

The three men—Ilington and his
two companione—sat dejected in thelr.
,badly leaking boat and watched Cap-
tain Hardin's vegsel fade away into
. the distance. IHgtfnandez watched her
keenly as # isappeared. Into the
innermost” recesses of his mind he
tucked away the fact that she was the
steamer Princess of New York, Somé
day that knowledge would be of use
to him. Hot ashes brushed against
Hington's cheek; some rested on his
shoulders. He ghook himself like some
huge mastiff, He selzed the loars,

“Come," he sald, “we've got to get

"out of this—and right away. This
boat is filling fast.”

“Go to it, senor,” sald Hernandez.
“Row.” .

It'wans not a request; it wns a com-
mand. It was a strange thing that as
long as Ilington had borne the child in
his arms, [lington had been the lead-
er of the three, Now his lndv],wndvnm'
secemed to leave him.,

For hours he rowed—ho forgot he

o |

was a hunmen being, His oars roze and
regularity of maching

fell with the

Ponto's Eyes Reddeped;

, anything you find.”

She sald no'more. The captain bent '
v “And why?” asked Hernandez,
Then he turned to
- thought you and I and Ponto here

No sooner had he sald it than an- -

He was quite rl;ht. They 'm
' crossing some bar well off the shore.
~Before they knew ey were fnthe [oft~
midst of a tumuit of winddriven sngry
waves. Ponto phrieked. A waveé Low-
éred high above them and fell with
thunderous thud upon the bottom ol

ard. Ho Hbolr boat, Bhe went under,

“Come on,” cried Hington; “a Iumd
on each of my shoulders—I'll take you
#afe agliore.” -

Half an hour lster the three men

- wtaggered out of the battered surf and |

sank down exhausted upon a strip of
beach,

Dawn broke with Ilington still gleep-
ng--beavily. Ponto was the firat to
wake. He shook Hernandez, placing
his finger on his lips. Hernandez
sprang up with the agility of a pan
ther. He collected his faoulties In an
ingtant. He placed his hand upon the
shoulder of the gleeping man and
shook him,

“Wake, senor,” ho commanded;
i day."

“Senor,” went on Hernandez, "lbt
us résume our conversation-—-our talk
of yesterday, Where Is: this lost
igland?" He thrust his face into the
face of Ilington, *“And where,” ho de-
manded, “ig the oll-#llk packet?”

“Where, also,” added Ponto, “I¢ the
bag of gold?" . 3

Ilington smiled,” “8o0 you have
searched e, have you?" he returned,
“Wall, you're welcome, gentlemen, to
‘He rose to his
feet, "Come on,” he commandeéd,
“we're marooped. I'm hungry. Let us
sce what we can find.” :

Horhandez caught him by the arm.
“Where {8 the packet?” he demanded.

“And where the gold"" peraluted
Ponto.

Ilington smiled. “Both traveling
gnorth,” he answered, “with Annette Il-
fngton, They are coufided to her care,”

g |

Ilington shrugged his shoulders. “I

were booked for death, that's why,
Who knows—we may still be booked

. for death.”

Hernandez glanced algniﬂcantly at
Ponto. "Some of us may,” he sald,

“Come on,” said Ilington, “there are
“mussels on those rocks yonder. Fol
low me.” \

He strode into the water and waded
toward a patch of rocky reef beyond,

Ponto selzed a bit of jagged wood
that lay upon the beach. He and Hér
nandez waded after Ilington. Once
on the rocks Ilington stooped ‘and tore
huge shell fish from theél¥ moorings
with his naked hands. Ag he did so
Ponto in a sudden frenzy lifted high
tlte billet in his -hand and brought it
with a craghing blow down upon the
head of Ilington.

Ilington fell like a log. Hernandez
sprang at Ponto and shook him as a
terrior shakes a rat. 4

“You fool,” he cried,
gain by this?"

“Walt,” exclaimed Ponto, clawing
Ilington with his clutching talons;
."let s search lim thoroughly.”

The search ylelded nothing to them,

“Fool,” repeated Hernandez, ‘“you
have done a useless thing. There's al-
wayg time I tell you.”

‘Ponto shook his héad. “Senor,” he
spaid, “thlg man stood between us and
the packet. There {s no one now to
keep us from his child.”

Hernandez slowly nodded. "True”
he returned, “perhaps you are right.
He was a menace—now he is dead. He
is removed. Let us leave him to the
mercy of the sea. Come on."”

“To the mercy of the sea)” these
‘adventurers hadsaid, and the sea was
strangely merciful. With the tender-

"what do you

| ness of a mother it laved the limbs of

the supine victim—it washed his
wound—Iit laved hia brow,

It did more—it brought him back to
life. Uttering an Inarticulate cry, the
man rose, staggering to his feet. He
put his hand to the back of his head.
It came away covered with blood. He
stared at his ruddy fingers vacdantly.

“Red—red—" he babbled,

Heo stared about, him in bewilder-
ment.

Babbling and cackling he rose once
more to his feet. Some instinct led
him toward the shore. He "waded
across the narrow strlp of water,
breast high, toward the narrow strip

Hle Face Flushed Suddenly.
Hiit of His Knife and Glanced Toward Hernandox.

of beach beyond.

He Flingered the
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wooll that down trivmph, “A  Palr of

Ever and anon as he went he stroked
the wound with the right hand and
drew the hand nuy. oovom with
blood

"Red-red—" ho hlbbl‘ll aud went
on.

CHAFTER V.
A Night With Flame,

" Young Neal Hardin was proud of
his father's boat, the Princess. He
never ceased admiring her, There was
no part of her he'didn’t love. He was
weoll agsured that she must hold the
same fascination for other people as
she did for him, He concluded that
little Annette Ilington would fall des-
perately in love.with his huge boat
and he escorted that young lady to all
parts of the vessel—in fact, ho wnlked
her little legs off.

They explored the lifeboats, the for
ward quarterg of the crew; they vis
ited the pllot; they climbed the bridge.
Finally, they visited the hold,. It was
well they did,

Something had happened—-lnd had
happened on the day before while the
Princess lay off Martinique, « Cinders
bad fallen by the hundreds—a condl-
tlon of affairs that the captein and his
crew had well prepared for. It was
impossible to be everywhere at once
and a cinder-—a llve, red messénger of
death—had faken advantage of this
condition of affairs, had wormed its
way unnoticed into the cotton. cargo,
and like sred-hot cancer had eaten In-
to it with flame,

With just the slightest tra.ca of ex
citement Neal drew the little girl to
the deck and with her at his side
sought and found his.father lnd whis
pered to him:

The captain stiffened as with shock;
his face tupned pale, He held up a
hand and three members of the crew
rugshed to him, He gave hasty, whis-
pered orders. ' .

.In ten minutes the fire hoge was laid
out—men' were working at the pumps.
Put n ten minutes something else had
happened—the hold was filled with
smoke, Huge tongues of flame were
leaping heavenward, and in’that same
ten minutes panic took comma.nd—
pandemonium reigned.

“Abandon ship,” Hardin cried.
hands to the boats!
dren first.”

Two days later a boatload of half-
starved refugees parched with thitst,
chilled by the cold 'night and baked
by the heat of d#y, were gighted by a
cruiser of the navy. Half an hour aft-
erwards its exhausted passengers
clambered wearily but gratefully up
the cruiser's side,

The last of the refugees to leaye the
lifeboat and last of all save the life-
boat's crew to reach the cruiger's deck
was young Neal Hardin. Clutched in
his arms was the recumbent sleeplig
figure of little Annette Hington,

Mrs. Hardin was offered the com-
mander's cabin, Bhe accepted with
gratitude. Bhe tucked Annette Ilington"

“All
Women and chil-

and Joey Welcher into thelr berths, |

but-when shs came to look for Neal,
her young son, she found him missing.
Bhe searched for him. A seaman
touched her on the arm.

“You'H find him there, ma'am.” s
the sallor. 4]

He pointed toward a group in a cor-
ner of the sleeping deck. The crew:

Ponto in a' Sudden Fronzy Lifted High
the Billef in His Hands and Brought
It Down.

were swinging hammocks ready for
the night. Mrsd. Hardin listened, She
heard the clear-tomés of her young
son Neal. She hastened to the group
and caught her offspring by the hand,

“Mom,” he pleaded, *“don't.” He
pointed toward a hammock high above
his head. “That's where I'm going to
sleep—just once—tonight.”

A seaman touched his ecap
grinned. “He's a sallor from the
ground up, ma'am,” he sald. “You
can’'t make him anything else If you
was to try. a hundred years.”

All through that long night a woman
lay, widé-eyed, with dumb agony with-
in her heart., She didn't know—she
couldn't know—that Capt. John Har-
din was exploring the depths unknown
with a knife sunk between his shou)-
der blades by his mate, Welchar. Bt
she ‘knew - that she would never lay
eyes uponp him more—never feel the
clasp of his hand, nor his kiss upon
her lipg, ror his strong arms about her
—never in this ®orld again.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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rent mmed{
Mixes") In the latest Famous Players
Flim Company's four-part feature on
the Parnmount program, the present
attractlon nt the Majestlc next Tues
day, Hept, 218

Among - the many striking effects in-
troduced o this subject Ix the actua)
construation of a rallvoad, from  the
(st spade dug o the - gronnd- to the
lnying of the last tie, and the final
runnlig of the mammoeth engine over
the newly:- Iaill lHupe, a distinet novelty
in motion pletures, The main charpe-
ters In-the play arg a raltroad elvil
engineer and a young woman, the own-
er of fhe ranch throungh which the new
rallrond- s to pass, which she tries to
prevent even at the points of the re-
volvers of her cowboys. These two
characters, when they meet, bring forth
a4 clush of will under elrcumstances
rarely seen on the sereen,  The fact
that they had previously loved each
other dearly adds to the Interest of
the plot, o the very end she fight
i ulthnately lrlunuplm. but she evens
milly nwakens (o the greatness of
her love for the eéngineer after he Is
shot by one of her men, and s her:
self responsible for the completion of
the Hne within the required thue Hmit
granted by the rallrond company.

s Produced in California, the camera
has elearly defined the beanties 'of that
wonderland, . The sltuations ecalling
for the united actlon. of the cowhoys
and the rallrond workmen, and scenes
in which these two elements meet In
battle, digplay to the utmost the craft
of the screen director.

Thé enrefully selected cast iclddes
Hiurold Lockwood, Winifreg Iingaton
and Donuald Crispe——ady, =~ °

Library Notes,

At n meeting of the executive board
of the Library Association held Wed-
nesday at 6 p,. m,, 1t was decided 0
purchase fixtures for indirect lghting
from B. €. Bleetric Clo., Columbia, U,
;. Broeks, president, the wiring hav-
ing been done by ‘this t'um]mny nt a
low bid. .

Mr. Bradford, of Columbia, meét with
the board to discuss screening of build-
ing and will bid for this work. The
sereening  of the hospital was. satis-

E. D. BOSTICK

THE FARMERS BROKER

I have an attractive proposition
for any one who has White Oak.
If you are interested come in and
Hee Imne.

Wanted — One second-hand hny
press in good condition.

Agent for Peruvian Guano and
Phospho Land Plaster

Phone B3

e

Room 7, Man Bldg.
<
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_commltteu form

Ml Orane makes his first motion pleture

‘Majestic Theatre soon --—ad.v.

My, | E.(Ja ron wcko
n"'l'he_ conductors and motor

'l‘emplg, 'I‘oxu.—-ﬂuﬂuu £

Harum,"” one or the most famous an
qualuteut characterizations, ever con-
tributed to the Amerlean stage, Mr,

uppearanice in this bis greatest chay-
acterization of David Harum, It Is
doubtful i, any Amerfean work = of
drama oy fiction has ever aehlavsd
such a widespread and instantaneous
sHucceds aa did this book and play.
Crane's wonderful  portrayal  of the
genlal and quaint old hero of this)
masterplece s oue of the hest etam-
ples of character work ever glven oir

the stage, so that ‘the unusual com-|
bination of star and play insure a pho- :

to- drumu nt umlsmn q‘?ﬂt -—-adv.

.
"le funniest play ever seer in
York,” js what one of the most re
nowed - dramatic crities, of, Amcﬁea
Suld when “A-Gentleman of Leisure”
orlginally produced in dramatic form,
His judgment was gonfined by an on-
gagement which eontinu for - m
than a- year to overwhi ng bﬁsii:esa
and also by the spccess of the play
when offered on tour, It has now heem
pleturized by the Jesse I. Lasky
ture Play Company, and e present
with Wallace Eddinger as’the star of
an exceptional organization. -
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‘atreet repair
“of a worker.
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“I Wonder, T

s name was H}' Wonder"’

Agrlcultural Lime or PhOSPhOr

Land Plaster

Our Only Available Substltu.
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F or Potash

.._; ,,.b_..,—*-.

LIME 82:93 PER CENT.
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The analysis shows. that PHOSPHO {LAND PLASTER or G‘ypaum is higher i “‘
sulphate of lime by from 5 to 10 per cent, than most other bmnda. The analysis. °§
sample made by Sheppard Laboratory. Charlestom o W B0 ahowf', SULPHATE OF‘A

,'3-"_-

USE PHOSPHO
LAND PLASTER )

FOR COW PEAS

)

AS TOP DRESSING FOH' RAss 2
AS FERTILIZER FOR CORN OR corrou
AS FERTILIZER FOR OATS --

It Is Used On Manure Heaps to Prevent 'l'Ile Escape ef Ammoma .+ >4

g

monlin,

I'or instance,

sure your erop- for yow witl an

plant.”
P'ens, Beans and Cabbage,

The yprice is so reasonable tha

Plaster or Sulphate of Lime over
signed.

order to make their ammoniates less soluble.

Write for prices and further information to

dpplication- of Phospho Land Plaster, -

t any .farmer ¢an afford to use it,

Sulphate of Lime, Gypsum or Land Plaster does not llhmate atumuﬁla, it
same as the plant requires this particular food.

You can readlly see
Carbonate of Lime,
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For a practical lllnstration. ca

m !l ’Ert

PHOSHPO LA\JD PLASTER is being bought b) some rertll{zor manutactumm and uaed as a ﬁﬁer
No man can make a crop without some’ form of m
When you buy your Fertilizer you buy water soluble, paying for it on a. basis Qf its unit value. |
Nitrate of Soda has 18 units of ammonia, al of. whlch is solublm in w tor.
Just after this application will probably leach out one half of your nitrate_nnreee lt_ia ﬂse(‘_l _Let us ""

The government, in Bulletin 77, “Liming of Solls,”. page 7, says that “Suiphate»ot Lima Plaster HG&
on the insoluble potash in the soils r-lmngln;: them to soluble potash, m,uklng ‘them | available for " “ther A
Use it separate or in conneetion with your commercial fertilizer in

?Iam of potash.
The plants to which this fertilizer is best sulted are Corn, Oatsl Cottdn,

Glover,
v '.\ -

Potatoes,

neerven, or fixes, releaslns.-
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