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“CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

She was far 100 preoccupled, how;,
ever, to con what this mlxlu
mean. Her first lhu\u.m was of a fire.
Bhe ran to her rude stone fireplace
and raked over the ashes. They were
still warm, but there was not a live
embet among them. Yot sho realized
that Winthrope must have hot food
when he awakened, and Blake had
carried with him the magnifying glass.
For a little she stood hesitating. But
the defeat of the jackals had given her
courage and resolutlon such as she
had never before known. 8he returne
fnto the cave, and chose the sharpest
of her stakes Having made certaln

“ that Winthrope was still asleep, she
set off boldly down the cleft
At the first turn she came upon
Blake's thorn barricade. It stretched
across the narrowest part of the cleft
n an impenetrable wall, 12 fect high
Only In the center was a gap, which
could have been filled by Blake in less
than two hours’ work. The girl's eye

brightened. She herself could gather
the thorn-brush and fill the gap before

night. “They no longer need fear the
Jackals or even the larger beasts of
prey. None the less, they must have
fire.

Spurred on by he thousht, she was
about to spring through the barricade
when she heard the tread of feet on
the path beyond. She crouchéd down,
ayd peered through the tangle of
brush in the edge of the gap. Less
than ten paces uway Blake was plod-
ding beavily up the trail. She stepped
out before bim

“You—you!
gasped~

“Live? You bet your boots!” came
back the grim response. “You bet
T'u alive—though I had to go Jonah
one better to do It. The whale heaved

Are you alive?" she

Iim up; [ heaved up the whale—and
took aboit a barrel of sea-water to do
e

a-water

Sure 1 tumbled over twice
on the w But I made the beach
Lord! how I pumped in_the brin

deep! Guess 1 won't go iato details—
but it you think you know anything
about seasickness— Whew! Luck
for yours truly, the tide was just start-
fng out, and the wind off shore. I'd
fallen .in the water, and the Jonah
business laid me out cold. Didn't
Rnow anything until the tide came up
again and souscd me.” E

‘t am very glad you're not dead
Bt how you must have suffercd! ¥ou
are stll white, and your face is all
creased.”

Blake atterupted a careless laugh.
“Don’'t worry about me. I'm here, O.
K., all that's left,—a little wobbly on
my pins, but bungry as a shark. But
say, what's up with you? You're
sweating like a— Good thing, though
I stave off your spell of fever a
while. How'd you happen to be com-
ing down here so early?”

“I was starting to find you.”

Me
ot you—that
were dead. | was
and to—to

is, 1 thought you
going 10 make cer-
get the burning

I ses. Let the fire go out,

“Do not Llawe me, Mr. Blake! [

was so 11l and worn out, and I've paid

for it twice over, really I have. Didn't
hose awful beasts attack you?"

# “Beasts? How's that?" he demanded

“Oh, but you must have heard them!
The horrid things tried to kill us!” she
cried, and she poured out a half fn-
coberent account of all that had' hap
pened since he left. .

Blake listened intently, his jaw
thrust out, his eyes glowing upoh her
with a look which she had never be
fore scen in any man's eyes. But his
first comment had nothing to do with |
ber conduct

“How's that?—sorry Win got roust.
ed out of his nice little snooze—
Why, don't you know, we'd been all
alone fn our glory by tonight if it
Liado't been for those brutes. He was

I've
heard of such a thing before, but I al-
ways thought it was a fake, Here you

n't stirred him up so lively.

are sweating, too."

“I.foel much better than yesterday.
1.1d not tell you, but 1 have felt 1l for
nearly a week.”
., “Frald to tell,
0 scared over (H6 belsts—

eh?—and you were
Scared!

i
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CNAPTER XV.

With Bow and Club.

HE fire was soon re-lit,

It had ample time:to sim
mer.  Winthrope was wrapped in a
litegiving sleep, out of which he did
not awaken until evening, while Blake,
unable to wait for the pot to boil, and
hauseated by the fishy odor of the
dried scafow], hunted out the jerked
leopard meat, and having devaured
enough to satisfy a native, fell asleep

under a bush §

The sun was half down
when
wide

the ! sky
he sat uround

awake

up and looked
the moment he

qui
the fuek

placing an armful ( f sticks on
heap beside the baobab
“ “Hello, Miss Jenny!

“ he called ehgerfully.
“Hush!" she cdutioned
thrope is still aglecp.”

“Good thing for nim

Hard at it, 1
se

Mr. Win

Hell need all

wouldn't have hit nine men in ten half
s0 hard. He's bound te have avother
spell I a month or two, and

“But cannot we possibly get away
from lLere before then? 'Is there no
way? Surely, you are 80 resource-
ful—"

othing doing, Miss Jenny! Give
me tools, and I'd engage to turn out a
seagoing boat. -But as it is, the only
thing I could do would be to fire-burn
a fog. That.would take two or’three
months, and,in the end we'd have &
lop-sided canoe that'd live about half
a second in one of these troplc
squalls.”

“Do not the natives sail in canoes?"

“Maybe they do—and they make fire
by rubbing sticks. We don’
“But what can we do?"
Take our medicine, and wait for
ship tq show yp

“But we have no medicine.”
“Have no— Say, Miss Jenny, you
really ought to have stayed home from
boarding-school and England long
enough toflearn your own language. 1
meant, we've got to take what's com-
ing to us, without laying down or
grouching, Both are the worst things
out for mhlaria.”
u mean that we

must resign our
selves to this intolerable suummr—:
thdt we must calmly sit here and walt

until the fever—" l

*No; Ill take care we don't sit
around very much. We'll go on®the |
hike, soon as Win can wobble. Which
reminds me, I've got a little hike on
hand now. I'm going to close up that
barricade before dark. Me for a qulet
night?”

Without walting for & reply, he took
his weapons, and swung briskly away
down the cleft.

He returned a few minutes before
sunset, with what appeared to be a
large fur bag upon his back. Miss
Leslle was pouring a bowl of broth
from the stew-pot, and did not notice
Sim until he sang out to her: “Hny,

Miss Jenny, spill over that stuft! No

By Jiminy, you've got grit, Mttle wom- | more of that In ours! i

“] Don't Believe Win Was Built for the Tropics.

! There's. twp kinds of scaredness. s for Mr. Winthrops He has
u've got the Stonewall Jackson kind. | just awakened,” she replicd, still dn

"It anybody asks you, just refer them | teiit on her pouring

to Tommy Blake. | “And yow'd kill him with (hat slop!
“Thank you, Mr. Blake. But should |§feave it over. He's golng to bave beef

we not hasten back now to prepare | fuice.

something for Mr. Winthrope * “Oh! what's that on vour back?
Ditto for yours truly. I'm Mke that | o 085 B & A B0

sepulchre you read about—white out- | * °'" V¢ ed an antelop

side, and within nothing but  bare Sure! Bushbuck, I guess they call

bones and emptiness.” | him. Sneaked up when he was drink

. and stuck an arrow into his side
omped oft a little way, and turned
whatd bit him. [ hauled off |
afld pt the second arrow right through
his pye, Into his brain. Neatest thing
you' ever saw

You surely are becoming a splendid
| archert” .
Yes: Jinrdandy! 1 could do
in about once in 10,000 shots
the same, I've raked in this peacherino. |
Trot out your grill and we'll have
something fit to eat.”

You spoke of beef juice.”

“I've a dozen steaks ready to broil
Slap ‘em on the fire, and I'll squeeze
ut enough juick with my fist to do
{vin for tonight.”
t] te made good his assertion
{Jseveral of the steaks, which, having
lost less than half their juices in  the
process, were eaten with great relish
by Miss Leslie and himself.

Winthrope, after drinking the stimu
lating beef juice and a quantity of hot
water, turned over and fell asleep
agaln while Blake was dressing  his
wounds. None of these was rAmlu\l\ of
itse?; but Blake knew the danger of
Infection In the tropics, and carefully
ashes before apply

using

washed out the
of that e can g0 Ibe tallow salve which Miss L
Then you think had tried out from the antelope fat
“Well, between you and me, L don't gy eeing was  completed by
belleve Win was built for the tropics ioreniae ™ Bleke “then_roiea.the
This fever of Lis, coming on 80 %0007 G, b jnio a comfortable position,

took the torch from Miss Leslie, and
left the cave, pausing at the entrance
to mutter a gruff good-night. The girl
murmured a response, but watched
him anxiously as he passed out. A
step beyond the entrance he paused
and turned agamn. In the red glare
of the torch, his face took on an ex
pression that filled her with fright
Shrouded by the gloom of the hollow,
she drew back to her bed, an’n‘\'!lhunl
turning” her eyes away frol him,
groped for one of her bamboo stukes.
But before she could arm herself,
she saw Blake stoop over and grasp
with his free hand the mass of inter.
woven bamboos. He straightened htm-
gelf, and the framework swuug lightly

up and over, until it stood on end
across the cave entrance. The girl
stole around and peered out at him, He
huynro‘nu open the autelope skin, and

beginning to sliéd the meat for
ing. Though his.fSrehead was fur
rowed, his ‘expression was by nc
means sinister¢ . Relleved at the
thought that the light must have de
celved her, she returned to her bed
and was soon sleeping ag soundly as
Winthrope.

Blake strung the greater part of the
meat on the drying racks, bullt |
smudge fire beneath, and stretched the
antelope skin on a frame. This done
he took his club and a small piece. of
bloody meat, and walked stealthily
down the eleft to the barricade. Qulei
as was his approach, it was met by
wurning yelp on the farther side of the
thorny and he could hear the
scurry of fleeing sximals,

He kept on until the varricade
loomed up before him in the starlight
From cliff to clit the wall now
tched across 'L gorge withou! |
or gap, Hut Blake grasped the
trunk of a younk datepalnm whick|
projected from the batricade near jhe|
bottom, and poshed it out.. The dls |
placement of the splky fronds disclose¢ |
the low passage which he had made it
the center of the barricade. He placed |
the plece of meat on one side, two o1 |
three feet from the hole, and mluullet\
down across from it, with his club bal |
anced on his shoulder |

Half. an hour passed—an hour; an¢’|
stiil he waited, silent gnd motionlest
as o statue, At lust stealthy footsteps
wounded onthe onter side of the thors |
wall, and an anlmal began to  creoj |
through the wall, sniMing_for the baft
Blake. walted with the immability o

an Eskimo. The felay was brief,
With a boldness for which  Dlake
had not been prepared, the beas'
leaped through and selzed the meat
Even In the dim light, Blake coul¢

see that he had lured an animal large)
than any jackal. But this only serve¢
to lend Kreater force to his blow. At
he struck, he leaped to his feet, The
brute fell as though struck by lght

it |

ning and lay sill

Blake prodded the inert form warlly;
then knelt and passed his hands ovel
[ #t. The beast had whirled about jus
| tn time 1o meet the descending club
und the blow had crushed in ity skull
| Chuckling at the success of his ruse
[ e drew the palm back into the open
| ing, and swung his prize over hit
shoulder. When he came to the fire, ¢
| glance showed him that he had killec
| & full-grown spotted hyena
| In the morning, when Miss Leslic
| appeared, there were - two  hides
| stretchéd on bumboo frames, und the
ulr was dark with vultures streaming
| down Into the cleft near the barricade
Bluke was sleeping the sleep of the
| Just, and did not waken until she had
bullt the fire and begun-to broil the
| steaks which he had saved

Again’ they had a feast of the fresh
antelope meat But  with repletion
cams pore  of fastidlousness, and
Blake agreed with Miss Leslle when
she remarked that salt would have
added to the flavor. He set oft pres
| ently, and spent half a day on the
| talus of the headland, gathering sait
from the rock crannies

next three days he left the

For the
* to gather eggs. The great-

art of his timie was spent in tan.
ning the hyena and antelope skins,
Meanitime  Miss Leslie continued to
nurse Winthrope and to gather fire-
wood Under Blake's directions, she
also purified the by dissolving

salt

it in a pot of wat nd allpwing the
dirt to settle, when the clarified solu
tion was poured off and evaporated
over the fire in one of the earthen:
ware pans.

At first
weak to sit up.

Winthrope had been too
But treated to a lb-
eral dlet of untelope broth, raw egs,
but water, and cocoanut milk, he
galned strength faster than Blake had
expected.  On the fourth day Blake
seq. him to work on the final rubbing

the new skins; on the fifth, he or-
dered him 1o g0 for eggs.

Much to Miss Leslie's surprise, Win-
thrope started off without a word of
protest. All his peevish irritability
had gone with the fever, and the girl
wag gratified to see the quiet manner
in which helset about a task which
seemed an nnm.munqlpun his half-re-
galned strength. But“ffie very motive
which, seemingly, prevented him from
protesting, impelled her; to speak for

him

(TO BE CON

Thoughts on the American Woman.
We Americans are not yet quite able
to distingulsh a type, either of man or

| woman, that has developed out of our

very complex ethnographic condition
We think, now and then, that we can
see certaln qualities or characteristics
s0 grouped in an Individual as to make
us say for the moment that there s an
“American.” The American woman fs,
perhaps even a little more undevel-
oped, to our -thinking, than is the
American man. We admire or tremble
before women of a certaln air or qual-
ity; but this very mien and quality of
her do not seem permanent, fixed; and
the woman we class as “American” to-
day may be altogether different from
the imperious creature we crowned
yesterday. Perhaps It is with regard
to the woman as it {s with respect to
the past. It takes the tone of dis-
tance, space, fo bring out the glory
and the distinctjon—to orb her.—Co-
lumbla (8. C.) Sta

er Curtain Stuck.

The modern fron theater curtain,
whibh is really a metallic wall by
which a theater auditorium may be ef-
fectually separated from the stage in
case of accident by fire, must be prop
erly constructed, says Le Temps, if
its benefits are to be realized. A'de-
scent at an unexpected moment would
result in the loss of as many heads as
might %o in its way, and a failure to
movedt at all might also cause trouble.
This tter featyre was experienced at
the seventy-first performance of “Le
Rol” at the Varleties. The house was
well filled, 8,000 francs having been
taken in at the box office when it was
time to begin the performance, but
the metal curtain could fot be rafsed.
One of the big counterweights had
been loosened and crashed to the
ytage. Repairs could:not be made and
the audience filed glt, recetving the

price of tickets back at the door.

Btilty memis'simply. pare’ paint prop-

. UNSETTLED.

“Ah! And whose little girl are you?”

“1 don't know yet, mister. George
an’ Jimmle is just fightin' a duel over
in the lot to settle the question!”

PAINT DURAII LITV.

The first thought in painting sh
of, course; bé durabiMty—and dura-

erly applied. Pure paint is pure
white lead and linseed oll (with or
without tinting material).

Some years ago the palnt-buyer was
likely to get adulterated or counter-
feit white lead if he was not familiar
with brands. Today he may buy
with perfect safety if he only makes
sure that the Dutch Boy
trademark is on the packages of |
white lead that he buys. This trade-
mark was adopted by National Lead
Company to distinguish the pure
white lead made by ‘them from the
worthless ddulterated and fake goods.
It is a guarantee as valuable to the

hduse-owner as, the education of a
paint expert could be.

Decidedly Rattled.

Of an Irishman, named Dogherty, a
speaker of rare eloquence, the follow
ing amusiog story i told: After one
of his speecheq he asked Cannlng
what he thought of It. “The only fault
1 could find fn it,” Canning answered,
as that you called the speaker, ‘Sir’
too often” “My dear friend,” sald |
Dogherty, “If you knew the state I
was In while speaking, you would not
wonder if 1 had called him ‘Ma'am

FR!E LANDI IN WYOMING.

|

Send for bookln( telling how to we- w
curo 320 acres of U. 8. Government
lands In Wyoming freo of cost, and
dencribing various Irrigation yru].cu
and tlie most approved methods of scl-
entific dry farming. Homeseckers
raten. Direct train servico from Chi
cago. W.B. Kniskern, P. T. M., Chica

Weds Her Rich Stepfather.

Soclal circles fin l'uudenl, Cal
learned with amazement the other day
that Miss Katherine Traphagen has
become the bride of her stepfather,
Cyrus M. Davis of'Los Angeles. Mis
Traphagen lived with bar sisters in
Altadena and whs one of the promi
nt members of the Young Women's
Christian assoclation, belng director
of its short story club.

Chicago & Norlh Western Ralilway. |

Important to Mothe
o Illmlu clrﬂully rvory bollll of

CASTORIA a sal edy for

intants and hildr o and ses. tbat 1t
Bears the

“nlhlr' of

In Ude For Over 30 Y.
The Kind You Have . Alnn Bought.

Grlvel ol the Wicked.

Where is the man wha has not
wandered now and then through the
graveyards qf the world and wondered
where the wicked folks are burfed?
1f one belleves all the tombstones say
inevitably Inclines to think there

very

one
never were many, if any, very,
wicked folks on earth

style of Price.

“Are you going to raise any fancy
crop on your suburban place this sum-
mer?” asked Jones of Smith, as they |
met in the business district.

‘Well, -yes,” hesitatingly admitted |
Smith. 1 am going to try to raise
the mortgage. |

The Alr. |

He—So you think married life
ought to be one grand, sweet song?

She—Yes.

He—What afr would you prefer for
this matrimoufal song? ) i

She—I think a milliopaire

Shake Into Your 8hoes
Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder for your feet,
it cures painful, swollen, smarting, sweat-

ing feet. Makes now shoes casy. Sold by
all Drugtsts and Shoe Btores. 2c. Don't
accept any substitute, Sample FREE. Ad-

dress Alian, 8. Of Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.

Worklnn the Brain,
Church—They say flsh is a great
stimulant for the brain.
Gotham—Well, I know just catching
them makes the imagination more ac-
tive.

. Afterglow.
™ vAre you sull in the blisstul intox-
feation of love

0. I've reached
now."—Exchange.

the beadache

Lame back aad Lumbago make s young
rmm feel old. . Hamlins \"
n old man feel young. z\bual Iylmbh

ing Jike it for the relief of all pain.
It's hard for some accountants to
t their balance 'fore quitting work,
ut a darned sight barder regaining
“their equilibrium 'fore: starting.

..l’.._x.

Mrs. Winalow's Soothing 5.
Jor childres \eetding. sofiens the e,
Semmaton, alay pa. sares

Be Careful.
In going out after fame, make surg
that you don't capture potoriety.

ST

DODDS \ -

"KIDNEY

Painter | gy,

BEST
REMEDY

For Women-Lydia E. Pink-
Ium’sVegetab Compound

thi
the Ghnae of mo ns‘mn‘ mnch

remedy for all
lamle troubles, and I
nenrpﬂlultcnou h. -
OLLAND, Noal
’lheChlngeoquei:themoltcﬂuul |
period of a woman's existence, |
neglect of hcath at this time hmm

disease and pain.
‘Womeneverywhereshor dremember |
that there is no other remedly known to |
medicine that will sosuccessfully carry
women_through this trying period as-

that I can |
Lizzie

Kound. from native roots ai
For 30 years it has been curing
women from the worst forms of lenmlu

inflammation, ulceration, dis-

o pe“:hnbmld tumors, irreg Imzuln

Lydia E. Plukham's Vegetable Com; .
[
{

‘15 to October 15, via the
Chicago, Uniorl Pacific @& "
North Wnum Line to
San Francisco, Lo# Ange-
les, Portland and Puget
Sound points.  Correspond-
ingly low rates from all points.
Daily and personally conducted
tours in through Pullman tourist
sleeping cars accompanied by
experienced conductors and
handled on fast trains. .
A most economical

and comfortable

means of travel.

For full particalars,

awritg S. A, Huichison,”
Maniager Jourist De-
cpartment, 212 Clar

Sy Chicage, L.

|PI.!I YOUR TRIP NOW |

povier

neryous
1f yon wnuld llke 1 advice |
about case write a confiden- |
ﬂ’n r ml;:n. Plnkbm at |
AM always halpml.
SICK HEADAGHE TOLET ANTISE
ositively cured by ’
CARTERS| ises< i i”| THE TEETH E‘“‘m,....."‘"':"h._..""‘"“- i
- 1 beéaid
T R
Eiling. A po peoparaions camncr do. '
edy for Dissiness, Nau: Pautine. wed a1 8 mouth~
o |sem, Drowsiness, Bad wash disinfects the mouth
Tasto 10 1he Mouth, Coat o the bosh, sd kil he germe
ue, Pain in
Y wopo. 4ad Mk iekaon
wels. Purely Vegetabl whes inflamed, tired, ach
Slll.l PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE, {23 boen. ey b ety

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Siile Signature

oewiornl

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

mizing: dry,

needs no
i ..‘».m.,.u.?-n o

Nothing to Learn, Simply Shave _
NO HONING

NO STROPPING
1

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

its columns
blvm' what they nl for, ld\-nq all
utes of imitations.

in

FOR THE
PROMPT RELIEF OF
ASTHMA & HAY FEVER

"ASK YOUR. DRUGGIST FOR. IT.

L L RO § i TR 41

OEFIANCE STAR(

--: to m it aod

W N U DETROIT. NO. 3‘-1

il
by
ird

Stop

taking liquid physic or big pr little
ills, that which makes you worsg
nstead of curing. Cathartics don’t
cure—they irritate and the
bowels. CASCARETS

bowels strong, tone the mi

they crawl and work—w:en

do this they are healthy;,
right results,
RETS toc & box

Seatment Ala
{reatmen
world. uﬂ

This) Tnde-mrk

Bliminates All
+ Uncertainty
lnlhepumhucnl
aint materials.
is an absalute
uarantee of pur.

Yy and quality.
¥or 'your own
protection, see
that 1y om the sldleul
vy bega whielead

you

has designated

Le Beau and

For rates, etc., write or ask any

3,000,000 Acres
of good land will .be thrown open to

Homesteaders October 4th to 23rd.
The general land office

Aberdeen,S.D.
M. & S:.nL. R.R.

as places to register
for the drawing.

Mianeapolis and St. Louis road or .
A. B, CUTTS, General an lll Ticket Agent
Minneapolis,

agent of the Towa Central or

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

""....mm

e oA PR T It B L B

in cold water botter than any other dye. ' You can dye
ORUG ©0., Quincy, lilinoie.




