To Housewives

I RI Send us yourname and
we will send you,

and POSTPAID a 10 cent
bottle of LIQUID VENEER. Wonderful for
your daily duod” Cleans,dusts and polishes
with one sweep of your dust cloth. Refews pi-
anos, furniture, woodwork,automobiles. Makes
everything look like oew. Makes dusting a
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Finally Squashed Her

The druggist was becoming wearied,
He had been explaining and pricing
dozeng of articles to the shopper, who |
didn’t (really want to buy anything at |
all. Finally she picked up a bottle.

“Is this pest exterminator rellable?”
ghe asked. “How is it applied?” .,

“You {take a tablespoonful every
half hour, ma'am,” the druggist re
plied, with fiendish emphasis

No more questions were asked,

Rest springs from strife and dis-

- cordant ' chords beget divinest bar-

monies.~Morris.

Hoxsle's Croup Remedy for croup and conges-
tive colds, prevents pneumonia. 56c. All drug-
gista, Kells Co., Newburgh, N. Y., Mirs.—Adv.

»

Some queer birds roost In family
frees,

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

Sure Relief ,

DELL-ANS

!SCAND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

MRS WINSLOWS
; INSL

& SYRUPO 3
The Infants’ and Children’s Regulater

At all druggists
Noo-Narcotic, Noo-Alcoholic

! elude that some member of the crew
| had taken despérate chances and ven-

.| violation of the instructions, Bess had

[ *Will you ecome, Miss Archman?" he
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Next the captain turmed to Lord
George. Captain Bunker had his own
opinion about so-called noblemen; he
distrusted them and their credentials
on principle, and set little store by
the fact that Lord George had been
introduced by another nobleman: Only
the fact that Lord George had been
ingubitably popping away with his ritle
from the quarter-deck all afternoon
prevented Captain Bunker from tak-
ing him to task directly. He did
question him shrewdly as to the bot-
tles at which he had been firing. But-
he got no results; though apparently
open and frank te the limit, Lord
George gave no information of the
slightest value; and Captain Bunker
was unable to decide whether this was
becanse he was exceptionally shrewd
or entirely ignorant.

Last, the captain sought out iflss
Denslow, and inquired inte her where-
abouts during the afternoon, and found
that she was fully accounteéd for.

There remained only Mrs Arch-
man's mald, in the family employ for
twenty years, who had been with her
mistress nearly all afternoon, and who
seemed entirely Incapable of carrying
through'such a desperate enterprise as
safe robbery. ;

Mrs. Archman, ﬁarry and Bess
seemed above suspicion; and any lin-
gering doubts that Captain Bunker
may have entertained as ‘to the com-
plicity of any one of them, or of the
maid, were dissipated as he reflected
that they really could not possess the
tech.nical skill necessary to open a safe
by fingering the tumblers of the lock.
Only a person of unusual skill and of
long training could possibly have done
this.

Captain Bunker was forced to con-

tured aft, where he hac no business,
and had succeeded In reaching the
cabin and getting into the safe. In-
vestigation, however, cast no slightest
shadow on any one of the men.

Bess knew how busy Captain Bunker
had been and she tried to hold herself
in leash away from him, so as not to
add to his gnnoysnce. All the early
part of the evening she lay In her
chair, listening to the chat of the
others, especially to that of Lord
George.

When the sfeamship started agaln
Bess rose from her chair. *“I'm going
to the bridge,” .she announced.

Harry locked up. “Captaln Bunker
won't want you,” he began, Then,
noting that his sister had walted for
no comment, he turned to Lord George
with a langh. “We men will have to
get up an association In America to
regain our rights,” he said.

Lord George did not answer for a
moment. Then he started. “Oh! Ah!
Yes! Quite so, old chap,” he answered,
heartily but vaguely. \

Harry stared at him; but the Eng-
lishman sald no mére, and after a mo-
ment Harry got up and wandered away
forward.

Meanwhile Bess had ascended to the
bridge and had gone to Captain Bunk-
er's side. “I couldn’t stay away any
longer, captain,” she murmured. *1
was too anxious. Have we dodged
them?"

Captain Bunker turned a dim face
to the girl. “I think s0,” he said. “At
all events we're going In”

“Goling in?™

“Yes. We've just passed Lobos
Island. Yonder i lles.” He pointed
to the east, but Bess could see no
trace of the blacker shadow of the
land. *“Our destination .is just ten
miles due south, It's the island shown
In that map your mother brought me.”

“Oh!" In the stress of the greater
emotion that had arisen out of the

forgotten the map.  “Is it the right
map? she asked. *“I have forgotten
to ask."”

“Yes; It's the right map.”. Captain
Bimker looked about him long and
steadily. Then he turned to his first
officer. *“Keep her as she is, Mr. Col-
iins,” he Instructed.: “I'm going to the
chart house” He glanced at

i

tnvited. “I want to talk with you.”
Bess went vefry ngly. Captain
Bunker led the way to the chart house,
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nothing on your map to show whether
the Island Is one mile or fifty miles
in length,” he said. “But the govern-
ment chart shows it to be about five
miles long and three miles wide, and
to conmsist chiefly of an extinct vol-
cano. This red line”—he pointed it
out with a stubby forefinger—"comes
down to the water-omn the east side.
My instructions say the northeast
side, and that Is perhaps near enough.
At any rate, we will go to the end of
the red line first. The other islands
of the group are placed so as to form
a sort of natural harbor with fairly
good anchorage.” ‘

“l see.” Bess could scarcely sit
still. “And what do the crosses mean?
Treasuré?”

“Lord knows. I don't,” answered
Captain Bunker seriously. “Of course
a map like this suggests buried treas-
ure and other accompaniments. Bat,
of course, Mr. Archman isn’t the man
to take his daughter on a chase after
treasure, so we can leave that out.”

“Oh 1™

“Yes; we can leave that out.” *Cap-
taln Bunker spoke severely. “And
thank God for it! I went treasure
hunting once in my young days and I
had my 6l of it. It isn't the roman-
tie child’s play you young people think.
This i{sn’'t treasure hunting, but I'm
afrald it's worse. It :eems very plain
to me now that somel committed
murder to get this map. They falled
at first, but they succeeded latery Then
finding that it did not give complete
information, they sent it to your
mother, hoping that she would do ex-
actly what she did do—send It to your
father by someone whom they could
follow, That they have followed Is
proved by the fact that my safe was
robbed, and the fact, if it is a fact,

“| See” /Bess Could Scarcely Sit Still.
“Apd W hat Do the Crosses Mean?
Treasu .

as I strongly suspect, that they are
trailing us in another ship. This
thing is mighty serious. I only hope
we'll find your father and sister allve!”

Bess' face had grown paler and
paler. “Alive?" she gasped.. “You
don't think that—"

“No; 1 don't; after all.” Captain
Bunker caught himself up in swift con-
trition. *“No; I don’t. They're prob-
ably all right. If these scoundrels
knew where to find them, they
wouldn't be following us. .But the situ-
ation is certainly alarming. If I could
only find the spy—but I can’t. What
I particularly wanted Is to ask you to
notify me of the smaliest suspicious
thing that you may notice. Don't stop
because you think it may be a hoax.”

| siiver and gold flecked sea that rocked |

momentarily - brighter;
watched it and swore softly to himself.

Brighter grew the rift and brighter,
changing from a rift to a gash, and
widening, till abruptly a fat, yellow
moon gleamed out for instant, then
slipped away again. It had stdyed just
leng enough to show a black island,
with a mountain peak thrusting high
above It. \ :

Captain Bunker rasped an order
and the wheel spun madly. The El
Rio turned on her heel and darted
westward for a*little way, then headed
south into the mouth of an invisible
channel.

Steadily the steamship went on, till
even Bess could see the peak of the
mountain a little off the port bow and
could make out a lower-lump of land
that ended with a smother of white
foam to starboard. She looked aft
and saw that the two lines of foam
had arisen apparently out of the sea
and seemed to be closing in behind
the vessel. Then suddenly they began
to move swiftly to starboard. Bess
started. looked around and saw that
the peak of the mountain had swung
far to po:t, and she realized that the
El Rio had passed infp a harbor and
was turning, probably:to seek some
anchorage screened from the outside
view. e

Involuntarily she spoke. “Good!
Good!” she exulted. “We've dodged
them. We're safe.”

But even as she spoke a sudden
glare filled ‘the night, sending its bril-
liant gleam over miles of heaving wa-
ters, lighting up the quarterdeck, the
breaking waves, and the tall cliffs
that rose on three sides.

Someone had set fire to a red flare
placed upon the taffrail,

CHAPTER X
Behind the Island

Bess was up early the next morn-
ing. El Rio lay nearly quiescent on a

to the base of the bounding mountain
peaks. To right, to left, behind, be-
fore, rose islands. Bess knew by the
chart that there were many of them,
but where one began and another
ended, she could not see; their out- |
lines melted Indistinguishably into |
each other.

To the west lay the island of the
chart, bathed In sunlight and easily
recognizable by its shape, a tall, ap-
parently flat-topped peak which rose
with amazing steepness out of a hump |
of tree-clad rounded hills that slopedi
downward gently to twenty or thirty |
feet above the water and then broke |
away abruptly to the sea as if cut by |
a gigantic knife. There seemed to be |
no beach, the shores rising sheer from |
the water's edge. No sign of a dwell- E

|
!
|

ing place, not even the smoke from a
fugitive fire, rose to tell that the!
island had any inbabitants at all. |

Disappointed, Bess  once more |
scanaed the waters of the bay, but de- 4
tected mo sign of life. The broad bay !
seenfed utterly deserted. : l

Bess glanced up at the bridge and!
satv there the tall figure of the first '
officer, Mr. Collins, Instead of the |
bulky frame of Captain Bunker, with
whom she might discuss the situation. |

The events of the afternoon and!
evening before were still unexplained, |
so far as the discovery of the spy was |
concerned. As to his object, there
could no longer be any doubt. 'l'beI
red flare on the taffrail, following the |
secret examination of the sealed in- |
structions, could have no other object |
than to give information to a pursuer. |

When the red flare broke on the
night, the quarterdeck was deserted
both by passengers and sallors. Col-.
lins, springing from the bridge and
rushing aft to hurl the treacherous:
light into the waves, had seen no one.
All the passengers, except Mrs. Arch-
man, who was in her stateroom,
seemed to have been collected far for-
ward, straining their eyes to penetrate
the darkness into which the ship was
heading.

Paint Rightly Claims
to Have Double Value

The good appearance of the house
usually proves to ‘be the strongest
point in persuading anyone to .paint
his house. The matter of preserving
the surface does not enter into consid-
eration as it should. The commion de-
sire to have one’s home at its best can-

- not be condemned, but paint means

much more than this. Paint is not a
luxury by any means; it is a necessity
and an economic one, .

Wood is porous. While growing,
these pores are filled with sap. When
the tree is cut into lumber the sap
dries out, leaving the pores open. The
protective coatings of bark are also
removed. If the wood is allowed to
remain in this unprotected state, fungi
and moisture soon begin to rot and
destroy it. Paint penetrates the pores
and forms, when dry, a tough, elastic
. coating, which is “anchored” to the
surface by countless little “hooks™ that
extend ipto pores of the wood, and
this coating or film preserves the wood
by protecting it from those things
which would otherwise quickly and
surely destroy it~

The psychological value, the invigor-
ating effect of clean, brightly painted
property, is another factor we cannot
afford to disregard, and this alone
should -be sufficient cause to warrant
painting in times of temporary business
depression.

The price that should be paid for
the paint Is another consideration—
and an important one. The best qual-
ity paint is the cheapest. The cost
should be reckoned on the basis of
the square foot and the expense as
so much per paint service year. In
this way the true value and the cheap-
ness of good paint will be recognized.

General Shortage of
Building Is Reported

That a national building shortage
someéwhat in excess of $4,000,000,000
exists in the entire country is indi-
cated by reports made to a leading in-
vestment concern in a survey of all
cities of more than 10,000 population.

Studies were made in 528 cities. In
880 of these, reports weére made of
building shortages amounting to $4,
050,820,000, of which $2,102,698,500 is
needed for residential types; $1,130,-
851,500 for commercial types and
$870,270,000 for public buildings of all
kinds." In 148 cities no shortage was
reported, thus indicating that in these
places the amount of , building re-
quirements now rests on the normal
demands of growth and improvement.

That 8 shortage of considerable
magnitude also exists in places hav-
ing less than 10,000 population was
indicated by the results of the inquiry
in 20 typical towns of this ftype in
various parts of* the United States.
Twelve of these places showed aggre-
gate shortages of more than $14,000,-
000, while eight revealed normal con-
ditions.

The investigation also brought to
light definitely planned expenditures
of nearly $800,000,000 in the next two
years for churches, hospitals, chari-
tablé and educational institutions,
these figures not beingz included in
actual shortages now existing.

Architecture Important

That architectural merit adds dol-
lars to the value of a house is con-
vincingly . demonstrated when . old
homes possessing architectural dis-
tinetion find a ready sale at goed
prices, while a poorly designed dwell-
ing is a “drug” on the market. Many
bizarre creations are produced by de-
signers who seem to think that when
a multiplicity of gables, of projecting
rafters and sharply contrasting hues
in stuccos and bricks are achieved, the
result is bound to be pleasantly mod-
ern and desirable. Investors are find-
ing to their sorrow, however, that this
type of house is passing out with the
jazz music of which it s symbeolical,
and present builders would do well to
keep this In mind if they wish to
realize full value on their property.

Lining Them Up
* “There is no one in the world,” says

the Brunswick (Ga.) News, “that

|

zen that kicks more about.public or-
ganizations and their activities than
the fellow who never pays dues to
one of them, never is the father of
any movement for the city’s good, nor |
takes an active part in the communily
affairs, except to knock. The hard-
est knocker and the loudest critic can
always be branded as the

™
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FAMOUS DAYS - |}

The days were talking. Monday
was not with them for Monday was
working. Monday,
‘in other words,
was busy being
Monday.

But Monday had
heard some of
~the talk when
_Sunday had been
busy and would
hear more when
Tuesday began
working.

“I think it is
quite wonderful,”
said Thursday,
“to think about
it
# “All of the days
This Dear Little .Dave had count-

Girl less honors shown

x to® them. Not

only are there all the wonderful holi-

days—the Fourth of July and Christ-

mas day and New Year's day and

all of the others Which we've all had

a share in, but every day~—every one

of us has had some famous person
born on our day.

“In fact we've had any number
of honors like that and we've been
having them for years and years and
shall continue to have them.

“Of course the dates are important
but then these dates are always upon
certain days.

“One time it will be Tuesday and
another time Weidnesday and so on
that different great people will have
een born, and the splendid fun about
t all Is' that we never know what
honor has heen shown us until some
time afterward.

“It is always such & question
whether the little baby who is down
fn the little yellow house at the foot
of a certain street, for example, will
grow up to be famous or not.

“We watch, we days.

“We will nudge one another back
here, many years later, and we'll say,

“‘Did ‘you see that my little Thurs-
day baby, born twenty-seven years ago,
had been doing, most marvelous
things? :

“Not only do we think of the marvel-,
ous things they do—these people who
show us such horors without knowing
at the time that they are doing us so
good a turn—but we think of many
others too.”

“T know just what you mean,” said
Tuesday. “I’ve been watching a dear
little girl who was born on a Tuesday
seven years ago.

“Just at the moment I can’t remem-
ber which date it was—but anyway
I was about and the first thing I saw
was this dear little girl In a basket
all lined with pink silk and pink bows
on the side and her little face was
serewed up Into such a cunning, funny
expression.

“It was pink too—or perhaps I
should say almost red!

“Now she is just one of the many
I've watched. The other day she had
her seventh birthday. . .

“Well, I call her a success! To
me she is famous! For she is so
snccessful in making everyone gay.
and . joyous about her, and she is
famous the way she makes a party
go and the weay she starts everyone
having a. good time,

“Then I wouldn’t be at all surprised
if she sang most. beautifully when
she grew up. .

“Pve heard her singing little songs
and they've be¢n sung ever so sweetly.
I'm proud she was borh on my day.”

“Yes,” sald Saturday, “I have so
many I'm prond of too. Maybe the
world will never hear of them in a
great big way, but they've put Inte
their own homes and their own schools
and their own friendships the best
of themselves.

“And the best of themselves has
been so good 2

*] know on¢ adorable little mother
whe was borm on my day—quite a
Jong time ago as
the children

S 7%

would say. But
they'd add,
“Still she

doesn't act old—
not one scrap!
“She Is very
dainty and very
sweet and she is
most interesting.
Everyone wants
to talk to her.
Everyone wants |
to go to her .
parties  because
not only do they
enjoy the parties.
but they know be-
forehand what a
splendid, time
will have, and

e : ;
“When Any One
Is Sick.”
after it is over

Praises Tanlac
“‘As a ndrse I have seen many mar- 20t
wvelous results from Tanlac. For anae- d
and building up the system !
operations I consider Tanlacgreat” || .

Mrs. K. M. Lowe, Waluut Park, Cal. t

Y E Lowe'sstatement merely backs-

up what over one hundred thousand
grateful Tanlac users have said about this-
great natural tonic and builder. Our files-
are packed with such testimony. 5
If your system is run down, if you can’t :
scem to eat or sleep, have lost weight or-.
suffer from trying pain, why notlet Tanlac-
start to bring you to vigorous
strength and health, :
No long, wretched wait to get results?
Tanla¢ starts right in to build you up.
It cleans the blood, revitalizes digestive
organs, fixes up the liver and makes youw
feel like a new person.
For Constipation
Take Tanlac Vegetable Pills

TANLAC

FOR YOUR HEALTH

Pimples

B’LOODq’mpnritiet are pumped by
the heart into the face. That is g
what causes that grainy appearance,?
that muddiness, sallowness, pimples,
blaékheads, acne, red spots, and that
impossible
“something” =
which no face
cream, massage,
or face powder
can cover up or
beautify! The
foundation for a
beautiful skin
simply is not
there, and no face tfeatment can give
it to you. But increase your red-
blood-cells,—and quickly the ruby
tint of purity begins to glow in the
cheeks, the complexion becomes ve-
nus-like and immaculate! Try it.
It will do it every time. S.S.S.
builds thé red-blood-cells you need
for a beautiful complexion. Begin
using S. S. S. at once, and give your-
self what you have been working
for, for years.

8. 8. 8. is sold at all
stores in two sizes. The
is more economical.

GG, Ty Works Best

{

r‘ud:hwo

Tomorrow
-

Alright

A vegetable
ent, adds
and vlzor tg
the digestive an
eliminative system,
improves the appe*
tite, relieves Sick
Headache and Bil-
fousness,corrects

onstipation.

R JUNIORS-—Little Nis
One-third the regular dose. Made
of same ingredients, then candy
coated. For children and adults.

SOLD BY YOUR DRUGGIST

" Two Great Languages
The only living language besides
English which is at present growing
with any rapidity is Spanish. Spanish
is the principal language of America

from Mexico southward, and the popu-
lation of the South American countries
is increasing rapidly. Yet even Span-

ish is no likely rival to English as a
world language. >

CHILDREN WHO ARE SIGKLY

Mothers who value the

‘health of their children,

should never be without

MOTHER GRAY'S SWEET

POWDERS for CHILDREN,

for use when needed.

They tend-to Break up .

Colds, Relieve Feverish-

ness, Worms, Constipa-

tion, Headache, Teething

R) diuorcllers ;]nsgdi';;;afh

Don’t accept roubles. ! o

Substitute. ers for over thirty years.
Sold by Druggi e Kik-iodey.

Trial ddress, : ’

MOTHER GRAY CO., LE ROY,N. Y. . i




