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"You Sneak! You Snam^Gent!"

SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwreck of
the steamer on which Miss (Jenevicve
L®slie, an American heiress, Lord Win-
thrope, .in Knglishman, and Tom Blake,a brusque AUK rican. were passengers.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited island and were the only ones not
frowned. 131ak< recover <| froni a drunk-en stupor. Blake, shunned on the boat,
pecause of his roughness, became a hero
?s preserver of the helpless pair. The
Englishman was suing for the hand of
Miss I.eslie. J {hike started to swim hackto the ship to recover what was left.Blake returned safely. Winthrope wasted
fl» lust match on a cigarette, for which
/je was score.l l»y Blake. Their first meal
JLV a. , ,rio started a tenjnlle hike for higher land. Thirst at-tacked them. Blake was compelled toparry Miss Leslie on account of weari-ness He taunted Winthrope. They en-
tered the Jungle. That night was passedroosting high in a tree. The next morn-
iii ,! v aesconded to the open again.All thDee constructed hats to shield them-selves from the sun. They then feastedon cocoanuts, the only procurable food.Miss Leslie showed a liking for Blake,put detested his roughness. Led by Blaketney established a home in some cliffs.Blake found a fresh water spring. Miss

(rC«V. e t , an unpleasant situation.
Tne> planned their campaign, Blake re-covered his surveyor's magnifving glass.
yl 1'3 1i "« uiln« Are. He started a junglenre, killing a large leopard and smoth-
ering several cubs. In the leopard's cav-
?i rn r «'1 small home. They gained
ine cliffs by burning the bottom of atree until it fell against the heights. The
trio secured eggs from the cliffs.Miss Leslies white skirt was decidedupon as a signal. Miss Leslie made adress from the leopard skin. Blake's ef-
forts to kill antelopes failed. Overhear-
IT.V -V '>o nv< rsution I ? tween Blake andv\ int hrope. M'ss Leslie became fright-
STj , infljrofu became ill with fever.Blake was poisoned by a fish. Jackals
attacked the camp that night, but weredriven olf by Genevieve. Blake r» turned,arter nearly dying. Blake constructed ananin.;.! trap I! killed a hyena. On a tourthe trio discovered honey and oysters.Miss Leslie wa> attacked by a poisonous
snake. Blake killed it and saved its poi-
eoi: to kill game.

CHAPTER XVll.?Continued.
When ho came (o the ant-hill, he

found companions and honey alike
gone. He went onto the cocoanuts.
There he came upon Winthrope
stretched flat beside the skin of hon-
?y. Miss Leslie was seated a little
way beyond, nervously bending a
palm-leaf into shape for a hat.

I say. Wake," drawled Winthrope,
"you ve been a deuced long time in
coming. It was no end of a task to
lug the honey?"

Blake brushed past without reply-
ing. and went on until he stood before
the sirl. As she glanced up at him,
he held out llie crimson blossom.

I bought you might like posies," he
?aid, in a hesitating voice.

it:stead oi taking the flower, she
drew back with a gesture of repul-
sion.

Oh. take It away!" she exclaimed.
Hlake flung lh<> rejected gift on the

ground, and crushed it beneath his
heel.

Catch me making a fool of myself
f;ain!" he growled.

"I?l did not mean it that way?-
really 1 didn't, Mr. Make. It was the
thought of that awful snake."

Bui IMake, cut to the quick, had
turned away far too angry to heed
what she said. He stopped short be-
side the Englishman; but only to sling
the skin of honey upon his back. The
load was by no means a light one,
even for his strength. Yet he caught
up the heavy pot as well, and made
off across Ihe plain at a pace which
the others could not hope to equal.

As Winthrope rose and came for-
ward to join Miss Leslie, he looked
about closely for the bruised flower.
It was nowhere in sight.

"E -beg pardon, Miss Genevieve,
but did not Make drop the bloom?-
er -blossom somewhere about here?"

"Perhaps he did." replied Miss Les-
lie. She spoke with studied indiffer-
ence.

"1 ah?saw the fellow exhibit his
Impudence."

"Yc-es?"
"You know, ! think it high time the

boi;r.:i< : is taken down a peg."
"Ah. indeed! Then why do you not

tr. it?"
"Miss Genevieve! you know that at

pu.-ent I am physically so much his
Inferior?"

"How about mentally?"
Though the girl's eyes were veiled

by I heir lashes, she saw Winthrope
cast after Make a look that seemed
to her almost fiercely vindictive.

"Well?" she said, smiling, but watch-
ing him closely.

Aft, indeed. However, this Is nowquite another matter. Has it not oc-
curred to you, my dear, that this entire
experience of ours since that beastly
storm is rather?er? compromising?"

You?you dare say such a thing!
I'll go this instant and tell Mr. Blake'
I'll?"

Begging your pardon, madam?but
are you prepared to marry that bar-
barous clodhopper?"

"Marry? What, do you mean, sir?"
"Precisely that. It is a question of

marriage, if you'll pardon me. And,
you see, I flatter myself, that when it
comes to the point, it will not be
Blake, but myself?"

"Ah, indeed! And if I should pre-
fer neither of you?"

"Begging your pardon?l fancy you
will honor me with your hand, my
dear. For one thing, you admit that
I am a gentleman."

"Oh, indeed!"
"One moment, please! lam trying

to intimate to you, as delicately as pos-
sible, how ?er ?embarrassing you
? ouJd snd it to have these little oc-

currences?above all, to-day's?noised
abroad to the vulgar crowd, or even
among your friends ?"

"What do you mean? What do you

want?" cried the girl, staring at him
with a deepening fear in her bewil-
dered eyes.

"Believe me, my dear, it grieves me
to so perturb you; but?er?love must
have its way, you know."

"You forget. There is Mr. Blake."
"Ah, to be sure! But really now,

you would not ask, or even permit him
to murder me; and one is not legally

bound, you know, to observe prom-
ises?a pledge of silence, for example
?when extorted under duress, under
violence, you know."

Miss Leslie looked the Englishman
up and down, her brown eyes spar-
kling with quick-returning anger. He
met her scorn with a smile of smug
complacency.

"Cad!" she cried, and turning her
back upon him, she set out across the
plain after Blake.

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Eavesdropper Caught.

kx.. ,j~-?«w
"l"*-" Safe:

N0 » YEN had it not been for her
n? ?'doubts of Blake, the girl's
H 112 modesty would have caused

her to think twice before repeating to
him the Englishman's insulting pro-
posal. While she yet hesitated and
delayed, Winthrope came down with
a second attack of fever. Blake, who
until then had held himself sullenly
apart from him as well as from Miss
Leslie, at once softened to a gentler,

or, at least, to a more considerate
mood. Though his speech and bearing
continued morose, he took upon him-
self all the duties of night nurse, be-
sides working and foraging several
hours each day.

Much to Miss Leslie's surprise, she
found herself tending the invalid
through the daytime almost as though
nothing had happened. But everything
about this wild and perilous life was
so strange and unnatural to her that
she found herself accepting the most
unconventional relations as a regular

consequence of the situation. She
was feverishly eager for anything that
might occupy her mind; for she felt
that to brood over the future might
mean madness. The mere thought of
the possibilities was far too terrifying
to be calmly dwelt upon. Though
slight, there had been some little com-

fort in the belief that she could rely
on Winthrope. But now she was left
alone with her doubt and dread. Even
if she had nothing to fear from Blake,
there were all the savage dangers of
the coast, and behind those, far worse,
the fever.

A little before daw* he dipped two
of his new arrow-heads in the sticky
Contents of the cigarette case, fitted
them carefully to their shafts and stole
away down the cleft. Dawn found him
crouched low In the grass where the
overflow from the pool ran out Into
the plain along Its little channel. He

could see large forms moving away
from lilin; then came the flood of crim-
son light, and he made out that the
figures were a drove oi! huge eland.

His eyes flashed with eagerness. It
was a long shot; hut he knew that no
more was required than to pierce the
skin on any part of his quarry's bod 3*.
He put his fingers between his teeth
and sent out a piercing whistle. It
was a trick he had tried more than
once on deer and pronghorn antelope.
As he expected, the eland halted and
swung half around. Their ox-like sides
presented a mark hard to miss.

He rose and shot as they were
wheeling to fly. Before he could fit. his
second arrow to the string the whole
herd were running off at a lumbering
gallop. He lowered his bow and walked
after the animals, smiling with grim
anticipation. He had seen his arrow
strike against the side of the young
bull at which he had aimed.

So great was the abundance of meat
that Blake worked all the remainder
of the day and all night, stringing the
flesh on the curing racks, and Miss
Leslie tried out pot after pot of fat
and tallow, until every spare vessel
was filled and she had to resort to a
hollow in the rock beside the spring.
Blake promised to make more pots
as soon as he could fetch the clay, but
he had first to dress the eland hide
and prepare a new stock of thread and
cord from parts of the animal which
lie was careful not to let her see.

Whatever their concern for the fu-
ture ?and even Blake's was keen and
bitter?the party, as a party, for the
time being might have been considered
extremely fortunate. They had a shel
ter secure alike from the weather
and from wild beasts; an abundance
of nutritious food, and, as material for
clothing, the bushbuck, hyena and
eland hides. To obtain more skins and
more meat Blake now knew would be
a simple matter so long as he had
enough poison left in the cigarette
case to moisten the tips of his ar-
rows.

Even Winthrope's relapse proved far
less serious than might reasonably
have been expected. The fever soon
left him and within a few days he re-
gained strength enough to care for
himself. Here, however, much to
Blake's perplexity and concern, his
progress seemed to stop, and all
Blake's urging could do no more than
cause him to move languidly from one
shady spot to another. He would re-
ceive Blake's orders with a smile and
a drawling "Ya-as, to be sure!"?and
then absolutely ignore the matter.

Only m two ways did the invalid ex-
hibit any signs of energy. He could
and did eat with a heartiness little short
of that shown by Blake, and lie would
insist upon seeking opportunities to
press his attentions upon Miss Leslie.
He was careful to avoid all offensive
remarks; yet the veriest commonplace
from his lips was now an ofTense to
the girl. While he needed her as
nurse she had endured his talk as i»rt
of her duty. But now she felt that she
could no longer do so. Taking ad-
vantage of a time when the English-
man was, as she supposed, enjoying
a noonday siesta down towards the

barricade, she went to meet Blake,
who had been up on the cliff for eggs.

"Hello!" he sang out, as he swung

down the tree, one hand gripping the
clay pot in which he had gathered the
eggs. "What you doing out in the
sun? Get into the shade."

She stepped into the shad© and
waited until he had climbed down the
pile of stones which he had built for
steps at. the foot of the tree.

"Mr. Blake," she began, "could not
1 do this work?gather the eggs?"

"You could, if I'd let you, Miss
Jenny. But it strikes me you've got
quite enough to do. Tell you the
truth, I'd liko to make Win take it In
hand again. But all my cussing won't
budge him an inch, and, you know,
when it comes to the rub, I couldn't
wallop a fellow who can hardly
stand up."

"Is he really so weak?" she mur-

mured.
"Well, you know how? Say, you

don't mean that you think he's sham-
ming?"

"I did not say that I thought so, Mr.
Blake. I do not care to talk about
him. What I wish is that you will let
me attend to this work."

"Couldn't think of it, Miss Jenny!
You're already doing your share."

"Mr. Blake?if you must knew ?I
wish to have a place where I can go
and be apart?alone."

Blake scowled. "Aicno with that
dude! He'd soon find enough strength
to climb up with you on the cliff."

"I?ah?Mr. Blake, would he be apt
to follow me, if I told you distinctly I
should rather be alone?"

"Would he? Well, I should rather
guess not!" cried Blake, making no
attempt to conceal his delight. "I'll
give him a hint that'll make his lialr
curl. From now on, nobody climbs
up this tree but you, without first ask-
ing your permission."

"Thank you, Mr. Blake! You are
very kind."

"Kind to let you do more work! But
say, I'll help out all I can on the other
work. You know, Miss Jenny?a
rough fellow like me don't know how
to say it, but he can think it just the
same?l'd do anything in the world
for you!"

As he spoke, he held out his rough,

powerful hand. She shrank back a
little and caught her breath in sud-
den fright. But when she met his
steady gaze, her fear left her as quick-
ly as it had come. She impulsively
thrust out her hand and he seized it in
a grip that brought the tears to her
eyes.

"Miss Jenny! Miss Jenny!" he mur-
mured, utterly unconscious that he
was hurting her, "you know now that
I'm your friend, Miss Jenny!"

"Yes, Mr. Blake," she answered,
blushing and drawing her hand free. "I
believe you are a friend ?I believe I
can trust you."

"You can, by?Jimlny! But sny,"
he continued, blundering with dense
stupidity, "do you really mean that?
Can you forgive me for being so con-

founded meddlesome the other day
after the snake ?"

He stopped short, for upon the in-
stant she was facing him, as on that
eventful day, scarlet with shame and
anger.

"How dare you speak of it?" she
cried. "You're?you're not a gentle-

man!"
Before he could reply she turned and

left him, walking rapidly and with her
head held high. Blake stared after
her in bewilderment.

"Well, what in?what in thunder
have I done now?" he exclaimed. "La-
dies are certainly mighty funny! To
go off at a touch ?and just when I
thought we were going to be chums!
But then, of course, I've the whole
thing to learn about nice girls?like

her!"
"I?ah?must certainly agree with

you there, Wake," drawled Winthrope,
from beside the nearest bush.

Blake turned upon him with savage

fury: "You dirty sneak! ?you gentle-

man! You've been eavesdropping!"
The Englishman's yellow face paled

to a sallow mottled gray. He had
seen the same look in Blake's eyes
twice before, and this time Blake was

far more angry.
"You sneak! ?you sham gent!" re-

pealed the American, his voico sink-
ing ominously.

Winthrope dropped In an abject

heap, as though Blake had struck him
with his club.

"No, no!" he protested, shrilly. "I
am a real ?I am?l'm a not ?"

"That's it?you're a not! That's
true!" broke in Blake, with sudden
grim humor. "You're a nothing. A
W!low can't even wipe his shoes on
nothing!"

The change to sarcasm came as an

immense relief to Winthrope.
"Ah. I say now, Blake," he drawled

pulling together his assurance the in-
stant the dangerous light left Blake'i
eyes, "I say, now, do you think it fair
to pick on a man who is so much youi
?er ?who is ill and weak?"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Uncle William ?Yes, Willie, I haw
had my nose to the grindstone all n>j

life.
Willie?ls that what mad* It ao rarf

uncle? ?Stray Storlag,

"QUANTITY, QUAL-
ITY AND PRICE"

THE THREE ESSENTIALS THAT
ARE GIVING WESTERN CANADA

Greater Impulse Than Ever This Year.

The reports from the grain fields of
Central Canada, (which comprises the
Provinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan
and Alberta) are to hand. The year
1909 has not only kept pace with pre-
vious years in proving that this por-
tion of the Continent is capable of
producing a splendid yield of all the
smaller grains, but it has thoroughly
outstripped previous seasons. There
is quantity, quality and price and from
all parts of an area of about 320,000
square miles there comes the strong

refrain of contentment and satisfac-
tion. In the distribution of the con-
ditions causing it no district has been
overlooked.

Various estimates of the total yield
of wheat for the country have been
made, but it is not the vast total that
influences the general reader so much
as what has been done individually.
The grand total?say 130 million bush-
els ?may have its effect on the grain

price of the world; it may be interest'
ing to know that in the world's mar-
kets the wheat crop of Canada has
suddenly broken upon the trading
boards, and with the Argentine, and
with Russia and India, is now a fac-
tor in the making of prices. If so to-
day, what will be its effect five or ten
years from now, when, instead of
there being seven million acres under
crop with a total yield of 125 or 130
million bushels, there will be from 17
to 30 million acres in wheat with a
yield of from 325 to 600 million bush-
els. When it is considered that the
largest yield in the United States but
slightly exceeded 700 million bushels,
the greatness of these figures may be
understood. Well, such is a safe fore-
cast, for Cnnada has the land antj it
has the soil. Even today the
ince of Saskatchewan, one of the three
great wheat growing provinces of Can-
ada, with 400,000 acres under wheat,
produces nearly 90 million bushels, or
upwards of one-tenth of the greatest
yield of the United States. And Sas-
katchewan is yet only in the begin
ning of its development. As Lord
Grey recently pointed out in speaking
on this very subject, this year's crop
does not represent one-tenth of the
soil equally fertile that is yet to be
brought under the plough.

Individually, reports are to hand
of yields of twenty-five, thirty and
thirty-five bushels to the acre. Scores
of yields are reported of forty and
some as high as sixty bushels. The
farmer, who takes care of his soil,
who gets his seed-bed ready early, is
certain of a splendid crop.

The news of the magnificent crop
yield throughout the Canadian West
will be pleasing to the friends of the
thousands of Americans who are resi-
dents in that country and who are
vastly instrumental in the assistance
they are rendering to let the world
know its capabilities.

No Nonsense to Him.
"John," she said, "don't you think

this talk about trial marriages is just

horrid?"
"Oh, 1 dunno."
"Why, you don't believe in them

yourself, do you?"

'Have to. If there's any marriage
that ain't a trial you just show me." ?

Stray Stories.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured
by local applications, as they cannot reach the dis-
eased portion of the ear. There la only one way to

cure deafness, niul that Is by constitutional remedies.
Deafness Is caused hy an Inflamed condition of tba

mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When this

tube is inflamed you have a rumbling sound or Im-
perfect hearing, and when it is entirely closed, Deaf-
ness is the result, and unless the inflammation can bo
taken out and this tube restored to lis normal condi-
tion, h arlni; will be destroyed forever; nine cusej
cut of ten are caused by Catarrh, which Is nothing

but an Inflamed condition of the mucous surfaces.
We will rive One Hundred Dollars for any case ot

Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured
by llalls Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free.

1\ J. CHE.ViiV A- CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by Dru"Clsts. 75e.
Take Hall's Family Fills for constipation.

Not a Model Family.
"Your father doesn't think you have

been especially well behaved," said
the small boy's uncle.

"I know that," answered the preco-
cious juvenile. "But things I have
heard mother say make mo think he
isn't any great judge ol' high class de-
portment."

Carpenters.
The following wns written to (luge Tool

Co., .Yineland, N. .J., who send Self-Set-
ting Planes 011 trial, where not sold:

Edmeston, N. V., Dee. 29, 1909.
Gage Tool Co.,

Dear Sirs: Please send me prices and
circulars of your Self-Setting plane, t lie
dealers do not keen them here. Saw your
ad. in American Carpenter & Builder.

Yours respectfully.
Irwin Stephens.

Just the Place.
'Save me, save me!" shouted a man

da.'hing into the first open doorway.
"They're coming to kill me!"

"H-m-m-m!" calmly remarked the
proprietor. "You've picked out a good

place l'er 'em to do it. This is an un-
dertakin' establishment."

Free to Our Readers.
Write Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chica-

go, for 48-page illustrated Eye Book Free.
Write all about Your Eyo Trouble and
they will advise as to the Proper Appli-
cation of the Murine Eye Remedies in
Your Special Case. Your Druggist will
tell you that Murine Relieves Sore Eyes,
Strengthens Weak Eyes, Doesn't Smart,
Soothes Eye Pain, and sells for 50e. Try
It in Your Eyes and in Baby's Eyes for
Scaly Eyelids and Granulation.

Read Art.
"Smith's a born liar."
"Jones has him skinned. He learned

his lying at college, and scorns the
crude, natural methods." ?Exchange.

Mrs. Wlnnlow'n Soothing Syrup.
Forchildron tppthin#. softens tho minis, reduces in-
flaiuiuiition.allays pain.cures wind colic. ijca boltlo.

A small boy never looks comfortably
In als Sunday clothes.

A Jar of Resinol Ointment Is a Handy
Remedy to Have in the House

All the Time.
In twenty years' experience as a

nurse I have never found as good a
remedy for Skin Troubles, Eczema,
etc., as Resinol Ointment. Its cooling,
healing effect on sore nipples is truly
wonderful.

Mrs. T. I). Henderson, Albany, N. Y.

On the Best Authority.
Miss Rogers?How did you imagine

anything so beautiful as the angel in
your picture?

Artist?Got an engaged man to de-
scribe his liuncee to ine.

ATRIFLING COUGH will become a pernia-
nent one unless stopjn*d. Allan's Lung Balsam will
sun-ly stop it. A bottle is largo i-nouxh lor that.
Sold by all druggists, 'Jac, WJc SI.OO bottles.

Sermons are based upon texts; po-
litical speeches upon pretexts.

riI.KS CTRED IX 8 TO 14 HATS.
PAZO OINTM KNTI s guaranteed t.«» cure any cas»of Itching Ulind. bleeding or I'rot Hiding Pile* in
010 14 dayhor money refunded. [A)c.

Don't blame the phonograph if It has
a bad record.

Stops Lameness
Much of the chronic lameness

in horses is due to neglect.
See that your horse is not al.

lowed togo lame. Keep Sloan's
Liniment on hand and apply at
the first sign of stiffness. It's
wonderfully penetrating goes
right to the spot relieves the
soreness limbers up the joints
and makes the muscles elastic
and pliant.

Here's the Proof.
Mr. G. T. Roberts of Resaca, Ga.,

R.F. D. No. i, Box 43, writes: " I hava
used your Liniment on a horse for Swee-
ney and effected a thorough cure. I al-
so removed a spavin on a mule. This
spavin was as large as a guinea egg. In
my estimation the best remedy for lama>
D:SS and soreness is

Sloan's
Liniment

Mr. H. M.Gibbs, of Lawrence, Kans.,
R.F.D. No. 3, writes: " Your Lini-
ment is the best that I have ever used.
I had a mare withan abscess on her neck
and one 50c. bottle of Sloan's Liniment
entirely cured her, I keep it around all
the time for galls and small swellings
and for everything about the stock."

Sloan's Liniment
cszaa* will kill a spavin,
BHiy curb or splint, re-

E.|2j ducc wind puffs and
swollen joints, and
is a sure and speedy

BaaftWMwW remedy for fistula,
sweenev, founder

I 8 and thrush *

Ej 3 Price 50c. and SI.OO

I i§|p] |
M B Dr. Earl S. Sloan,
WiaSagKjaSHS Boston, Mnas , If. S. A.

BCSggfoTByK .fflSKESggl

You Can't Cut Out
A Ki SPA\ IN, I'UFF orUp lilOhtf' <« IIJ*1 X, liitt

| J willclean them off p« rmnncntly, and

Pf not blister or rvmovo tin- hair. v.'.UO

fctj '"A?(So'ltHlxV:. .1 It'., tor n'mnlriTid.ll
Ki-forn iri.r and ta iMittln. Ki-dinTS Variiusi; V.-ms,

Varicocele, Ilydrocele, Kuptured JVlus-
cl»-s or Ligaments, Enlarged Glands. Allays pain
uuickly. Vour druggist can supply and girorefer-
enc» - Will t.ilyou nu>re it'yoiiwrite. Mid. onlv l-y
H. k. VOl Mi, I*. P. F,| UIUleuiple bt., ajiriogfivltl,Jla.a.

FOR SALE
First mortgage notes netting good Interest, on
approved Texas real estate. Also 5,000 acres
land, East Texas, 13.50 per acre. 732 acre farm,
Brazoria County, $15.50 per acre. 200 acres,
unimproved, near Houston, $25.00 per acre. 40
acre improved farm. M mile from Missouri
City, Texas, $2,000. Write us for reliable infor-
mation concerning Texas investments.
lIANKKKS TRUST CO. Houston, Texas.

DYOLA DYES
ONK DYK FOR ALL, GOODS

16 fast, brilliant colors, 10c per package at dealers.
If not in stock send 10c stating color desired and
same willliesent withdirection book and color card
DY-O-LA Burlington. Vt.

When You're Hoarse Use s

PISO'Sy CURE **
m n%i vxmtim [

I
Gives immediate relief. The first I
dose relieves your aching throat and I
allays the irritation. Guaranteed to I
contain no opiates. Very palatable. I

AllDrunliti, 25c.
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