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PIECES
OF EIGHT

By Richard Le Gallienne
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Being the Authentic Narrative of a
Treasure Discovered in the Bahama
Islands inthe Year 1903. Now First
Given to the Public.
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Synopsis—The man who tells this
story-—-call him the hero, for short
is wisiting his friend, John Saun-
ders, British official in Nassau,

lahama islands, Charles Webster,
a Jocal merchant, completes the
trio of friends. Saunders produces
a written docurpent purporting to
be the death-bed statgment of Hen-
ry P. Toblas, a succesful pirate,
made by him in 1883, It gives two
spots where two m ons and a half
of treasures were buried by him and
his companions. The conversation
of the three friends is overheard by
a pock-marked stranger. The docu-
ment disappears Saunders, how-
sver, has a copy. The hero, deter
mined to seek the burled treasure,
charters a sc The pock-
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“and Alas! for an old man's
n It grows shorter and shorter

like his life, ¢h? Never mind, you
are welcome, sir stranger, mysterious-
Iy tossed up here like Ulysses, on our

island coast.”

I gazed with

S0 on.

memory !

natural wonderment
this strange individual, who thus
in the heart of the wilderness had
saluted me with a meticulously pure
English accent, and welcomed me in
a2 quetation from Homer in the original
Greek. Who, in the devil's name, was
his odd character who, I saw, as I
looked closer at him, was, as he had
hinted, quite an old man, though his
unusual erectness and sprightliness of
manner, lent him an illusive air of
youth? Who on earth was he—and
how did he happen in the middle of
this haunted wood?

at

CHAPTER IIL

Caiypso.

Of course a glance and the first
sound of his voice had told me that I
had to do with a gentleman—one of
those vagabond English gentlemen in
exile who form g type peculiar, I think,
to the Euglish race; men that are a
curious comblnation of aristocrat and
Gypsy, soldier, scholar, and philoso-
pher ;. men of good family, who have
drifted everywhere, seen and seen
through everything, but in all their
wanderings have never lost their sense
and habit of “form,” their boyish zest
in living, their humorous stoicism, and,
above all, their lordly accent.

“Now that you have found us, Sir
Ulysses” - continued my eeccentric
host, motioning me, with an inde-
scribably princely wave of the hand to
accompany him—"you must certainly
give us the pleasure of your company
to luncheon. Visitors are as rare as
black swans on this Ultima Thule of
ours—though, by the way, the black
swan, cygnus atratus, is nothing like
80 rare as the anclents believed. 1
bave shot them myself out in Australia.
Still they are rare enough for the pur-
pose of imagery, though really not so
rare as a human being one can talk
intelligently to on this island.”

Talk! My friend indeed, very evi-
dently was a talker—one of those fan-
tastic monologists to whom an sudi-
ence s little more than a symbol. 1
saw that there was no need for me
to do any of the talking, He was more
than glad to do it all. Plainly his en-
counter with me was to him like a
spring In a thirsty land.

“Solitude,” he continued, “is per-
haps the final need of the human soul.
After a while, when we have run the
gamut of all our ardors and our
dreams, solitude comes to seem the
one excellent thing, the suimmum
bonum.”

I murmured that he certainly seemed
to have come to the right place for it

“Very true, indeed,” he assented,
MWith o courtly Inclination of his head,
as though 1 bad said something pro-
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found; “very true, Indeed, and yet,
wasn't it the great Bacon who said:
‘Whoever is delighted with solitude is
either a beast or a god?-—and this
particular solitude, I confess, some-
times seems to me a little too much
like that enforced solitude of the
Pontie marshes of which Ovid wailed
and whimpered In the deaf ears of
Augustus.”

I could not
a8 he talked on
cence, the odd
speech and the

help noticing st last
with fantastic magnifi
contrast between his
almost equaily fantas
tic poverty of his clothing. The suit
he wore, though still preserving a
certain elegance of cut, was 80 worn
and patched and stained that a negro
would hardly have accepted it as a
gift; and his almost painful emacia
tion himm generally the appear-
ance animated framework of
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“Hal Hal” Called a Pleasant Voice.

rags and bones, startlingly ewm
the volce and the manners of &
Yet the shabby tle about his neck
bound by a ring, in which w
turquoise of great size and beauty.

Presently, as we loitered on through
the
chopping away with their machetes,
trimming up the dedris of broken and
decaying palm fans, They were both
sturdy, feroctous-looking but
one of them was a veritable glant,

“Behold by bodyguard!” sald my
maguificent friend, with the usaal pos-
wave of his hand: “my
Switzers, my Janissaries, so to say.”

The negroes stopped working,
touched their great straw hats, and
flashed their splendid teeth Iin a de-
lighted smile. Evidently they were
used to their master's ways of talking,
and were devoted to him.

“This chap here is Erebus” said
my host, and the appropriatencss of
the name was apparent, for he was
certainly the blackest negro I had ever
seen, as superbly black as some wom-
en are superbly white,

“And this is Samson. Let's have a
look at your muscles, Samson-—{here's
a good boy!"”

And, with grins of pleasure, Sam-
son proudly stripped off his thin calico
Jacket and exposed a torso of terrify-
ing power, but beantiful in its play of
muscles as that of a god.

Leaving Samson and Erebus to con-
tinue their savage play with their
machetes, we walked on through the
palms, which here gave a particularly
Junglelike appearance to the sceune
from the fact of their belng bowed
out from their roots and sweeping up-
ward in great curves. One involunta-
rily looked for a man-eating tiger at
any moment, stapding striped and
splendid in one of the openings.

Then suddenly to the right, there
came a flash of level green, suggesting
lawns, and the outlines of a house,
partly covered with brilliant purple
flowers-—a marvelous splash of color,

“Bougainvillea! Bougainvillea spec-
tabilis—of course, you know it. Was
there ever such a purple? Not Solo-
mon In all his glory, et cetera. And
here we are at the house of King
Aleinous—a humble version of it in-
deed.”

It was a large rambiing stucco
house, somewhat decayed looking,
and evidently built on the ruins of an
older building. We came upon it at a
broad Italian-looking loggia, supported
by stone pillars bowed in with vines-—
vewy cool and pleasant——with mossy
slabs for its floor, here and there
tropical ferns set out in tubs, some
wicker chairs standing about, and a
table at one side on which two little
barelegged negro girls were busy set-
ting out yellow fruit, and other ap-
purtenances of luncheon, on a dazzling
white cloth. (4

“Has your  mistress returned yet,
my children?’ asked the mastor,

“No, sar,” sald the older girl, with
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embarrassment,

“My daughter,” explained my host,
“has gone to the town on an errand.
She will be back at any moment.
Meanwhile, T shall introduce you to n
cooling drink of my own manufacture,
with a basis of that coconut milk
which I need not nsk you whether you
eppreciate, recalling the pleasant
circumstance of our first acquaint-
ance."

Motioning me to a scat, and pushing
toward me a box of elgarettes, he went
Indoors, leaving me tike In the
stretch of beautiful garden In front of
me, the trees of which seemed literal-
Iy to be hung with gold—for they were
mainly * of orange and grapefruit
ranged round a spacious beautifully
kept lawn with the regularity of
sumptuons decoration., In the middle
of the lawn, a little rocky
threw up a jet of silver, fall
a tinkling murmur broad

ular basin from which emerged

road leaves and splendid pink
oms of an Egyptian lotus, Certainly
it was no far-fetched usion of my
classical friend to of the ga
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“You should have been an actor, my
lord Alcinous,” I sald, laughing. I
seemed already curicusly at home,
seated there at that table with
fantastie stranger and that being out
of falryland toward whom I dared only
turn my eyes and again by
stealth, The strange fellow had such
a way with bim, and his talk made you
feel that he had known you all your
life.
“Ah! I have had my dreams.
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the father.

“Why, you know
ready!” he exclaimed,
surprise,

other al-

each
with natural
“Not exactly"—I was grateful
the sudden with which 1
able to hasten to the relief of
Iy distress—"but poasibly Miss—{
I¥pso recalls as naturally as 1 do, our
momentary meeting In
store, one evening. 1 had no expec
tion of course, that we should
again under such pleasant circum
stances as this”

She guve me a gratefal look as she
took my
only my egger imagination ¥—a shy lit
tle pressure, again as of gratitude,

I had tried to get into my volee my
assurnnce that, of course, I remem
bered no other more recent meeting
though, naturally, ng she had given
that little start in the doorway, there
had flashed on me agnin the
of her standing, moonlit, in

nerve

another

resounding d«mrun’v. and of the wild |
start she had given then, as the golden |
pieces streamed from her lovely sur- |

prised mouth, and her lifted hands,
And her eyes—I could have sworn

were the living eyes of Jack Harka-
way! Had she a brother, I wondered
Yet my mind was too dazzled and con

fused with her nearness to pursue the |

speculation.

As we sat down to luncheon, walted
upon by the little barlegged black chil-
dren—waited on, too, surprisingly
well, despite the contortions of their
prigitive embarrassment-—my  host
once more resumed his character of
the classie king welcoming the storm-
tossed stranger to his board.

“Far wanderer,” he said, raising his
glass to me, “eat of what our board
affords, welcome without question of
name and nation. But if, when the
food and wine have done their genial
office, and the weariness of your jout-
neying has fallen from you, you should
feel stirred to tell us somewhat of
yourself and your wanderings, what
manner of men eall you kinsman, in
what fair land is your home and the
place of your loved ones, be sure that
we shall count the tale good hearing,
and, for dur part, make oxchange in
like fashion of curselves and the passe
age of our days in this donely isle”

We all Inughed as he endod-himself
with a whinny of laughter. For, odd
as such discourse may sound in the
reading; it was uttered so whimsjcoy,
and in so spirited and humorous o
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his hand, King Alcinous suggested »
pause,

“If you would not mind,” he said, *}
would like my daughter to hear this
too, for it is of the very stuff of ro
mantic adventure in which shy de
lights, She is a brave girl, and, as )
often tell her, would have made o
very spirited dare-devil boy, if she
hadn’t happened to be born a girl.”

Thiz phrase seemed to flash a light
upon the questionings that had stirred
at the back of my migd since I had
first heard that volce in Sweeney's
atore,

The hero’s search for the
Tobias treasure begins
again under most fascinat+
ing circumstances, :
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CHIG LAGE BLOUSE
Effective Garment Designed for
Early Fall Wardrobe,

May Be of White or Colored Material,
to Suit Skirt With Which
it Is Worn.

i

The sketch shows a very smart lit-
tle blouse of lnce which will be found
t valunble addition to the early fall
wardrobe, It may be made of black,
white or Ivory-colored lace, or,
sired, n lace may be dyed to mateh
the skirt with which the blouse s to
worn. Dyed laces have been very
nuch favored during the last season
¢ two, This blouse I8 finlshed at the
oniet with a narrow ribbon girdle,
ind as originally designed the ganrment
wans made of
lace,-..The girdle was and
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POPULAR BLACK 'AND WHITE
Old but Always Effective Combination
Is Here Again, Only Just a
Littie Different.

Every inaw ¢
at least-—the fashion authorities
out with what appears to be
tounding news that black and wi
very much the vogue, The fact
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smart, only are
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DANCE HAT AN INSPIRATION

Angora and Organdie, With Just the
Right Touch of Coler, Made
Genuine Triumph.

jone for,
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RLS LIKE SMOCKS

Fashion Never Seems to Lose its Pop-‘:

ularity, With the Little Ones
or Their Eiders.

For little girls of six years and less |

dresses of the smock type are unques-
tionably favorites. One manufacturer
given to figures has estimated that
wush frocks, especially smock dresses,
sell twenty to one of any other style,
This may be exaggerating things a tri-
fie, but the fact remains that the little,
sfomfortable, straight-line smock frocks

are liked by the children ag well as by
heir elders, and eanch season witnesses
the introduction of many little novel-
ties that may still come under the
“smock” heading.

Wash dresses are generally consid-
srod the best selection fqr little girls
sf 8ix years and less regardiess of sea-
son or wenther.
ments are 80 well heated these days
that children do not require to be
warmly dressed when indoors, and
when out of doors warm sweaters and
wraps give the necessary protection,
a0 matter how light the garments that
are worn undernenth,

Turbans of Gauze.

Some of the new gauze turbans are
enormons * so wide that they com-
pletely hide the hair, even at the sides,
Sotae lovely ones of this order are be-
ing made of silver gauze embroidered
in black and velled in flesh pink tulle.
A startling turban seen the other day
was made entirely of leaf-green tulle,
The fragile material was wound pound
and round the head in a mystebious
fashion, This was worn by a well
known actress,

Coming Fashions,

Short sleeves are ungtestionably
the vogue among smart women, for
these are much In evidence where
fashion congregates. But conserva-
tive women seem to be still clinging to

Houses and aparts

i
!
:

-

Horsehair makes the most perfect
fabric for small hats, for it may be
twisted and draped into the most mod.
ich shapes. This fetching turban of
pearl gray horsehair needs as its only
ornament the delicate lined gowra
feathers so0 jJauntily affixed at the back.

Silk Underwear,

Comfort, economy, practicality—
these features explain the popularity
of silk underwear; and added to this
service for the coming season comes
the appeal of color, for new models,
single ‘garments and sets, are delight-
fully pleasing in color.

There are lovely color combinations
ng well as unusual plain colors to be
had.

Poke Bonnets for Girls.
Pokeshnped hats continge in high
favor for little girls, They are espe-
cinlly becoming to the childish face,
and moreover they present an Inter

the wilst length sleeve In both dresses
and blouses, ;

esting surface for trimming of flow-
ers and ribbons,




