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WUly for Jim and his mo- 
^■fha uea Trho soasht - the 
ita’a ^me erafined theilr pt- 

fo''lKrwiklng down the 
r of the Admiral Ben- 

and they escaped by the 
door. They tteard the crash 

»ood vader a battering ram. 
h' of the. rascals', feet as 

^darted into the ,house, and 
- erics or rage ’ and dls- 

itment as they found the 
of the Captain and the ran- 

sea-chest.
y’re been here before us! 

s'turned the chest out 
ir»loft!” cried a rolce. 

me money—” 
oney, ye squid! Flint’s 

itt^ininfs fist!” shouted the 
!ee of blind Pew, banging with 
atick.
‘Jim! I’m going to faint!”

Mrs. Hawkins from their 
ige In the yard.

fHere, mother! No! We must 
‘farther away!” He took her 

^ and drew her along until 
came to a culvert under the 

idway, big enough to conceal 
. Jim dragged his mother 
lt<^|fc||l^r as a dreadful 
: gdwKTVui the inn. It was 

J PW, raging with anger:
that boy and the woman! 

;hal whining, sneaking brat!
have torn bis arm off! 

^uld have put his eyes out! 
and find ’em! Roust the 

out. They can’t have tack- 
far. Find ’em and board

:(t0M rat • 
MfrtO COtPwvM wavtV kiCTutI

men evidently scattered 
follow out Pew’s command for 

tm could hear them running out 
[of the house, trampling among

laau: "Give ’em the whip!” aad 
.the^boofbeata of horses quicken
ed from a trot to a run, passed 
over their heads towards the Inn.

Pew, pounding on the road 
with his stick, continued to 
scream; “There wasn’t one of 
yon dared face Bill, and I did It 
—a blind man! Am I to lose my 
chance for you? If you had the 
pluck of a weevil in a biscuit. ... 
wait! Johnny! Black Dog! Ton 
Wallace!” came Pew’s voice, des
perate with the beginning of fear 
In It. “You wouldn’t leave old 
Pew, mates? Not old Pew? Why 
ye, low-bottom squids! If I ev
er . .

His screams were suddenly cat 
short, and Jim, who had crr7pt 
out from the culvert and was 
peering over its top towards the 
Admiral Benbow, saw the Wind 
man, running madly back and 
forth across the road, leap head
long Into the team of running 
horses and be trampled under 
their feet. Two men on horse
back followed Dr. Livesey’s car
riage and the Doctor cried to 
them:

".'tfter them, lads! Scout the 
thickets! Jim! Jim! Mrs. Haw
kins!’’

Jim ran towards him, calling 
“Dr. Llvesey! Here we are!”

Dr. Llvesey came to meet him, 
while Mrs. Hawkins scrambled 
out of the culvert. "Who ar<? 
they? What happened, Jim?” he 
asked.

“They wanted to kill the Cap
tain—-but he dropped dead—just 
as you said he would. They w’ant- 
ed something in his sea-chest— 
Flint’s fist or something. . . 'This 
couldn’t be it, could it?” Jim 
held up the package wrapped in

" The chart to 
Flint's treas
ure/" cried Tre- 
lan'ney, trium

phantly.

with th« cautiQU.**
-(^’’Bzaetly, sir!

'exriaimed the Squire. ‘
"There is Jnst one'ttUn I am 

afraid of-^” began Uvesey. d^y* 
ly, when the Squire lntemipt»d. 

.“Who, elr? Name the dog!"
“You, sir! For you cannot 

hold your tongue—”
“Why, ah, hum . . splutter

ed the Squire. “Llvesey, yon are 
always in the right of it. I skull 
be as silent as the grave!”

Thus began that great adven
ture after burled treasure which 
took young Jim, Hawkins, Dr. 
Llvesey and Squire Trelawney 
far from their native land, to the 
very pirate-infested seas of the 
West Indies.,/The next chapter of 
that adventure took place In 
Bristol, whither Squire Trew- 
lawney, true to his word, betook 
himself the next day to engage 
a ship and a crew.

Two weeks later the Squire 
met Jim Hawkins as be alighted 
from the coach and took him 
down to the docks which, with 
their multitude of shipping— 
sails, masts, church spires, great 
buildings, enormous numbers of 
people in fine clothes, fine coach
es drawn by beautiful horses— 
kept the hoy from the Admiral 
Benbow in a maze of wonder and 
delight. But back of it all was 
his desire to see the ship on 
which he was so soon to embark.

"There she lies! The good ship 
Hispaniola!” cried the Squire. 
"And a tighter craft never sail
ed the seven seas!” Longshore
men were busy carrying provis
ions on board. As Jim and the 
Squire went up the gangplank, 
they were met by Gray and ano
ther sailor.

“Any word from those men I 
signed yesterday?” asked Trel
awney.

"No, sir, and Tom here has 
scoured the port—every grog 
shop and not a sign of ’em!’’

“Strange. This is the second 
instance of this idiocy!”

Jim flew about the deck, ex
amining everything that came 
his way, but came to a halt at 
the screech of a port gun. His 
boyishness came to the fore and 
he imagined himself in a battle.

"Give ’em another broadside!" 
he shrilled. "All together now! 
One, two—’’ His voice suddenly 
died away, for there on the dock

JighawpliM Ifew D^;’ Sayi 
America^ Are Losuig ineir

bushes and on the very road
__which, in the culvert, he
;^and liiTliinthrr lay hidden.

Then above the hubbub of 
I'lheir shouts , and curses, Jim 
f heard a welcome sound—the
trotting of horses’ feet. The cut- 

roats heard it, too, for one of 
fm shouted: “’Vt'e’ll have to

idge, mates!’’
“Budge, you skulk!’’ screamed 

V. "You have your hands on 
susands you squids, and y m 

hang a leg! You’d b<* as rich as 
[kings if you find it, and you 

skulking!’’
Then Jim heard the voice of 

Livesey crying to his coach-

oil-skin which he had carried 
with him in his flight.

Dr. Livesey quickly unwrapp
ed the parcel, reading something 
that looked like a map to Jim 
by the light of his carriage-lamp. 
When he spoke, looking up 
strangely at Jim, there was ex
citement in his voice:

“Jim . . . Jim, you may be a 
very lucky boy. Flint’s fist, they 
said . . . There’s only one Flint 
I know.’’

“Why, it’s nothing but a 
map!” cried Jim, looking at the 
paper in Dr. Livesey’s hand! 
“What are tho.se funny red cross-
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Dr. Livesey was reading from 
the map, his voice getting more 
and more excited: “ ‘Bulk of
treasure—’ Why, bless—Quick
ly! Into the coach both of you! 
We’re going to Squire Trelaw- 
ney’s. Jim, my boy, you may 
have stumbled on the secret of 
the century!’’’

Mystified and sfill frlghtened% 
Jim and his mother remained 
quiet on that gallop to Squire 
Trelawney’s. Dr. Llvesey was 
closeted with the Squire. After 
several minutes they heard Tre- 
iaw’ney exclaim in evident excite
ment: "It’s it! Sounds if it is 
it!’’ Then he and Dr. Livesey 
came into the room where Jim 
waited with Mrs. Hawkins.

“You’re sure?’’ asked Dr. LiVe- 
sey.

“The chart to Flint’s treas
ure!” cried Trelawney, trium- 

j phantly. “The very island it’s 
buried on—l.rtltude and longi
tude . . . Why, see, here’s the 
very block-house and stockade 
where the infamous pirate held 
off the attack and—”

“Squire, you get so confound
edly overheated!’’ laughed Dr. 
Llvesey in an excitement as keen 
as that of the Squire. “What do 
you propose to do?’’

"Do? Do? Why, bless me for 
a fat mole! We’ll go dig it up, 
won’t we, young Hawkins?”

“But Squire,’’ said Dr. Llve
sey, mastering somewhat his own 
excitement. “A moment now— 
we need a ship, a crew—”

“Tomorrow, sir, I leave for 
Bristol,” interrupted Trelawney. 
"In two weeks I’ll have the best 
ship and choicest crew in Eng
land! Then off for millions in 
gold! Money to roll in! To play 
duck and drake with!”

“I’m with you, sir, but stay a 
bit,” broke in the Doctor. “This 
isn’t a holiday. Those cutthroats 
who attacked tonight will atop 
at nothing to get this chart. Oth
ers, too, perhaps. We must pro-

against a pile of lumber, he saw 
a one-legged man! He gulped 
and peered over the rail.

“W’ell, sonny, was you aimin’ 
to blow the other leg off?” ask
ed the peg-leg with a gentle, 
disarming laugh. "You the cap
tain of that ship?"

“I ... I don’t tlinik it’s load
ed,” gulped Jim, and turned with 
relief as the Squire came up. 
The one-legged man picked up 
his crutch and arose, touching 
his forelock, at sight of the 
Squire.

“He ... he wanted to know if 
I was the Captain,” said Jim.

“The Captain is on his way 
from Dover,” said Trelawney. 
“Anything I can do?’’

“Not presuming, sir,” said the 
man on the dock in sudden 
thought, “but as a favor from 
one seaman to another, so an old 
tar- can feel a sweet deck below 
him again, might I come aboard 
a spell?”

“He!” cried the radiant Squire. 
‘You’re welcome, of course!’’

“But, Squire—’’ said Jim, re
membering the Captain’s fear of 
a one-legged man, but Trelawney 
hurried on: “This way, my
friend! Any assistance?” He 
w-atched with astonishment the 
agility with which the man 
swung up the gang-plank. In a 
moment he was before them, 
touching bis forelock.

“Silver’s the name, sir. Long 
John Silver, they calls me. At 
your service, sir.”

(Continued next Thursday)

.the ereator to etery Indiridoal 
man and wotaas unpon which no 
power, whether economic of gffi.' 
litleal, can encroach.”

'-^'klladelpUk,- «epV S-^^4Tonner 
Preaiden^SterlMit^l^iwnrer. in talq 
flrat public atatomoh^ flnee tear-
ing the 'White House, tonlfht de- American pfwple are ’taeei
nounced fundamental concepts 
of President Franklin D. Boose- 
velt’s “new deal” program' and 
warned Americana they gradual
ly are being stripped of person
al liberty. ~ ’»

In a copyrighted article, "The 
Challenge to Liberty,” in the 
Saturday Evening Post, Mr. 
Hoover forecast a “vast casual
ty to liberty” if the administra
tion’s program of regimentation 
la carried to a logical conclusion.

He refused to agree that "man 
is a pawn of the state” and saw 
in the trend of present American 
politics “a usurpation of the 
primary liberties of many by 
government. It is a vast shift 
from the American cencept of 
human rights, which even the 
government may not infringe, to 
those social philosophies where 
men are wholly subjective to the 
state.’’

The Republican leader warn
ed Americans against following 
w’lll-o’-wlsps "which lead either

or to political 
“Fo/ the first time Id 

emtioiu.'’ Ml Hoover

with the primary isene of- 
manity and all gov

hn-

issue of human liberty.”
Throughout his article, witht-- 

out mentioning it by name, Mr. 
Hoover stressed the tendency of 
the administration to follow the 
example of European dictator- 
ships. -i.i.’.vi if

"When the boundaries of lib
erty are overstepped,” Mr, Hoov- 
e r ' continued, “America will 
cease to he American It is 
now claimed that liberty baa 
failed; that emergency encroach
ments u^n its principles should 
be made' permanent.”

Mr. Hoover saw this as creat
ing two issues:

1. “Whether we must submit 
to some other system by which 
the fundamentals of liberty are 
sacrificed.

2. “Whether, even if we make 
these sacrifices, we shall not de
feat the hope and progress of 
humanity.”

The former president viewed
to the swamps of primitive greed liberty as "an endowment from

160j000 Trout Are Put In
i..^W«sterB Cstroliiui WlHMM'----

RsMigh.. Sept,. 2.—KonAtqln 
atnapu of Vesteni North Caro-

pectlve victims for trout Gas
man than they. did a tew'' days
ago. ' ■ -j... ■■
■>^John D. Chalk, state- gsipfr Kid 
inland . fisheriae coihmlsslpner, 
annohn^d r today „.A.I 
allotment of that 
flngerling rainbow pToHni
trout has been dlstriBut^ in 
waters of western streams.
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No Woiiiier
Aahe: ^-kow is WalkerT** 
Holt; “Flat on bis MjR.” 
Rfibe: “Why t'saw klm 

las irltb a dissy blonde Mai

“So did Us wife.” ’ .
.. . _______
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. Ndtlee is hereby ghren fhak 
Wilson Oryder, who was convict- -
ed at the March term of the Sa- 
pertor Court, 19S4, for assaJI > ^ ^ 
Titb a deadly weapon and otfemr 
offenses, will apply to the Goa- 
emor of North Carolina for « 
parole.

This 3rd day of Sept, 19M.
W. 8. ORYDER,

North Wilkeshoro, N. CL , 
»-13-2t-(T)
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JENKINS HARDWARE COMPANY
“Northwest North Carolina’s Largest Hardware Store* 

NORTH WILKESHORO, N. C.

Six Die In Crash
Whltestone, Va., Sept. 3.—Six 

negroes were killed and 20 oth
ers injured, three critically, 
when a Lancaster county school 
bus they had chartered for a La
bor day outing crashed in a 
head-on collision with a produce 
true!' at Palmer’s swamp, route 
three, near Farnbam as they 
were returning here tonight.

Killed in the crash were: 
Sarah Diggs. Harry Clark, Flos
sie Blackwell, Terry Dudley, Vir
ginia Bee and John Wiggins, all 
of Whitestone. All available phy- 
sicions in the vicinity were call
ed and worked several hours 
treating the injured. No charges 
will be made against either Wil
liam Braxton, driver of the bus, 
or Leonard Sisson, Hayesvllle, 
at the wheel of the truck, state 
police said.

GIRL ’CHUTE JUMPER 
IS DASHED TO DEATH
Galax, Va., Sept. 2.—Miss 

Margaret Kelly, 19, of Cape 
Charles. Va., making her first 
parachute jump, fell 1,600 feet 
to her death before several hun
dred horror-stricken spectators 
at an air show here today when 
her ’chute failed to open.

Conldn't Blame Him 
First Kid: “Gee, Jimmy, when 

I went by your house this morn
ing I heard somebody swearln* 
something awful!”

Second Kid: “Aw, that was
my dad. He was late for church 
and couldn’t 
book.” ' , ,.. .,,.>4- "^Jle

find his . brum

Added Attractions

NORTH WILKESBORO, N. C.- - - - - - SEPT. 18-22
THE GREAT

WILKES FAIR
★

EXHIBITS!
★

AUTO RACES!
*

FIREWORKS!

FREE ACTS!
■k

RIDES!
★

BAND CONCERTS!

And
Mark’s Greater Shows On the Midway

Everybody’s coming to the Fair this year... 
because it’s going to he bigger and better. 
It’s THE Fair for Wilkes and all adjoining
counties.


