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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1.-Jane Harding, respect-
ble and conservative old spinster—but
ever too old to think of marriage—with
aore money than brains, is inveigied by
strong-minded spinster, Miss Higglesby-
irowne, into financing an expedition 10
wunt for buried treasure on Leeward
sland. Her naiece, Virginia Harding, un-
ertaking to stop her, gets on the vessel
ngaged for the hunt, and in the confu-
ion is unwillingly carried along.

CHAPTER I11.—By no means concealing
er distaste for the expedition and her
ontempt for its members, Virginia makes
he acquaintance of the Honorable Cuth-
wert Vane, and is somewhat impressed.

CHAPTER B8I.—Talking with Dugaid
thaw, the leader of the expedition, Vir- |
inia very frankly expresses her views,
wactically accusing Shaw and the other
nembers of the party, including a some-
vhat uncertain personage, Captain MaZz-
wus. and a shady “financier,” Hamiltcn
1. Tubbs, of being in a conspiracy to de-
raud Miss Jane Harding. Their relations,
aturally, are somewhat strained.

CHAPTER IV.—Landing on the island
s a matter of some difliculty, Virginia
)eing carried ashore in the arms of Cuth-
sert Vane, Lo her disquietude. The land-
ng. however, is safely effected.

E

CHAPTER V.—Led by Miss Higglesby-
Srowne. thie party.draws up an agree-
nent whereby Virginia Harding is barred
: participation in the profits of the
:xpedition. lieving the whole thing 10
e a fraud, Virginia is not greatly wor-
4ed. Cuthbert Vane alone votes against
the exclusion of Virginia.

CHAPTER V1l.--illd pigs abound om
e island, and “Cookie,”” the colored
smber of the party, insists he has seen
“hant,” in the.form of a white pig.
ing a walk Virginia meets the “‘hant,
shite bull terrier, and proudly brings

«m into camp.
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il JSTMAS SALE
AND BAKE

The Ladies Aid of the
Church of the Brethren will
hold their annual Christmas
Sale and Bake at the Den-
Mar Mobile Company’s Ga-
rage Saturday afternoon and
evening, December 10. Fan-
cy articles and some very

fine quilts will be on sale.
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DR. W. A. SMITH

DENTIST
DENTON, MARYLAND

Open Daily from 8 a. m. to 6 p. m.

Appointﬁnents by mail or telephone
Telephone No. 82

CLASSIFIED e
~  ADVERTISEMENTS

Advertisements under this heading,
10 cents per line, each insertion. No
advertisement less than three lines.
—— e e S -
FOR SALE—Nice chicken farm at

Greensboro; 8% acres of good till-
ing land. Terms reasonable. Apply
at once to H. C., Wright, Denton.

FOR SALC—Remngton Tyvowr.ter:
good =3 nw T. F. S.au_zhic.
Denton, bd. Route 1.

‘MILK —Anybody desring first class
~ milk deiivered every evening, aroy
a eard to F. R. Depew, Denton 19-Z1

FOR SALE in town of Denton, seven

room house, all modern improve-
ments, largs barn can be used as ga-
rage; lot 100 by 170 feet, well fenced.
very desirable location. Inquire of
Dr. W. A. Smith, Denton, Md. 7 -ti

I —— e ——

MONEY TO LOAN on mortgages.
Fred R. Owens, Attorney-at-Law

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED —
" The American Union desires cor-

| ents in all sections of _Carohne
County. Write for further informa-
tion.
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FOR SALE-—Fresh cow, price $75.
Also beef cow, fair shape,§35; milk
/‘ecow 3 1-2 years old, $50. E. .
Rieck, Preston, Md. 23-3

v
o

FOR SALE—Registered Guernsey
* buill, 7-8 months old, out of Island

rm. G. N.- ol '3
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was about to set

I had turnei my

4 atuts  eqguiphed, i

 back on Cookie and the canm, whep
1 was arrested by an exclamation:

“Aliss Jinny !™

1 turned to find Cookie gazing aft.l
cie with an expression whieh, in th.e
I could not
divonge IS ineiredl-
ancvi’sh., Ceollie,
It AR |
vl it :

Lo

familiar phrase of Lelion,
interpret, though
onts were doubt and
oo } Tt :

niati

1 O, i il -'

il
- - = ..
SO ELEAY !."n O 3 4 Dt
was the impressioll conveyed,

dusky as ue was,
“Aiss Jinny, it mos’ look lak
Tont to go perambulatin’® in dese yere

vo'

W i:-.?"

“1 am. Cookie,” I adwitted.

The whites of Cookie's eyes hecame
alarmingly conspicuous. Drawing
near in a stealthy manner he  whis-
pered:

“Yo' Leitah not, Miss Jinny!”
«O)h. nonsense, Cookie!” 1 sald -
natiently. “There’s not a thinz on th:e
<land but the pigs!”
“3Miss Jinny,” he

“dey's pigs and pigs.”

“Yes. but pigs is pigs,

answeored, laughing.

“Dey’s pigs and pigs,
nes and-—dead ones.”

“Iead ones? Of course—haven't we
ecen eating them?”

“vo' won't nevah eat dis yere Kind
» dead plg, Miss Jinny. It's—it's a
a'nt!”

The murder was out. Cookie leaned
oainst a cocoa-palm and wiped his
‘hon brow,

Persistently questioned, he told at
rast how, today and yesterday, aris

solemnly replied,

you know.”

chile—live

Cclearing,

ine in the dim dawn to build his tire |

hefere the camp was stirring, he had
<pen lurking at the edge of the clear-
‘ne a white four-footed shape. It was
1 pie. vet not a piz; its chostly hue,

its noiseless movements, divided it
from all proper mundane porkers by
the dreadful gulf which divides the
living from the dead. The first morn-

' the unknown Thing sink in my

ing Cookie, doubtful of his senses,

had flung a stone and the spectral
Thing had vanished like a shadow.
On its second appearance, having had
a day and a night for meditation, he
had known better than to commit such
an outrage upon the possessor of
ghostly powers, and had resorted to
praver instead. This had answered
quite as well, for the phantom pig had
dissolved like the morning mists.
While the sun blazed, what with his
devotions and his rabbit’s foot and a

“Yo’ Bettah Not, Miss Jinny!”

cross of twigs nailed to a tree,
Cookie felt a fair degree of security.
But his teeth chattered In his head
at the thought of approaching night.
Meanwhile he could not in conscience
permit me to venture forth into the
path of this horror, which might, for
all we knew, be lurking in the jun-
cle shadows, even through the day-
light hours. Also, though he did not

- with
- pretty plcture as a
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|

:
!
l

- shivering,

THL
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of the surf died down to a faint, half-
imagined whisper mingling with the
rustling of the palms overhead, I ex-
perienced a certain discomtort, which
persons given to hard and unqgualified
terms might have called fear. It
cseemed to me as if a very strong cord
at the rear of my belt were jerking me
safety of

inlorions

El*‘k\':ll'tl the
11'*_i‘1l-'l. Il

hack
the
a1l

114

TIAY
he

et

camp. |
marched

wWien o

hiil, trying
rustied or a
coconut dropjpce i wools,

| ganined the sunpmiit of the ridge,
and stood upon a bare rock platform,
seantily sheltered by a  few
large shrubs, rather, with a <inooth,
waxy ieaf of vivid Qi the
left rose the great wass of the peak.
rom far above amonig Its craZs 2
beautifui foamy waterfall -
tling down,

I had not dieamed of g2tiirg a view
cminence of
itemn of no
Having witl

O i
O gash

e

| 'ees,

o 1 CCIL.

SHEME

<o lorious from the Hith
the ridge. Here was an
to take back to
ereat *originaliiy christened the p
Lockout, 1 turied Al as |
turned 1 saw a shape vanish | Ll

winlse

N
il
I,,
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STREL

It was an an‘nsl, not a human
chape. And it was white., It had, in-
deed, every distingui-hing trait ol

Cookie's phantoin pig.  Unly it was

Fon the island.

e "-'.'-.- .' '_r ‘ ”'~"r'r. rrand- _.2”“

dat

:\ o i

chile, but yo an gein (o
row  vo' is transformulated
wav.,” And evidently the reincarnated
chost-pig did not.

With the wmidday reunion my hour
of distinction arrived. The tale of
{old from the be-
with high tributes
sailyving forth in pur-
I-ven those hold-
ine other views of the genesis of the
white dog were amazed at his presence
In spite of Cookie's as-

T
15

Wils

cliost-1ng

o nniny I_'., l'uulxit‘,

(O My courage in

~il.1 :.f* 1];:‘ '!*il 111 L0,

- persions, the ereziare was no mongrel,

' bhut n

aqlandoned
PSS

' for
Cmaster's departare,
- loved 2

as even the familiar sound | companion of his

points. Not
by any means a Jdog which some little
South Ameriecan coaster might have

when it put in for
mos<t reasonable ll}'[ln[h-
e that he had be-
copira eatherer, and was
left behind on his
3ut who that had
to make it the
scelitude would go

thoroingehhred of

here
The
ceelned 1o
(o the

l‘r.‘i]s‘n“

waler.

'ongeed

S

dor enough

Cavay and leave it? The thing seemed

automacic !

not a pig. My brief shadowy glimpse |

of it bad told me ihat, 1l knew whiit

it was not, but whart it was I could |

not. as 1 stood there rooted,

NS,

Wourd it attack me. or should 1 only |
I wondered if my heart |

die of fright?
were weak. and hoped it was, so that

cvell

| should not live (o feel the teeth of |

(lesh,
| thoucht of my revolver and after an
nfinity of time manazed (o draw 1t
from the case. My fingers seemod at
once nervelessly limp and woodeniy
rieid. This was not at all the daunt-
less front with which I had dreamed of
meeting danger. I had fancied myself
my automatic making a rather
voung Amazon—
dreadful fear that
spasmodieally  go
and then,

now a
mivht
the Thing,

hut I had
my revoiyer
off and wound

-y —— T —————— e W

Yet here, otherw se
the corporeal

to me incredible,
unaceounted tor,
pre<ence of the dog,

I had named the terrier in the first
tenn minutes of our acquaintance. Cru-
was the desigination by which he
- I‘rll“u'il!i‘fi 1O hi-"': eV

telerated him, Aunt Jane cai'ed

was

~ 14

assOeInles,

The Strange Beast of the Jungle Was
a White Bull.Terrier.

him a dear weelty petiums love, Cap-
ta:n M TRRIT Lie
thourht looking, Cuthbert
Vane chunnned with fiankest
comradship, and Mr. softened
toward him to an extent which made
me inly murmur, “Love me, love my
dog”—only reversed., Not that I in the
least wanted to be loved, only you feel
it an impertinence in a person who so
palpably not love you to en-

wichked Walcll

not

lills
‘ -
| Veoels
hitg in

Nhaw

J0eSs

deavor to engage the affections of your

oven if it had meditated letting me go,

it would certainly attack wme.
theless 1 clung to my r;\*ulrer us
my last hope.

I began to edge away crab-wise into
the wood. Like a metronome I said
to myself over and over monotonous-
Iy, “Don’'t run, don’'t run!”™

I did not run. Instead, 1 stepped
on a smooth surface of rock and slid
downhill like a human toboggan until
I fetched up against a dead log after
a confused interval during which 1
vaguely believed myself to have been
swallowed by an alligator. While the
alligator illusion endured I must have
lain comatose and imixovable. Indeed,
when my senses began to come back
I was still quite inert. 1 experienced
that curious tranquillity which is said
to visit those who are actually with-
fn the jaws of death. There 1 lay

!
I
i

i
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orone, absolutely at the mercy of the

mysterious white prowler of the forest
—and 1 did not eare. The whole pet-
ty business of living seemed a long
way behind me now.

Languidly at last I opened my eyes,
Within three yards of we, in ti:e open
rock-paved glade where 1 had fallen,
stood the Thing. Yes, there it wis—
only now it had put an ear back and
was sniffing at me with a mingling of
interest and apprehension,

The strange beast of the jungle was
a white bull-terrier.

Abruptly I sat up. The terrier gave
a startled sidewise bound, but paused
again and stood regarding me.

“Here, pup! Here, pup! Nice dog-
suns ! I said in spothing accents.

The dog gave a low whine and stood
eager but afraid.
blandishments. Little by

tinued my

little the forlorn creature drew near-

- er,

again,

until I put out a ecautious hand
and stroked his ears. He dodged af-
frightedly, but presently crept

Soon his head was against my

knee, and he was devouring my hand

"with avid

avow this motive, I believe he found

my company very reassuring.

It is

immensely easier to face a ghost iIn |

the sustaining presence of other flesh
- wild life had estranged him from hu-

and blood.

For a moment I wavered in my de-
termination. What if the island had
ts wild creatures after all? But
neither Iynx nor panther nor any oth-
1+ beast of prey is white, except a
pi'ar bear, and it would be unusual to
weet one on a tropical island,

I decided that Cookie's pig was af-
ter all a pig, though still in the flesh,
I thought I remeimnbeired having seen
quite fair pigs, which would pass for

|

|

‘
|
i

- gervice of his gods,

white with a frightened negro in the |

dim light of dawn.
as best I could by promising to €ross

I consoled Cookie |

Some time, be-
on the island,

CATesSSes,
fore his abandonment

and
of

weldl-brought-up
Months or vears

e had been a
petted animal.

manity, vet at the human tonch the
old devotion woke again,

The thing now was to lure him back
to camp and restore him to the happy
With another al-
sshl'ted on
Lremnees], esi-
Vvith & bound.
Hilltiey nCross

and

luring, “Here, doggnii. .
my way. He sb
tated. then was atter wie
Qo | brougeht bim trinn;
the Itublicon the little
marched him into camp undes
tounded eves of Cookile,

At slght of the negro the dog g.owled

« i |!'x,

Of S TN,

" softly and crouched against my skirt.

my fingers if I heard or saw anything

suspicious, and struck out
wWoods,

For all my brave words in Cookie,

into the

Cookie stood like an efligy of armazer
ment done in black and white,
“Fo' de Lawd's sake, Miss Jinny,”

' he burst at last, “am dat de ghos’-pig?”

I had no intention of goii'g very far

afield. From the shore of the cove
I had observed that the ground be-
hind the clearing rose to the summit
of a low ridge, perhaps four hundred
feet in heiglit, which jutted from the
base of the »eak. From this ridge I
thought 1 might see something more
of the island than the limited envi-
ronment of Lantern bay.

As the woods shut out the Ilast
glimpse of the white tents in the

"Mind your

“1t was. Cookie, but 1 changed, him
into a live dog by crossing my fingers.
rabbit’'s foot. He might

“eat it, and then very likely we'd have

(Cookie vallantly.

i
i

a ghost on our hands again.”

“Yo' go 'long, Miss Jinny,” said
“Yo' think I scared
of any ghos’ what lower hissélf to be
a live white mengwl dog? Yere, yo'
ki-yi, yo' bettah mek friends with ol
GCookfe, 'cause he got charge o' de

grub, Yere's a Il'l¢ fat ma'ow bong

bull-terrier.

As to Cookie, he magnanimously

Never  consented to overlook Crusoe’s dubi-
toc ®ous past as a ghost-pig, and fed him

so liberally that the terrier’s lean and
graceful form threatened to assume
the contours of a beer-keg.

CHAPTER VII,
An Excursion and an Alarm,

As the only person who had discov-
ered anvthing on the island, I was now
invested with a certain importance.
Also, 1 had a playfellow and compan-
jon for future walks, in lieu of Cuth-
bert Vane, held dmhl ticht to the
thankless toil of treasure-hunting by
his stern taskmaster. But at the same
time 1 was provided with an annoying,
because unanswerable question which
had lodged at the back of my mind
like a erumb in the throat:

By what strange chance
copra gatherer gone away
Crusoe on the islana?

One mornivg. instead of start’ng di-
rectly after breakfast for the cave,
Mr. Shaw bhusied hims=elf in front
the supply tent with certain explosives
which were to be used in the digging

the
left

had
and

()

~operqaiions later.

L or
' requisition, 1 permitted the beautiful
 vouth to understand that 1 would not Z
decline an invitation to be rowed about
the cove. Mr. Shaw had left his ma-
. been doing some exploring with them.
. Under the great cliffs on
shore of the bay I had seen an ob-
curiosity. It
seemed to be the hull of a small ves-
sel, Iving on the narrow strip of rocks
and sand under the cliff. Now, wreck-

1 con- |

back '

hoop seems to suffer a sea-chanze into
[ there- |
“ore commanded the b, ¥, to row me |
over to the spot where the derelict |

the as- |

Having inquired of the
Cuthbert and found that for an hour
two the boat would not be in

rine glasses lying about, and 1 had
the

ject that excited my

ace anvwhere fills me with sad and
romantie thoughts, but on the
of a desolate ‘sland even a barrel-

something rich and strange.

lay.

I lay back idly in the stern as the |
Loat skimmed over the smooth water |

the gtrokes
oarsman. More than ever he looked
like' the island god. Every day he
grew more brown and brawny, more

- - - - Bs 3 e ' a
"“L’i'“:“ 111 I1iS 1M Wt !

beneath of my splendid

i B E & P
11 Cliils Ol e

cove were considerat

on the other side. 1
n,

slielt

of the sheer

L | i 5
y " L 1 b |
"-Iu-l'l il TR, ¥ | !

Of

(‘10
pOUnS il

asceint.

IO

hase

h!‘-‘ﬂ[‘*l'il up around her hull and ﬂlhl:;-
white .
the ves- |

'tselY across her deck like a
winding-sheet. Surprisingly,
sel was a very small one, a

sloop, Indeed, much like the

little

Sausalito shore at home,

from the erawling sand.
“Poor forlorn little beat!”
“What in the world do you suppose

brought such a mite of a thing to this .

unheard-of spot?”

“Perhaps she belonged to the copra

hor"

—

chap. One man conld han:lle

(To Be Continued.)

Honorable |

north |

!-ihu[‘e ,

fragile
pleasure-boats that cluster under the .
The single
mast had been broken off short, and |
the stump of the bowsprit was visi- |
ble, like a finger beckoning for rescue

I said,
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THE FARMERS & MERCHANTS

STATE BANK

General Banking Business

Fixtures

Appliances
EA

2 1
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Dryv Gocda, Ladies’ and Gents’ Furnishing:
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Phone: Sto: g 80

Confectionery, Cigars, Tobacco, Soft Drinks
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DENTON

Drugs,
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NUTTLE HARDWARE COMPANY

Hardware, Farm Implements, Furniture
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‘aliOLS & CO.
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Residence

H. RATHELL
LIGHT LUNCH

W.

A gent for Cambridge Chinese Laundry

DRUG COMPANY

Candies and Sodas

Prescription Work a Speciaity

F. J. WRIGHT

Diamends, Watches and Jeweiry

Opaimi Work a Specialty
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FRED R. OWENS

TON

Attorney-at-Law

ICE & FUEL CO-

That Good Home Made Ice Cream

SR

HELP BCOST YOUR HOME TOWN

IT WILL BENEFIT YCUR BUSINESS

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3544-0358.jpgd

Wiring
l.amp

SHORE GAS & ELECTRIC CU.
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Capital, $100,000
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Victrolas, Pianos and Sewing Machines

Quality Printing

OEFY HOME TOWN GOSSIP.

NUTTLE

e

L

g s LS
THE DENTON NATIONAL BANK

A member of Federal Reserve System
Surplus, $175,000
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DEN-MAR MOBILE CO.

Automobiles and All that pertains thereto

Battery Service Sitation

jJOHR L. EVERNGAM

Dry Goods, Noticns and Clothing

SUNRISE BAKERY

Bread, Rolls, Pies and Cakes

M. K. NEWNAM

Victor Records

HUGHES LUMBER & COAL CO.

Furnishes Lumber for that New Home
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MILLING CO.

Flour Feeds and Grain

THE PEOPLES BANK

For Service and Convenience

T L |

THE AMERICAN UNION

GET IN LINE NOW

HERE IS A SPACE FOR YOU
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