SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER l.-Jane Harding, respect- |
able and conservative old spinster—but |
never too old to think of marriage—with
more money than brains, is inveigled by
a strong-minded spinster, Miss Higglesby-
Browne into financing an expedition 10 |
hunt for buried treasure on Leeward |
island. Her niece, Virginia Harding, un- |
dertaking to stop her, gets on the vessel
engaged for the hunt, and in the confu-
gsion is unwillingly carried along. h

CHAPTER I1.—By no means conceaiing h
her distaste for the expedition and her
contempt for its mcmbers, Virginia makes
the acquaintance of the Honorable Cuth-
bert Vane, and is somewhat impressed.

CHAPTER BI.—Talking with Du%a.ld
‘Shaw, the leader of the expedition, Vir-
ginia very frankly expresses her views,
practically accusing Shaw and the other
.members of the party, including a some-
what uncertain rrsonaxe. Captain Mag-
-nus, and a shady “fAnancier,”” Hamilton
.H_ Tubbs, of m“i-f in a conspiracy to de-
fraud Miss Jane Harding. Their relations,
‘maturally, are somewhat strained.

CHAPTER IV.—Land on the island
is a matter of some difficulty, Virginia
being carried ashore in the arms of Cuth-
bert Vane, to her disquietude. The land-
ing. however, is safely effected.

. CHAPTER V.—Led by Miss Higglesby-
Browne. the party draws up an agree-
ment w by Virginia Harding is barred
from {mrtici tion in the profits of the
expedition. lieving the whole thing 10
be a fraud, Virginia is not greatly wor-
ried. Cuthbert Vane alone votes against
the exclusion of Virginia.

CHAPTER V1l-Wid pigs abound em

the island, and “Cookie,” the colored

- member of the party, insists he has seen

_a *“hant,” in the. form of a white pig.

During a walk Virginia meets the “hant,”

' a white bull terrier, and proudly brings
. him into camp.

“What would he want with her? A
small boat like this is better for fish-
ing and rewing about the cove.”

“perhaps she brought him here from
Panama. though he couldn’t have

. counted on taking back a very bulky

cargo,”

“'hen why leave her strewn about
on-the rocks? And besides—here the
puzzle of Crusoe recurred to me and
seemed to link itself with this—*"then
how «id he get away himself?”

We rowed in close under the port

bow of the sloop, and on the rail |

made out a string of faded letters. i
hegan excitedly to spell them out.

“]—s—Il—oh, Island Queen' You
see she did belong here. Probably she
brought the original porcine
and Eve to the island.”

“Luckily forgot the snake. though!”
remmarked the Honorable Bertie with
unlooked-for vivacity. [For so far Aunt
Jane’s trembling anticipations had
heen unfulfilled by the sight of a sin-
ole snake, a fact laid by me to the
erodit of St. Patrick and by Conkie to
that of the pigs.

shell to dem pigs,” declared Cook.e.
As we rowed away from the melan-
choly little derelict 1 saw that near-
by a narrow gully gave aceess to the
top of the cliff, and 1 resolved that
1 would avail myself of this path 1o
visit the Island Queen again, My niind

‘ Adam '

THE

Necdiess to say, Crusoe and 1 timed
onr visits so as not to conflict with
his.

One day, as Crusoe and [ cane down
from the ridge, we nel Captain Mag-
I had in my hand a
mirror, which I

nus ascending.
smeall metal-backed
had found. surprisingly, lying in a
mossy  clett hetween the rocks. It
was a thing such as a man micht car-
ry in his pociet thougeh on the island
it <eemed unlikely that anyone would

do so. 1 at once attributed the mir-

I was wondering as 1 walked
atong whether some subline
of compensation the capinin  really
thought himself heantiful, and sought
this retired admire not

dayvs.
Ly

S o

" view but his own physioznomy.

lii‘- =

When ihe saptain saw me he stoppaed
full in the path., “Taere was a crowth
of oither s de. 1 approached
slowly, e  did
patused, and heqd oul the mirror

0 0 B

and, as 1!

Captain Magnus, 1 fomnd it on the

. Bras
v“Qnakes 'd jes' be oysters on de halg | TOCKS.

chianged,
eV e turned to me
searchngiy and He took
the glass from my hand and slipped it

Lae

his
WwWerl'e

For 1 ipstant
<ive

sharply.

into his pocket.
to pass on, then stopped, with a faint
dawning of diseantort.

the

sl

o e ——————_. — —

the manufacture of the true drrack,

hut enough had been achleved to bring
about dire consequences for Cuthbert
vane. who had found the liguid cool
and refreshing, and was skeptical
about its potency.

Aunt Jane took the matter very
hard. and rebuked the ribald mirth of
\Mr. Tubbs. He had to shed tears over
a devastating poem called “The
Drunkard’s Home,” before she would
forgive him. Cookle made his peace
by engaging to vote the prohibition
ticket at the next electlon.

Mr. Shaw was disturbed over Cuth- |
Lert. who was not at all bad, only |
queer and sleepy, and had to be led

away to slumber in retirement. Also,
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it was exceptionally low tide and =
\fr Shaw had counted on taking ad- -

viintage of it to work in the cave.
Now Cuthbert was lald up—

“You and T will have to manage by
onrselves, Magnus”

“Yothing doing—bout got to be
patched up—go out there without it

and get caught!” growled the captain, !

TR L1l

Cell. lend a hand, then. We can
he ready with the boat inside an hour.”
Tre captain hesitated queerly. IHis

wandering eves seemed to be search-

‘ng in every quarter for something

they did not find. At

last he muin- |

. bled that he thought he felt a touch
of the sun, and had decided to lay |

off for the afternoon and make his way
across the island.

 to shoot water-fowl and that they had
ror to Captain Magnus, for I knew that |

no ene else had b2en on the ridee for |

all been frightened away from the
cove. but that with the glass he had

' seen them from Lookout thickly about

law |

“!It lll‘!i}. l {]:1 I-t‘ S:I}"-!

the other bay.
“Very well)” eaid ghe Scotchman

coldly. *1 suppose you must suit your- |

1 ean et the boat in shape with-
| saw him pres-
cntly looking in an annoved and puz-

1ed fashion after the vanishing figure

Hnove, |

of the =allor.

Mr Tuohhs and the umbrellas soon

- disappeared into the woods. 1 belleve
1 thirvk veu mast have dropped this, |

the search for Bill Flalliwell's tomb-

- <tone was no longer very actively pur-

- sued, and that he and Aunt Jane and |
 Violet spent thelr time enscenced In & |
little nock with hammecks and
- eushions.

snug
I more than suspecied Mr.

. Tubbs of feeling that such a bird in

| made a movement

For the heavy |

‘he hand as Aunt June was worth many
But in spite

of nneasiness about the fature, for the

Joubloons in the bush.

e =aid he wanted
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ficure of the captain still hiocked the nresent 1 rested secure in the certainty
that they could not elope from the !

<land. and that there was no one on .

i+ with authority to metamorphose
" sunt Jane into Mrs. Hamilton H.
Tubbs.

The waters of the cove had receded
until a fringe of rocks under the high
1and of the point, usually covered, had
heen left bare. 1 had watched the
emergence of their black jagged sur-
faces for some time before it occurred
to me that they offered a means of
access to the cave. The cave—place
¢ fascination and mystery! Here
was the opportunity of all others to
. explore I, unhampered by any one,
. just Crusoe and I alone, In the fash-

. CHAPTER VIL.—On the island is the
" hut of a copra gatherer, and the presence
7 of the dog, named ‘‘Crusoe’” by Virginia,
.is thus accounted for. Rambling about,
and feeling herself not to be a regular
the expedition, Virginia comes
_upon a sand-imbedded sloop, the Island
Queen. Returning to the camp, she is
. intercepted by Magnus, who ac-
" costs her unpleasantly. She escapes him,
with the aid of “Crusoce.”

continued to dwell upon the unknown
ficure of the copra gatherer, PPerhiag
the loss of his sloop had” condemned
him to weary months or years of soli-
tude upen the island, before the rure

oslimmer of a sail or the trail of 2 What* , o ) ked
steamer's smoke upon the horizon ek :‘""r_ l_urr" y el A
. with a certaln insinuating emphasis,

vladdened his longing eyes. |
| 1 hegan to tremble,

L ST '

| Suddenly 1 turned to Cuthbert Vane. | . o o v way back to cam

Hotly Contested . _ “How do you know, really, thut he' ; st — [::
e ——— or did 1 the island?” 1 demand- | Captain Magnus. Please let me pass.
i BN S— emand- | w1t won't do you no harm if you're

A young man from sunny Italy
There ain't no one there

' was testifying in the Cross County| [ ., b _ | a little Iate,
. (Arkansas) Circuit Court in a case Who—the copra chap? W ell, why  geepin' tab. Ain’t you always a-
P which he was plaintiff, and| else was the cabin cleared out so care- | gravin’ off with the Honorable? |1

- true to his race, was very excited and | fully—no clothes left about or an¥-' .in‘t <o pretty, but—"
talking sthfﬂlSt as his knOIWA'IEdEe ?j‘f thing?” “You are impertinent. Let me pass.”
the English language would permit. “Phat's true,” I acknowledged. The |  “Oh, I'm immpertinent, am 17 That

“rrli;iﬁl

nath,

A dark flush had come into the man’'s
face. Il:& vellow teeth <howed bhe-
tweoen bis parted lips. His eyes had a
swirmming brightness,

At

I'I-

i:iiili' :

L)

i
e . 7

T
Netis

i

down at the stenographer,

Looking
he noticed for the first time that his
testimony was being reduced to writ-
ing” (the reporter was trying his best
to keep up), and thereupon he began
to talk faster than ever, until finally
he burst forth at the reporter: “Don't
writa so fas’; I'can’ta keep up with
you.”—Argonaut.
| 2 B0 Nt T —

Money is the limousine that enables
you to take the bumps in the road of
life without many hard joits.
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FOR SALE—$45 Victrola with cabi-
net and 32 records. Lock Box 153,

Denton, Md. ‘ 1t

.-_________________;_;____.______.

FOR SALE—Nice chicken farm at
Greensboro; 8% acres of good till-

ing land. Terms reasonable. Apply

at once to H. C, Wright, Denton. |

B s ——
MONEY TO LOAN on mortgages.

Fred R. Owens, Attorney-at-Law,

__—_—_———#
CORRESPONDENTS WANTED_ —

The American Union desires cor-
respondents in all sections of Caroline

County. Write for further infqrm:;

FOR SALE_Fresh cow, price $75.
Also beef eow, fair shape,$35; milk

last ocenpant of the hut had evident-
ly made a very deliberate and order-
lv business of packing up to go.

We drifted about the cove for a
while, then steered Into the dim mur-

muring shadow of the treasure-caveri. |

Mr Vane indicated the point at which
they had arrived In their exploration

among the fissures opening from the

ledge.

The place held me with its l;asclna- ‘

tion, but we dared not linger long, for.

as thetide turned one man would have
much ado to manage the boat. S0 we
slid through the archway Into the
bright sunshine of the cove, and
headed for the camp,

As we neared the beach we saw a . _
upper lip snarled unmistakably. He

firure pacing it. It was Dugald Shaw.
And quite unexpectedly my heart be-
gan to beat with staccato quickness.
Dugald Shaw, who didn't like me and
who never looked at me—except just
sometimes, when he was perfectly sure

iIng for us, and splashing into the

foam to help Cuthbert beach the boat

!

—he for whom a thousand years ago
the skalds would have made a saga—

The b. y. hailed him cheerfully
as we sprang out upon the sand. But
the Scotchmman was unsmiling.

“Make haste after your tools, lad,”
he ordered.. “We'll have fine work now
to get inside the cave before the turn.”

Those were his words; his tone and
his grim look meant, “So in spite of

all my care you are being beguiled by

a minx—"
It was his tone that I answered,

“Oh, don’t scold Mr. Vane -1 im
“Every paradise has its ser- i

plored.
pent, and as there are no others here

I suppose 1 am It.
serpents who know their business have

red hair. Don’'t blame Mr. Vane for

: _-what was naturally all my fault.”

Not a line of his face changed. In-

it never did change.

“T'o be sure it seems unreasonable |

‘o blame the lad,” he agreed soberly,

“hut then he happens to be under my

authority.”

“Meaning, 1 suppose, that you would
much prefer to blame me,” I choked.

“There’s logic, no doubt, in striking
at the root ef the trouble,” he admit-
rod with an air of calm detachment.
~ “Then strike,” 1 sald furiously;
“strike, why don’t you, and not beat
about the bush so!” Because then he
would be %quite hopelessly in ting
wrong, and 1 could adopt any of sev-
eral roles—the coldly haughty,
wounded but forgiving, etc,
great enjoyment.

But without a change In his glacial
manner he quite casually remarked :

o]t would seem I had struck—
hoine.”

I walked away.

Fortunately nobody undertook to ex-
ercise any guardianship over Crusoe,
and the little white dog bore me faith-
ful company in my rambles. Mostly
these were confined to the neighbor-
hood of the cove. 1 never ventured
beyond Lookout ridge, but there 1 went
often with Crusoe, and we would sit
upon a rock and talk to each other
ahout our first encounter there, and
the frigcht he had given me. Every-
body else had gone, gazed and ad-

means fresh, mavbe. I'm a plain man

|

~and don’t use frills on my langwidge. |
Well. when I meets a littie skirt that

takes my eyves there ain’t no harm ®n
lettin® her know it, is there? Maybe
the Honorable could say it nicer—"
Wwith a forward stride he laid a
hand upon my arm. I shook him otf
and stepped back.
throat.

quarters,
of these woods, the certainty that no

wildest cry of mine could pierce them! S 2o
fairy

And then Crusoe, who had Dbeen

walting quietly behind me in the path,
slipped in between us. Every halr
on his neck was bristling. The lifted

gave me a swift glance which said,

~“Shall 1 spring?”

!

Quite suddenly the gorilla blandish-
ments of Captain Magnus came (0 an

~end.

[ didn’t know it—there he was, wait-I

Of course all lady |

the |
with |

that dog, will you? I don’t want to
kill the cur.”

“You had better not,” 1 returned
coldly. “I should have to explain how

“What's Your Hurry?” He Remarked.

it happened, you know. As it is 1
shall say nothing. But 1 shall not
forget my revolver again when 1 go
to walk.”

And Crusoe and I went swiftly down
the path which the captain no longer
disputed.

CHAPTER VLI

“Lassie, Lassie .. .”

Two or three days later occurred a
painful episode. The small unsuspect-
ed germ of it had lain ambushed in
a discourse of Mr. Shaw’'s, delivered
ghortly after our arrival on the island,
on the multifarious uses of the cocoa-
palm. He told how the juice from the

unexpanded flower-spathes 1Is drawn
off to form a potent toddy, so that

where every prospect pleases man may

Fear clutched my s Sy - '
1 had left my revolver in my | 1 '*!‘H:T-nm q’ll e ;lil!‘e ow [ was sul
Oh, the dreadful depseness essfully to defy him.

fon that left me freest to Indulge my
dreams.

I waited until the Scotchman’s back
was safely turned, because If he saw

me setting forth on this excursion he

i
i

was quite certain to command me te
return, and I had no intention of sub-
mitting to his dictatorial ways and

The retreating tide had left deep
pools behind, each a little cosmos of
seaweeds and
crabs and rich and wonderful forms of
life which were strange to me. Cru-
soe and 1 were very much interested,
and lingered a good deal on the way.
But at last we reached the great arch-
way, and passed with a suddenness
which was like a plunge into
water from the hot glare of the troplc
sunshine into the green shadow of the

- ecavern,
“Say,” he sald harshly, *“hold back |

1

At the lower end, between WO
arches. a black, water-worn rock pav-
ing rang under one's feet. Further
in under the point the floor of the
cave was covered with white sand.
All the gpeat shadowy place was mur-

"muring like a vast sea-shell.

1 wished 1 could visit the place In
darkness. It would be thrice as mys-

terious, filled with its hollow whis-

pering echoes, as in the day. From
the ledge far above my head led off
those narrow, teasing crevices in which

the three explorers did their umre-

" warded burrowing.

1 could see the
strands of a rope ladder lying coiled
at the edge of the shelf, where it was
secured by spikes. The men dragged

. down the ladder with a boat-hook when

they wanted to ascend. I looked about

" with a hope that perhaps they had left
' the boat-hook somewhere.

|

1 found no boat-hook, but instead a

spade, which had been driven deep inte

the sand and left, too firmly imbedded
for the tide to bear away. At once &
burning hope that I, alone and unns-

isisted. might bring to light the treas-
. ure of the Bonny Lass seethed Iin my

e . R— . i— .“-._—,—-

RS ——

|

eand seemed that of feathers.

veins. 1 jerked the spade loose and
fell to. |
1 now discovered the great truth that
digging for treasure is the most thrill-
ing and absorbing occupation krown
to man. Time ceased to be, and the
weight of the damp and. elose-packed
This
temporary state of exaltation passed,
to be sure. and the sand got very
heavy, and my back ached, but still 1
dug. Crusoe began to fuss about and
bark. He came and tugged at my
skirt, uttering an uneasy whine.
“Be quiet, Orusee!” 1 commanded,
threatening him with my spade. The
madness of the treasure-lust possessed

me. 1 was panting now, and my
hands began to feel like baseball mitts,

but still I dug. Crusoe had ceased te

importune me; vaguely 1 was aware
that he had got tired and run off. I
toiled on, pausing now and then for
breath. 1 was leaning on my spade,
rather dejectedly considering the mod-

est excavation 1 had achieved, when

I felt a little cool splash at my feet.
Dropping my
—and . a shriek echoed through the
eave as 1 saw pouring into it the dark
insidious torrent of the returning
tide, '

tiny scuttling '

cool i

spade 1 whirled around
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still be vile. Cookie, experimentally
disposed, set to work. Mr, Vane, also " (To Bo Continued.)

exper'mentally, sampled the results of

Qookie’s efforts. The liquor had mere- |

ly been allowed to ferment, whereas
com

| 8 complicated process 18 nggeseary f9r

cow 3 1-2 years’ old, $50. E. W.- mired. But the only constant pilgrim,
Rieck, Preaton, Md.. 923.3 hesides myself, was, of all people,
e oy 2y ' < | Captain Magnus. The captain’s unex-
Fﬁ, ?%Wbﬁiiﬁf ?)lut gfuﬂz_‘; pected), grdor _for scenery carried him
thither whenever he had half an hour
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