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“SHALL I SPRINGT"

S)‘nupﬂl! —Jans Hurdlng, nspecl-
able and conservative!
but never 190 old to Stk of mnr
riige -- with more money than
Vratns, 18 invelgled b & strong-
minded .splnster, Miss! Higglesby-
Browne, Into firancing an exped:-
Uon to huat for buried’ treasure on
island.  Her | niece, Vire
ginik Harding, undertaking to stop
her, gets on the 'vessel and ia un-
willingly ¢arrled along, By  no
‘means goncealing her ‘distaste for
tha expedition and: her contempt
for its mombers, Yh’;‘lnln makes
the acquaintance of|the Hongrable

Cuthbert Vane. Talklng with
Dugald Bhaw, leader, of the expedi-
ton, Virginia very frankly ex-

prezzes her views, praclically &ce
cusing Shaw ‘and the lother mem-
bers of the party, Including a
wmnwmt uncertain , persunags

D agnus. and = shady
“nnnncler." Hamllton H. Tubbs, of
being in a comspiracy: to defraud
Jane Harding. -Landing on the
1sland is a matter of some difficul-
ty, Virginia being ‘carried ashors
in the arma of Cuthbert Vane. The
party gets setiied. | Misa Browno
tells about the treasure. Virginia
declares berself : out of u 'n--
dead matlor's map I8 produc
giniz finds a mysteriaus dnK. Cru
208,
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ved. ;| The tale of
!he ghost-pig wus told  from the .be-
glonlog by Cooklg; with high tributes
to my courage in sallylng forth in pur-
sult of the phantom. Even those hold-
ing other views of the genesis of the
white dog ‘were emazed at his presence
on the isiand, In lpl!e of Cookle’s as-
persions, the crenmre‘was no mongrel,
but a thoroughbred ml points, Not
by any means a dog v\-hlch sopee little
Bouth American con:ter might have
sbandoned here when 1t put In for
water. . The most* reasonnble hypoth-
ests seemed to be that he had be-

longed to the copra gatlerer, And was |-

for some reason let{ behlpd on his
master’s departure;.
loved a dog epough ito make it the
of his;sofitude would go
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-awey and leave it?” The thing seemed
to me incredible. Yel here, otherwise
unaccounted for, was the corporénl
presence of the dog.!

I had named the lerrler in the first
ten minutes of our- ncqunlntnnce. Cru-
soe wag the desu,-nn:lon by which he
was presented to his' new nssoclates.
Violet tolerated high, Aunt Jane called
him a dear weenty péttums love, Cap-
tain Magous kicked him when he
thought I was not looking, Cuthbert
Vane with him in frankest

The Literary Bug.

“Now, girlte, I'li put you among the
books, ‘depuru-nem of ‘classics.”

“But I've beep selilng lipsticka and
rouge. 1 don't kmow nothing about
classies.” :

“You don't need to kmow nothing.
Just see that| absent-minded gents
don't watk off without their change.”—
Judge.

comradship, and Mr., Shaw’ Boftened
toward him to an extent which made
me Inly murmur, “Love me, love my
dog”—only reversed. Not that I in the
lenst wanted to be loved; only you feel
1t an fmpertinence In 2 person who so
puipably does mot love you to en-
deavor to engage Lhe affections of your
bull-terrier,

As to Cookle, he | magnanimously
d to omrlcok Crusoe's dubl-

He
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ous past as a ghost- plg. gqnd fed him
60 liberatly that tife terrier's lean and
graceful form threatened to assume
the contours of & beer-keg. |

CHAPTER Vil

An Excursion’and an Alarm.

Ag the only perspn who had discov-,

ered anything on thie !sland, 1 'was npw
invested with uulermlu tmporta!
Also, I bad & playfellow and compa
fon for future walks,:in; eu of Cuth-
bert Vane, held down'tight to the
thankless tofl of trensure-huntlnx by
his stern taskmaster. ‘But at the same
time I was provided with an sunoying,
because unanswerable question which
bad lodged at the back of my mind
Uke a crumb in the throat:

By what atrange chance had the
copra gatheérer gone away and ‘left
Crusoe on the island?

One morning, Inktead of ‘sterting a-
rectly after, breakfast for the cave,
Mr, Shaw busied bimself in front of
the supply tent with- certaln explosives
which wereto be-used ln the digging
operatlony Iater.

Haviog Inquired: of Lhe Honorable
Cuthbert and found that for an hour
or two the boat would: not be In
requlsition, 1 pernmiltted {the beautiful
youth to understand |hnt 1 would not
decline an favitation to be rowed nboot
the cove.. Alr. Shaw had left his ma-
rine glasses lylng' about, and I bad
been dolng some exploring with them,
Under the great ‘¢liffs on the north
shore of the bay:I had seen en;ob-
ject that excited my curosity. It
seemed !t be the hull of a-small ves
sel, Iying on the narrow strip of rocks
and sand under the cliff.; Now, wreck-
age anywhere 18 me with sad and

romantie ;thoughta, but on.the shore
barrel-

hoop seems to suffer d.séa-change Into |

sotnething rich and s(mhge_ 1 there-
Tore commnnded the b. 2 bo row me
aver to Hle spot where hg dnra\lct
foy. i
1 nx_ back tdig.gn thel s a8 the
front skinmed over’ the kmfoth water

<.H)~nll mq m—okes ar‘my splendld

w inore brown -and brawny, more
auperbuln bis pbysical vigor,

The cliffs on the north shore of the
cove were conslderably bigher than
‘on the other slide, The wreck lay
close in, driven high.upon the nar-
row shelf of rocks and sand at the
bpeé of the sheer mscent, Sand had
heaped up around -her hull ‘and flung
iteelf mcross her deck ltke a Wwhite
winding-sheet.  Surprisingly, the ves-
sel was a very small ome, a little
sloop, Indeed,’ much like -the fragile
Wpleasure-boats that cluster under the
Sausellto shore at home. - The singie
mast had been broken off shurt, and
the. stump of the bowsprit was visl-

ble, ifke a finger beckoning for rescue

from the crawling sand,

“Poor forlorn little boatl” I sald.
“Yhat In the world do you suppose
brought such a mite of a thing to this
unheard-of spot?"

“Perhups she belonged to the copra
chap. One man cou!d handle her.”

“\Vhat would he whnt with her? A
small boat like thig is better for fish-
Ing and rowing about the cove.

“Perhaps she brought him here from
Paname, though he couldn't have
counted on taking back a very bulky

cargo.” N .

“Then why leave her strewn about
on the rocks? And besides"—here the
puzzle of Crusoe recurred to me and
seemed to llnk Itself with this—“then
how dld he get away himself?*

We rowed In close under the port
how, of the,slodp, and on the rall 1
made out a striog of faded letters. I
began excitedly to spell them out.

J—g—I—oh, Island Queen!  You
see che did belong here. Probably she
brought - the original porclne Adam

and Eve to the istand” !

“Luckily forgot thé snake, thoughl”
remarked the Honorable Bertie with
unlooked-for vivacity. For so far Aunt
Jape's trembling anticipations had
been unfulfilled by the sigbt of a sin-
gle snake, 2 fact lald by me to the

.| eredit of St. Patrick ang by Cookle to

that of the pigs.
~ “Snekes 'd jes’ be oysters on de half
shell to dem pigs,” declared Cookle.
As we rowed away from the melan-
choly Httle derelict I saw that near-
by. & narrow gully gave access to the
top of the cllff, and I resolved that
I would avall myself of this path to
visit the Island Queen again. My mind
continued to dwell upon the unknown
figure of the copra gatherer. Perhaps
the loss of his sloop had condemned
him to weary months or years of soll-
tude wupon the lsland, before the rare
glimmer of a sall or the trafl .of &
steamer’s smoke upon the bhorizon
gladdened his longing eyes.
Buddenly I turned to Cuthbert Vane,
#'How do you know, really, that he
evet did leave the island?" I demand-

But who that had | [y

“Who—the copra-chap? ~ Well, why

else was the cabln cleared out so care-
fully-—no clothes left about or any-
thing?”
. *{That's tyue,” I acknowledged. Thé
105t occupant of the hut had evident-
1y made a very deliberate and order-
1y business of packing up to go.

We drifted about the cove for &
while, then steered info the dim mur-
moring shadow of the treasure-cavern.
Mr. Vane Indicated the point at which
they had arrived in thelr exploration
among the fissures opening from the
ledge.

The phce held me with its tascina-
tion, but we dared not linger long, for
as the tfde turned one man grould have
muck ado to manage the boot. So we
slid through the archway into the
bright . sunshine of the cove, ond
headed for the camp.

“As we neared the beach We 6aw a
figure pocing It. It was Dugaid Shaw,
And quite unexpectedly my deart be-
gan to beat with staccato quickness.
Dugald Shaw, who dido't like me and
who pever looked at me—except just
sometimes, when he was perfectly sure
1 didn't know it—there he was, wait-
Ing for ud, and splashing into the
foam to help Cuthbert beach the boat
—he f6r whom a thousand years ago
the akalds.would have made & saga—

The b. y. hatled him cheerfully
s we sprang out upen the sand. But
the Scotchman was unsmiling.

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

Those were his words; his tone and
his grim look meant, “So in spite of
all ‘my care you are being begutled by
a Talax—".

"1t was his tone thnt I answered,

“Qh, don't scold Mr, Vane!” I Im-
plored. “Every paradise hag Its ser-
pent, and ‘a8 there are no others here
1 suppose T am it. Of course all lady
gerpents who know thelr business have
fed halr. Don't blame Mr. Vane for
what was paturally all my fanlt.”

Not & line of his face changed, In-
deed, before my most viclous stabs
1t never did chnnge.

“To bejsure it scems unreasonable
to blame ‘the 1ad,” he agreed soberly,
“put then he happeng to be undex: my
authorkty.”

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

“There's Jogic, no doubt, Io striking
at the ropt of the trouble,” he admit-

ted with an air of calm detachment.

. “Then strike” I ssld- furlously;
“strike, why don‘t you, and unot beat
about the bush sol” Because then he
would 'be gquite hopelessly in tha
wrong, and I could adopt any of sev-
eral roles—the coldly  haughty,
wounded - but forgiving,
great enfoyment.
But without a. change in his glacial
manter he quite casually remarked;
© “It would seem I 'had struck—
bome."  : 5
1 wnlkzd AWB y. [P
Fortunitely nobody ndertook to ex-
‘creise. any gul over Crusoe,

erdlanship
and the little white dog bnre me M

the | |
ete., wlt.h’

ful company in my nmblu{ Moty
thege. were confined t j: the neighbor
hood of the cove. I{2ever “ventured
béyond Lookout ridge, [/t there Iiwent
often’ with Crusoe, and, we would sit
upon. & rock and. talk to each bther
about our first encounter there, and
the fright he bad givén: me. Erery-
body else had gone, ‘gazed - -apd ad-
mired. But the only cotlstant pligrim,
besides myself, was, -0f all, péople,
Captain Magnus, The" lﬂpmln s unex.
pected ardor for scen carried him
thither whenever he baf}i half:an hout
to spare from the wor' In tip cave,
Needless to'say, Crusfi and ; timed
our vislts’ so as not, | s “eopfll, ;| with
his. )
One day, as Crusoe s(I 1 ot flown
trow the ridge, we mf 5Capthia Mag-
nus ascending. I had ‘n my hand a
small metal-backed 1 3
had found,” surprisiny | yin,
mossy cleft betweeni-‘he rocks
was 8 thing suck as 4. jan migh
ry 1o his pocket; thou).\xon the |
It seemed unlikely thg nnyone b

I that
the ‘rldge for
s X walked
Sublime! law
ptain mnlly
‘U, and sougm
nlre not - the

ror'to Captain Maguus,
no one else had beew ©

along whether by so
of compensation . the
thought himself beaut:
this retlred’spot to

of fern on elther side.
slowly, and, a8 he dil, not move,
poused, and held out t}'d mirror.

“I think you must hay z;dropped! this,
Captain Mnguus. 1 fgahﬂ it oz the
rocks.”

For an instant his Tage~ chabged.
Hls evaslve eyes were turned: to me
searchingly and’ sharply. - He [took
the glass from my hand.ang allpped 1t
Into his pocket. I made a movanem
to pass op, then stoppeg, with.a ;lnlnt
dewnlng {f discomfort, sFor the leavy
figure of \Lhe captein stm blockecl‘l the
path.

A dark ﬂush had com’ ‘into the man’s
face. {His yellow teeth showed be-
tween his parted lips. Alis eyes had &
swioming brightness,

“What's your huy? \he émarked,
with & certaln instnuatiiz emphasla.

1 began to tremble, |i

I nppronc.hed

“1 am on my way b gk }a camp,
Captain Magnus. Pleat} Je 0.88."
“It won't do®you mo’ jarn:iif you're
2 Httle late. There alnt nd, we here

keepin' fab.
Btrayin®
aln't so |_ptty, but—" i

“You are impertinent; ueﬂ Ine pess."
‘“Oh, It impertinent, am:1? |That
means fresh, maybe, Id" &’ ')lnln man

and don't use frills onitjy 'angwldge.
Well, when T meets a LHH( skirt that
takes my.eyes there ain': 1 > harm ln
lettin’ her know if, is ther '? Mayhe
the Honorable could say:it nlcer—"

‘With & -forward strifle le 1did a
nmd upén.my arm. 1 shobk hiln off
and 'stepped back. Feat clatchel my
throat. } hiad left my revolver {n my
quarters, | Oh, the dreadful denseness
of thes® xoods, the certainty thht no
wildest efy of mine coiild plerce fhem]

And then Crusoe, who hed |been
wafting quietly bebind me In thepath,
slipped In between vk - Every| halr
on bis neck was bristhog. The Jifted
upper lip snarled unit)stakably, He
gave me a swift glanve which'sald,
“Shell I spring?" n

Qulte suddenly the gorilla blas
ments of Captuln Msmps came
end.

"Sny." he &\ld hnn‘hy “hold: back
that dog, will you? X tdon't wint to
kil the ¢ur”

“Tou had better wot” I returned
co]dIyA "I should have to explyn how

Aln't  you,

Mt with the 'Ha nmble'l 1

dish-
to an

1t hsypened, you kxio
shall say néthing.

A8
Bnt,{l ‘shall not
forget my mvolver ag-u:: whm g0
to” walk.”
And Crusoe and I mt w‘l!lly down
the path which the ca»l p no lunzu

disprted. R |

“There, don’t trei ‘ilo p—
you -are safe—siflin' my
arms!” M 5 ‘

[

: (TO BB corm‘m )}
——— |
JSuvenite Humeh.
The poém.under, nnallyi
nyson's “The Brook”
were asled to. write a i)ntence com
taiptog the words “coot’ and! “hern’
One small pupil turndd In this one
‘vA .ttle, girl I know. had af tawiy

coot dolk. but It wamn't h
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and throat. -
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“WRIG LEY

Sort of Absent Treatment. .
Up on the avenue am old colored
man, who peddles coal by the basket,
stopped In n poolroom awd hsked the
proprietor: “Need any cual today?"
“Nope,” was the reply. i
Turning to two loafers sitting be-
hind the stove, the old colored man
asked: “Does you all need any coal
at your house today?"
“No," was the reply.
So the old man left the|poniroom
and as he started to climb back on
his wagon he stopped a minute to pat
his old horse on the back and say:
‘“Poor old horse; it buslness don't get
better than this the only way you're
golng to know when dinner time comes

. Genuine- Happiness. ’

“Colonel,” the ‘beautitiil girt asked,
“what was your happlest moment? I
suppose it must have been when that
medal was pinned on your chest,
wasn't i1

“No, be replled, “it was might be-
fore last. I had tried to buy a ticket
at the bux office of one of the theaters
but the man at the window told me
there was mothing left. I then went
to a broker and got a ticket by paying
a dollur extra.”

“Oh. And did you like the show so
much?”

“The show wasn't any good, hat T
was happy. The house was less than
half filied” i .

Is by tne whistles blowing)—Indl
apolls News, -

Preparedness.
An Indlanapolis drugglst |had been
rather persistent in endeavoring.tocol-
lect an sccount from a man whose
credit-was rather doubtful.| A series
of letters, each a.llttie stronger in tone
than the one that preceded! it, Gnally
brought a Teply, as follows
“Dere Sirs—Be Paysshunt.
er owe ye Mt my life than heet ye ount
of it. I nin't fergettin’. Yhen them
that owes me pays me you'll get yourn
an not before, If ye want no more
prepared to meet yore Maker Jest now
than I am to pay yore billjyoy shore
is agoln’ to halfax in a banbadkit”

T'd rath- |-
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