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SPRING?

Bynopais.—Janes Harding, respeot-
able and conservative old mald—
but never too old to think of mar
flage — with more money than
braine, Is invelgled by & sirong-
mindwd wmpinster, Mise Higgleahy-
Browne, Into Nuahcing an oxpedi-
tion to hunt for buried treawire on
leoward Island. IHer nloce, Vir-
Kinln Harding, undertaking to stop
her, gets on the vesssl and In un-
willingly carried along. By no
misinn concealing ber distasta for
the expedition and her oo bampt
for s members, Virginia makes
the acquadntance of the Honorable
Cuthbert  Vane, Talking with
Dugnld Bhaw, leader of the expedi-
tlon, Virginis wvery frankly ex-
presnca her views, practically ac-
cuning Bhaw and the other mem-
berm of the party, including n
nomew hat uncertaln porsonngs
Captain Magnus, and a shady
“financier,” Hamilton H. Tubbs, of
baing In a conepiracy to delraud
Jane Marding. Landing on the
inland Is & matter of some difMoul-
ty, Virginin belng carried ashors
In the arms of Culthbert Vane, The
party wets settled. Mise Hrowno
talls about the tressurs, Virginia
declnren herself out of . The
dend sallor's map s produced, Vir.

rinla finds & mystarious dog, Cru-
(CHAPTER VI—Continued.)
e

With the mldday reonlon my hour
of distinction arrived. The tale of
the ghost-pig was told from the be-
ginning by Cookle, 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 amnzed at his presence
on the Island. In spite of Cookle's as-
persions, the creature was no wongrel,
but a thoroughbred of polnts. Not
by any means a dog which some little
South American coaster might have
nbandoned here when It put In for
water. The most reasonable hypoth-
esls seemed to be that he had be-

~donged to the copra gatherer, and was
for some reason left behind on his

master’s departure, But who that had
foved a dog enough (o make It the
companion of his solitude would go

' naraman

away and lenve 1t? The thiag seemed
to me Incredible. Yet hore, otlierwigse
unaccounted for, was the corporeal
presence of the dog.

I had named the terrler In the fNrat
ten minutes of our acguaintunce, Cro-
Bog was the designation by which he
wns presented to his new assoclntes,
Violet tolernted him, Aunt Jane cnlled
him a dear weenty pettums love, Cap-
taln Magnus kicked him when he
thought I was not looking, Cuthbert
Vane chummed with him In frankest
comradship, and Mr. Shaw softened
toward him to an extent which mude
me lnly murmur, “Love me, love my
dog"—only reversed, Not that I In the
least wanted to be loved, only you feel
it an lmpertinence in n person who so
palpably does not love you to en-
deavor to engage the uffections of your
bull-terrier.

As to Cookle, he magnunimously
consented to overlook Orusoe's dubl-
ous past as a ghost-plg, and fed him
%0 lberally that the terrler'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-
@red anything on the 1sland, 1 was now
dnvested with a certain lmportance.
Also, I had a playfellow and compan-
fon for future walks, In lleu of Cuth-
bert Vane, held down tight to the
thankless toll 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
Jike a crumb In the thromt:

By what strange chance had

<opra gatherer gone away and
Lrusoe on the (sland?
' One mornlng, Instead of starting di-
rectly after breakfast for the cave,
Mr, Shaw busied himself In front of
the supply tent with certaln explosives
which were to be used In the digging
dberations later,

Having Inguired of the Hongrable
QCuthbert and found that for an hour
@r two the bout would not be In
requisition, I permitted the beautiful
youth to understand that I would not
decline an invitation to be rowed about
the cove. Mr, Shaw had left his ma-
Fine glasses lying about, and I had
been dolng some exploring with them,
Under the great cliffs on the north
sbore of the bay | had seen an ob-

the
left

@dect that excited my curlosity, It

secmed to be the hull of u small ves.
asl, lying on the narrow strip of rocks
and sand under the cliff. Now, wreck-
age anywhere fllls me with sad and
semantle thoughts, but on the shore
of u dasolate lsland even a barrel-
hoop seems to suffer a ses-chunge into
something rich and strange. I t(here-
fere commanded the b, y. to row me
ever Lo the spot where the derellet
sy,

T lay back idly in the stern as the
Pboat skimmed over the amooth water

Bensath the wsirekes of my splendid

Hke the Island g, Every doy he
grew more brown and brawny,
superh In his physionl vigor

The olifs on the north ghore of the
‘tove caonslderably higher than
on the other slde The wreek Iny
close In, driven high upon the nar-
row shelf of rocks and sand at the
hase of the sheer nsecent sand hoad
heaped op arcund her hull and flung
Itself acrons her deck Hke o white
winding-sheet, Surprisingly, the wves-
sl was a very smnll one, n Hitle
sloop, Indeed, much ke the fragile
pleasure-hoats that cluster under the
Bausalito shore ot home. The single
maost had been hroken off short, nnd
the sgtump of the bowsprit was visi
ble, ke n fAnger heckoning for rescue
from the cruwllng sand,

“Poor forlorn Httle boat!™ 1 sald,
“What In the world do you suppose
hrought such n wite of a thing w this
unlenrd-of spot?"

“Perhups she belonged to the copra
chap, One man could handie her."

"What would he want with her? A
smnll bont ke this Is better for fsh.
Ing and rowing about the

“Poerhaps =he brought him here from
Pannma, though he couldn't Hhave
counted on tuking bonck a very bulky
cnrgo,”

“Then why leave her strewn abouot
on the rocka? And hexldes"<here the
puzzle of Crusoe recurred to me and
seemed to link itself with this—="then
how did he get nwny hlmself 7

We rowed In close under the port
how of the sloop, and on the rall 1
made out n string of faded letters. 1
hegnn exeltedly to gpell them out,

more

were

fovp,"

“le=g—l—oh, Island Queen! Yon
e ghe did belong here. Probably she
brought the originnl porcine  Adam

and Eve to the island.”

“Luckily forgot the snake, though!™
remarked the Honorable Bertlie with
unlooked.-for vivacity. For so far Aunt
Jane’s trombling antielpations  had
been unfulfilled by the sight of a sin-
gle snake, o fact laid by me to the
credit of 8t. Patrick and by Cookle to
that of the pigs.

“Snnkes 'd Jes' be oysters on de half
shell to dem pigs,” declared Cookle,

As we rowed away from the melan-
choly little derelict T saw that near-
by a narrow gully gave access to the
top of the cliff, 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, Perhupa
the loss of his sloop had condemned
him to weary months or years of soll-
tude upon the Island, before the rare
gllmmer of a sall or the trall of a
steamer's smoke uwpon the horlzon
glanddened his longing eyes,

Suddenly I turnad to Cuthbert Vane,

“How do you know, really, that he
ever did leave the Island?" I demand-
od,

“Who—the copra chap? Well, why
else was the eabin cleared out so eare-
fully——no clothes left about or any-
thing?

“That's true,” 1 acknowledged. The
Inst occupant of the hut had evident-
ly made a very delibefate and order-
ly 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-cavern.
Mr. Vane indleated the polnt at which
they had arrived In thelr exploration
among the flssares opening from the
ledge,

The place held nie with its fascina-
tlon, but we dared not linger long, for
us the tide turned one man would have

muech ndo to manage the boat. So we
slid through the archway into the
bright sunshine of the cove, and
headed for the eamp,

As w¢ neared the beach we saw a
figure pacing It, It was Dugald Shaw,
And quite unexpectedly my heart be-
gnn to beat with stacento qulckness,
Dugnld Shaw, who didn't llke me and
who never looked at me—except just
sometimes, when he was perfectly sure
I didn't know It—there he was, walt-
Ing for us, and splashing Into the
fonm to help Cuthbert beach the boat
~he for whom n thousand yeurs augo
the skalds would have made n saga—

The b. y. halled him cheerfully
us we sprang out upon the sand. But
the Scotchman was unamiling.

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

Those were hls words; his tone and
his grim look meant, “So in apite of
all my care you are belng begulled by
u minx—" I

It was his tone that 1 answered,

“Oh, don't scold Mr, Vane!" I Im-
plored. “"Every paradise bhas its ser-
pent, and as there are no others here
I suppose I am it. Of course all lady
serpents who know thelr business have
red halr, Don’t blame Mr. Vane for
what wus naturally all my faoit”

Not a line of his face changed. In-
deed, before my most viclous stabs
it never did change.

“*To be sure it seems unreasonable
to blame the Iad," he agreed soherly,
“but then he hdppens to be under my
authorlity.”

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

“There's logle, no doubt, In striking
at the root of the trouble," he admit-
ted with an alr of calin detachment.

“Then strike,” 1 sald furlously;
“strike, why don't you, und not beat
about the bush so!" Because then he
would be guite hopelessly In tha
wrong, and [ could adopt nny of sevs
eral roles—the coldly haughty, the
wounded hbut forgiving, ete, with
great enjoyment,

But without a change In hils glacial
manner he quite casyally remarked:

“It would seem 1 hud  strucke—
home.”

1 walked away.

Fortunately nobody undertook to ex-
erclse any guardianship over Crusoe,
and the little white dog bore me fulth.

»
More thnn ever he loaoked 1 Ful company In o my ranmhlos, ﬁhldfl’

TR
hood of the never ventured
heyond Lookout ridge, but there | went
often with Crusoe, and we would st
upon a4 rock wnd talk to each other
nhout our first encounter there,
the fright he hod glven me,
by hnd gone, gnzed und ad-
mired, But the only ecustant pilgrim,
myself, wan, of all people,
Captain Magnus, The eaptain's unex-
pected ardor for scenery earried him
thither whenever he had half an hour
ity kpare from the

werg contined 10 the nelghbor
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work In the cave, |

Needless to pay, Crusoe and 1 timed |

our visits so as not to confliet with
his,

(me day, nsg Crusoe and 1 came down
from the ridge, we met Captaln Mag-
nus ascending. 1 had In my hand a
small metal-backed mirror, which 1
had found, surprigingly, Ilyiog In a
mossy cleft between the rocks. It
wns a thing such as a mun might enr-
ry In his pocket, though on the lsland
It geemed unllkely that anyone would
tdo so. [ ot once attributed the mir-
ror 1o Captaln Magnus, for 1 knew that
no one else had been on the ridge for
tuvs I was wondoring ns [ walked
nlong whether by some sublime law
of compensation the ecaptain  really
thought himself beautifal, and sought
this retired spot to admire not the
view but his own physiognomy.

When the enptaln saw me he stopped
full in the path, There was a growth
of fern on elther slde. 1 approsched
slowly, and, as he did not move,
paused, and held out the mirror,

“I think you must have dropped thia,
Captaln Magnus, 1 found it on the
rocks.”

For an Instant his face changed.
His evasive eyes were turned to me
searchingly and sharply. Me took
the glass from my hand and slipped it
into his pocket. 1 made a movement
to pass on, then stopped, with a falnt
dawning of discomfort., For the heavy
figure of the captaln still blocked the
path,

A dark flush had come Into the man's
face. His yellow teeth showed be-
tween his parted lips. His eyes had a
swimming brightness,

“What's your hurry?' he remarked,
with a certain Insinuating emphasis,

I began to tremble,

“1 am on my way back to eamp,
Captaln Magnus. Please let me pass.”

“It won't do you no harm If you're
n little Inte, There ain't no one there
keepin® tab, Aln't you always a-
strayln' off with the Honorable? |
nin't so pretty, but—"

“You are Impertinent. Let me pass.”

“Oh, I'm impertinent, am 17 That
means fresh, maybe, I'm a plaln man
nnd don't use frills on my langwidge.
Wgell, when 1 meets a llttle skirt that
taMes my eyes there aln't no harm in
lettin’ her know it, is there? Maybe
the Honorable could say it nlcer—"

With a forward stride he lald a
hand upon my arm. I shook him off
and stepped back., Fear clutched my
throat. 1 had left my revolver In my
quarters,  Oh, the dreadful denseness
of these woods, the certalnty that no
wildest cry of mine could plerce them |

And then Crusoe, who had been
walting quletly behind me In the path,
slipped In between us, Every halr
on his neck was bristling. The lifted
upper lip snarled unmistakably. He
gnve me a swift glance which sald,
“Shall I spring?”

Quite suddenly the gorilla blandigh-
ments of Captain Magnus came to an
end,

“Say,"” he sald harshly, “hold back
that dog, will you? I don't want to
kill the car”

“You had better not" I returned
coldly. *I should have to explain how

“What's Your Hurry™ He Remarked.

it happened, you know. As It Is I
ghall say opothing. But I shall oot
forget my revolver agaln when 1 ge
o walk."

And Crusoe and I went swiftly down
the path which the eaptaln no longer
digputed.

——
N

“There, don't tremble so—
you are safe—safe In my
arpa !’

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Juvenile Humor.

The poem under analysis wis Ten
nyson's “The Brook™ and the puplls
were asked to write a sentence cob-
tnining the words “coot” und “hern.”
One small pupil tarned in this one:
“A little girt 1 know had un awrsl
coot doll, but It wase't hern"™

Joyed when the animal whinnled a cor-

LIGHTNING KILLS
GEESE IN FLIGHT

Rain of Dead Birds From Sky
Follows Electrical Storm in
Washington,

Bilver Lake, Wash.—WIild Canndlan
geese flying south, were overtaken by
n peversa electricnl storm near hera,
large numbers of the birds were elee-
trocuted, and for a thme they falrly
rained from the sky,

R. I, Davis, a salesman, who wns
driving from Everett to Seattle, sald:
“It Just rmined wild geese, Ope

e
wpprans
Ralned Wild Geese.”

“It Just

goose hit the road In front, several
dropped alongslde the car, two more
strack the top and bounded off. |1
stopped and got out. The road back
for severnl hundred yards was covered
with geese, bilg Cuanndian honkers.
People living neur the road and those
In passing autos were busily engaged
In gathering up the heaven-sent dip-
ners,"

None of the geese was burned, but
all appeared to have broken necks.

BULL ATTACKS FIRE TRUCK

Enraged Animal Makes Up for Lack
of Excitement at Lorain, Ohlo,
Blaze.

Loraln, O—~Bulls and fire trucks—
they'll never be companions,

Members of No. 1 fire company here
firmly believe thizs following the out-
fit's act In colllding with a perfectly
husky bull while running to a fire,

Members of the company didn't in-
vestigate the extent of the animal's
Injuries for the simple roason that
Mister Bull, enraged at the flery red
which adorns the fire-fighting appar-
atus, plunged toward the truck. As-
slatant Mire Chlef Jack Hart, riding
on the rear of the truck, didn't hesl
tate to order Leo Billings, driver, to
“make It snappy."” Blllings obeyed.
After following the trueck for 100 feel
the bull dipped sand with his tall and
went through the usual bullish antles

The tiremen avoided the bull lane
on the return trip to the station.

HORSE SAVES ITS OWN LIFE

Animal Pulls Bolt With Teeth on Door
of Burning Stable and
Escapes.

Chester, Pa~When a stable at |
Seventh nod Madison streets, owned
by John 8. Lyndell, a coantractor,
caught fire the other day a horse that
Lyndell bas owned more thun twenty
years wus the oonly animal in the
pluee,

As the flames began to ernck about
the old horse's ears he nelghed for
ald, but nobody came to let hlm out,

Slippiog his halter the horse guletly
worked his way to a door and, draw-
ing the bolt with his teeth, walked
out Into an open lot, from where he
surveyed the fire,

Lyndell at first thought his horse
had perished In the fire, und was over-

dial greeting.

- .w o--o—|-+-1o

Set Factory Ablaze So
He Could Be Fireman

Charged with having caused
a serles of fires (n the plant of
the Astorin Mahogany company,
at Astorin, L. L, Edward Clark,
a lumber handler, confessed,
Fire Marshal Brophy sald, to
having set the fires to satisfy
his thwarted ambition to become
u flreman,

Clark bhad been refected by
the fire department, He admitted
having set four fires In the fae.
tory in the last month, Brophy
suld, cauging a total loss of
about $350,000., He had been
employed by the company sev-
erul years,
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Figures Obtained Probably Approxie
mate Requirementa in Other Sec.
tions of West

(Preparsd by the Unitad States Department
of Agriculture. )

Here 1s what 1t costs, in labor and
feed, to produce 100 pounds of market
milk In eastern Nebraska: Winter,
BIX months-—concentrates, 41.2 pounds;
dry roughnage, 054 pounds; sllage
and other puceulent roughage, 93.6
pounds ; bedding, 11.1 pounds; human
Inbor, 2 hours; horse labor, 0,06
hour; hauling and grinding concen-
trates, $0,016; pasture, $0.108: total
costs, except deprecintion on cows,
$O.TS8: depreciation on cows, $0.018.

sSummer six  months—Concentrates,
11 pounds; hauling and grinding con-
centrates, S0.004; dry roughage, 612
pounds; sllage and other succulent
roughnge, 203 pounds; pasture, $0.658 ;
human labor, 1.9 hours; horse labor,
608 hours; totuzl costs except depre-
clution on cows, $0805; depreciation
on cows, R0,084,

The work of determining the cost
of producing milk In this section
covers two one-year periods, It wos
begun by the burean of anlmal Indus-
fry, United States Department of Ag-
riculture; In ecooperation with the de
partinent of dalry husbandry of the
Unlversity of Nebraska, in September,
1917, discontinued at the end of the
first vear, and resumed In September,
1915, The figures reporied were based
ot actunl records obtnined by -regular
monthly visits of 24 hours each to
elght farms for two years, and to 22
other farms for one year,

The requirements for keeping the
average cow one year were: Concen-
trates, 1,520 pounds, hauling and grind-
Ing concentrates, $0.60; dry roughage,
4.295 pounds; sllage and other succu-
lent roughnge, 3,503 pounds; pasture,
£22.01; bedding, 340 pounds: human
Inhor, 1186 hours; horse labor, 32
hours; other costs except depreciation
on cows, $40.85; depreciation on cows,
$4.78,

During the first winter and summer
the nverage Incomes from milk were
not sufficient toe meet the average
costs.  In the gecond year the Incomes
were above the avernge costs In hoth
seasons. The greater percentage of
the year's Income wns%eceived In the
winter, but the feed, pasture and bed-
Alng costs exceeded the summer costs

Feed for Dairy Cows Should Be Care-
fully Weighed.

by a greater percentage than the win-
ter recelpts exceeded the summer re-
celpts.

Although the flgures obtalned show
what was required to produce milk for
the Omaha market under the system
of dalry management found In the sec-
tlon studied, and probably approxi-
mate the requirements In slmilar lo-
calities, it is pointed out by the de-
partment that they, of course, do not
apply to dalrying In sections where
different conditlons and methods of
management prevall,

Additional detnils of the record and
work are contalned In departmant Bul-
letin 672, “Unit Requirements for Pro-
dueing Market Milk in Eastern Ne-
braskn," recently issued by the Unlted
States Department of Agriculture,
Coples of the bulletin may be had by
addressing a request to the depart-
ment at Washington, D, O,

MOLD "REPORTED IN SILAGE

Trouble Occurs Only Whera Alr l»
Present, Generally Caused by Lack
of Water.

The usual number of complaints are
coming In regarding the presence of
mold in sllage. Mold can grow only
when alr Is present. Alr generally
gets In as the result of the sllage be-
Ing too dry when put into the sllo, If
water was added, not enough was
used. Poor packing may cause the
same trouble. Mold around the doors
and against the wall is the result of
poor construction of the sllo which
allows alr to enter. Nothing can be
done now to remedy the condition. At
the next filling time special care should
be taken to see that the corn contalns
enough molsture and that It Is well
tramped. It ls always safest to reject
moldy sllage especially for horses and
sheep, nlthough for cattle thers seems
to be little danger—C. H. Eckles,
chief of the division of dalry hushand-
ry, University Farm,

CROWD ATTACKS
NEGRO TORTURER

Alleged Slayer of Two-Year-Old
Boy Rescued by Police
in Courtroom.

HEARS SORDID TALE

Angered by Story of How Negro Had
Mistreated Two Young Boya Mob
Seeks to Lynch Him at
Court Hearing.

Chlengo~—The sordid slde of life Is
an every«lay story In the Desplalnes
street pollee eourt,

One  day recently, however, (the
roomful of people who knew hard
knocks and have been seared by mis-

fortune listened, appualled ot the
frightfulness and horror of the tale
of how Roy Butler, twenty-slx-year-

old negro, mistreated the two sons of
the woman with whom he was living,
killlng one and torturing the other al-
most to the polnt of death,

“Let's lyneh him,” was the whisper
thut passed throughout the courtroom,

“1 order you held to the grand jury
on a charge of mayhem, bonds of
E00,000; a charge of Intent 1o mur-
der, bonds 825.0000; cruelty to childran,
bonds $2 000, and on n emarge of mur-
der without ball,” sald Judge Low-
cence B, Yacobs after he hud heard
the Iast of the testimony,

It was the slgnal. Rough hands,
women, as well us men, wrested But-
ler from the control of the police,
Some sought to tear him lHmb from
limb; others to get him outside the
courtroom and away from the police.
The alarm reached the desk sergeant.

Lieut. Willlam Murphy and every
avallable pollcemun rushed to the de-
fense of law and order. Butler was
rescued and landed safely In a vell,

Tortured Infant to Death.

Butler Invaded the home of Mrs.
Rena Coleman two years ags and
drove her hushand away. Hareld

Coleman, two and a half years old,
was killed by the brutality of Butler,

Negro Heia rur Murder,

Butler and Mrs, Coleman fled from
the authorities, who gought the facts
of Harold's death,

Recently detectlves of the Warren
avenue station lenrned of the torture
belng inflicted upon Hurvey Coleman
by his supposed father, Hung up by
the thumbs for hours, boiling water
poured over his legs, and the blisters
pricked with a needle, were frequent
happenings In the boy's life.

His mother was also held to the
grand Jury.
SERVE FIVE TIMES AS LONG
Prisoner, wh: Ref:ud Five-Year

Term for Plea of Guilty, Is Giv-
on 26 Yaars,

8t, Louls, Mo —After refusing to en-
ter o plea aof gullly of a robbery
charge and recelve o gentenee al flve
venrs, ombert Costello, was conviet-
ed by # Jury and sentenced to 25 years
In prison.

Costello told the ewrcolt gtiorney
that he would rather take life im-
prisonment from a jury than five

years on o plea of gullty.

Aged Woman Student.
Cinclnnatl, 0,—A womnn of sixty
five yours of age for 15 years a stu-
dent In high schools, has enrolled
agnin  here, She will complete her
acndemic eourse this yenr. Another stu-
dent to enroll was a gir from Switzer
land, Ind,, and stlll another was a girl
who completed her first  vear ten
yeard ago, and now she finds it poss!
bleé to complete her four-year courss,
Father Kille Girl Eloper and Self,
Bryant, IL—Angry becuuse his fif-
teen-year-old daughter eloped with a
thirty-seven-year-old  man, Thomas
Felts shot and killed her and ther
committed sulelde.

Cannot Write, but Ralses Dollar Bills.
Lafayette, Ind—Willinm Hurless, o
farmer, who cannot read or write has
been orrested and senteneed to foup
years In prison for rulsing one«dollap
bills to tens.
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