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C H A P T E R  V I.— B arclay  s e t i  Llnd»a)f 
a.thur* on Jam aica  inland, a________ ___ *ft«r i«1Ubc
b u n  to i « e k  ou t  Stiivaijr’, m an a sar  of  
I i c A U l i t c r ' i  p lantation , introduu« hlm- 
l ( l (  i j  It ...<•:-». iltid out all he can 
a b o u t  tola on 1«’ « '  l i . . o f , and 111 da- 
fanaca, ana t . ^ f t  to y In twoa e r k t  • Ml II. Wi-jr to th.- t ,WII L.1UU-
aay la a w l u u o  I j t..« . . . ^ * . i » l  » ' ‘ d 
t y i n g  up o f  a c o lo re d  man. wtiom in  
f r e e t  l .  e ii .a n  t«s la 1. m  1.« 1» ViU-V •*«■ 
w ell  k n ow ..  J t c k e / ,  aud t m  Si«*iup- 
: * ,j i. i
m atch  race tua neat  day y j a e n y  »«nd»  
ldndaay to bla er. p !o>«r, l o .o i i e l  
Minaleton. to expla in  in «  matter.  l ie  
d o t e  ao. „n d  n « e l  day i i m i l e t o l  » 
U n e ,  witii 'Uu »•.!,> up, wine the race.

C H A P T E R  VII - i .  nc»..y h ai  made 
tho acquaintai .• of a y>uog man. 
n tor itu  L eala  w nolo l e  adnnree W h* e 
watctiinK a c „ i d  aauie In which l-t-wie 
te « u e a t e d .  Elndeay iletecta a p layer 
ch ea t in g .  tie denounce«  the cheater, 
and a duel f o l lo w «  L ina ,ay  wureta hie 
opponen t,  but gra n t«  him hi» l i fe  on 
hia a dm itt ing  the iru .ii  of L,lnd»ay a 
c c c  u a a tlu a
flu? tuklpo o f the Island would liv no 
easy task.

O f McAllister himself I saw «urprls- 
IrtRl.T little, mill tlii», for a number of 
rea»on«, au!t«'il mo exactly. For one . 
thing. I thoroughly dl«llke<J the unit, 
and knew that he and I had absolutely 
nothing In eorannm; for (mother. I had 
more time to he with Hvlett; and for 
a third I very much doubt. If I had 
lu»en hard put to It by a flood of ques­
tion*, whether I could have played my 
part ns Itohcrt M -.VlMster. Naturally 
• notlgh, lie accepted my story as true, 
and It wan easy enough to sue, before 
I hud IxH-n tinder his naif twenty four 
hour?, that he was the most thorough­
ly «elfish, self centered rm:n i mu gin- ! 
able. Andrew McAllister, for him. was 
the only person In the world; the rest 
of us, | honestly believe, were c e 'e ly  
sliailowy wirvailtle*. fl was ew'duii 
that his Invitation had not been for 1 
the benefit of the nephew hut of the 
uncle, and that the shrewd ( ipiuln 
Barclay had been right In surmising 
that It was the nephew's reputa'lon as | 
a marksman which hud so endeared 
him to his uncle’s hear?.

Every day. Indeed, McAllister had s 
drill with the mar.».ns. In which I f 
course took part, ami he was constate « 
calculating on how the Island might to- 
attacked, and on the wny In which 
these attacks m'ght best he met. Yet 
all the time .McAllister took pams to 
convince me tbut there wua no real 
danger of belug attacked by anyone, 
and that he merely felt It was wise to 
lie prepared. “ For why." he demanded 
ns we sat oue evening over a glues of 
wine, "should anyone wish to liurm 
me? I've done no wrong; I haven't an 
enemy In the World. .Sum * people” — 
iie lowered his voice und with his ' 
right baud caressed his ch.ri. n fa- .
*orlte gesture when more than usnally 
distort ted — "some people think I'm a 
rich man. Kut I'm not— just a few
pounds laid by for a rainy day."

You nmy Imagine how all this dts 
gusted me. if he had come straight 
out with the truth—hideous as It was 
— I might have half endured the man 
hut tills pretense o f being all 
that he was not was too much 
for me to stand. And from his 
general talk o f protection o f the 
Island he went on to spe.ik of the slave 
trade, explaining artfully enough dial 
while there w.is much about It that he 
diallked still It was the only way 
In which i Im tropics could be 
made fertile, sttiee while men 
could lover stand the burulug
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best o f the sun. And after more 
aophtstlcul argument he came at 
length to the point, that he himself 
dealt directly with Africa and that he 
was dally expecting M«e arrival o f his 

the Ashanice, with a cargo of 
b u r? , gold dust and slaves. In fact, 
another «easel just arrived, a faster 
antler In light airs, had reported pass­
ing the hark three days t>-f < re. an 
that she might te  expected at any

Meanwhile, as I quickly assumed 
my place In the routine of affairs on
fhe Island, iny friendship with Helen 
progressed by leaps and bounds. She 
explained to me, on the second eve­
ning o f my stay, the mystery o f her 
presence upon the Island. Twenty 
years ago. it seems her father, Eustace 
Leigh, a young Englishman of birth 
and breeding, hud come to Jamaica to 
seek bis fortune, und tu.d met. on lurid 

| mg. one o f Kingston's reigning belles 
a dark-eyed Castilian beauty of pure 
Spanish blood. There had followed 
a volcanic and passionate courtship, 
a true "affair of the heart’’ on either 
side, and within a month of their first 
meeting they were man and wife. 
Then came a year o f purest happiness, 
and then, like darkness on unclouded 
skies, the shadow o f death and within 
a day or two of Helen's birth. Eustace 
Leigh hud found himself, save for his 
Infant daughter, ones more alone, an 
Inconsolable and heurt-brokeu man.

Of her early life at Kingston she 
had pleasant though uneventful mem 
cries, for Eustace la?lgh, after his 
wife 's death, had lost all interest In 
the compaiilonst.lp o f his former 
friends. Some yeurs afterward Leigh 
had entered the service of McAllister, 
and thus they had lived, on the whole 
happily enough, until a year ago 
Meanwhile, as Helen had blossomed 
Into womanhood, she had. of course, 
tnuiiy admirers, among them a certain 
planter named Lion Manuel, a petty 
tyrant and libertine, whom she had 
disliked from the first, and whose at­
tentions she hud «ought to discourage 
in every possible way. Rut although 
Ills courtship had been a distinct an 
noyunce, It had been no more than 
that until the tragic morning when 
Eustace Leigh hud been found In a 
lonely by-way, stabbed to tbe heart 
Thus left alone, Helen remembered 
that her father had told her, In any 
emergency, that she could turn to Mc­
Allister for aid.

To tbe Island, therefore, she had 
come, und at first hud been received, 
as she herself admitted, coldly enough 
I could Imagine the reelings o f this 
selfish old miser, aghast at the pros­
pect o f having to protect a friendless 
orphan. Rut he hud promised her that 
he would consider the matter, and 
then, to her surprise, had appeared s 
day or two later In Kingston, had 
dwelt, with a remarkable show of 
emotion, on hia affection for her fa­
ther, und had offered her not only s 
home on the Island, hut adoption as 
his daughter Amazed, hut only too 
thankful for this refuge, she had ac­
cepted with gratitude. and had lived, 
ever since, with McAllister.

To me. with my greater knowledge, 
fhe whole story made easy reading 
To Helen, considered hy herself, or to 
Helen, had she lucked her b«'ntlty, he 
would have paid no heed; hut to 
Helen »« she w.is. with all her youth 
ful loveliness, tbt canny Scotchman 
was disposed to wurm, seeing In her 
fhe attraction that might bring young 
linlwrt McAllister to Jamalcu, no! 
only to strengthen his Island garrison, 
hut to further 1 knew not what other 
plnti* besides

Helen continued to treat me as she 
had done on the day of my arrival, 
teasing und altlli ting me to her heart’s 
content.

Two dr.ys had passed, without fur 
the” new« of McAllister's hark hut It 
ws* easy to see where his thoughts 
were hepf, for fhonrh the next d.TV 
was ton and sultry, so that even the 
breeze from the sen seemed to blow 
less refreshingly than usual, he rowed 
over, with two o f Ills body guard, to 
the western h nk o f the river, and 
with telescope under Ms nrm ctlmlied 
to a hilltop, remain*?! there until 
lunch time, and Immediately after eat 
lt'3. Instead of Inking his customary 
siesta, returned to the hill again 
Helen and I had strolled. *s usual, to 
'Ur trysilrg plate. l,tit although love 
« they say laugh« at locksmiths. II 

could not make light o f the unusual 
oppressive« ■«* <«f the afternoon I Lad 
never wen anythli g like It Little a«
1 knew o f the wvaiber In the Oarib 
he.xn I felt positive that we were on 
the very brink o f s storm.

? had not. however, the faintest eon 
cepMon o f what a tropical hurricane 
Is like it« for» ninny moments had 
passed, the sky ws« filled with drie- 
ng clouds, a dark and rapidly advanc­
ing Ime on the water showed the corn 

• ng o f the wind end from far out at 
«ea we could hear s menacing roar 
wh’ ch told o f the frightful force o f the 
Itr ending storm. And then there
bfuhe upon its such s turmoil o f  rush 
tng wind and raging sea a« I had never 
Imagined possitle. | seized Helen'«
arm. and In the lee o f a huge cotton 
worsi we crunched, breathless, and the 
next Instant, to uvy otter amazement.
I found the dripping form o f M cAllle 
ter beside me. ||* was like a man 
po««i' «e*d, i l «  face a dull red from hi« 
exertli<nw Ida ra'n-snaked r lch in g  
dinging to bis meaner ferra. He placed 
hi* mouth close to my ear “'Xlr-v

i

he shoo’ ed. "w e’ve cot to mltik 
boat. The Aahardee 1» off the ^ar. • 
must get to her somehow, or she'll 
founder and w ell lose every slave on 
hoard IJvely now ! Rear a hand I ’

No sooner had McAllister uttered 
his words than he must horve seen 
their madness, nnd as a sturdy y u n g  
free to our left suddenly ctime rushing 
to the ground, barely clearing us In It* 
fall, we ru de our wsy. tin 1 f volunta­
rily, half blown along Hie so manv 
withered leaves, until we had Ruined 
the protection o f the house.

Here, for the next few hours, we 
were forced to stay. Never In my life 
had I Imagined such a storm ns this 
Rut If I. with nothing hut the lives of 
Helen and myself to think about, was 
awed and terrified. Imagine the feel 
Ing« o f McAllister, the miser and 
money lover, with the knowledge tha' 
somewhere In the storm and dark 
ness, the Ashantee was battling for 
existence, laden with her precious 
spoils from the African coast I have 
never seen n man «uffer so ; each new 
wild rust of wind, enth h-.om o f the 
huge breakers on the land seemed to 
pierce hlin to the heart. And when, 
iits nt midnight, we could, for the first 
time, feel conscious o f  a diminution 
in the gale, he urged me to accom 
pany him to the point, to see If we 
could learn anything o f the fate of 
fhe bark.

Once outside fhe door I realized lm 
mediately that though It «»III blew tre­
mendously. fhe wind wad steadier less 
like a hurricane and more like an or 
dinury storm. And thus, clinging t«e 
gel her, and bending over almost 
double to force our way Into fhe wind, 
we passed once more through the bell 
o f trees and fought our wuy out to 
tbe point.

in the darkness we had become sep 
arated. and I had all that I could do 
to look out for myself without trying 
to rejoin McAllister, when suddenly I 
was conscious o f a strange and terri­
fying sensation, and found that with 
out In the least Intending to do so, I 
had whirled about and was gazing In­
tently toward the wood*. I am at a 
loss, without nuking myself ridic­
ulous, to explain my feelings, but I 
cun only say that without seeing any­
thing pass me In the Intense blackness 
at the same time I was conscious that 
something had passed. This sounds 
lame enough, and perhaps I can make 
myself more clear hy saying that If I 
believed In ghosts or spirits. I had ex­
actly fhe sensation that something of 
this kind had passed me. borne on rh- 
yelling wind. Rut at once, with a 
shake of uiy head. I dismissed such fan­
cies from my mind, and made my way 
to the very border o f the sand. By 
this time McAllister had rejoined me. 
and we stood there together trying to 
pierce tne gloo n o f the night. All at 
once a huge wave swirled almost to 
iiur feet, and when It retreated, draw­
ing sand and pebbles In Its wake. It 
left behind It a gift from the sea, a 
dark, shapeless »ometh'ng that Inv 
sprawled before us. Together we bent 
over If. and a« the clouds again part 
ed. all' w ng the fulnt and watery 
radiance o f the starlight to filter 
Hi rough. 1 started back In horror, for 
the black mass whs the bruised and 
bleeding body o f a negro, hi* clenched 
teeth and the expression o f agony on 
his face showing the desperation o f 
his fight with the waves. Beyond all 
doubt he was dead: nor could there be 
further question as to the fate o f the 
hark I heard McAllister groan, like 
a man stricken to the heart. And 
strangely enough at such a moment I 
thought of the dytn- curse o f the ool 
man.

CHAPTER X

The Curse of the Obi Man.
By uoon the eext day the hurricane

had subsided. Everywhere, however, 
the gale had left It* traces; trees had 
been uprooted, vessels wrecked, and 
crops destroyed. Andrew McAllister 
had suffered heavy losses. To say 
nothing of the damage to the planta 
lion, not a vestige remained o f the 
hark except fhe timbers that lined the 
beach and the rorpssM of the slaves 
und o f the crew.

McAllister himself was like a man
who has been dealt a sudden and ter­
rible blow. He seemed visibly bent
«' ' w 'thered; could neither eat nor
«icep ; and In the evenings would si» 
with me, mourning, over and over 
u-aln. the slaves, the gold and the 
Rory, stink deep at the bottom of the 
wa. Unable to sit still, he would 
pace the room muttering more to him­
self than to me. and with a half belief 
in the Mii'erstittons of the blacks, curs- 
'ng hi* bloodthirsty overseer for cuus 
ing the death o f  the obi man.

An-l ii deed. If it was the ghost of 
ihe d*ud magician with whom we were 
dealing, he seemed bound for a com- 
I’ , Ie »e 'enge. for the hurricane and 
the wreck were not our enle mlsfor- 
unes. tm the very next day one of 

the nuhl*. who had hevn to the beaclv 
lost before dusk, came dying home, 
half terrified lo  death. Something. 
-Le axenvd. had fr.ghtened h «r ; some­
thing Stealthy and shadoery had foh 
•wtd her. skirting the edge o f  the 
mangroves, something Uiat had chilled 
her blood In her veins. Had she seen 
It’  She hesitated. Xo. «he had not 
seen It. and yet she knew that it was 
there.

Of cou-se l ws« net Impressed with 
hi« wl.d tale, though In «pile o f my­

self i could not help recalling the 
«tr jrg e  sensation 1 had experienced 

n the n.ght o f the wreck, a sensation 
which exactly corresponded to tho do 
ecriptlon o f the maid.

MilII worse was to follow. Caesar, 
the second tu command among the 
maroons, owned a nondescript Mack 
dog o f the spaniel type, which ranged 
o 'e r  the Island as It pi eased, and oq 
U*e very next e v rr1- ^

(To Oc Continued Next Week)

A Place Reserve.. For You., Worry-ng Yqu? Vy hal Can You p‘
jn every i»>uc of this paper there

be devoted to you and your family 
; if you want to help make this paper 
'an  interesting one. The editor can­
not call on you every week so it 
is up to you to help Remember 
your own home town paper is the 
only paper that gives a rap about 
the upbuilding o f your town.

Worry About, Except—
1. T o Become W holly Disabled,
2 T o  Have A Fatal Accident,
3. To Need Money,
4. To Die,
5. Or To Be Poor In Old Age?

Fill Out And Mail Coupon Today

HONEY COOKIES WIN
The prize winning recipe for cook­

ies at the recent national honey
cooking contest held by the G. B 
Lew is company of Watertown, VV is., 
has just been determined, says H. 
A Scuiien, bee specialist of the Ore­
gon experiment station, as follows:

Three eggs, well beaten, 1 
honey, 1 1-J cups flour, l tea
spoonful vanilla, 1 cup chopped nuts, 
1 lb. chopped dates, 1 teaspooniu! 
baking powder. .Mix honey and well 
beaten eggs together. Add baking
powder and flour sifted together,
then chopped nuts and dates. Bake 
in long flat pan; mixture should be 
kt in. high in pan and Vy in. high 
after baked. Cut in strips yi in 
wide and J in. long and roll in p«>w- 
lered sugar before serving Pack
iway in crock.

J. S. Roark. A«enl New York Life Insurance Company, 
Oregon. Tell me how to take these worries out of life.

Porti

Name
"jj Address
.'• • r.'-X -K -X -

Phone

5 500 BUSINESS
CARDS $1.50

NUT BREAD
Fi.ur cups flour, 1 cup sugar, 4 

teaspoons baking powder, 1 teaspoon 
salt, 1 grated nutmeg, 1 egg, 2 cups 
milk, 1 cup nut meats. Sift dry 
ingrediants together. Then add nut 
meats Beat eggs and add milk to 
it, add all together. Let raise 
mrnutes and bake 40 minutes 
moderate oven.

21)
in

CREAM OF WHEAT MUFFINS
One half cup cream of wheat (un­

cooked), 1 cup flour, 4 teaspoons 
baking powder, j tablespoon sugar.
1 tablespoon melted butter, l/i tea-' 
spoon salt, 1 cup milk, 1 egg. Mix 
and sift dry ingrediants and add 
milk, beaten egg and melted but­
ter. Puur into greased muffin tins 
and bake in a hot oven 20 minutes

P R I N T I N G
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

PIONEER PRINTING & STATIONERY CO.
t  212 FOURTH STREET—NEAR SALMON
•> PORTLAND Look for Electric Sign ORECl

l. , « S W « % % V .V .% % V .V .W .W ., . , . , .V • V k V .V .W .S V .W .V .V ,
PHONE 7702 BEAVERTON, OREG(

DEWEY THE PLUMBER
PROMPT and FAITHFUL SERVICE 

PLUMBING and GAS FITTING A SPECIALTY ON COII 
AGENTS FOR STEEL RUSTPROOF SEPTIC TANKS Af 

AUTOMATIC WATER SYSTEM 
W V M V .W .m 'A V .V .V W A V .W .V M W 'A V W .V .'.Y ,

PRUNE CAKE FILLING
One cup washed pitted prunes, 

1-J cup orange marmalade, 1-J cup 
finely chopped walnuts, 1 teaspoon 
lemon juice Put prunes through 
food grinder. Add to them the other 
ingrediants, mix well and spread be­
tween layers. .

W S W W A V .V A V A V .V .'.W A '.V .V .V .V .V V .V .'.V .V ,» .» .» ,.

i; 15th Annual Celebration
ij July 2, 3 and 4
:j Shute Park

H I L L S B O R O
:j OREGON
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EVERY READER
of this paper has something 
he, or she does not need.

that

SELL
SOME WOULD ACCEPT SOMETHING ELSE 

NOW HAVE

FOR W HAT THEY

SWAP
A  Little Want A d  
Will Do The Work.

TRY
2 lines

Want

one time — one dime

5c per

o


