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That evening, after finishing his grain, Yo Yo tuned into the Internet, and started
searching for information about the map he had seen.  He was amazed to find the number
of ships lost off the coast.  Many supposedly carried lots of money and gold. Then, there 
were pirate ships that disappeared.  He remembered certain things about the map that might 
be clues. 

First was the picture of a ship under sail, and it looked like a lot of the pictures he was 
viewing of ships in the late 1700s.  Then, there was the name next to the wiggly line that 
went all over the piece of paper, ‘Sharon Trail’.  Was that the name of a ship or was it the 

name of a path?
He kept searching for 

information about any ships named 
Sharon, and finally he found a site
with lots of history about pirate 
ships.  The Sharon was listed. 
“Wow,” he thought. “Could old 
Tracker have stumbled on a real 
treasure map?”  The more he read, 
the more fascinated he became.  
Apparently, there had been a 
pirate ship named the Sharon 
that disappeared in 1783, with no 
trace of her captain or crew.  The 
captain was a notorious thief who 
ravaged the coastal waters for 
nearly 5 years before he vanished.  
It was presumed that he and the 
crew had scuttled the ship, and 
made off with their loot.  Maybe 
there really was a buried treasure 
somewhere, and this was a map to 

find it. Boy, Tracker was really going to enjoy this!
In the morning, once again, he scampered over to Tracker’s house to tell him his 

news.
He found Tracker and Monique out in the yard, playing hide and seek.  Around the 

house they went, back and forth; it looked like great fun.
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“Tracker, Monique, come over. I have news!” called Yo Yo.
Tracker came running up, with Monique right behind him, both of them panting hard.
“Catch your breath, you two, and I will tell you what I discovered about that little piece 

of paper you found.  I did a lot of searching, and it seems there was a pirate ship named 
the Sharon, that vanished in 1783 somewhere off the coast.  It was rumored to have a large 
treasure that has never been found.  I think you have found a map to find it,” said YoYo.

“Are you kidding!” gasped Tracker, still trying to catch his breath, “Real pirate 
treasure?”

“I knew it was a treasure map, I just knew it!” said Monique, jumping up and down 
with excitement, “You can find it with your nose Tracker, and you’ll be rich!”

“Now, don’t go off the deep end, you two. The map could be a fake, and maybe there 
never was a treasure.”

     “I know it’s for real, I can feel it in my bones!” and Tracker stared barking loudly, 
and spinning around in circles. “Let’s go find it Yo, I know we can!”

     “I’m not going off on some wild goose chase, to follow a map that might just lead 
us to some convenient market somewhere. That’s ridiculous.”

“Oh please Yo Yo, take Tracker with you, and you two find it.  I will wait here, and
keep Caleb and Ruthie happy until you return.

“Come on Yo, we haven’t had a good trip in a long time. This would be super fun.  
Besides, you need some perking up, I’ve noticed.”

“ What do you mean perking up? I like life just fine right now.”
“Well, I think you’re looking a little paunchy to me.  Time to get in shape again, and a 

good trip would do it.”
“Are you saying I’m getting flabby? I don’t think so!”
“So what’s stopping you from doing it?” laughed Tracker.
“Well, I’ll think about it,” said Yo Yo grumpily.  He said goodbye, and strolled out 

into his pasture to graze for a while and contemplate Tracker’s wild idea.  He really wasn’t 
in the mood for a trek to parts unknown, but the idea was intriguing. Buried treasure; he 
would have to think about it.

Now that he had learned all about the ship Sharon, and its possible cargo from more 
than 200 years ago, he couldn’t get it out of his mind.  He had no way of conceiving just 
how long 200 years was but it was a big number, and that impressed him.  To count that 
many numbers tapping his toe would be very difficult.  What was the treasure anyway?
Gold? Silver? Pieces of Eight?  All of those were mentioned on the Internet.  He knew 
people valued those things, but he wasn’t sure what he could do with them.

That evening, he still mused over the ancient mystery Tracker had uncovered.  Maybe 
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he could get permission for them to spend a day searching.  He would ask the boss.  She 
was due in the barn for bedtime carrots soon.

Crunching heartily on his crisp juicy carrot Cindy handed him, he talked to her about 
his idea.

“Cindy, you know Tracker found, what he and I think is, a map for buried treasure from 
a lost ship called, the Sharon.”

“Lost treasure!  What have you been reading now?” and Cindy laughed out loud.
“No, it’s true. Honest.  He found a little box last night, and there is a small map in it 

with a picture of a ship.  The map shows a squiggly line pointing the way.  Tracker really 
wants to go and look for a day, so I was wondering if I could go with him tomorrow, just 
for the day.”

“Well, the last time you didn’t ask, and I nearly went crazy with worry while you 
were gone.”

“I know, and I’m sorry about that, but you said to ask next time.”
“Yes I did. Just for the day?” Cindy queried.
“Yeah, we’ll be back by supper, promise.  I know we won’t find anything, but he’s got

his eyes crossed already, and he’ll bug me to death if I don’t, at least, try.”
“Alright, but you’ll have to jump out the coop at the far end of the pasture.  I don’t want 

to be seen just turning you loose on the world.”

Cindy closed the barn doors part way to keep out the evening chill.  Yo Yo gave a little 
hop, right in place.  No way was he returning tomorrow, but once they were on their way, 
it wouldn’t matter.  Tracker was going to love this news.  They would come back 
soon enough.
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uncover an ancient map that leads them on a search for pirate treasure. What 
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