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A Romance of
The South Seas

(Chapter ITL, Continued.)

gp they fought thelr way back up
the beach. The other blacks eaught
hold of the man-horse and pulled nod
eged. There were among thew those
whose fondest desire was to drag the
elder 1o the sand a nd spring npon him
and tash him foto repulsive nothing-
pess.  But the automatie pistol in bis
pelt, with its rattling, quick dealing
death. and the automatic, death defy
fng spivic 1o the man bimsel! made
them refrain and buekle down to rhe
wek of hauling him to snfety through
the stOrm.

Wet through and exlinusted, he was
pevertheless surprised at the ease with
which he gol Into n chitnge of eloth
fop. Though he was ferrfully weal, he
found himself netun iy feeling better
The diseage had spent itself, and the
mend Lnd begun.

axvow, It 1 don't get the fever."” he
gail alond and At the same moment
resalved To go to tnking quinine ns
g0 us e Wiks strong enough to dare

He crawled ont on the vernndn. The
ptin o ceased, but the wind whieh
bl dwindled to o balf gile. was in
erpusineg. A bDiE sen had spranzg up
and the mile long breakers, enrling
up o the overfull 200 yards  from
the sbope. were  crashing  on the
pench  The Jessle was lunging piadly
tw twn nfchors, and every second or
third sen broke clear over her boyw
Pwa fligs were stifily undulating from
the talynrds ke squuares of tlexible
sheet i, One wax bine, the other
rel Ile knew their meaning o the
perande private code; “What are yom
istructions?  Shall 1 attempr to and
wit¥ Tacked on the wall betwsen

the signal Jocker aud the billinrd rules
was the code itself, by which he veri-
fled the signal before making nnswer
Oo the fugstal® gofl a boy Lelsted s
white flag vver u red. whivh stosd for.
“Ron 1o Neal islund for shelter.”

Thut Coaptuin Oleson bad been ex
pecting this signal was appurent by
the celerity with which the shackles
were Eoocked oot ol Lot  aochor
chalps.  He slipped bls gnochors, leay-
lng them buoyred to be picked up in
better wedther, The Jessle swung off
under ter full stuysull; then the fore
sl double reefed, wus run up. She
Witk awuy (ke a race horse, clenring
Bulesuns shoal with binlf u cable length
1o spare  Just before she rounded the
point she was swallowed up lu u ter
ritle squall that far outhlew the HrsL

All that night, wolle squuil afte
squall smote Berunde, uprooting Irees
overthrowing copra sheds nod rockiog
the house on fts tall piles, Sheidon |
siept  He was unaware of the cow
motion . He never wakened. nor did
bie change nis position or dream.  He
awvke a new man.  Furthermore, be
was bungry O owHs over n week
sinee foud bmd pussed uix Wps,  He
drank s giass of condensed creim
thinned with water, ung by 10 oelnk |
be dured 10 tnke cup of heet tru,l
He wus chesred aiso by the sitn-
atlot fn the hospital.  Despite the
Worm there bad been bot ope death
and there was only une fresh cawe,
While half n dozen boys erawied weak-
I¥ awuy 1o the barmcks. He wonder
BIF 1 wan (e wind that wits blow
e the dlwase awny und cleapsing (e
pestilentinl tand
By vleven g

messenrer nrrived from
IBJ]MHH;I village, mgpmph..d by K iy
The Jessio bitd goue asbore baifway
between the village and Neal isiand
It was uot 1 nightfall that 1w of
the crew arrived, reporting the drown
lag of Caprain Oleson und of the vne
fmuining boy. As for the Jesste
trom what they told him. Sheldon
fuld not but conclude that she was
i ol loss. Further to bearten him
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foproving hodrly: There fad Ueen

Jut one more death—that of the man
whose bhrother had walled over him in-
stend of brushing the flles away.

On the morning of the fourth day of
his fever Sheldon Iny on the verunda,
gazing dlmly out over the raging
ocean. The wind was falllng, but a
mighty sea was still thundering in on
Berande beach, the flying spray reach-
ing In as far ns the flagstaff mounds,
the fonming wnsh crenming agalinst
the gateposts, He bad taken thirty
grains of quinine, and the drug was
buzzing in his ears like n oest of hor-
nets, manking his hands and knees
tremble and causing a sickening pal
pitation of the stomach. Ouee, open:
ing his eyes. he saw what he took to
be a hallueination. Not far out and
coming in ncross the Jessie's anchor-
age he saw n whaleboat's nose thrust
skywnrd on n smoky crest and dis-
appear naturally, as an actual whale-
boat's wose should disappear, as it
slld down the back of the sea. He
knew that no whaleboat should be
out there, and he was quite certaln
no men in the Solomons were mad
enough to be abroad In such a storm,

But the hallucination persisted. A
minute Inter, chaneing to open his eyes,
he saw the whalebont. full length, and
anw right into It as It rose on the face
of o wave He saw six sweeps at
work, and In the stern. clearly out-
lined agninst the overhanging wall of
white, n man who stood erect, gigantic,
swaying with his weight on the steer
ing sweep. This he saw, and an eighth
mnan who erovched In the bow and
gared sboreward. But what startled
Sheldon wns the eight of 8 woman in
the sternsheets between the stroke
oar and the steersman. A woman she
was, forn brald of her bhalr was flylng.
and she wns just in the act of recap-
turing it and stowing it nway benenth
a hat that for all the world was like
his own “Buden-Powell.”

The bont disappearsd behind the
wave find rose lnto view on the face
of the following one. Agnin he looked
into it. The men were dark skinned
and larger than Solomon Islanders, but
the woman. he conld piainly see, was
whitee. Who she was and what she
was dolng there were thoughts that
drifted vaguely through his eonsclous-
pess, He was too slek to be vitally In-
terested. and. besides. be had a half
feellng that It was all a dresm.

“Good hoatmen” was Sheldon's ver
dict, as he saw the boat lenp forward
on the face of a huge breaker, the
gweeps fiving swiftly to keep her on.
that front of the moving mountain of
water that raced madly for the shere

It was well done. Part full of water,

: the boat was flung upon the beach, the

men springing out and dragging Its
nose to the gate posts. Sheidon had
ealled vainly to the bouse boys, who,
at the moment, were dosing the re
malining patients in the hospltal He
¥mew be was unable to rise up and
go down the path to meet the Dew-
comers, so he lay back In the steamer
ehair and watched for ages while they
pared for the boat. ‘I'he womun stood
to one side, her hand resting on Lbe
gate. Occaslonal surges of sea water
washed over ber feet, which be could
see were lneased In rubber sea boots.
8he scrutinized the bouse sharply, and
for some time she gazed at him stead-
lly. At last, spenking to two of the
men. who torned and followed ber,
she started up the path.

Sheldon attempted to rise. got half
up out of his chair and fell back bhelp-
lessly. He was surprised at the size
of the men, who loomed like ginnts be
bind ber. Both were six footers, nod
they were heavy In proportion. He
had pever seen Islanders llke them
They were not black, like the Solomon

B¢ was taken by 8 shivering it In
an bour be was burning op. And |
knew that at least another day |

Bust pass before he could undertake

®en the smallest dose of quinine. He

®xwled under a heap of blankets and |

i Uttle later found bimself laughing

toud  He had surely reached the Hmit

o Qisaster. Barring earthquake wor/

:‘nd‘al Wave, the worst had already be-

allen t_nm The Flibberty-Gibbet was

“m“-n:? safe in Mboll pass. Since

:ctb.._:-z Worse conld bappen things

~1'-‘—I' 7 bad to mend. So it was. shiv

e under his biankets, that he

Boghed uatil the house boys, with
s together, marveled st the devils

that were in him

CHAPTER IV.

IOAN LACKLAND,
T the second day of the north-
Wester Sheidon was in ool
pse from his fever. It bad
Lken an unfalr advantage of
Pyt k state, and. though it was only
b7 malarial fever. in forty-eight
C.:? . '.‘.:-.d run him as low as fes
h"f:‘ Ever wouid bave done whed
2l ¥ 5 condition. PRut the dysen
? " bees swept awsy from Be
A score of convalescents lin
Ly | In the zk‘ﬂ?‘t‘l’__t‘ﬂt ‘hq were

1,
kis Ty

Tiiwle

fslanders. but light brown. and their
features were larger, more regular and

even bandsome.
The woman—or girl, rather. be de

cided—walked along the veranda to-

ward him. The two men walted at the |

head of the steps walching euriously.
The girl was angry. He could ses
that Her gray eyes were flashing and
ber lips were quiverog That she pad
a temper was his thought But the
gyes were striking He decided that
they were Dot Eray¥ aft . or. at
least. not all gray. They Wwere targe
snd wide apart and they o ked a1 bim
tromn ooder level brows Her face
wis cameolike. 0 citar eyt was It
There were other striking things about
ber—the cowboy Steison hat, th» hoavy
braids of brown hair and the joug bar
reled 38 Colt's revolver that boog in fts
holster on ber hip. ~
“Pretty bospitality, 1 must sai, .
ber gresting. - \§ Strangers sink o
gwim in your {ront yam
“1-1 7
mered, by a suprem
himself to bis foel
His legy walhiad hor
with a suffocating semsn = -
sinking to the fSoor He = :.. awar
of a feelle gratild 3 :
solicitode jou]

-

e r n
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o +
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ment of emiting him his thought was
that at last and for the first time in
his life he bad fainted.

The ringing of the big bell aroused
him. Heopened his eyes and found that
he was on the couch indoors. A glance
at the clock told him that It was 6,
and from the direction the sun’s rays

[ streamed into the room he knew that

it was morning. At first he puzzled
Over something untoward he was sure
had huppened. Then, on the wall, be
8aw a Stetson bat hanging and beneath
It a full cartridge belt and a long
barrelled 38 Colt's revolver.

The slender girth of the belt told its
feminine story, and he remembered
the whaleboat of the day before and
the gray eyes that flashed beneath the
level brows. She, it must bave been,
who had just rung the bell, The cares
of the plantation rushed upon him, and
he sat up in bed, clutching at the wall
for support as the mosquito screen
lurched dizzlly around him. He was
still sitting there. holding on, with
eves closed, striving to master his
giddiness, when he heard her volce.

“You'll He right down again, sir)
she said,

It was sharply imperative, a volce
used to command At the snme time
ane hand pressed him back toward the
piliow while the other cmnught him
from behind and ensed him down.

“You've been unconsclous for twen-
ty-four hours now,"” she went on, “and
I have taken charge. When 1 say
the word you'll get up, and pot until

then. Now. what medicine do you
take—quinine? Here are ten grains.
That's right. You'll make n good pa-
tlent"

“My dear madam,” he began.

“You mustn't speak,” she interrupt-
ed, “that Is. In protest. Otherwise you
can tolk."

“But the plantation—"

“A dead man is of no use on a plan-
tatlon. Don't you want to know abeut
me? My vunity 18 hurt. Here am
I, just through my frst shipwreck,
and here are you, pot the least bit
curlous, talking about your miserable
plantation. Can't you see that I am
Just bursting to tell somebody. any-
body, about my shipwreck "

He smiled. It was the first time In
weeks. And he smiled. not so0 much at
what ste ald, as at the way she sald
It—the whimsical expression on her
face, the lnughter In her eyes, and the

in at the corners. He was curiously
wondering as to what her age was,
a8 he sald aloud:

“Yes, tell me, plense.™

“That | will not—not now,” she re-
torted, with a toss of the head. *“T'U
find somebody to tell my story to who
does pot have to be asked. Also, |
want Information. | managed to find
out what time to ring the bell to turn
the hands ta. And that Is about all
] don't understund the ridiculous
speech of your people. What time do
they knock off ?”

“At 11—go on agaln at 1."

*“That will do, thank you. And now,
where do you keep the key to the
provisions? 1 want to feed my men."

“Your men!" he gasped. “On tinned
goods! No, no. Let them go out and
eat with my boys.”

Her eyes flashed as on the day be-
fore. and he saw again the imperative
expression on her face.

*That | won't My men are men.
I've been out to your misernble bnar-
racks and watched them ear. Fnugh!
Potatoes! Nothing but potatoes. No

salt. Nothing. Only potatoes. 1 may
have been mistaken. but | thought I
understood them to say that that wa®
all they ever got to eal. T'wo meals &
day nud every day io the week

He nodded.

“Well, my men wouldn't stand for
that a single day. much less a whole
week. Where ls the key?”

*Hanging on that clothes book under
the clock.”

He gave in easily enough, but as she
was reaching down the key she beand
bim say:

“Fancy niggers and Unned provi
slona.”

This time sbe really was angry. The
blood was In ber cheeks ns she turned
on bhim.

“My men are not niggers. The sooner
| you understand that the better for our
acquaintance. As for the tinned goods,
I'll pay for all they eat Fleass don't
worry sbout that. Worry is not good
for you In your condition. And { won't
stay any longer than | have to—just
long enough to get you on your feet
and pot go awsy with the feeling of
bhaving deserted a white man.”

“You're American, aren't you?" be
asked quietly.

The question disconcerted ber for the
moment
| “yes” she vouchsafed, with a def
ant look. “Why?

“Nothing. | merely thought so.”

“Anything further?”

He shook bis head

“Why ¥ be asked

“0Oh. nothing. | thought you might
have something pleasant (o say."

“My name l¢ Sbeidon, David Shel
don,” bhe sald, with direct relevance,
bolding oot a thin band

Her hand started out
then checked

“My name is Lackiand, Joan Larck-
jand” The band went out. “And it
us be friends™

“1t could not be otherwise™— be be
gan hmely.

wind | can feed my men the
tnped goods | want?” she rushed oo

impuaisively,

all

=TI the cows come bome. ™ he 2B
gwered, attempting ber own lglinesk
then adding, “that ia, to Berande You
see we doat bave any cows et e
rande ™

She fized bim co

“Is L

“I ry

L 2 A"

blackness smote bim, and at the mo-|

several tiny lines of humor that drew |

ton‘re Hoglixh, wins
her pext guery

“Now that's too much, even for a
slck man.” be erfed. “You know wel!
enongh that | am.™

"0h."” sne said absently,
Hre

He frowned, tightened his Hips then
burst into laughter, in which she join
(]

“It's my own fault” be confessed
“I shouldn't bave baited you. 'l be
ecareful in the futore™

“In the meaotime go on laughing
and I'll see about breakfast. Is thery
anything you would faney ?

He shook his bead

"It will do you good to eat some
| thing. Your fever bhus buroed vit and
you are merely weak. Walt &« mo
ment."
| Bhe burried out of the room In the
directlon of the kitchen, tripped ar rhe
‘ door in a pair of sanduis severnl imes

ren’t you?™

“Then yon

too large for hlr feet and disappesied
in rosy confusion.

“By Jove, those are my sandpla”
| be thought to bimself.  *“The girl hasn"
| a4 thing 10 wedr escept what she lupd

el on the beach In and =he cerininly
landed in ged boors.”

CHAPTER V.
SHE WOULD A PLANTER BE.

HELDON mended rapldiy  The
fever bad oned  onf. ang
there was pothing for him o
doo hur gather strength,  Join
hnd raken the ook o baod, wnd
for the grst time, as Sheldon remirk
e, the chop st Berande wns whils
mun's chop. With her own baunods Join
prepared the sick mno's food. nod e
fween that abd the cheer she broughs
him be was able after 1wo duys to
tofter feebly oot upon the verands
The situntion straock him as strange
and «teanger still was rhe fuet that b
did not seem srrange to the givl ut all
She hnd sertled down and tnkey ehnrg
af the mu=ehold ng n motter of conrse
s If De werp her futher or bhrother

uf as If she were a man Hie bimselt

“It Is Just too dellghiful for any
thing.” she ussured him. It % Hke o
mge ont of sowe romnnce.  Here |
come glong ont of the sea and ond &
siek mun all alope with 200 slaves™ -

"Hecmits,” he corrected.  “Contracet
lnborers. They serve only three yenrs,
and they are free agents when they
enter upon thelr contrnets.”

“Yes, yes,"” she hurrled on; “a sick
man alope with 200 recruit on a enn
nibal izland--they are ennnibals, aren't
they? Ords it ull mik?”

“Talk!™ be sald, with o smile. “l's
a trifle more than that Most of my
bors are from the bush, und every
lmshman {s a eannibat”

“But not after they become recrults?}
Surely the boys you have here would
not be gullty,”
|  “They'd eat you if the chance afford

ed.”

“Are you just saying so, on theory
or do yon renlly know?" she asked

“1 know."

“Why? What makes you think s0”
Your own men berei”

“Yex, my own men here. the very
house bovs, the cook that at the present
morent I8 making such dellcions rolls,
thanks to you. Not more than three
montheg ago eleven of them sneaked n
whalebont and ran for Malaita. Nine
Jf them belonged to Malalin, Two
were bushmen from San Cristoval
They were, fools. the two from Han
Cristoval, | mean; so would any !'wo
Malaitn men be who trusted them-
selves in a boat with pine from Ban
Cristoval”

“Yesn?" she asked eagerly.
whut bappened T°

“The vine Malalta men ate the two
from Sun Cristoval. all except the
besds, which are too valuable for
mere eating. They stowed them uwoy
in the stern locker uniil they lunded
And those two beuds ure now In soibe
bush viluge back of Langn Langn’

She clupped ber bapds and Ler eyes
sparkied.

“They are really and truly eannlbals
And just think, this Is the twentielh
ceptury! And | thought romance and
adventure were fossiilzed!™

He looked at ber with mild amuse
ment

“What
querted

“Oh, nothing, only | don't fancy be
ing eaten Ly a jof of Qithy niggers i
the least bt romantic.”

“No, of vourse unol” she sdmirted
“But to he nmonyg them, contralling
them. directing them. 200 of them, and
1o escape belng enten by them-—ihat
at teant, if It lso't otoantie. b certaih
Iy the gquintessence of adventure  And
adventure a1 1 romance are allled. yon
know.™

“By the =ame token to go
nigger's =tomach should be the quin
tessenee of adventure.” he retoried

“l1 don't think Syou have any rnathe
“You're jusi

“Then

I« the matter pow (" she

lnte W

in you.” she exclalmed

dull and sember and sordid., ke he
pusioess men at home | Ot kpow
why you're bere at all You siwasld 1e
! bome plackdly vegetuling as a babk
*r's clerk or—or —

“A stonkeeper's np=<istaptl. thank
you
‘ “Yeu tThet—unvihing What nnder

the =un are yull dolng Lere ob the cdr

of thingx¥

Earaing my bread spd butier, try
Ing to get o5 in the workd™

By (he Litter fosd the youngest sag
wust tread o he win te Desrth and
saddle of bis own,” "~ she guoted. “Why

4 thet DelhiaE s

i1 the

ok of &

Founper

oty 1 e the world, oo 8 myraid
f ¢ winning to those wnibe
bpart e : 3 e Ao tere
re i doing i, and
here me 1 t of It, duing It
“1—=1 btwg ~on e Grn W leed
e I'm = young deugtier
p 2 = S I Bave

or anything—and I'm just as far on the
edge of things us you are™

“In your case, then, I'll sdmit there
is n bit of romance,” be confessed,

He could not help bot think of the
preceding nights and of her sleeping
in the hammock on the verandn under
mosquito curtains, her bodyguard of
Tabitlen sailors stretehed ont at the
far corner of the veranda within eail
He had been too helpless to resist, but
now he resolved she should have his
couch Inside while he wonld take the
hammoek

“Yrur see. | hoad rend and dreamed
about romunce all my life.” she was
saying, “but | never In my wildest
fancles thooght that | should live It
It was all so unexpected. ‘I'wo years
ago | thought there was nothing left
to me but*— She faltered and made
a moue of distaste. “Well, the only
thing that remained, it seemed fo me,
was marriage.”

“And you preferred a cannibal Isie
and a cariridge belt?" he suggested.

*1 didn't think of the canuibal isle,
but the eartridge belt was blissful.”

“You wouldn't dare use the revolver
if you were compelled to. Or." noting

AGAIN AND AOGAIN SHE FIRED,

the glint in her eyes, “if you did use
it to—well, to hit anything."

She started op suddenly to enter the
house. He knew she was going for
her revolver.

“Never mind,” he sald, “here's mine
What ean you do with t?"

“Shoot the block off your flag hal-
yards."

He smiled his unbellef,

“l don't know the gun,” she said
dublously.

“It's a light trigger and you don't
have to hold down. UDraw fine.”

“Yea, yes,"” she spoke Impatiently.
“1 know automatics—they jam when
they get hot—only [ dop’t know yours."
Bhe looked at It 8 moment. “It's cock-
ed. [s there a cartridge In the cham-
ber 7"

She fired. and the block
intact.

“It's a long shot,” he mald, with the
fntention of easing her chagrin.

But she bit her lUp and tired agaln.
‘'ne bullet emitted a sharp shriek as
it ricochetted into space. The metal
block rattled back and forth. Again
and agaln she fired, till the clip was
emptied of its elght cartridges. Six
of themm were hits, The block still
swayed at the gaff end, but It was
battered out of all usefulness. Shel-
don was astonlsbhed. It was better
than be or even Hughle Drummond
could have done.

“That's reaily good shooting—for o
woman,” he sald, "You only missed
it twice, and It was a strouge weap-
on."”

“But 1 enn't make out the two
misses,” she complained, *“*The gun
worked beautifully too. Give me an-
other clip and I'll hit it eight times
for anything you wish."

“1 don’t doubt it. Now I'll have to
get & pew block. Viaburil Here, you
fella. cateh one fella block along store-
room."

“I'll wager you can't do it eight out
of elght—anything you wish'™ usbe
challenged.

“No fear of my takiog it on’™ was
his answer. “Who taught Yoo to
shoot ¥*

“Ob, my father at Orst and then
You and his cowboys. He was n
shot—dad. | mean, though Voo was
spleadid too.”

remained

(To be Cantinued next Tu-'-‘-!u} )
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Free was thar depst carriage,
I took it om the spot;
There may be otber bouses just as
£9od, |
Buz
|

guess
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THE NEW SCOTT HOTEL

HOMELIKE |
DALLAS, OREGON |

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

DENTIST
B. F. BUTL

ER
Office over Fuller Pharmaey.
Office hours from 9 to 12 a. m,; 1

to 5 p. m.
Oregon

Dallas
DR. B. E. NEVEL
VETERINARY SURGEON
Phone, 29

Dallas, Oregon

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
ED. ¥. COAD

Office in Courthouse

Dallas Oregon

M. OLIVE SMITH
Teacher of
PIANO AND ORUGAN

Studlo, Room No. 2, Wilson Block
Dallas Oregon

DALLAS HOSPITAL
MISS AGNES O'KEEFE
Owner and Manager,
EXCELLENT ACCOMMODATIONS
Dallas, Oregon.

ATTORNEY AT LAW

SIBLEY & EAKIN

The ounly reliable set of Abatracts in
Polk County. Office on Court Bt

Dalins Oregon

ATTORNEYS AND ABSTRACTORS
BROWN & SIBLEY

Abstracts promptly made.
Notary Publie, Collections
Mill 8t. Down-stairs, ., Dallas, Ore

DENTIST

M. HAYTER

Dallas National Bank Building
Dalins Oregon

Bell phone 108 Mutual phone 1308

R. L. CHAPMAN
FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER
Calls promptly answered day or night
Dallps Oregon

ATTORNEY AT LAW

OSCAR HAYTER

Rooms 5 and 6, Uglow Bldg.
Dallas Oregon

ATTORNEY AT LAW

WALTER L. TOOZE, JR.
Dallas National Bank Boilding

Dallas Oregon
E!

LOOK HERE!

The City Express & Transfer Co

doea all kinds of hauling atrea-
sonable rates. HBtand and both
phonea at Webster's Confection-
ery Store.

L G, MUSCOTT

DALLAS, OREGON

Sunrise _ Restaurant

LLOYD KOHARI, Proprietor

Meals and short orders served at all

hours. Everything new and clean.
Spectalties,
Chop Suey and Noodles

Emith Bullding; Main and Mill Streeta
Dallas, Oregon

CUARANTEE

HAY_ FEVER

ELY'S CREAM BALM
Apotied into the nostrile
is guickly ateerbed.
CIVES RELIEF AT ONCE,
It cloamnmws, sootbes, beals snd protets the
dismsms} meonlirnne resalizng froeg Catareh
aeod drives away & Oold in the Hesd gquickly.
Bewtorm the Sessen of Tests and Nmell
1 is ewsy to uee, Contuins no bojurions
drugn. Ko mercary, o tocsine, BO mor.
phine. The household remedy. '
Froce, 0 csuta st Draggsts or by el

ELY BROTHERS. 58 Warren St New York




