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CHAPTER XIIL 5
THE MARTHA.

HEY were deep in a game of
billlards the next mornlng,
after the 11 o'clock breakfast,
when Viaburl entered and ap-

nounced:

*Blg fellu schooner close up.”

Even us he spoke. they beard the
rumble of chain through hawse pipe.
and from the veranda saw a big black
painted schooner swinging to her just
caught anchor,

“It's n Yankee,” Joan cried. *“Bee
that bow! Look at that elliptical stern|
Ah, 1 thought so"— ss the ktars and
stripes fottered to the masthead,

“Martha, Ban Freocisco,” Hheldon
read, looking through the telescope.
“It's the Orst Yankee | ever beard of
in the BSolomons. They sare coming
ashore, whoever they are. And, by
Jove, look st those men ut the oars.
It's an all white crew. Now, what rea-
#on brings them beret"”

“They're not proper sailors,” Joan
commented. “I'd be ashamed of a crew
of black boys that pulled in such a
fashion. Look at that fellow In the
baw~—the one just jumping out; he'd be
more at bome on a cow pony.”

The boat's crew scattered up and
down the beach, ranging about with
eager curiosity, while the two men who
had sat in the stern sheets opened the
gate and came up the path to the bun-
galow. One of them, a tall and slender
man, was clad In white ducks that fit
ted him lke s semi-military uniform.
The other man, in nondesceript gar
ments that were both of the sea and
shore and that must have been uncom-
fortably bot, slouched and shambled
lke an overgrown ape. To complete
the lllugion, his face seemed to sprout
in all directions with a depse bushy
mass of red whiskers, while his eyes
were small and sharp and restless,

Bheldon, who had gone to the head
of the steps, introduced them to Joan.
The bewhiskered Individual, who
looked like a Beotchman, had the Teu.
tonle pame of Von Blix and spoke
with an American accent. The tall
man in the well fttiog ducks, who
gave the English name of Tudor—Jobn
Tudor—talked purely enunclated Eng
lish such ns any cultured American
would talk, save for the fact that It
‘was most delleately and subtly touched
by a failnt German accent.

Von Blix was rough and boorish. but
Tudor was gracefully easy In every-
thing he did. or looked. or sald

They were on u gold bunting ex-
pedition. He was the leader and 'Ludor
was his leutenant All hepds—and
there were twenty¢ight—were share-
bolders, in varying proportions, In the
adventure. Several were sallors, but
the large majority were miners, culled
from all the eamps from Mexico fo
the Arctic ocenn. It was the old and
ever untiring pursuit of gold and they
came to the Bolomons to get 1L Part
of them, under the leadership of ‘Pador,
Were to go up the Balesuna and peoe
trte the mountainous heart of Gundal-
canar, while the Martha, onder Von
Biix, salled away for Malnita to put
through similar exploration.

“And 0" sald Von Hix, “for Mr
Tudor's expedition we must have some
black boys. Can we get them from
you?™

“In the first place we can't spare
them,” Bbeldon amawered “We are
short of them on tbe plantation as it
h‘“

“We? Tudor asked quickly. "Then
you are a firm or a partpership? |
undersiood at Guvutu that you were
alona, that you bnd lost your pariner.”

Sheldon inclined bia bead toward
Joan, and as he spoke she felt that he
had become a trifle s,

“Miss Lackland has become Inter
rsted In the piantation since then. But
to return to the boyn. We can't spare
thew, snd. besides, they would be of
lttle use. You coulds't get them to
accompany you beyond Blou, which is
& short day's work with the boats from
here. They are Malalta men, and they
are afraid of belng eaten. They would
desert you st the fimt opportunity
Yoo could get the Rinn wmen to s
company you another day's journey
throagh the grass lands, but at the drst
rell of the Toothllls dook for them 1o
tim back. They likewise are dinin
clined 1o belng eaten™

Al Van

n riy upon bis ivords,
nn"\?oﬁn,gup:wo miles up the Bale-
suna and wash colors from the gravel.
I've done it often. There is gold un-
doubtedly back i the mountains.”

Tudor and Voo Blls looked triom-
phantly at each other.

»(ld Wheatsheaf's yarn was (rue,
then," Tudor said, and Von Biix nod-
ded. “Apd if Malaita turns oot as
well’—

Tudor broke of and locked at Joan,

“It was the tale of this old beach-
comber that brought us here,” he ex-
plained “Von Blix befriended bim
snd was told the secret.” He turned
and nddressed Sbeldon. "1 rhink we
ghall prove that white men have been
through the heart of Guadalcanar
long before the time of the Austrian
expedition.”

Rheldon shrugged his shoulders.

“We have never neard of It down

here,” he sald simply. Then be ad-
dressed Von Blix, “As to the boys,
you couldn’'t use them fartber than
Biog, and I'll lend yoo ax many &8
you want as far as that. How many
of your party are going und bhow svon
will you start?

“Ten,” suld Tuodor; “nlue men and
myself.”

“And yon shounld be able to start
day after tomorrow,” Von Bilx said
to bim. “The boats should practically
be knocked together this afternvon.
Tomorrow sbould see the ouotfit por-
tloned and packed. As for the Martha,

'Mr. Sheldon, we'll rush the stuff ashore

this afternoon and sail by sundown.”

As the two mepn returned down the
path to their boat Bhelduon regarded
Joan quizzically. .

“There's romaoce for you." he sald,
“snd adventure—gold bunting among
the cannibals. Aren’t you sorry you
became a coconnut planter?”

“What do you think of them?" she
asked,

“Oh, old Von Blix is all right, a
solid sort of chap In his fashion; but
Tuodor Is a fiyaway—too much on the
sorface, you know. If it came to
belbg wrecked on a desert island 1'd
prefer Von Bliz."”

“] don't quite understand,” Joan ob-
jected. “What bhave you against
Tudor?"

“A man of Tudor's type gets on my
perves. One demands more repose
from a man.”

Josn feit that she did npot qulte
agree with his judgment, and, some-
how, Sheldon caught her feeling and
was disturbed. He remembered noting
bhow her eyes bad brightened as she
talked with the newcomer.

A second boat had been lowered, and
the outfit of the shore party was
landed rapldly. A dozeén of the crew
put the knocked down boats together
on the beach, There were tive of these
cruft—lean and parrow, with flaring
sides and remarkably long. Each wus
equipped with three paddles and
several iron shod poles.

“You chups certninly seem to know
river work," Sheldon told one of the
carpenters.,

“We use ‘em In Alaska, They're
modeled after the Yukon poling honts,
and yoo can bet your lfe they're
crackerjacks. This creek’ll be a snap
alongside some of them northern
strenms. Five hundred poonds ip oue
of them boats an’ two men can snake
it along In a way that'd surprise you."

At sunset the Martha broke oot ber
anchor and got under way, dipping
ber fing and saluting with a bomb
gun. ‘The onlon jack ran up and
down the staff, and Sheidon replied
with bis brass sigual csopon. ‘I'he
miners pitched their teots In the com-
pound and cooked on the beach, while
Tudor dined with Joan and Sheldon.

Their guest seemed to bave been
everywhere and seen everything and
met everybody. and, encoursged by
Jonn, his talk was largely upon his
own adventures, LDescended from oid
New Engiand stock, his tather a con:
sul geperul, be bad been borm in Ger-
many, o which country bhe had re
celved his early education and his sc-
cent. Then. stil a Doy. be Dad re

| jolned bls father 1n Turkey and ac-

companied bim later to Persia, nis fa-
ther baving Deen appointed minister to
that country,

Todor bad gone through South
Awerican revolutions, Deeh a rough
rider in Coba, a scont in South Africa
and a war correspondent in the Hosso-
Japanese war. He bed musted dogs
In the Kiondike, wasbed gold from
the sands of Nome and edited § news-
Paper o San Francisco, The prem-
dent of the United States was bis
friend. He was equaily st bome in
the clobs of London and the continent.
the Grand bote! at Tokobama and the
Soleciors shanties Iin the Never Never
country. He bad shot big game In
Slam. pearied 1o the Paumotus, visited
Tolstoy, seen the Passion play aond

crossed the Andes o0 muleback, whils |

be was a lUving directory of the fever
boles of west Africa.

Sheldon ieaned back In his chair oo
the vermoda. sipping his coffee and
lstening. lo spite of bimself bhe felt
touched by the charm of & man who
had led 50 varied a Ufe 1t seemed 10

him that the man addressed Blimseif |

particularly to Jean. Sheidon watched
ber rapt attention. lHstened to bes
.

L]

,ou-l’
“Utaml."
"End who the dickena in lLt:::g
ever meet you, my ?
W'P:::l :I: I:Jrnet the Huabine?" Utami
chided. *Last time Huahine sall 7"

‘fudor gripped the Tahitian's band a
second time and took it with genulne
heartiness.

wThere was only one Kanaka who
came out ot the Huahlpe that last
voyage, and that Kapaka was Joe.
The deuce take It, man, I'm glad to
see you. though | pever he_ard your
pew pame before.” '

“yes, everybody spenk me Joe along
the Huahipe. Utaml my npame all the
time, just the same.”

“Bnt what are you doiog here?”
Tudor nsked. releasing the sallor's
hand and leaning eagerly forward.

“Me sall along Missle Lackalannp
per schovner Mlele. We go Tanith

Ralatea, Tahaa, Bora-Bora, Manua,
Tutuila, Tpla, Savall and Fiji islands
—plenty Fiji islands. Me stop along
Missie Lackalanna In Solomons. Very
soon she cateh another schooner.”
“He and | were tlie two survivors of
the wreck of the Huahine.," Tudor ex-
plained to the others, “Fifty-seven all
told on board when we sa!led_ from
Huapa, and Joe and 1 were the only
two that ever set foot on land agajn.
Hurricane, you know, In the FPaumo-

L

“AND WHO THE DICKENS 18 UTAMIY
tus. That was when L was after
pearis.”

"And you never told me, Utami, that
you'd peen wrecked In u bDurmcane.”
Joan sald reproachfully,

The vig Tahltian shifted his welght
and fiashed his teeth in a conclllating
smile.

-*Me no t'ink nothing 't all.” he sald.

“All right, Utaml,” Tudor sald. “I'll
seé you in the morming and have a
yamn."

“He saved my life, the beggnr.” Tu-
dor explained, as the Tahitlun strode
away and with beavy softoess of fool
went down tbhe steps.  "Swim! | pev-
er met a betler swimmer.”

And thereat, solicited by Joan, Tudor
narrated the wreck of the Buabioe,
while Sbeldon smoked and poodered
and decided that whatever the man's
shortcomings were, he was at least not
a llar.

CHAPTER X1V,
A MATTER OF TRAININO,

HE days passed. and Tudor
seemed loath to leave the hos-
pitality or Bersnde. Every:
thing was ready for the start

but be lngered on, spending much
time o Joaw's company and thereby
Increasing the disiike Sbeldon had
taken to bim. He went swimming
with ber, in polnt of rashnes« exceed-
Ing her, and dynamited tish with ber,
diving among the bungry grund
sharks and cootesting with them for
possession of the stonned prey, untll
be earned the appruval of rhe whole
Tablitian crew. Arabu cballenged bim
to tear & fsh from s shark's jaws, leav-
ing half to the sbark and bringing the

| otber half bimself to the surfnce, and

Tuodor performed the feat a filp from
the sandpaper bide of the astonished
sbark scraping severa! inches of skin
from his shoulder. And Joun was de
lighted. while Bheldon. ioking on, re-
alized that nere was the bern of her
adventure drenms coming true. She
did oot care for love, but be feit that
If ever she did love. it wonid be that
sort of & man—"8 man who ex bibliea,”
| Was bis way of purting it
| He reit timselr handicapped In the
presence of Tudor, whe bad the gift of
making a sbow of all nis qualitieg
| Bbeldon knew bimself for a bmve man,
wherefore be made oo advertisement
of the fact Life puised steadily sng
deep In bim, and it was pot nis nature
beediessly to agitate the surface 80
| that the world could see the splash ue
was making And the effect of the
other's amazing exhibitions was to
make bim retreat more deeply within
bimself ang wrap himself more tnleg-
iy than ever In the nerveless, stoteal
calm of his mee

“You are so stupid the last few daye”
Joan compisined to hlm.  ~You don't
foem o bave an idea In your bead
above black labor and cocoanuts. W gt
i iDe matter™

Sheldon smiled and Dest a further
retreal within bimseil. listening
while to Joan spa Todor mm:
:ﬂm of the strong arm by which
! white man ordered Hife 4 ]
lesser breesls. A be lhnumm
realized, 8% by teveiation, that that

-—

English as braggarts. Bot the Yankee
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was precisely” wbat be was dolng.
While they pbllosophlzed about it he
was living it. But why talk about it?
It was sutficient to do it and be done
with It

He snld as muoch, dryly and quietly,
and found bimself involved In o dis-
ensslon, with Joan and T'udor siding
ngalnst him.

“T'be Yankees talk a lot abont what
they do and have done.” ‘Iudor sald,
“and nare locoked down upon by the

is only n child. He does not Enow ef.
fectually how to brag. He talks about
it, yon see.  Bor the Epglishman goes
bim one better by not ralking nbout It
The Englishman's proverhial lack of
heagiing 1s a subtler form of brag,
afrer all"

“1 never rhonght of it before.” Joan
eried. “Of rourse. An Englishman
performs some terriically berole ex- |

ploit and Is very modest and reserved,
refuses to talk abouw it at all, aml|
the effect Is that by hls silence he as

much as says: ‘I do things llke this

every day. It Is as easy as rolling off |
a log. You ought to eee the reully

berole things | conld do if they ever |
came my way.' Confeas, Mr. Sheldon.

don’t you feel proud down loside when

you've done something daring or coura-

geous ¥’

Sheidon nodded.

“Then,” she pressed home the polnt, |
“isn't disguising that pride under a
mask of careless Indifference equlra-
lent to telling a e

“Yes, it 18" be admitted. “But we
tell similar lles every day. It Is a wat- |
ter of training, and the English nn-|
better traloed, that is ail. Your coun- |
trymen will be trained as well in time
As Mr. Tudor sald, the Yankees nre
young. Certalnly we are proud Inside
of the things we do and have done—
proud as Laclfer, yes, and prouder
But we have grown up and no longer
talk about such things.™

“1 surrender.” Joan cried.
not so stupid after nil”

“Yes, you have us there.” Tudor ad.
mitted. “HBut you wouldn't have had
us If you hado't broken your training
rules™

“How do you mean?"

“By miking about 1.

Joun clapped ber bands In approval
Tudor lgtited a fresh cigaretie, white
Sheldon sat on, imperturbably silent.

Joan was looking lntently across the |
compound and out to sen They fol- |
lowed ber gaze and saw a greet light
and the loom of a vessel's salla. |

“1 wonder if it's the Martha come
back.” Tudor hazarded

“No, the sidelight s too low." Joan
answered. “Besides, they've got the
Sweeps out Don't you bear them?
They wouidn't be sweeplng a
#el llke the Martha ™

“Besides, the Martha has a gasaline
engine—twenty-five horsepower.” Tu-
dor added. !

“You are

‘Mmmu.mmu-r

Joan sald to Sheidon.
m“““lm'tm.
er with an engine | might get & pec-
ond band engioe put In. If you were
BOt 8o medieval | conld be skipper ana
-ummmmw,“mh'
He @M ot reply to ber thrust gnd
*m.tm ﬂe‘-’,_mum

over tbe water, and In the ntern
Hght she noted the Hnes of his face |

‘-l'
schoon- |

. "2ti1 ntur_y
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tegrity and reposeful determibation.
She glanced quickly at ‘I'udor on the
other side of her. It was a bandsomer
face, one that was more immedintely
pleasing. But she did not llke rhe
mouth. It was made for kissing and
8he abhorred kisses. For the moment
sbe knew a feeting doubt of the man.
Perhaps Sheldon was right In his judg
ment of the other. She did not know.
and it concerned her iittle; for boats
and rhe sea and the things snd hap-
penings of the sea were of far more
vital interest to her than men, nnd the
Bext moment she was staring through
the warm tropic darkoess ut the loom
of the ualls snd the Rteady green of
the moving sidelight nna Hstenlng en-
reriy to the click of the sweeps in The
rowlocks.

Nor did she take foterest in the two | Ornfirl make m'

men beside ber tll porh lights, red | Whaleboat™
|ing at Sheldon.

and green, came Into view as the
anchor checked the onward way.

“It's the Minerva.,” Joan sald decid-
edly.

large for the balyard "™
A dark figure crossed the compound

| tlagonally from the beach gate, where

whoever it was had been wate
vessel Wi e
“Is that you, Utami? Joan ecalled.
“No. Missle; me Mstapuw” was the
ADSwer.
“What vessel is it 7
“Me tink Minerve ™

Jonn looked triumphantly at Shel-

| don. who bowed

“1f Matapuy
be murmured

“But when Joan Lackland BAYS 8O

SEFS 80 it must be s0.*

big ves- | FOU doubt™

never mind.
for all your

boat lowering sow, and in five minutes
wo'll be shaking bands with Christisn
Young."

Lalapery brought oot the ginsses and
cigurettes and the etornal

soda, 2nd before the ive minutes were
Past the gate clicked and Cheistian
Young, tawny

volce and look

tungalew steps
Kewn

Dews of

- | the men

“How do you kuow ™ Sheldon asked. l
| skeptical of her certitude.

“It's a ketch to begitn with. And. be- y
sides. | conld tell anywhere the rattle |
of ber main pesk blocks—they're tﬂi]

G
iz
u

i
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“*“That means five wesks &
you can sall for Sydnes”
to Joan. E
“And that we are &S
time,” she added ruefully.
“If you want to go 08
Upolu salls from Tulagl
ernoon,” Young sald, "EN
cateh her gy lnte s b b
noon—at least so her G
me." bt
“But I've got to go to U
Jonn looked at the mem
sicnl expreasion. “T've
to do. | can't wear GeS
curtalns into Sydoey 18
cloth at Guvuto and gab
dress during the voyaE
start immedintely—ia &
peru, you bring 'I‘:
me. 3
Adam along e ¥
have the boys carry dos®
bost—my bost. you k¥

in ap bour.” p:
“I'l go over with Jk

' nounced. _
 “Let me run you on

perva.” sald Youog
She shook her heald W8
“I'm pgoing in the
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