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convincedly up to love, her pity for formance Van Buren Rutge:
= . ton grew (On the night of the A \ Wh Yan \ unk iIn |
But when, on the twenty-secon really heroie In persisting a ing miner Fhurston s il
AND evening out from Honolulu-—tomorrow  guacking uncont den that kept hin bu ant I'he man ha
they were to sight thelr first atoll ten awake—had stolen on deck m | intense, vital, In fighting to sad
tl hour came for the formal an- | the mid-wateh to reassure hims It woman he loved he could o
~ nouncement of her bethrothal, th His first glance told him the clowds | the moment that he had lost her for
\‘By STANLEY Pa OSBORN irl was radiantly happy were gathering for a squall ever
. Frue, at the moment when Mrs Like most unadventurous person Where Van was soon sodden with
WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE a frown. “1 was just thinking,” she )attempt wl farewell. As he had done \wiord spoke, it was upon the face | Van rebelled at being thought tin 4 | tatigus John semed (resher with
Palmym Tree and her parents, with pl ed, that Palm Tree doesnt she moved to speak, found hersedd of John Thurston that Palmyra's eyes Before rousing the watch he paused | every hous
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cabin. makes a secret investigati ° side at Honolulu and gone forever. | over his head. She thought he In-|, . asleep in her stateroom, her body In dreams or waking he had sprung | was consclous only that he had placed
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g ooty iin i d.’L: ing,” he explained, “Olive incarnated | ed the silence, tnd the fare-wells de- ' motive, he chose to regard the a scrambled to the dack just as a sea #scarcely have been like, under any
U e hdwton. . “on-2 S h1;.';;wif before me. Looked about | volved upon Ponape Burke rapgement as an {mputation upon his came roaring aboard Saved by 2 circumstances, to draw comparisons
Calif(?mia. VM.L o n-ﬁ?wd p-'_r-;m”'w‘_lv‘ jerked my coat-tails up,| As this little stowaway reached her seamanship, his fitness—which he | spring Into the rigging he walted a nd here darkness and groping con
e gpanidise mtn—.th'» ‘,\-'arhlgt 1_-ahm!m““nm'l th-is around my waist. Then in his round he achieved a simple himself doubted—longer to command.  chance to reach Pedersen, whose con fusion and ""_"‘ volce of waters con
like ‘The Young King Charles’ into a | he gave me a friendly grin and van-' eloquence of feeling. “You've been Van soon discovered then that this ditlon he had sensed Selzing the --plr--d_ with Thurstton himself to hide
gllded frame. Thurston, on the con- {shed.” | kind t'me miss,” he sald. 1 ain’t a-go- | Sick and sulky old man was only mak salllng master he whirled him around '«® truth
trary, is & great, robust being. He|" “But.” she puzzled, “what Is it?” | ing to forget it. Nor you.” | Ing an outward show; in reality hav “You're drunk,” he cried. *Or, or Palmyra's love weathered the storm,
St ol SRGuh scheen, e hp\r'l" "]ns'..dv there’ a bit of fine ﬂ\.’lf.. She shook hands with an unassum- !ng nothing whatever to do with the crazy.” unquestioning, serene
B R . seven hairs and a tooth,”—a good luck | ed friendliness. “I'm sure,” she said, | Davagation, leaving the fate of the The other gualled under the steely (TO BE CONTINUED)
narrow deck, his hands and feet seem - | “we shall meet again.” yacht absolutely in Van's own hands, lght in Thurston’s eye g
P e I(h'élr::' but why o | Sharply he glanced at her, as It A certain inability to take a stand “Get below.”™ WASHES, CARRIES COAL,
She paured to smile at them Fpﬂ“.% o - eager to kndw whether she really had | In anything unpleasant, difficult, to| "“I'll take charge,” Thurston an

suringly.
“Surely, with John at his worst
Van at nis best—need we fear?’
Meanwhile, Constance Crawsford

was forward at the Rainbow’s
galling through the tropic night aupc»
enchanted waters.

When John Thurston presently
joined Constance, she looked up with
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how, |

|
{| had been named
|
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“How should I know?”

She was thoughtful. “At any rate,”
she said finally, “he seems to be wish
ing you good luck.”

| an absent attention Then, the smile

She examined the amulet again with |

| fading trom her lips: “Johm, promise |

| me you will not leave the Rainbow

| at Homolulu.”
|
| best pace, setting
| stir at her prow as to achieve the
small, private rainbow for which she

up such a

Burke and Palmyra were on deck

Then he shrugged, Is
“It's a large lady
With you and me it'a just lights pass-

hope
land-wise

such a

ocean

ing in the dark; a hail, and then— |
nothing.”
A minute later Palmyra's pirates

were swinging over the side into thelr

| boat,

The vacht was pushing on at her |
lively |

—Burke was quizzically regarding the |

ensive Palmyra
P

As though defining her very

.thmmhr.-a, he spoke.

“Excuse me, Miss,” he said. “Those

| others—" a slight contemptuous ges-
| ture. “They're tame. That's what
tame Jut you? Why, you're differ-

Y'sure wasn't intended for their
little ol' birdcage kind of life Nature
something lively-like

and doing

ent

meant y for

some.some-thing uf

she said

The girl laughed. “Nature
“meant me for a pirate It's in my
blood,” she affirmed Firat, a Norse
ravaging the coasts of England
wen, a British admiral ravaging
rything else. And la stly, old Cap-
Ehen r, with John Paul Jone
ding once more upon ti T
England
Burke grinned in admiration
The girl turned to go; then paused
laughing back at him over her shoul-
der. “You, Ponape Burke/” she sald;

“You and I—I'm afrald we were born

too late.”
At the rate the Rainbow was sail
ng, it was evident the yacht must

soon make a ladfall. Indeed, already

| eyes were peering through powerful
| zlasses seeking for the first shadowy

| silhouette of the peeks of Oahu.

raised the
that

the Rainbow
craters

As
rama of dead

pano-
stands,
rather barren,
nf Honolulu, upon decks
was so expectant as Palmyra Tree.

none her

Burke raised his hat jauntily. Buat
it was rather at the savage the girl
looked.
der he seemed to be watching her to
the end with that strangely
sionless but intent stare

Palmyra faced abruptly away and
snatched the ring from her finger.
“Yes,” she whispered, “I, I'm certain-
ly glad to have seen the last of him.”

eXIPres-

' gency,

Over the white man's shoul- |

One short week ashore and the
good ghip Rainbow was at sea. Bound
she was now for the heart of the
Ocean the Equatorial isles of

Micronesia. As the vacht was to put

John Thurston aboard a Phillipine |
transport at Guam, only a little south
ing, said the hostes would take them
among the Gilberts, the Marshalls, the
Carolines, the Milky Wa of tolls
along the Line¢ of Which Ponape |
Burke had talked so alluringly :
What Mrs. Crawford id not ex I
plain was that the real duty, as she
saw it, lay in depriving Thurston's
long legs of a chance, in this less

cramped setting of Honolulu, to m;lp!
back to prespective |

By rejecting both her lovers- -\'an‘
Palmyra had gain- |
that |

shortly after John

ed a reprieve from

to whether

question as

she were Iin love with

| one man or just dandy good pals with |

two.
The peaks of Oahu sank back Into
the moana, the deep, deep ocean,

whence they had risen. One day, two
days, four, six upon a temperamental |
sea: a whole week of heavy skies and |

rain and storm seemed to have carried |

| the girl no further. [

above the verdant town |
| week of summer sea and lusty trades
| and flying yacht,

For from the chaff of Ponape Biirke's |

parration she had winnowed the clean
grain of beauty and romance that is
the life of this island worldofthe palm
tree. Her Imagination was a-glow.

Through gateway of Honolulu
she was to sail on into this world
where Happlness is queen,

S8he was to sall across the trackless
sea as those hrown mariners of old.

As the girl, thus deep In reverie,
tood watching the distant peaks, 8he
became aware of a presence at her
gide, Turning, she started upon en-
countering the brown man Olive

He gave tongue to a few syllables,
paused perplexed, then fell back upon
pantomime. The hour of departure
had come, Soon Burke and he would
go over the side and, forever, Into ob-
livion,

Palmyra smiled.

the

8he tried to over-

e cOme her aversion, to respond to his
——

| its end.
!rnr they touched the equatorial zone

Sadams o

A second week came and went; a
But still no answer
week came and neared

Intermittent now the bhreeze,

The third

of light and variable

day through, perhaps,

would scarcely move.
Slowly, unconsciously, Palmyra had

alrs. A whole
the Ralnbow

been responding to the conditions
created by the wily Mrs. Crawford.
As the breeze, with each knot ot

westing, had been sinking more dan-
gerously into the doldrums, the breath
of her own feeling had stirred, risen
fresh, fair, constant, until it reached
the deep sweep of a malden's first
acknowledged love,

(Hladly she was confessing 1t now,
this belated recognition of for
the man of her parent's cholce, Van
Buren Rutger.

And she mmst have treated John
Thurston abominably. With each
moment that she gave herself more

love

make up his mind and act in an emer
kept Van at first from telling
the hostess. Later he continued with
an object. He knew she did not truly
rely upon him in this showy fraud of
navigation; he suspected Palmyra was
not deceivedd. Knowing his own weak
he had the weak man's fear of
seeing that knowledge reflected In the
faces of others, Therefore, he
without ald, sall the Rainbow to and

Nness,

would

nounced
the
Such

The pumps showed that
wis taking water badly

wreck
bate

as could be launched were got ready

| The men obeyed unquestioningly
They lked, respected Thurston e
knew little of shipa but thev recox |

nized in his volce the quality of com.
mand.

During the hours which followed
it might well have geemed to Palmyra
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| through the Line island groups. And | that the wreck had been arranged for | pounds welght to thin children or
then, when at laust he teld the girl, | the sole purpose of bringing out the adults Tastea délicious Kotal's
she could not but admire his per-|diference between John Thurston and ' Drug Store,
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Announces the Appointment of

SPRINGFIELD, OREGON

W. R. Dawsonﬂ

As Associate Dealer of the

Eugene Motor Co.

* announce with pleasure the ap
local dealer who has beenselect

intmentof anew

becausewebelieve
his organization will reflect the high standards Oakland

has set for selling and servicing its motor cars.
Call on this new dealer. Ask him to show you the Oak«

land All-American Six, the ncw car that

admiration of all America.

us won the

/ See also the New Series Pontiace Six, with its vivid new

style and scores of engineering advancements, includ-
ing 4-wheel brakes, at no increase in price.

) And remember that this new dealer is authorized to

. mell Good Will Used Cars, available
Pontiac dealers and offerin
transportation at remarkably

only through Oakland-
thoroughly dependable
prices.

Whether or not you are planning to buy, the Oakland-
Pontiac dealer will welcome your visit to his salesroom
at any time. Stop in and see him!

’ OAKLAND MOTOR CAR COMPANY, PONTIAC, MICHIGAN

/ OAKLAND
All-American Six

%1045 %1265

AKLAND

PRODUYC

All Prices at Factory

TS o

S

The New Series
PONTIAC SIX

Y745 .'875

-PONTIA

L.




