PAGE TWO

THE SPRING

ELD NEW SDAY MAY 31, 1928
FIELD NEWS i

'ivR

Red Hair Blue Sea

"'-—-By STANLEY P. OSBORNF-’

The women, fearing Ven mig
poOn ATTiIVe prepared to take thel
prisoner immediately away

At first Palmyra thought this I
poEs ble

But now sh

Though the thatch wWas s

to the forefront as to seem above
gspicion, the highwall of the polics
compound ended directiy Wpposite

pod turned inland, leaving between il
and the bank wall of the
three-foot lane
Jected being told, ran back for half a
mile, a mere passageway between the
wall and the sWalp upon
which she had looked down
mission window.

And the mouth of that hidden path
was no more than twenty feet distant

Until an alarm had been given the
people would be unsuspicious The
French trader across the way had
Jocked up his place and gone out to
breakfast. The native passersby were
coming in detached groups. Palmyra’'s

This path, she recol

IMANRETOVeE

 w— hé

captors need wait only until no one|

was near. Then,

they could whisk her across, screen-|
ing her with one or two of the ever-

present umbrellas, ralsed either
against a shower or the equatorial
sun.

But almost at the moment of the
portie there came an interruption. One
of the old women, stooping down to
glance out, discovered the girl's father
and mother and Constance Crawford
spproaching—already close. Panic
ensued. If her captors had not been
dangerous before, they certainly were
pow.

The prisoner would have screamed.

Unconscously, she extended her lungs |

to take in the necessary air. Bat,
on the second, that fibre cord cut deep
foto her flesh,

QGasping, she was thrust under the
mosquito net: thrown flat, head onmn
bamboo pillow. Two of the hags fol-
Jowed her into the netting, sat pressed
against her on either side These
snatched off her hat and veil, threw
over her a covering.

Meanwhile the crone who had lured
Ber here had taken a machete and
peated herself on the patch
before the house.

Within the

of grass
house, Palmyra's two
guardians had begun a low-voiced
singing. She perceived herself as a
sick woman. These two kindly old
souls gat inside the net to comfort her,
while, before the hut, a third waited
ready to answer solicitous inquiry.
And any commotion of struggle which
might catch the transient eye would
be taken for a round of that massage
which is the native's cure-all..

Her captors had taken impish ad-
vantage of that trait in human nature
which causes man never really to look
at a thing in plain sight.

8he was intensely alert. At the
slightest opportunity she meant to
#eream, to fight. Since her escape
from Burke she herself had carried
& small automatie pistol. At the first
chance she'd use fit,

Now, however, she saw Van Buren
Rutger approaching, and sank back
sgain. The others had not
VYan did know

But just as the trio had strolled
away and the newcomer almost reach-
od the house, here unexpectedly, was
the man Martin., He ran up to Van.

known

Excitedly he spoke

“Say, mister . Your lady friend
That red-headed girl.” :

Van drew back stifflv Miss Tres
is in this 15¢ he said

Martin was vehement. No, that she

wasn't! Outlaw nat ves

closing round her, |

Hurrving her away
Van stared, incredulous, vet alarm
ed
1 got it straight cried Marth
Fhere's twenty of em
with guns And thevre running
! eliko Rock
CKE Were i ticeab { i
1 not far inland
All Van's suspicions of the browr
man burst forth In the one cry
‘Olive!™
Palmyvra, seeing, hearing, burned

with contempt

The stranger now took the initia
tive. “1'11
You run for the mission

the Pueliko Rocks

warn the Japs, he said

Remember

Thurston. He was jumping up to the
wharf from a boat At sight of him
Van's face lighted with relief

Instantly, Thurston began to throw
off his white coat.
“Olive? Nonsense!"™

“she’s in love with the damned kanaka
| and he, he's got her.”

| CHAPTER XIL.

Thurston thrust Van aside impati-

But at this moment here came John |

“I tell vyou,” Van afirmed shrilly, |

ently. “The Puellko you say? he de-|

manded of the man Martin

Across the road a horse stood sad-
dled. Thurston ran to it, jerked the

reins free, jumped Into the saddle

The girl's father, returning at this
moment, came running up.

“Rouse the beach.”
| “You, Van—the gunboat. Martin—the
police., Tree—you to the mission. I'm
for the Pueliko.”

He whirled his horse

“Wait, wait, Thurston,” implored
the father. “Here, take my revolver.”

“Rouse the beach and follow,"” came
the answer, above the ring of hoofs
| For a moment the three stood, petrl-

fied, staring after him Then they
ran, !n different directions to carry
out his orders

Scarcely had they gone than two
native men burst from the narrow
footway and crossed to the thatch. A
few seconds later, with the old wo
men, they had rushed Palmyra over
the road and into the lane between the
high blind wall and the
marsh,
see save those of the crabs that ran
back and forth across the slime

Van Rutger ran down the whart,
Jumped into Thurston's boat and was
pulled to the Okayama.

Commander Sakamoto turned to
Van. “But my dear Mister,”
“Somesing 1is — wrong. How can
O-lee-lay have taken the young lady
when O-lee-vay is locked up here safe
aboard? But he satisfy me he is only
afrald for young lady. He seems good.
So I let him go, unless FOR v o2

Van was agast. "“Absolutely, no!’
he cried.

Sakamoto shrugged.
he conceded,

He gave an order and shortly the
brown mna appeared on deck.

Olive must have divined on whose
demand he was held

At sight of him Van's anomosity
flamed up.
forward
her?” he demanded
the interpreter
with her?”

Olive seemed at a loss,

He shot forth a question,
burst into a flood of en-

salt-water

where there were no eves to

he salq,

“As yYou say,”

received

his answer,

treaty.

‘He say,” repeated the interpreter
‘he say turn him loose He gavvy
too much. Go look see Find girl

too much quick

he Japanese
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¢ried the white man passi

'he officer shrugged again

It Palmyra herself had been the

he would have marvelled that \
could remain blind to the sincerity
Olive's purposs

As for the islander, he must hav
ul judged the situation hopeless. With
a final look of dumb pleading

whirled, ducked past his unready and

the clutching fingers of the others

and sprang over the starboard rall

foot first into the sea
As Olive struck the

motoe leaped for the gangwa)

brine Saka
and into
which

his cutter, happened to be

alongside

? UPPER WILLAMETTE

A iw ' | N
\ |
E 5 I | Lt
1 Burks \ Wil \ | I b I N
\ that, at a tw 1. h vt w 1 witl ! | ! ] 108
. 1 l v Wintf \ Vid W
leaf wall move and the mans fa“e | deep wiils (| 11 \ \ ' A
. ; | W I A Voena Awl
ne leering out h nd of )
n“ ,.,' l.». « : e At th i I l : Wal : e SRS o
ell mie it f Ore M ’
: . - O s Carl L n, UGerald RKRal
1 1 1 » [} i ' [ he i '
DACR (et By NI his p | 1y [ | \ustin  Mathe
Her guard now for the frst tim hesitated, gave U i ) Il Hun
} i | 1 \
ng her hands, the girl snatehs 1 Pl nK lans | Vo I
forth her pistol and leveled it at him thel curiogity, thel Com| l AN
He was dressed, absurdly n th . tooped, enters i | E I I
enla attive of the Rainbow, even wpon & mat on the pel r I .
the cand Sh had not orde back ngalnst ons
Hands up' but he had obeved that ¢le that upheld ' .
| i Kh
formula, stood thus grinnireg at her hurried away 'he bhrowl
n
Now., however, so suddenly she could | cpowding into the opposil \
L 1 ' 1 1 T il Frlilay [
not pull the trigger he brought the  hut 'hey dropped to 1 i Thu | i
flexible stick down with a whiplike | jggged, knee to knes lent « wh Pl week t I A
. ing t . 1 pla hat Lir J 1
cut acros the back of her hand e | oring. those behind craning wal  play Hold ‘1 1.4 nmn
! I v part ' Toyd M
fingers, paralyzed, droppe d the wea Martin came to take up the w | T ihe pa il I
pon (TO BE CONTINUED) Kout McKenzie, Harold D
An ugly light flashed into his eyes. | - y, Darwin Hax na Dilley, Ar
3 - Nl 1 Laue il rime ai
“1 aln't a-taking no chances this time RELIEF FROM CURSE v ll \ | arin i
i heystnl Hau man
he explained OF CONST[PATlON ¥ : s
As they moved forward again Fon-| A Battle Creek physicte y, "Con Several students and Prof. Rilpa
/ attle .

“Jab him with an oar,” ordered the
commander But it is not so easy
to jab with a long oar

Olive made a judicious flent,, dived
back under the vicious thrust of the
port oars, and splashed ashore The
sallors floundered close in wake

Inland the
beach was crowding in against the
Soon the fugitive must cross
one or the other im the open Ha
would be seen

But.

Olive did not crosa the road He
did not ecross the river
caught

He had lain all the
river,

main road from the

river,

He would be caught

Nor was he
Merely—he disappeared

while, In the
down

among tne crowding

| water plants, only his nose up for air

cried Thurston. |

Normally the water, clear as dew,
would have revealed him But rain
in the mountains,
had raised the
banks

tropically coplous,
stream out of its
Sained it earthly brown, dot
ted its surface with moving leaf and
branch

Meanwhile, John Thurston, putting
his horse to a run, had soon neared
the Pueliko Rocks

A shoulder of basalt blocked the

view ahead He clambered up, had

almost reached the top. Then, start!
ingly, the whistle of a bullet
Thurston ducked behind a rock
“Meaning me?" he questioned
He raised his head cautiously

Bang! A leaf cluster came fluttering,
like a wounded bird, to his feet
Across the road

opposite, a great
Across the road, opposite, a great
alo tree dominated the bush behind
it From among its many trunks a
wisp of white smoke had floated out

John, In his effort to locate the
enemy, risked standing up A third
bullet flattened itself against the rock

“Seems they are here, after all,” he
conceded

Regalning his horse he had galloped
back to the road, with this turning |
movement in view, when he encount |
ered the girl’s father and seven ul'h--r|
men. These were an advance guard |
Saflors from the gunboat were follo

| Ing In to scour the brush

i Thurston, inland of here

The white man upran:'
“What have you done w!thi
Then, truning to |

“What has he l]um'ihh”uﬂ: then only shoes of cloth

turned guestioningly |

Ithe praus or junk
| was the

i]—lm.; continue in the dangerous
ition of the

| turned into a path that branched out
- among the

“The lava caves,” the
excitedly, “High in the

father cried
mountain |
Unexplored
a terrible hiding place
My God, John, we-ve Eot to head ‘em |
off from the caves.”

Thurston told of the shooting,
Thurston found
footprints.
Native men

i Inaccessible:

what he sought-—

almost never wore

ani
But here, in the damp mould,
someone had ascended toward the aio |
tree, descended-

rubber

wearing leather

|
prints at |

Thurston examined the
length Then, “If I'm any sort of
Indian at all,” he commented. “this
was-—-Ponape Burke.'

For a distance Thursts n was ahle
to ride., Then lava,

clean washed, a
and .

and three paths intersecting
water

It was well for
could not

Palmyra that she
. known what difficulties her
over had now to meet

The . bed of this str

n one piece

‘am, cast sclid

from nature's furnace

ve provided a tegt for the

Woads akill of any man Anda

in addition, Ponape Burke If it were
he—had taken pains to leay

@ no mark
Later, he found f

footprints again
wl and bare

Id \head large trews
I 1 of

Iry land

Fhurston advanced itealthily, rifle

v elevation took on an un

cognized ft,
Burprise s T
urpr as an artificial

to his
island: one

ERAe r tombs

n

Opposite, there rose i twenty-foor
wall of basaltic columnar bloc)
But It wa not at thi vall that
John Thursgton looked

Lying under it, in
canal bv which these long

what had been |
either the
tones were floated in, or a dock for
of the conquerors,
achooner Lupe-a-Nog

When Palmyra'

her into the footway they did not

captor hurried
direc
Pueliko. Shortly they
mangroves. Thisa path
would bring them elrcuitously back to
the sea at a point just outside the

ape Burke became informative. Had
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I's fully enamelled — durable.

temperature control,

And here’s the big surprising fact about it:
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