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WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE
Palmyra Tres, aboard the yacht Raln-
bow, Is startled by secing u hand thrust
through the port of her enbin. She
makes a secret Investigation and dis-
covers u stowaway. She is dlsappaint-
od in his mild appearance mnd uﬂn him
#o. Obeying hin command to glance at
the door—she sees n huge, flerve, cop-
Fer-hu-.ul man—with u ten-inch knife
weld betw®®n  grinning lips!  Burke,
the stowpway, expluing that it is a joke.
But Palmyra is shaken. Next day Burke
and the brown man go up on deck.
Mowawiay entertains them with wild
lislenera refuse to belisve! Now read
anz:
CHAPTER I
Enemics—and Friends,

Some sixteen days later in Mra.
Crawford's cabin a conference was
under way.

“But, my dear, my dear,” Pal-

myta's mother was protesting, “how | legs sen as those brown muriners
can you say everything's going right | or ald.

when Palm spehds most of her time
listening to that,’ that miserable
stowawny, thaot—human toad. Her
futher |8 beside himsel! with anxie-
ty.!
The

man muoade n l.ll:-[,rucawr}'

sound 1
“Events,” said the hostess im-
pressively, “have only too well

shown that I, thot we intervened
Just in time. Your daughter was

soon make a landfall
ready eyes were peering through
powerful glasses seeking for the
Arat
penks of Oahu,

rama of dead craters thut stands,
rather barren, above the verdant
tAwn of Honolulu, none upon her
decks was as expectunt as Palmyrn
ties of wdventuresome life—which his [Tree. For from the chalf of Ponape
Burke's narration
nowed the clean grain of beauty
and romance that is the life of this
lsland world of the palm tree.
imagination was s-glow,

lulu she was
world where Happiness I8 queen.

stood watching the distanl peaks,
she hecnme aware of a presence at
her side, Turning, she started upon
encountering the brown man Oljve.

back upen pantomime. The hour of
departure had come,
and he woulid go over the side and,
forever, Into ablivion,

At the rate the Rainbow was safl?|
Ing, it was evidant the yncht must | orawford. As the brosze, with each

Indeed, al-

shadowy silhouette of the

As the Rainbow raised the pano-

she had win-

Her

Through the gateway of Hano-
to sail on into this

*She was to =all acroga the track-

As the girl, thus decp In reverle,

He gave tongue to o few sylla-
oleq, paused perplexed, then fell

Bapn Burke

tionn created by the wily Mrs

knot of westing, had been sinking
more dangerously into the dol-
drums, the breath of her own feel-
ing had stirred, risen fresh, fair,
constant, until it reached the deep
sweep of a maiden's first acknow-
ledged love,

Gladly she was confessing it now,
this belnted recognition of love for
the man of her parent's cholce, Van
Buren Rutger.

And she must have treated John
Thurston abor.dnahly. With each
moment that she gave hersell more
copvincedly up to love, her pity for
Thurston grew.

But when, on the twenty-second
evening out from Honolulu—tomor-
row they were to sight their first
atoll—the hour cume for the formnl
announcement of her betrothal, the
girl was radiantly happy-

True, at the moment when Mrs.
Crawford spoke, It was upon the
fuce of John Thurston that Pal-
myra’'s eyes rested, and she eould
not winee ot the flash of pain there
rovealed. But no girl in love can,
on her betrothal night, long be un-
happy over the face of a rejected
stiltor.

So It was, thet night, as Palmyra

reality having nothing whatever to
do with the navigition, leaving the
fato of the yacht abinvalutely in Van's
own hands,

A certain inability 1
in anything unplenaan:
make up his mind und
emergency, kept Vor
telllng the hostess
tinued with an object
did not truly rely
showy fraud of n:
pected Palmyra w net decelved
Knowing hik own weskness, he had
the weak man's feur of selng that
knowledge seflected In the fuces of
others. Therefore, he would, with-
out aid, sail the Nulnhow to and
through the Line Islnnd groups, And
then, when at last he told the girl,
she could not but admire his per-
formance.

On the night of the wreck, Van—
really herole in persisting agalnst a

tnke n stand
difficult, to
not in an
it first from
Later he con-
He knew <he
' him in this
ition; he sus

¢

quacking unconfidvice that kept
hin: often awake— bad stolen on
deck in the mid-watch to reassure
himself. His first glance told him
the clouds weére guathering for =
squull

Like most unadverntu-ous persans,
Van rebelled at being thought tim-
id. Before rousing the wateh he
paused to make sure the clouds
meant wind. As he studied the sky
he gradunlly became sware of a low
sound ne of an expiess truin far
away. Startled, he swopt the sea:
then laughed In gelf-<ontempl. More
than cnes lately In dreams or wak-
Ing he had sprung up st that fan-
cled sound of surf. The yacht should
not have land aboard until late the
nexl day. To call ou! tnere was an
island’ a-lee, if there were none,
would be to make himself absurd.

Sturing now up ‘at the blackening
gicy, agnin of Into the gloom of sen,

OBt S ieaton. overcome her aversion, to respond [ 1na’ il of the ycht In the mic.
The father uttered a protest to his attempted farewell A= he i’ul-llir At th: . Vi Yond
"I don't see we've gained any-had done, she moved to speak, |l ciiCc calm, ther A reader

thing." "

“But where are your eyes? de-
munded the hostess. “As I sald In
Callfornis, Van, with his refined
personality, fits into the yacht's cab-
in like "The Young King Charles'
into a gilded frame. Thurston, on
the contrary, is n great, robust be-
Ing- He looks well enough ashore,
but here, in these little compart-
ments, on this narrow deck, his
hands and feet seem in the way."

She paused to smile at them reas-
suringly.

"Surely, with John at his worst,
Van at his best—need we fear?"

Meanwhile, Constunce Crawford
waus forward at the Rainbow's bow,
aniling through the trople night up-
on enchanted waiters.

When John Thurston presently
Jolned Constanee, she looked up
with a frown. "I wns just think-
Ing" she explained, “that Palm Tree
doean't at all realize what Burke
may be getting into his mind. I
helieve the little fraud's quite puffed

found herself helpless, returned the
smile.

The brown mnn,
anced, laid the sguare finger upon
her own breast.
tified the girl as the being of the

#abhove. But she gave this up when
she saw that he waggled, fluttored
the fingers,

gretfully, he abandoned the up-
raised hand as futile. He brought
out n ring, Palvmra Tree had never
seen such a ring: tortolse shell
inland with allver,
ters on it} seemingly one word,
thrice repeosted and sepavated by
discs—the word “N-i."

Olive pointed to the letters, then
to the girl and once more held aloft
the hand with the moving fingers.
But again she shook her head.

The brewn man stood baffled.
Then, grinning anew, he hurried

thus counten-
Having thus iden-
drama, he raised his hand, with ex-

tended arm, straight over his head.
She thought he invoked the One

When she shook her head, re-

There wera lot-

up over the idea he's made some-
thing of a conguest.”

Thurston answered rather absent- |
ly. “Anyhow," he sald, “Burke's

forever."”
Hhe assented. 1
John whas silent for some time o
Then: “I'd Hke to go, too," he burst
out. “I, I've been trying to tell you
I've tulkten your advice: usked her to
become my wife."

“Yes," she answered without mov- | ithe ydvertisement wus a pulmtree.
ing. “I know." The upraised hand had symbolized
“She told you?" he exclaimed. the palm—hersell. Olive but sought
“No. You did.” to give her a ring with her nime

He was chagrined. “T suppose T
do look llke that.,” he sald.

"On the contrary.
yplendid." She glanced up friend-
Iy, “But I still think it was the
right thing to do. A week or two
hence--nabsolutely no hope, Oh, why
didn't you speak in Californin? Bhe
originally likced vou bgst
of it Does still, If she only knew. |
Or" Constance  added  ruefully,
“would If they'd let her alone”

He lnughed with some hitterness
“Oh, I know what you mesn.”

He fell Into o sudden petulance. | gager to know whether she renlly

When Thurston spoke agnin it |
wins apparently in an effort to get

other well-wisher abonnd.”

With n pocket flashlight he made
vigible for her a small objéct of wo-
ven fibro: o bark cord Wound round
a packet perhaps two Inches square,

“When T came on deck this morn-
ing,'" he expinined, "Olive incarnnt-
ed himself before mn; looked about |,
furtively, jerked my cont-tails up,
fastened this round my waist. Then
he gave me o friendly grin and van-
ished,"

“Inaide there's a bit of flne mat,
seven hairs and a poth,—n good
luck charm."

“Hut, but why

"How should T know?"

8he was thoughtful, "At any rate,”
she gnjd finully, “he seems to be
wighing yvou good luck."

She examined the amulet agnin
with un absent attention. Then,
the smile fading from her lips:
"“John, promise me you wiil not
leave the Rainbow at Honolulu”

The yueht was pushing on ut her
best pace, setting up guch a lively
gtiv at her prow as to achleve the
smudl, private ralnbow for which
she hoad been named,

Burke nnd Palmyta were on deck

Burke wus quizgically regarding
the pensive Palmyra,

As though, defining her wvery
thoughts, he spoke.

“Excuse mo, Miss" he sald.
“Thowe others—" a slightly econ-

temptuous gesture.  “They'ro tame
That's what—tame. But you? Why,
you're different.  Y'sure wasn't In-
tendpd for thelr Nttle ol birdeage
kind of life. Nature meant y'for
gomething lively-like, something up
and doing."

The gir] lnughed. “Nature" she
anld, "meant me for o pirate. It's
In my blood,”" she nffirmed. “First,
u Norsemun ravaging the consts of
England, Then, & British admiral
ravaging everything elae.  And
Instly, old Captain IEbenczer, with
John Paul Jones, descending once
more upon the consts of England."

Burke grinned In admiration.

The girl turfed to go; then
prused, lnughing back at him over
her shoulder. “You, Ponape Burke,”
she snid; “you and I—I'm afrald
we were born too late,"

away forward.

graph, an advertisement of Egyp-
over the side at Honolulu and gone (tnn olgarettos.

Palmtree understood

upon it

You've been onime, howover, he geemed to have
re-entered the silence, and the fare-
wells devolved upon Ponape Butrke.

her in his round he achieved n sim-
ple eloquence of feeling.
I'm sUre | hoon kind t'me, miss” he said.  “1

sumed friendliness.
sald, “we shall see you again.”

god, llund-wise, “It's d large ocean,
into & mare cheerful vein lady.

“Seemingly," he gald, "I have an- | jjphts possing in the dark: a hadl,
and then

were swinging over the side into
their boat.

it was rather at the savage the girl
looked. Over the white man's shoul.

to the end with that strangely ex-
pressjionless but intent stare,

/ an | Statehed the ring from her finger
"But" she puzzled, “what is it? "Yes," she whispered, T, T'm cer-

wainly glad to bave seen the last of
iy

gooll

Isles of Mileronesia,

The savage, presently returning,
hrust into the girl’s hand a litho-

Ho pointed to the silver letterg of

NL" then to her with a second “Ni” |,

and to the picture with a third. He | which he himself doubted—longer
dropped the ring into her fingers.

At lnst the girl who was named

vain, self-important, jealous of his
prerogatives, touchy as to his dig-
nity.

ford's motive, he chose to regard
he ring and pronounced the word, the arrangement as an imputation
to command,

For there in | this sick and sulky old man was
only making an outward show; in

smile upon her lips,

And the tender smile was still
lingering, in an alluring wnrmth
and sweetness and beduty, when the
Rainbow, cuught all unaware by a
sndden squall, came down with a
ernsh upon the teeth of a reef—
that should not have been there.

On a eraft such as the Rainbow
interest naturally centers abput the
navigation

What better then for Mrs Craw-
ford in her amiable intrigue than to
set up Van Buren Rulger s a gen-
tleman navigator? How more
pleasantly Important than, hand-
some, graceful, jaunty In his white
uniform he poised with sextant to
tnke the sun or bent over the charts
with Constance and the Wampolds
and Palmyra®
In so featuring Van as a yachts-
muan-—he wes no more than a fairly
competent amateur —the hostess
had meant that Pedersen in the
background should unostentatiously
checle up on his work at every paint
Bt < &

The salling mnster was a man

Not understanding Mra Craw-
ipen hig scamanghip, his fitness-

Van soon discovered then that

he stood, balanced in pense be-
tween his fear of storm and lee-
shore, and his dread of ridicule:. For
this first time Van had Jife and
death in his hands--and could not
decide what to do.

The sound of surf bheing at its
minimum after two davs' calm, the
first breath of the squall was upon
the yacht before Van was gulvaniz-
ed into action by discovering, broad
on the port bow, & dim low-lylng
something aguinst the sky—the sil-
houette of palms,

But even ns the doomed Ralnbow
thus lay between hammer and anvil,
she could have been extricated had
not Captain Pedersen himself gone
to pleces.

In the precious remaining mo-
ments a bewildered crew
expcute incoherent orders,

the waiting coral.

Following the erash upon the
reef, Thurston pieked Himself up
and scrambled to the deck just as
A sea came roaring aboard. Saved
by @& spring into the rigging he
waited a chance to reach Pedersen,
whose condition he had sgensed.

#d him round.
“You're drunk,” he cried
crazy."

light in Thurston's eye

“Giet below™

‘Tl take charge™ Thurston an-
nounced.

Thie pumps showed that the wrebk
was taking ~ater badly. Such boats
as could be launched wers got
ready.

The men oheyed unguestioningly.
They liked, respected Thurston. He
knew little of ships but they recog-
iized in his volee the gquality of
command. .

During the hours which followed

When the hour of leavetaking

As this little stowaway reached
“You've
uin'L a-going tforget it. Nor you."
She ghook hands with an unas-
“I'm sure,” she
Bharply he glanced ot her, as if
iad such a hope. Then he shrug-
With you and me it's just
nothing.”

A minute later Palmyra's pirntoes
Burke raised his hat jauntily, But

ler he seemed to be watching her

Pulmyrn faced Abruphy away and

One short week ashore and the
ship Reainbow wns at sea
ignin. Bound she was now for the
heart of Oceanich, the Equatorial
As the yacht
wng to put John Thurston abonrd a
Philippnie transport at Guam, only
v Jittle southing. sanid the hosteas,
would take them in among the Gil-
berta, the Marshalls, the Carolines.
that Milky Way of atolls along the
Line, of which Ponape Burke kad
talked so alluringly.

What Mrs. Crawford did not ox-
plain was that the real duty, as ahe
saw 1Y lay In depriving Thurston's
long legs of a chance, in this loss
eramped setting of Honolulu, to
snip hiaeik o perspective

By rejecting both her lovers—Van
shortly after John—Palmyrn had
gained a reprieve from that gues-
tion as to whether ahe was In love
with one man or just dandy good
pals with two,

The peaks of Oahu sank back into
the moann, the deep, decp ocean
whencee they had tisen. One day,
two days, four, slx upon n tempera-
mental sen: o whole week of heavy
skies and rain and storm soemed to
have enrried the girl no Turther,

A second week camo and went; a
week of summer sea and lusty
trades and Aying yacht, But still no
nnswer,

The third week came and neared
Its end. Intormittont now the breese,
tor they touched the equatorinl zone
of light and varinble nire. A whole
day through, perhaps, the Ralnbow
would searcely move.

Slowly, unc, nsgioasly, Palmvia
had been responding to the condi-

The Cream

"of the

o

Williz;ﬁx. 1den 2n?d

to protect his throat
smokes Luckies

“During the course of some of my stage appearances, 1

am called upon at intervals to smoke a cigarette and

It might have seemed o Palmyra
|that the wreck had been arranged
for the sole purpose of bringing out
i[.‘h-- difference between John Thurs-
ton snd Van Buren Rutger.
‘ Where Van was sunk in solf-ac-
cusing  misery, Thurston's spirits
were huoyant. The pan was serenes,
methodical, busy, And he had action
nt last; intense, vital. In fighting %o
save the womnn he loved he eould
forgety forvthe moment, that he had
loat her forever

Where Van was svon sodden with
fatigue, John seemed fresher with
every hour,

It had been decided to leave the

been penned, rather than risk the
ugly surf that broke sbout the after
companion,

But Van, in his self-accusing
frenzy, was congelous only that he
had placed his betrothed In the
hands of death, thal he must save
her, "

Hse rushed toward the cabin com-
panisnwey. Before anyone noticed.
he had thrown it open in the face
of another sea. A second later he
was swept down its steps by the
flooding water

Catching up Palmyra he strug-
gled back and out again on the
deok. Only then, at o warning cry,
did he seem consclously to percelye
what force it wus that delivered
these blows. Btopping short, he
looked back. A crest reared above

horror stricken, started one way,
another; stood frozen in his tracks,

peen upon him. From that slippery
listing deck both man and girl

ried overboard to death,

In the blinding roar, dll she knew
was that Van's arms were round
her, that he held her safe. Never

did she suspecl it was to another

tried to |
while |
the yacht was beaten down upon |

Seizging the sniling master he whirl- |
“Or, or |

The other qualled under the steely |

LESSON No. 15
Question: Why is
emulsified cod-liver oil
so important as an added
ration with milk in the

diet of children?

Answer; Becausewhen
it is mixed with milk i
makes milk a more effi-
cient rickets-preventing
food and buildF::r of strong
bones. Children like it
best in the form of

women in the eabin where they had |

the wreck, gpthering itself like some |
animete veast for the spring. Van, |

In an Instant the sea would have |

would, in all ehares, hive been car- |

‘r
\
|
\

palr of arms she owed her life.
Of all these revelations, these
muanifestations of the wenkness of
Van Buren Hutger, the strength of
John Thurston, the girl noted none.
On the nlght of her betrothal she
would searcely have been like, un-
der any circumstanoes, to draw
comparisong.  And here darkness
and groping confusion and the voice
of wilers conspired with Thurston
himseif to hide the truth.
Palmyra's love westhered
storm, unquestioning. serene.

(Continued next weelt. )
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Invaluahle Statistics

The best vegetable soup Is usually
made with vegetables,

It is still possible to secure whis-
| key In the United States.

Michelangelo was not the inventor
of golf knickers.

If & pisce of burning wood three
inches long be dropped into a fifty
pound box of dynamite, there will
be an explosion.

It |5 two hundred and twenty
miles from Peru, Indlana, to & point
two hundred and twenty miles away
from Peru, Indiana,

| Snint Peter never mastered the
art of shaving himself with & safety

| rRZOT.

| It has heen estimated that 9,721

| toothpicks are lost every year.

| The Spanish langunge is spoken

in Bpain,

when spoken of by

for all our patrons.

Just What You
Want

AS AND WHEN YOU WANT IT. |
This is the meaning of “service”
it means prompt and courteous attention

We appreciate your patronage,

|

us. But still more, I

’and

(13
we mean it when we say t

you.

For SERVICE try

PHELPS

Grocery Co.

Price and Quality Meet to Produce
Real Food Values Here

“THE HOME OF GOOD EATS”

Phone Mam 52

We Deliver

SCOTT'S EMULSION

naturally I have to be careful about my choice. I smoke |
Lucky Strikes and have yet to feel the slightest effect |

upon my throat.”

Ve T 900e, 24

“It’s toasted”

No Throat Irritation-No Cough.

©1028, The American Tobacco Co., Ine,

IQUALITY

Overwhelming Endorsement - 7

a QuarterMillio
New Chevrolets on the

oeRondmer' - 495

n

Road since Jan.1St

Nine million people saw
the Bigger and Better
Chevrolet the first three
days following its public
presentation! Thousands
have been delivered to

The ] X
$‘,}“*‘"""595 buyers every day since!
e 4 Doar ’675 'll'
Bei < s < O Thereareaquartermillion
%‘i‘kmﬂ o ;66-" now on the road! And its

o ;:'15 popularity is increasing
Uttiey Truck 2495 every day because it is
(Chassis Only) 1
LightDelivery$375 smoother, more powerfu
(eSO and more beautiful—easier
Pk, Michigns to driveand more comfort-

able—and lower in price!
Never in history has any
newChevroletmodel been
so enthusiastically re-
ceived—because no new
model has ever represent-
ed a more amazing reve

tion in beauty, perform-
ance and quality! Come
in—drive this sensation-
al new car. Learn why it

is everywhere hailed as

the world’s most luxurious
low-priced automobiles

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon
E. R. Lundel!, Ione, Ore.

AT

LOW

COST




