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WHAT HAFPENED BEFORE

Pulmyra Tres, aboard the yacht Rain-
bow, Is startled h{ seeing m d thrust
through the port of ber cabin. She
mikes a secrat investigation and dis-
oovers o stowawsy. She Is disappoint-
ed In his mild appearance and tells him
=0, Gboymr his commund to glance nl
the door--she sees o huge, flerce, co

er-hued man—with a ten-inch knj u

eld between grinning lipa! Burke,
the stowaway, explains that it is a joke.
But Palmyra is shaken, Next day Burke
and the brown man go up on deck. The
slowaway entertains them with wild
talen of adventuresome life—which his
listeners refuse to belleve!

FPulmyra spends more and more time
with the stowawnys to avold Van and
John, but when the stowawnys are put
ashore at Honolulu she decldes she
loves Van. The night the engagement
is announced the Rainbow hits a reef
In the excitement which follows John
rescues both Van and Palmyra—but
Palmyrn thinks it is Van who saved her,
Now, read on:—

CHAPTER TV

Daylight made clear two facts:
the Rainbow had struck in such a
way that [t would be impoasible to
get her off; the Island was uninhab-
ited,

As the exploratory boat rounded
a spur of reaf that coversd the pas-
sage Into the lagoon, opened out the
largest island from the sea, Palmyra
burst into an exclamation of dplight.

She turned to John and Van. "It
Is pretty,” she said, “but—ecruel”
She felt a first little shiver of real-
ization. “There |8 nothing upon it
No shelter, no food.”

Van gave her a haggard look.

RED HAIR

oddly un-adult mirth of his,

Had they seen her name? Oh,
they'd laugh when they did see
They'd never guess In n thousand
years. Pigeon of Noah.

Van seized his hand with impul-
sive wnrmth. “Why, Mr. Noah, I
didn't recognize you now you've
shaved.”

Burke guffawed delightedly. “I
sure will feel like Nonh," he said,
“n-taking you all on to the Ark, two
by two."

He turned presently, to the pile of
salvaged stores and gear, The Pig-
econ, as was evident, could stow only
the more valuable part. The rest
;nunt be left undeér canvas and sent
or.

Detailsa were arranged, Burke
would get back aboard at once to
take charge on the schooner, The
yacht's launch, with three of her
own men, would tow Burke's bost
out, both loaded with stores. While
these were unloading at the Lupe-a-
Noa, Thurston woulidl get his other
boats into the water, sort over the
supplies.

“We'll stow the very best first,”
gald Burke in conclusion, “and then
see what space we got left for sec-
ond rate cargo.”

The: launch hove a line to the
Pigeon's boat and one of the native
boys stood ready to carry his mas-
ter out.

Now, however, Palmyra, unable to
satisfy a youthfully polgnant curi-
osity at long distance through her

“And," he sald, “there's not one drop | binocwlars, spoke up eagerly. “Oh,

of water. When we've used what | Captain Burke, do please take me

we bring ashore, . . " with you! I'd just love to be first
Thurston whirled upon him. |aboard."

“Don't!" he erled. “Don't dare tell
them that. We'll filter salt water
through this sand or rig a condenser
with junk from the wreck."
Palmyra had not been consclously
aware of Thurston's leadership untll
hours after the catastrophe, her at
titude was typical of them all, per-
haps even of Thurston himself.
There had been something to do;
the stronger nature had asserted it-
self. And the ship's company, ac-

"Me, too," erled Constance.

The man wns pleased, flattered.
"But—" he hesitated awkwardly—
“the boat's heavy loaded and there
won't be no room aboard while
we're taking cargo. 8o I better in-
vite only one this trip," He winked
nt Thurston. “And Miss Tree she
asked first, and seeing ns how she
wad the best student I had for my
South Sea lectures, seoms as if she
had ought t'be first t'lay aboard a

quicseing thus automatieally, with |génulne South Seu trader.”

searcely nny registered sense of
change, padd him Its highest compll-
ment.

She had not thought to wonder |sen, acting mate,

why Thurston, rather than her
flanee, had been chosen. He had &
reputation for efficlency In handling

Thurston acquiesced. But as
Burke was being carrled down to
the bonts, John turned to Johann-
and sald: "“You
yourself be one of our three men
to go abourd and—stay."

The big sallor guve him a look to

men. Van had bad neither occasion |see if the order had more than rou-

nor opportunity,

Here spoke her good
BeENnse,

And, being unaware of Mra. Craw-

commaon

tine eignificance, then lumbered af-
ter Burke.
In the bont the girl's mind was

gradually brought back to the some-

ford's original plot, she could hardly | thing in Burke's manner which she

be expected to note that the wreck
had reversed the situation; that

had not been able to analyze. For
now It was so noticeably upon him

where, before, John had been put to |that he was either constrained, ab-

disadvantnge, now Van had been
given the role he could not play
The inevitable had occurred be-
tween these men,
risen to, leadership, so Van — had
sunk to his place ns a private in the

runks. Palmyra did not see, suspect. |aln't got a mate.
that | you;

They were easily cheered
first day. True, the islind bore no
sign of native visitation. But with
their launch they could easily reach
the nearest inhabited
they conld even bulld a sea-worthy
craft from material of the wreck,
wore they not certaln some passing
gall would soon take them off,

Thus the first day. But when the
second came and went and the third
dawned upon an empty ocean, they
began to despond, AL night a beacon
fire had blazed forth [ts appeal—
they must soon turn to the Rainbow
for fuel—and by day the launch
waited to overhaul any passerby.
But of what avall these upon a sea
where no one secemed to venture.

And then, at midday, from the
wreck neross the Ingoon, there
boomed out the signal gun. A sall!

o sall!!—a sallll!

Rapidly the deliverer rose from

the sea, A veusgl of no great ton-
nage, she =salled with noticeable
apeed.

Asn the schooner bore down upon
them she broke out the American
colors. When she was abreast of
their position she came nbout and
then hove to in lee of the reef, A
bont wis lowered

Palmyra, through her gilasses,
saw that three men got into this
boat. Two of them were undoubt-
edly native seamen. The third, who
had been reconnoitering from the
crosstroes, appeared to be a white
man,

8he watched them as they pulled
rapidly through the passage and
across the lagoon., Then In aston-
lshment, she lowered the binooulars
to atare ut Van Buren Rulger,

He was now daneing over the cor-
al clinkers like a musical comedy
buffoon.

"By the Great God Cash!" he
cried. “If It lsn't 1i'l old Pirate
Burke."

Almost from the moment Ponape
Burke came running up the sands
Palmyrin percelved a difference,

Was It that the ridiculous habill
ments of the Ralnbow had glven
way to the starched white of the
troplenl ship's master?

Or was It that she misged the ob-
trusive humllity? No longer a stow-
awny, he spoke to Mra. Crawford as
one master of craft to another; a
full note of equality.

Perhaps, after all, the fact might
be no more than a juvenile sort of
vanity in himself a8 master of that
awift aall; a vanity bubbling over at
unoexpectedly finding Its audience,
And he must have had some vague
hope of such n reunlon as this, For
he wns saylng now that, on the
Ruinbow, he'd withheld the fact he
hnd n vessel of his own lylng up at
Honolulu, withheld it on the chance
of “surprising 'em somewhore out
here."

There could be no question of his
fond pride in that fast craft. And
had they scen. .

He Interrupted ‘himselt with that

sent or too painstakingly valuble,

“And how is Olive?" she asked in
an awkward Interval. "He's with

Aa Thurston had | you, of course?”

Ponape Burke assented. “Sort of
in charge abonrd,"” he explained, "I
Still talking about
yor name and yer—red hair"
The boat rounded the stern and
then the girl looked up to find—as
If his eyes nad never ceased to fol-

lngoon, or |low—the grinning stare of the man

Olive Axed upon her just as it had
faded out at Honolulu

His groat naked body rose above
the rall and a thick bare arm came
extending itself down toward her,
Inexorably,

The square fingers closed and her
own hand was swallowed, disap-
peared In that grip clear to the
wrist. There came a pull, as if the
arm were to follow the hand in, and
then Palmyra found hersell on deck
and standing free,

Johannsen had already clambered
to the deck.

"We got t'keep four boats mov-
Ing." Burke explained. "One pulling

nshore empty, one loading there, one

coming out with cargo, one dis-
charging here. Each o'yer hoats'
crawsll bring me & load and take
baek an empty at onece, I'll clear
the boat y'leave. 8o, now, you Rain-
bow boys, tUstart her off, pass up
the stulf in my own boat and take
her ashore, while my kanakas
tackle the lsunch”™

The girl's volee rose In surprise:
“"Oh, but they're not going already 7"
Burke looked, grinning, from her
to the naked savages of his crew.
"Sort o' wild like, ¢h?" he asked.

But Johannsen reassured her:
“T'm ordered to stay, miss"

Burke shot him a glance. “Sure.”
Then to the other two: "Yohann-
sen'll tinker up the motor so, next
trip, the launch won't have t'be
pulled in."

A minute Iater the boat had cast
off and the sallors were settling to
thelr work, Johannsen, watching
them, stood negligently at the rail,

"Handle her gently, hoys," cilled
Burke. “She's getting old."

The bont was now clear by per-
haps ten fathomas.

Suddenly Ponape Burke, with the
agility unexpected in that plump
body, leaped forward and lunged at
the unsuspecting Johannsen's baclk.
The next second the sallor was in
the water. '

Burke whirled, whipped out an
order, sprang to the wheel, The
kanakns worked llke mad. Another
order and the sails filled, the deck
lated down and the Pigeon of Noah
was under way,

The man at the wheel burst Into
that tittering Isugh of his, now
strained, false, sharp-edged with ex-
cltement, exultation.

“Remember, girl?" ho oried, “Be-
low on the Rainbow—night binck?
Wanted t'asoare 'em n bit, says you?
Pirates, bucket o' blood ?" his luugh
rose In a crow of triumph. “Well,
kid, what about this here? Give 'em
i hell of a startle, eh Palmie?"

A8 the Lupe-a-Non fllled away,
tho girl ran to the rall and sent over
the water a frantle ory.

In the boat the two sallors sat,
rigid, their onra polsed. The red

face of Johansen emerged from the
sen, dripping, blank with incredul-
ity, convulsed with anger. Ponape
Burke's strategy had deprived them
of the launch in which they could
have overhauled the schooner.

Ashore, the castaways stood per-
plexed. alarmed. Palmyra's action,
rather than her voice, threw them
into panie. They pointed, shouted,
rin here and there, futile, absurd.

To Van Buren Rutger rushed the
girl's mother with soniething in her
hands. It was a rifle. As eone of
his aeccomplishments, Van had won
trophies on the range. But now,
confronted by that wiolence his
training had taught him never
touched the life of a gentleman, he
faltered palsied in a fear of wound-
ing the girl herself.

Then John Thurston snatehed the
rifle. There was a flash and a bullet
struck the Lupe-n-Noa, shattering
the glass on the binnacle. A second
finsh, And Burke himself staggered
back. But before the schooner could
fall off, he clutched the wheel again
with one hand. As his left arm
hung, the spot of blood, spreading
slowly on the white cotton, was like
some brilliant blossom.

Burke bellowed his rage.

He had swung the vessel over so
that Palmyra, all unuware, stood in
the line of fire. Thurston could not
shoot again.

At this triumph, Burke regained
his good humor. The wound had
proved unimportant “John's the
only man In the bunch,” he conced-
ed amiably, “If he was stéaling my
girl I'd give him more than a sore
arm."”

Palmyra wus desperate. Behind
hor, her hand closed on an iron be-
laying pin. “You—you brute!" she
eried.  “Turn--this—vessel — back.
Turn it back instantly!"

She jerked the pin from its sock-
6t; took a step toward him, her eyes

aflame, “You go back to that Is-
land, . . )"

From behind, a hand closed on
her wrist. Ollve, grinning, took the

belaying pin from her fingers, as If
they had been a baby's, and return-
ed it to the rack.

Palmyra sank against the cabin,
helpless.

Not by accident had the Pigeon of
Noah risen from the sea upon the
scone of their disaster. Back in the
dnys before Honolulu this spider of
n Burke hnd spun his web, He had
talked of the atolls in the terms of a
paradise until the voyvagers were
eager to behold. He had convinced
Pedersen that, to take advantage of
prevailing winds and current, he
must lay his course from Honolulu
firet to the northern Gilberts—Bu-
taritarli or Apuiang —and thence
muke north and wesat into the Mar-
shalls and the Carolines.

Burke had followed, then, holding

mateh the yacht's pace. Fortune hmi
favored.

Informed as to the lngoons they
would make, thelr order, he had

meant to outsail them to on anehor-
age und, lylng there uniuspectad, to
selze the girl ot some fnvorable mo-
ment ashore. And then, the fleet |
Pigeon away with none in all those |
wild seas save the fat old Rainbow |
to pursue, what ecould have been
more easy?

A sob of self-pity shook the girl,
though even now she dld not, in her

innocence comprehend the depth of
his infamy,

The man himself, leaning over the
wheel, sought, with an honest con-
eern, to soothe her. Even she real-
ized that he was moved by a real
earnestnesa of emotion, conviction.

He gripped his hands upon the
wheel In an excess of disdain,

“Cry yer eyes out for yer mother,
That can't be helped. Dut the rest
o' them dickey birds?" He snorted
in derigion. "Why, they . . Y'think
now you'll miss 'em. But walt To-
morrow, next day. You'll be laugh-
ing, too; laughing at all of ‘em-—at
Van. And hten...." He spoke
with the impressiveness of certitude,
“Then you'll be thanking me.”

He leered at her humorously,

Her hands clenched until the
sharp nails brought the hlood.

“Don’t blame me!" he cried in a
sudden flare of emotlon. “Don't
blame me. Blame yourself. I fought
agin it—right along. Diin't 1T warn
you? Warn y'how you'd set a poor
starved devil Uke me n-fire? But
you? Y'just had t'keep hanging
around; you who was like, like
God's daughter. Hanging around
and hanging around 'till y'had me
fair wild.”

The flume of that fire leaped into
his eyes.

“I swore then I'd have you. Lucky
for yer folks I saw how t'trap y'on:
here. For, if need was, I'd of killed

| scure,

“the dirty seab.

aroy one o'yer folks again. For you, |
they've perished off the faece o'the
earth. The flond’'s made a clean
sweep. In all creation thers's r_mljr|
you—and me."
Exsltation was In his gaze, ob-
intimidating,
"Come girl, y¥'shall be a quesn”
(Continued next weok.) |

-Smiles-

We do not print this for its wit
Nor Its poetie grace

We don't cars what it says a bit
It's just to fill the space.

“Say, Mike, I just got an invita-
tion to Patty Murphy's wake and on
the'end of it is writ R. 8 V. P.
Shure now, and what does that
mean ?"

"It means, 'Rush In, shake hands,
vittel up and pass out.”

“The law library must be a very
nojgy place.”

"How come?"

“It's so full of reports.”

Judge: "Auto going fast?"
Officer: "CGoing so fast that the
bull-dog on the seat beside him
looked like n daschund."

Keep off the grass—you'll dull the
bludes,

The Hibernlan laborer paused in
front of the book store and & sign
In the window caught hig eye:

Dickens' Works

All this week

for
Only $4.00

"The divil he does!"” he exclaimed,

every soul of 'em In eold blood."
Bhe shrank in loathing

Burke was silent, conquering that
evil flame of passion.

Then shortly: “"Original Noah,"
the man jeered; "he went it hlind,
But me—1I know our mountain top,
every inch of it, And girl" he warn-
ed, “when the Ark does hit dry land,
meake no mistake. You'll Lever gee

TRAIN,

for BUSINESS

{  MORE THAN 1000

. PAYING POSITIONS
were filled last year by Behnke-
Walkerstudents and graduates,
and as usual more positiona
were open than we could fill,

Write for FREE Success caralog-Enroll
soytims, America's Gold Medalschool.

LESSON No. 17

Question: Why is
emulsified cod-liver oil
so efficient a food for
young children?

Answer: Ricketsor
weak bones are evidences
of lime-deficiency. Emul-
sifiedvitamin-richcod-liver
oil helps Nature supply
this deficiency.

+ Pure, pleasantly flavored,
nothing quite surpasses

“United we | Modest Miss: "1 suppose I'm the

| worst dressed girl hers tonight”

| Boastful Ben: (Silence) *T said,

There was an old woman in Spain | I suppose I'm the worst dressed girl

Who was so excesdingly vain here tonight™

That she'd look in the glass *I heard you. I was just trying

While the hours would pass to think."

Till the overworked ginss got a
pain,

biarried Man's Motio;
stand; divided we'd stand better”

A clergyman gave out the hymn,
“T Love to Steal A While Away"
i the deacon, who lead the sing-
“Your tailor hired me to c.oll;.-ct-:;nél h;mu;'?f-[}n}o‘:euw ,win ::;
this bill from you. 'nund he had pitched the note too
“You are to be congratulated on high
obtaining a permanent position.” |

Agnin he begen, “T love to steal,”
but this time it was too low. Once
“And by the way, Arthur, after |more he tried: “T love to steal—"
you were robbed did you ca!l the |and again got the pitch wrong.
police?" After the third fallure the min-
“Damn right, Hebzibah. Every |ister sald: “Observing our brother's

thing I could think of." pruptnsluns let us pray.”

SCOTT'S EMULSION

Just What You

AS AND WHEN YOU WANT IT. Il

This is the meaning of “service”
when spoken of by us. But still more,
it means prompt and courteous attention
for all our patrons.

We appreciate your patronage, and l
we mean it when we say “thank you.”

For SERVICE try

PHELPS

Grocery Co.
Price and Quality Meet to Produce
Real Food Values Here
“THE HOME OF GOOD EATS”
Phone Main 52 We Deliver

back the fast saliing Lupe-a-Noa to

“l Appreciate
Lucky Strike”
Says George
M. Cohan

America's Stage
Favorite

“Good old Luckies!
We've been pals for
years. And like an old
friend they treat me
well. No irritation to
my throat and no
coughing. And I af-
preciate Lucky Strike
—the full body tobac-
co with the toasted
flavor that’s been the
same since that day
we met.”

/7‘ e Aot

“It’s toaste

No Throat Irritation -No Coughe

01028, "l‘he American Tobacco Co., Ine.

Fisher Bodies
Chevrolet is the lowest priced car in
the world offering hardwood and steel
bodies by Fisher,

Adjustable Valve Tappets
Tha improved valve-in-head motor of
the new Chevrolet has edjustable valve
tappets

“Inoar Strut’’ Pistons
Constant clearance alloy pistons de
signed with rwe “invar struas” in each
make the Chevrolet motor smoother,
snappler and more powerful.

Rugged One-Piece Rear Axie
The rear nxle of the Chevrolet s »

rugged one-plece unlt proved by mil-
lons of miles of use.

Ball Bearing Steering Gear
The sicering mechaniim of the new
Chevrolet ia fitted] with ball bearings
throughout.

Non-Locking Four-Wheel
Brakes
Chevrolet's four-wheel brakes are non-
locking, have an arca of 189 sq. in. and
are separate from the emergency
brake.

Genuine Duco Finishes
All Chevrolet models are finished in
modish shades of genuine Duco which
maintains its lusirous new car beanty
indefinitely.

Crankcase Breathing System
A venrilaring sywtem which clears the
erankcase of vapors prior to condenbs-
tion., ndids materially to motor life.

AC 0Oil Filter
Bernina out dirt and foreign marerial
from the motor oil therehy increasing
the life of all moving parts inside the
motor,

AC Air Cleaner
An AC Air Cleaner s snother motor
safeguard which removes dust and
grit fram the air drawn into the carbe-
retor,

Semi-Elliptic Shock Absorber
Springs

Comfort and safery over all roads is as

sured by Chevrolet's semi-ellipic

shock wbeorber springs set parallel w

the frama.

Safety Garoline Tank

All Cheveolet models have a safety
gasoline ank n the rear gnd 2 vacuum
fuel yvarem which sssures positive gar
alins supply aven on the steepast hills.

QUALITY

p. Jor Economical Transportation

Y CHEVROLET
-

Embodying every modern
feature of Advanced
Automotive Design!

No matter what you pay for a motor car, you
cannot buy more modern design, more proved
performance or more advanced engineering
than is offered in the Bigger and Better Chev-
rolet! Every unit'ofthis remarkable car hasbeen
developed by engineers and scientists who are
specialistsinthat particular technical field,and
its quality, stamina and performance have been
proved by tens of thousands of miles of testing
at the General Motors Proving Ground! Come
in and see for yourself! The more you know
about engineering—the more quickly will you
be convinced that here is quality in design, ma-
terials and construction never before available
at such low prices!

o Rt '405 The COACH Iadmoweitnysg
Coepe - 2505 $ e Bl 1495
me te7s *HRG iy s
The Sport '665 All prices €. o. b Filmg

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon

E. R. Lundell, Ione, Ore.
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