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Pulmyra Tree, aboard the yacht Rain-
bow, discovers n stowsway, Hhe s dis-

sppointed In his mild appearance and
tells him no, Obeying his commond to
Hln.nce it the door, shs seed a huge.
erce, copper-hued man with a ten inch
knife between his lipe. The stowaway,
Burke, and the brown man, Olive, go
on deck and tell stories of adventure
which are nol belleved,
rit decides she loves Yan, The
night the engagement ls announced the
Rainbow hits a reef. John Thurston
rescues both Van and Palmyra — but
Falmyra thinks Van saved her,

A mull 1s sighted after three days on
an island. It Is Ponape Burke, the stow-
away! Burks abducts Palmyra, Burke
hna to put her ashore on an [sland, s a

apanese man-of-war 4 sighted and it
would be dangerous to have her nboard,
Olive swims to the Island mnd joins
Palmyra, She Is in fear of the brown
man. Now read on—

CHAPTER VII

At smnapping tension Palmyra
stralned to catoh the sound agsin.
Her eyes sought to weather and to
lee, And then her gaze beeame fixed.
For there, on the crossbar where
Oliye had fastened the fish, sat n
large bird.

It wius the sound of the hird's
alighting that Palmyra had caught.
The roost was now swaying under
the impact, the newcomer shooting
In and out Its neck In & somewhat
serpent-like concordance, The cren-
ture was black, Its feet dispropor-
tiongtely small and the benk, strong-
ly hooked st the end, a good five
Inghes long.

The bird gazed back at the girl
with sompe deflanee of manner, as if
it thought she might claim the fish.
Then it lumbered along the pole and
selzed the vietim, which managed s
finel flop.

Could it be that Olive had known
he could attract a bird down by
balting such a lighting place?

News of the arrival had, in some
manner, communicated itself to the
sleepor.

From his countennnee she could
nol guess whether he had expected
to find a bird on the cross-bar, or
whether he was pleased. Nor were
his actions {lluminating. With the
lelsured veloeity that was so dis-
turbing nn attribute, he first cut
from n small cane-like growth a
segtion the length of o finger. Then
he shaved another piece down to o
paint. She thought he might Intend
pinning something with it. But he
turned to her gtores and tore out
some thin package paper, This he
Inld on & box. With the knife he
pricked his left forearm so that the
blood come. Then with the blood
and the skewor he began to write,
presumably to make some sort of
hieroglyphics.

While Olive finished his composi-
tlan the girl watched In a paralys-
ing anxiety. What did he write?
What was In this measage that
meéant more than life and death to
her? She sprang up once to demand
a sight, then remembered she could
nat have understood.

The savage now folded his paper
small, worked it into the hollow
section of cane, closed the opening
with a wad of leaf. Ho went to
the bird, which seemed not to ob-
jeet, and tied the missive under one
of its wings, Then he lifted it from
the roost and tossed it into the air
Instuntly astonishing pinjons flash-
ed out, a spread of six or eight feet.

Burke had =aid this strange be-
ing's purpose was to demonstrate to
all, by his courage, that he could
live down the effemlinate nanie of
Olive.

In despoiling Burke of the red-
halred goddess, Olive but reached
the colimux of his demonatration.
He had chosen the one thing that
would most enrage the white man;
was, therefore, the most dangerous
to attempt-—and the most convine-
ing.
All too plainly the message the
man-o"-wit bird earrled could have
but one destination; Ollve proclaim-
ed his daring; demanded that his
clansmen come to his ald,

The brown man Olive was un-
aware of, or unmoved by, Palmy-
ra's misery, A8 soon ns he had
launched the bird, he pulled down
its perch. Then, with one of the
uprights, he marched to the lee
bench and began marking on the
tidal sands,

The glrl watched tragieally. Un-
til now there had seemed hardly o
cholce ng to her fate. If she had,
with the knlfe, succeedod in elimin-
ating Olive, Burke would have re-
torned to possess her. Or if disas-
ter had eliminated Burke, then ter-
rible wsolitude, with denth from
thipst.

But now, that messenger n mere
speck in the sky, the highest thing
ug it socmod in the world, Instinet
within her had taken a stand. Beost
that Burke wns, he wns at lenst
batter then thls savage. A mun of
har own race, there was alwnys the
chance some appenl might reach
through.

When Oljve, having finished his
work, turned toward her, she gath-
ared herself for Alght. But he stop-
pq'tl. gafely dlstant, and she divined
that he meant to attempt an ex-
change of ldoas,

Flrst, he pointed In the direction
the Lupe-n-Noa had gone. When
Phlmyra did not understand, he
pleked up a piece of the fabrio,
buckram-like, with which nature
binde her palm leaves. He folded
it into & form roughly triangular
and smoller end up. He hold it out,
blow at it, moved it slowly from him
ng ho did so. He represented a sull}
he referred to the schooner itself,

Next, Olive, grinning successfully
at her perception, marked a semi-
elrele on his forehend. She was
puzzled untll she recalled the scar
on Burke's forehead. Again she
nodded.

'‘Onee more Olive pointed to the
set to Indleate that the white man

wne now the actor. As Burke, he
yawned drowslly, lay down and be-
gan to snore. The girl took it that
Ponape had gone to sleep for the
night. The islander next got up,
pointed to the place he had lain as
the white mun, and then to six other
places in & row, snoring reinfore-
ingly ‘a8 he made an inclusive ges-
ture, All, she saw, hud been asleep.

Olive now Indieated himself as
the actor, by tapping his breast with
u square forefinger. Cautiously,
peering to this side and that, paus-
ing to look back and listen, he tip-
toed away. With a final furtive
glance, he raised himself, jumped as
one going over the vessel's side into
the water, simulnted the movements
of a swimmer. Palmyra read that,
us soon ay Burke and the crew had
turned In last night, Olive had elyd-
ed the vigilanee of the man on duty,
dropped overboard and swam back
to her,

He went on with his drama. Mak-
Ing vgain the sign of the scar, he
pretended to awake, He looked
around, said, ‘Olive?”; deplcled sur-
prise, anger. Drawing his knife
ferociously, he kicked the imagin-
ary sleepors into life, bellowed an
order, He blew into hig cupped
hand, which was now sufficient to
indicate the sall, performed the evo-
lution of coming about; walked to-
wiird the girl, blowing into his hand
and brandishing the knife,

She held her ground, understand-
ing that the enraged pursuit re-
turned to her. Olive stoppwd. point-
ed o the sun and then to a spot
somewhat further along in the lu-
minary's course. A swecping ges-
ture, n grimace, a stamping of the
foot upon the sand, and he had sald
s pluin as words, that here Burke
would step within an interval appal-
lingly brief.

A Burke, fur away and beyvond
eall, might seem the losser of two
evils. But a Burke, rising over the
horizon, ns fast as a storm, regained
all his vile signiflcance.

This much was plain; here stood
Olive and here, within two hours,
would stand Burke. And that be-
Ing so, what about the bird and its
message !

Again, all was Inexplicable,
the white brute hot upon the heels
of the brown brute, there could be
no such walting as she had assumed,
while a bird lrresponsibly delivered
Its summons and resculng tribesmen
came norogs the sea. Then, why
the message ot all?

He had sent that
forlorn hope,

MEesnEe us o
Yot he was showing

With |-

Thus did they depart into the
thousand miles of empty ocean,

Oilve swam briskly forward with
her now. Exulting, she discoversd
that the sound which had mocked
her, this time at last, was no cruel
deception. Tt was the trample of
surf upon & reef.

One sharp struggle and those
splendid muscles had carried them,
buffeted and breathless, through a
eauldron of a cleft in the outer bar-
rier. They came to rest In a shal-
low of epent surf on the reef be-
tween [ts higher rim and the nearby
shore.

At first Palmyra was aware of
nothing beyond the fact that she
wns once more on land. That was
all-sufiicing. The island, by reason
of her hours in the water, seemed
to rise and fall as giddily as the
#ea itself. But she could cling to
a pandanus and feel safe.

How many, many miles bad they
come? She recollected Men had
tried to swim the English channel,
Was the channel twelve or twenty
milés ncross? Something like that.
But it was cold northern water and
the swimmers merely Eurogpean,
Ollve must have brought her infin-
itely further.

The island, plainly, was Inhabited.

As Olive had written, why could
not she?

But—what of paper? She paused,
confronted by the stonowall of cir-
cumstance. No need to eut her hand
a4 the brown man had done, for
bright drops of the pirate gore ware
already avallable, As she sat, the
mosquitoes had been swarming
round her.

While she puzzled, ghe felt recon-
noiteringly for the hostile follage.
It proved to be a stiff, sword-like
leaf that thrust at her from the
shadows,

The leaf, she found, was surfaced
by a thin, transparent fAlm,

The uppeal grew with tragie
slowness. The pin work could not
be hurried, the condensation of
wording took thought!

Holp! Abducted by Ponape Lupe-
a-Non, from wrecked Yacht Rain-
how, 4 days sall. His man Olive
now stenls me. Whichever gets me

death or worse.

Miss Palmyra Tree,
Boston, U, 8, A,

She must make the leaf notice-
able. Nothing eclse at hand, she
drew off one of her wet stockinga
She smiled drearily. Silken hoslery
where hosiery was unknown. Tha!
should attraet sttention.

With the stocking she bound a
fragment of coral to the leaf. Then,
gazing apprehensively about, she

none of the straln which should
have gone with so desporate a race.
Indoed, his wery ealm frightened
her, It was unnatural. He must

expect, with a knife, to fight for hér
possesslon agninst Burke, with the
dendly revolvers, and backed by the |
erew. Faclng such terrible odds,
no white man could have been so
unemotional

Could it be that he had come hore
to await Burke's arrival and then,
almost within Ponape's grasp, to
plunge the knife into her breast
and himself die? Was there that in
hie dark bellefs, traditions, to make |
such an nct exquisitely worth the
saerifice; a supreme manifestation,
say, of hate for hin tyrant; a degra-
dation in this island world eternally
to make of the white mnn a moeck?

Olive thrust out the square fore-

finger townrd the quarter whence
the PPigeon of Noah would descend
upon them, and thon toward the
sun to indiente the fAight of time.
Following which he crossed to the
beach and stood in the brine. He
beckoned to her. He pointed to
himself and to her, and then off
acrpss the water, with the motions
of one who swims.
The girl stared. For the first |
time she was utterly at fault. By
his indication he and she were ml
swim away together into the thou-
sund miles of ocean. That, how-
ever, could not be. He must have
gome othér meaning,

But the suvage made plain he did
mean just that. He held out hia
hand townrd her invitingly. He
waved her—at once an appeal and
u comrmund—into the sed.

Palmyra cowered before Olive.
His meaning was plain, all too plain,
But his purpose? There lny the

terror,
“T tell you I can't swim," she
crled out nt last. I ean't swim.

Don't you understand? T ean't
swim!"

For the first time his fentures of-
fered a readable significance. He
was perplexed, He fetched his co-
coanuts, He aat down before her,
indicated that she was the object
of the play. He bound two of the
dry nuts by thelr thong of husk to
his ankle. Also others, as he show-
e, about his waist. And then, she
understood,

The girl saw that Ollve thus was
saying "life preserver.” He meant
to make her Into a sert of raft.

Her agitation diminlshed. This
bespole life, not death. The fan-
atle, about to drown one, did not
provide n flont.

With six of the nuts he buoyed
her hips and with four her ghoul-
ders. With « length of fibrea he
wound her skirt tight round her
knees. Then he fastened his knife
mrecurely but immediately at hand,
in the thongs that hound her walst,

For an interval he left her, lying
with upturned faece, her eyes closed
ngainal the glare. e threw into
the sen, so It would drift clenr or
gink, the food and ensk of water,
the several lenves, the openod nits;
everything that spoke of his netiv-
Ity. Then, pausing for n laat care-
ful Inspection, hie glance lighted on
the pink silk parasol, He exnmined
It thoughtfully, raised It; offered It,
with plensed look, to the tug of the

hegan to erawl forward. She must
not try to go too far. And at the
slightest sound she must drop the
missive before Olive could see.

Within five or six yards the cov-
er ended. Beyond in the moonlght
lay barren sand, foot trampled, a
place In frequent wvisitation, She
would have ilked lo go further. But
the danger was tremendous, the
goin uncertain. She paused breath-
lessly to listen., Then she flung the
welghted leaf,

From out there a clink of sound
renched back, brazen loud to her

precious message, her onls hape.

ing. Then, in the unexpe-!. d sileace,

place, bul she was unRaware of L

rocked her as In a ecradle
she was nsleep.

Then, suddenly,

ped tight
in o pair of great arms; hield close
against & naked breast No noced
for her to see that grinning face
It was the beast!

Desperntely she putl all  her
strength inta n lunge. 8o unexpeet-
ed this effort to get free that sue-
cess was hers, Surprioinsly, ind-ad,
ghe flung herself quite clear of those
arms—and fell, with & strongling
gagp, into the water that rose above
her head.

When Palmyra Tree thus flung
herself out of the arms of Olive, the
brown man had been carrving her
aguin down into the sea. The strong
arms rescued her, yel she fought
desperately. Ashore, She had been
glow to trust those half seen figures
whout the fires. Having truasted, she
could not bear to be snatched away
before her appeal had been found,

The moon was gone In & down-
pour of rain. Sky and sen und land
had lost form-—dissolved. And yet
In this melting world something had
remained solld, for presently the
girl recelved a smart bump between
the shoulders. Twisting, siie found
an unstable shape that Intuition, ra-
ther than sight, Identificd as a
CAnNOE,

Olive sat her on the ennoe, stead-
jed her there, pointed. His hand
seemed to fade into nothingness,
He raised her own arm 8o she could
feel the direction. No need for
Olive to thrust his face close to hers
and make the sign of the scar. It
was the pursuing Burke,

8he had just been struggling to
free herself of the brown man, yet
now, when she saw thial suoccess
would have thro va her al cnce into
the hands of the white, she was
aghast, For with Burke present his
timid creatures ceased Lo offer any
chance; It was aguin with Olive's
clansmen she fell her hope to lie,

But there was the leal letter!

She strove to make Olive under-
stand they must go back. BShe
pointed landward, gesticulated,

It was inevitable he should think
she continued in resistance He took
her firmly, laid her prone. made her
grip the framework.

With the paddie, strong, noise-
leas, Olive drove the canoe out into
the world of waters,

Relieved of her apprehension, she
began to patch ‘ogether the inci-
dents of their flight, into & reveal-
Ing film. When the wind had re
vived to let Ponape Burke heat back
to the first island in pursuit of
Ollve—(could It really be little more
than twenty-four hours since the
white man had Imprisoned her
there?}—he found the place aban-
doned. He had also found her sup-
plies gone, a thing implying a boat,
and Olive's forgery of a bout's im-
print on the sand, a eountérfeit sof-
tened into greater verisimilitude by
the placid tide.

Burke must either detect the
fraud, or believe some vessel, al-
most certainly the Japanese gun-
boat, had sighted her distress sig-
nals. In that event, he was free to
sssume Olive had drowned in his
effart to reach land, had arrived too
late and then swum away, or had
been taken off with the girl, presum-
ably against his wlil

She had no knowledge where Ja-
luit lay, or how far. But it was
within reach; her only hope As
the former German base, there
must yet be four or five white men

struining senses as a gong. It seem-
ed impossible that Olive should not
hewr; should not spring grinning
from the thicket; should not, unerr-

and a dozen or so of Japs; and if
this one of the two American mis-
sion centers was closed, still native
Christinns.

8he so wanted to go to Jaluit that

ingly as a dog, nose up, snatch that
e ——
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wind. Olive had a sail,

For an inferval she hung on, walt-| savage with the grace of taking her

body and mind collapsed. She drag- gripped her til] she could not, for
god herself back to the wuiting | the moment believe it true,

The sand warmed her. the earth|astern, but dared not stand.
but— | saw no sall, yet knew her letter, the

For ages she must bave laid in|tain, Their flying start would save
une nwoke | them from other canoes but not

she could not fafl to endow this

there. Absurd though the idea, it

After all, though, what could it
serve? She tried to rise for a view
She

canoe theft, had made a chase cer-

from the swift Pigeon of Noah.

Now and then her companion
himself would rouse to stand with
ease on the jumping canoe and scan
the sea for an enemy.

In one of these wakeful intervals
ghe made, interrogatively, the sign
of the scar which had come, in their
conversations, to signify the white
man. Passing at once from his
Buddha-iike reposie into the anima-
tion of diseourse, Ollve pointed to
the sun and then to a spot consider-
ably further on in its line of march.
Pursuit, it seemed, must be expec-
ted, but not as yet,

Now followed a long pantomime,
at times unintelligible, The brown
man, in his explanation, was ham-
pered by the limit of action possi-
ble in a canoe. His story included
himself and Burke, the island, the
knife, what seemed to be a gun,
the canoe, the Plgeon of Noah,
Much of it, as it came, was mean-
ingless because she did not grasp
other parts upon which the mean-
Ing depended,

There was a point which baffled
her, where Olive went through the
motions of binding hands and feet,
and forced something, crosswise, in-
to his mouth. At first she thought
he himself had been tied and gag-
ged, then that it must have been
Burke. But long afterwards, when
the savage had again sunk into stu-
por, the explanation flashed into
her mind. She could now recon-
struct the scene ashore, in part from
what Olive had made clear, in part
from what her Intelligence told her
must have occurred.

Ponape Burke, then, had felt that,
if they had not been rescued by
some vessel, they must have a can-
oe, And to make sure they should
not get one in the dark hours, he
had had all the canoes on the island
brought together and had set over
these a guard of two men with ri-
fles, himsel! walting near.

Olive, she surmised, had expected
secretly to obtain a cance from a
friend nnd so sail without destroy-
ing Burke's possible belief in the
fietitious ship. But the brown man,
to his dismay, had found this Im-
possible. As daylight must not dis-
cover them ashore, he had had no
alternative save to take a canoe by
foree.

Under cover of the rain he had
somehow managed to surprise, had
bound the guards and got away
without mn alarm. He had hoped to
prevent the chase thus made cer-
tain, by cutting rigging on the
schooner; but, for some renson, had
had to desist with little more than
an hour or 80 of delay ensured,

One detail of Olive's pantomime
explained perhaps why Burke had

trusted the canoes to any guard but

his own. He had been drinking
heavily,

And so It wan she responded with
a cry when Olive, at last, clicking
hia tongue In chagrin, pointed as-
tern.

No need for her eyes to seek out
n tiny something against the sky
to know that the Lupe-a-Noa was
come,

{Continued next week.)

WANTED—Hear from owner of
ranch for sule. State cash price,

particulars

D, F. Bush, Minnsup-
oliz, Minn. 523

WANTED—TUsed 5 gal watsr
tank. State condition and price.
Troy Bogard, Eight Mile, Ore. 1

FOR RENT — 3300 acres sheep
| pasture, stock fenced; good grass,
plenity of shade and water. Good
chanee to ndd 2000 acres more if
|lensed soon, Jolns county road from
Heppner to Ritter. Write, telephone
or see O O, DININS, Ritter, Ore.
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“Common Sense Deman

Individual Ini

Electrical

says NATION

1ative For
Service”

'S BUSINESS

“It is » tribute to the adaptbility of American busi-
ness and to the common sense of our people as well,
that In a short time o system of governmental reguls-
tion hus been evolved that leaves management and op-
eration to business enterprise. Private management

and operation retains an in

itintive and freedom rarely

found in governmental bureaos.”

The history of Amecrien’s
growth and prosperity might
will be called a history of the
triumph of common sanse.
Common scnse dictated a
plan of government which
would allow the largest pos-
eible freedom to Individual
enterprise. Common sense in
business has shown how thls
freedom may be used for the
greatest good of all,

In the eleetrie light and
power industry, the common
sense of individual initiative
hus enabled & business whose
service and earnings are gov-
ernmentally regulated, to pro-
vide for an expansion of ser-
vice which has required near-
Iy a billlon dollars of new cap-
ital each year. The develop-
ment of new users for elec-
tricity In industry and the
home, has called for an im-
mense program of construe-
tion.

To provide for this growing
public need, the power com-
panies not only have not add-
ed o penny to the tax burden
of the communities they serve
but have actually yielded a

constantly increasing total of
taxes. And with all these de-
mands upon them, with costs
of fuel, material nnd labor
constantly rising, they have
achieved & steady decline in
electric rates.

Foresight, courage, consum-
mate #kill Ih engineering and
administration are merely
tools with which the record
of electrical serviea in Amer-
lea has been made. The force
which made achievement pos-
aible Is found in the freedom
of individual initaitive and
public confidence in the finan-
elal integrity and standards
af service of the companies.

In this power of individual
initintive lies the secret of the
success not only of eleetric
light and power eompanies,
but of every other business
where enterprise and faith-
ful serviee recelve their nat-
ural rewards. The common
senss  which has preserved
this force for the growth of
electrical service in America
thus far, will continue to de-
fend it against attacks in the
future.

HERMAN ELECTRIC CO0.
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QUALITY

Day after day it becomes
more apparent that the un-
rivaled popularity of the
Bigger and Better Chevrolet
is due to its basic elements
of superiority.

And the greatest factor of all
is the effortless drivingit pro-
vides. Itsteers with the
weight of the hand—
for the worm and gear
steering mechanism is
fitted with ball bear-
ings throughout . ..
even at the front axle

while bi

ui

Heppner, Oregon

AT L O

Driving
Smoothness -Power and Ease of Control
that make every mile a pleasure

knuckles. The clutch is vel-
vety smooth in action and
the gearshift lever responds
to the lig

thtest touch. Accel-

eration is swift and certain,

¢ non-locking four-

wheel brakes assure perfece
control under every condi-
tion of highway and trafhic.

You'll never know
what a great car it is

il you sit at the

wheel and drive! So
come 1n today for a
demonstration !

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

‘ E. R. Lundell, Ione, Ore.

% COST




