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WHAT HAFFENED BEEFPORE
Palmyra Tree, aboard the yacht Raln-
bow, dmnn 4 sowaway. yﬂha Is dis-
appointed In his mild appearance and
tells him so. Obeying his command to
xlnnce at the door, she sées a huge,
aroe. copper-huid man !I?‘"h a ten inch

knife between Lis Tipm, slowaway,
Burke, and the brown man, Olive, ‘ro
up on deck and tell storfes of adventure
which are not belleved,

Palmyru decides she loves Van., The
night the B t in d the
Rainbow hits o reel, John Thurston
rescues both Van and Palmyra — but
Polmyra thinks Van saved her,

A sall in sighted after three days on
an {aland. It Is Ponape Burke, the stow-
away! Burke abducta Palmyra. Burke
han to put her ashore on an island, as a
Jupunese man-of-war in sighted and it
wirild ba dangerous Lo have her aboard,
Ollve swima to the lsland and joins
Palmyrit. She in In fear of the brown
man. Now resd on—

Ollve and Palmyra swim to another
island. from which Palmyra secretly
sends n note for ald. Hur{n‘u ship sp-
prosches the lsland, Now rend on—

CHAPTER VIII

8he would have snatched her
parasol to ralse ns an additionnd
sull, but now, to her astonishment
she found that Olive was not mnk-
ing sall, but taking it In.

Slowly the speck that was the
Pigeon of Noah grew larger. One
hardly belleved so small a thing
could threaten so much of evil.

Bhe understond now why Olive
had not tried to run. Their hope
depended, not on flight, but in lying
unobserved.

As the topmasts had risen ever
higher against the sky, so0 now they
receded—and were gone.

It was now, in this last twelve
hours that Palmyra had seen Ollve
for the first time handle a curious
kite-frame affair of sticks, decked
out with small yellow cowry shells.
This frame she had noticed at her
original inspection of the canoe,
and since, when she was not too
tired, too frightened, too miserable
to think at all, she had wondered
what it could be.

This contrivance which she had
endowed with so much of mystery
proved to be nothing more than
the brown man's chart. Yet, even
nt that, it was still & mystery.
Among the lslanders It was forbld-
den except to the hereditary navi-
gators, and among white men few
hiad ever grasped its application;
none, perhaps, had ever been able
to read upon the ocean's surface
its guldes and warnings.

With such a frame of sticks,
however, Olive, could he have made
it plain to her, sailed from lagoon
{0 lagoon ncroas the trackless ocean
in almoest the assirance of a civil-
jzed mariner with chart, compass
nnd sextant,

That night, she awoke to find her-
aelf, ngaln, encircled by those great
arms, held close against that cop-
per breast.  But no struggie now.
It was lnnd, land ~thank God, land!

Was the island inhabited? She
had seen no sign, and Olive ap-
penred ot ease. But, then, this
wns the ocean side of the atoll at
night, abandoned to the ghosts
Anyone who saw her would think
her n disembodied spirit. She shud-
dered., Was she now In truth more
than the shadow of that girl who
once had lved?

As the savage loy asleep, the
knife sheath on his belt was up-
permoat. It was very close. Almost
ghe could reach out and touch the

handle, She thought of the other
times she would have disarmed
him,

As she sat, her fingers went out
once and again experimentally to-
ward the knife, and were with-
drawn. The savage, contrary to
her expectations, did not nwake to
pocuse Her, She knew by now It
really made no difference who had
the knife.

A third time, then, her hand went
out—and closed upon the wooden
handle, The knife was loose In
the shenth. Slowly she drew the
wenapon forth

The girl was thrilled, intimidated
by her sueccess. Olive had become
so much the ogre that she had had
tho feeling it would be Impossible,
in slightest degree, to thwart him
Yot here, by redching out her hand,
she had his preclous knife!

She did not shudder at the
thought as she had once hefore.
Association had mnade n serious
purpose no longer possible, She
only glowed in A new sense of
power, restoring her self-esteem,
her good humaor.

Quickly, however, this elation
faded, In its place she found, to
hor surprise, a touch of guilt, as If
she had been untrue to o trust. He
hnd trusted her, and now, lying
there in all his strength, he was
like Samson., How had Delilah felt
ns the shears cut through the lnst
of those locks? But Palmyrn’' was
nat Irfevocubly the Delilah, for she
could restore the knife,

She was, Indeed, leaning forward
with that purpose, when the savage
awoke. Punlo stricken, the girl
jerked back, not In fear of his an-
gor, but in a gullty apprehension
that, seelng the knife above him, he
might think she attempted murder.

Unaware, the brown man sat up
at onece, looked at the heavens, his
elook, Then he sprang to his feet,
caught her up once more like a
child, started for the canoe.

Palmyra wanted to give the knife
hick, but her arm was pinioned,
She tried to bring It forward, felt
the brown man's precautionary
tightening of hia haold, becnmo
agaln consclous of her grievance,
Jerked vigorously.

Olive was like a long-suffering
parent. He did not know why she
resisted, but he did know he could
bundle her up close in his urms;
with one brond hand noross her
mouth.

Sudden ruge posmpssed the girl,
She would not be tretaed ao, She

tnot Lo be blamed.

struggled with all her might. The
knlfe impeded her and she fAung It
down.,

The blade fell nolselessly, As |t
struck In the flooding moonlight |t
#ent out one futlle flash. But the
aavage, all unaware, marched on,
holding the girl in visedike grip.
When Olive had ecarried Palmyra
thus unceremoniously down to thelr
canoe, the sen was nol long in re-
usserting Its power. Her respite
hud been too hrief for any real rally
against the tyrant savage.

Aa the craft cut its way through
the water, thg girl was Incrensingly
sorry for what she hnd done. Her
act had not been deliberate, but
nfterwards, at the canoe, she had
fuiled to eall hiz attention to the
emply sheath.

She was astonished now that so
infallible & machine should not &l-
most immediately have discovered
the loss.

Not, however, until the hour for
bananas and cocoanut did the
square copper hand go back after
the blade. Then there appeared
upon the face what was actually
an expreasion—purzled, startied, be-
reaved,

The queer hrown-shot eyes fixed
themselvea upon her. For a mo-
ment there seemed a palned re-
preach in them, but he spoke no
word, TInstoad, he stooped, and she
suw with a gnsp that he was draw-
Ing from Its place a heavy stick.
The brown man picked up one
of the coconnuis, and eautloned her
with thosc square hands, so expres-
slve where his face was blank
Then he raiged the nut and brought
It down upon Lhe sharpened point
The wood entered the green husk,
With a sidewise prying motion that
wrenched her hands, despite the
supporting framework, he tore off
a section of the husk. Again the
nut came down upon the point, im-
paling itself, and in n moment the
whole husk was removed.

After Olive had husked several
of the nuts, he opened two by peck-
ing them with the sharp end of n
third, trepnnning them ns neatly
a8 & surgeon.

The girl accepted food and drink
humbly.

She would have struck her knife
to the heart of this brown man
and he had meant only to give her
food!

Her eyea filled. With a girlish
impulse she thrust her hand into
her dreas and drew out the weapon,
She would make amend

There was something very sweet
in the gesture, in the expreasion
with which she offéred the knife
But the savage accepted her sur-
render in the serene sseming un-|
consciousness of the Buddhas when
their devotees lay bofore them gifts
that may have meant months, per-
haps years, of sacrifice.

In a new sense of trust, she turn-
ed quickly "o Lim, her cheeka flushe
Ing, and spoke his nume as nearly
as she could in the way he liked:

"O-lee-vay."
He looked up surprised
“O-lee-vay,"” she repeated—"Ja-
laie ™

He did not coymprehend. 8he tried
the pronunciation with varying in-
flections. Then, perception. |
The savage grinned, ralsed an
arm and, cheerfully informntl\'e—-‘
pointed astern.

The girl caught her breath, “Oh

no, no!" she cried In panic. *“You
don't, don't understand  Ja-lult—
Ja-lu-eet.”

But all too plainly he did under-
stand, And he wna sailing direstly
away from hir one chanee of res-
cue.

As she stared unblinkingly across
the sens the low black streamer of
eloud unavoldably, in the Intensity
of her desire, suggested to her mind
the smoke of a vessel reing to her
nfd,

The cloud, as Is now and then
the case, was not unlike the smudge
from a funnel. And, in her fntlmw.|
her helplessness, the very impossl-
bility of the thing gave to this pro-
duct of her Imagination an extra-
arvdinary power -

She saw the steamer rising from
the ocean, She climbed ite indder to
the rail,. And there, trinmphant on
its deck, she was snfe!

And in that moment she krew
she eould not be hard on the brown
man. Bhe would not demand his
punishment. Only a aavage after
all—no knight errant of the deep
sea—his very savagery was liis ex- |
cuse, He hud known no better, was
Yet he'd been |
kind to her and he had saved ht'r|
from Burle.

At the parting she would thank
him. 8he would load his canoe
with gifts. Or, better still, though
he'd carrled her wide of her own
port of refuge, she would give him
pagsige to some island beyond
rench of the murderous Ponape

And then, suddenly, Palmyra
Tree wans buck In the canoe, her
heart beallng to suifocuntion, For
her dream was not n dream. The
eloud wng not a clond. It was
smoke, smoke! smoke!!

Heér ship had come!

CHAPTER IX

The Imperial Japanese Gunboat
Okayima, on & preceding day, had
been sonming agninst the sea when
word came down lo Communder bi-
kamoto that a sall had been sight-
ed, apparently o roft with ship-
wrecked white men. The Okayamn
awung over go a8 to bring the odd
float abonrd. Soon Saknmoto, thru
his glasses, mode out un Ameriean
flag, union down.

“Send tholr officer aft” he
structod,

Presently Jolin Thurston and Van
Buren Rutger came striding along
the deck. For Thurston and his
crow, by the exercise of no small

in-

tempt to east a minor's ray across

ingenuity, had got their crazy craft
togethur aguln and were once more
bravely under way.

Sakanmoto, seeing he had to do
with gentlemen, offered his hand in
congratulation. “And I hope,” he
adled when they wuere seated, “you,
you leaved your peoples comfort-
able—on their desert island '

Thurston sprang up. “My God
Captain,” he ecrled, “you've heard
fram her? Youv'e got her safe?”

The commander begged for sp
nceount for what had happened, But
when they nad reached the abdue
tion, he himself jumped up, inter-
rupting excitedly. There was a new
look on his face, a look that had
advanced through astoniehed Incre-

dulily Into maortifieation and dis-
tress
“Now I—nonderstand," he ecried.

"Of her T—-know only one things,
This Ponape--she s out of his
hands."

“Thank God!" from Thurston.

But Sakamoto exc]lnimed. *No,
no! It is—not good. It ia bad Pon-
ape has losed her because a kan-
aka, O-lee-vay, has taken her—for
himself."

Sakamoto, in his cautious Eng-
lish, went on to explain, A large
nitive eraft had beaten out after
the Okayama, sigraling urgently.
Aboard was an lsland pastor with
one of his villagers, upon whose
feeding roost—malntained for these
mut-o-war hawks the Line island-
ers sometimes used as a sort of
ecarrier plgeon—g stray bird had
alighted with a strange letter, Most
imperative.

Commander Sakamoto spoke In
sympathy. "It is very good thing"
he sald; “the bira stop wrong place
with the ietter, and spoll—the plan.
This letter says after Ponape had
stole vhe high-chief lady, the native
stoied her again from Ponape and,
and now they . . " He groped long-
er than usual for the right expres-
glon,.  "And now they, they con-tend
for her very big," he went on with
satisfnction. “O-lecwny's friends
were to hurry with many-y boat

and arms, Ponape being strong
man, to certain islano—and save
him there so he shall, shall get

away nice-with her for himself.”
. - .

Palmyra's impulse on sighting
this secking ship—for It was the
Ckaynmna-—wns to whirl around and
shout the joyful fact. In this mo-
ment all her new aversion for the
brown man was forgotten. But, as
she moved, the words froze upon
her lips. They two, by this inter-
ventlon, were no longer friends

From the steamer Olive would fly
almost as quickly as from the Pi-|
geon of Nouh.

Aboard the Imperial Jupaneﬁo.ll
Gunbont Okayamn us it passed |
within armn's reach of the distract-
ed girl and then steamed on, was
the ship's company of the wrecked |
vacht Ralnbhoy., Gathered on the
deck were nll who best had loved
Palmyra Tree in life. But though
these swept the sen with their bi-
nocwlars until eyes could stand no
more, none ever knew,

Liven as *he girl madu pitecus at-

the gulf, Commander Skamoto was
turning to John Thurston with fa-
tal decision.

"My dear--mister,” he sald, “That
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Miss Tree back a-gain- viry sure |
We got the bird letter and that riln
all the kanaka's chant® For him
to rench this far unhelped, even if |
nobody makes some chie would |
be of a—too much.” '

Wherefore, Sakamoto, nut all to
the wrong by Olive's strategy of |
stenlth and deviousness threw the |
Okuymaa northward and stefmed |
forever out of the feld of pursuait;
never again to pass within aight of
canoe or schooner; desorting the |
girl In that hour when white savage
and biown closed In for possession
of her body.

Palmyra's knowledge of their

course was so vague th:! she had
not known whether thev salled the
Sunrise or Sunset chaln of the Mar-
shalls.

Olive unexpectedly dived. There
was one plop of his at the
surface and then she waw his out-
reaching fingers clutch « stone at
the bottom. He brought his feet
down and moved, crouching, as If
he were stooped on dry land, look-
ing for something lost

She could see ns well s if there
were no water, Olive wisn moving
to one side now. The great clam
wis lying Immediately bebind him,
its upper shell raised like a trap.
She was momentarily uneusy, then
laughed. .

Suddenly, before she could realize
it ns she looked placidly on he had
shiftes, stepped backwiids The
trap snapped shut across his fool

Instantly, the brown body was
contorted. A gush of bubbles—sil-
ver globules #treaming upward
from his frantic ery. The girl ut-
tered a shriek, covered her eyes

Why, why had she not warned |

toey

him! She'd known the danger,
But, as the girl lay, shuddering
something wet touched her arm,

Recolling with n gasp, she found
herself looking inte the dripping
Ihee € tht brown man, whick smil-
ed pleasantly,

When she reopened Her eyes she
knew that she had fainted

8he looked at this creature, awed.
He was alive, seemingly unharmed,
rather pliased with himsell and her
aatonishment.

He drew the knife she hod given
him and with a gesture or two
made all plain. Ohbve hud thrust the
blade in betwesn the valves of the
clam's armor and severed the mus
cles that snapped these together,

Having explained, he rescued the
cocoanut shell, which was bobhing
away on the water, and prepared to |
dive anew, When she understood,
the girl cried out In protest, “Oh,
don't, don't try galn. I, I cannot
bear it!"

(Continued next week.)
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For Sparkling Windows.

mendously to the efficlency of a
meal, and makes easy, pleasant
service for all concerned

gives a fine brilliance to the glnss.

Milk Brightens Silver.

Hum and Chicken en Cassorole.
In a well-buttered casserols put |
diced chicken and ham. Mix with
eream sauce; cover with grated
chesss and erumbs and brown.
For crenm sauce use 2 level table-
spoons of butter or margarine,
same of flour, 1 cup milk, salt and
Blend an usual,

in which it s washed.

When the Pans “Stick.”
Never scrape a scorched

pepper.

The silver will be much brighter
If you add n littie milk to the water

| The food will soon loosen up and

A few drops of vinegar added to | the pan may be easily cleaned.
the water when washing windows |

Fictures Invade the Hitchen,

| Bince kitchen and cooking equip
ment have become so colorful, pic-
tures have come Into the kitchenm.
too. Cheery scenes they are—a
country road winding over country
hills; & glimpse of an old-fashioned

pan. | garden; a holiday at the beach, per-
Just sprinkle baking powder over
the spots and set aside for a while,

baps. They help — wonderfully —
during working hours.

—— —

If you smoke

for pleasure

—h,
i

[0 AR £

—and that’s what made
this cigarette ‘famous—
join the happy company

of smokers who are

Camels

Today, as for many years, Camels lead by
billions and they keep right on growing

1928, R. J. Rernalds Tobaseo
pany, Winson-Selem, N, C

bg Nancy fart

Two serving secrets that are time
gavers for the home-muaker may be
summed up in these fow words

Prepare foods beforehand when-
ever possible, so all the fussy work
is done during the “cleaning-up”
part of the day. Then when ready
to serve, one need only lift the dish-
es out of the oven or refrigerator |
and place them on the table.

Escalloped and casscrole recipes,
mext loaf, custard and tapioca de-
serts lend themselves well to this
scheme,

Another short<cut is offered by
the compartment plate. Meat, pota-
toes, A green vegetable and a salad
can be artistically arranged on the
plate. Then when dessert §8 in or-
der there is but one dish to remove
from each place, This adds tre-

Ponapa-—h2 bus snatlched the pnor

And---

Groce

Phone Man 53

All the Goodies that
Spring Provides in

Fresh Vegetables

LETTUCE - ONIONS - RADISHES
RHUBARB - ASPARAGUS
CARROTS - SPINACH - CABBAGE
TOMATOES

, Vegetables are Health Builders.
HERE FRESH DAILY

PHELPS

“THE HOME OF GOOD EATS”

Qur used cars carry an
official O. K. tag which is

ry Co.

We Deliver

reproduced on this page.
Attached to a used car by
a Chevrolet dealer it signi-
fies that every vital part of
thecarhasbeen inspected,
properly reconditioned

d by the Ch i of

ny on the basis of th
finaocisl responsibility »
dependability.

=Chevrolet dealers have been
l I Motor

—Cherrolet denlers offer nsed
on a plan orignated and m’nm
by l?a- Chevrolet Motor Company

bl

1926 Chevrolet Coach

Reconditioned— New  rubber
onr guarantee

AN O, K. THAT

| Paige Touring

New
s At your own price.

WITH COUNTS

with an OA that counts”

Because we are delivering more new
Chevrolets than at any other time in our
history, we are offering a number of excep=
tional values in reconditioned used cars.

F Esenemical Traniporiofien

Jcitvro

il

LET/

CARS

and where worn, replaced
by a new part. This plan
enables anyone to select a
used car with absolute
confidence as to its satis-
factory operation, and the
price is absolutely fair
and right.

Reasons why you should buy your
used car from a Chevrolet dealer

—Ch dealers have the neo
—r:mm I:'ﬂl-l and equip-
ment to properly recondition used
s

lers desire the
R g e g
us they snjoy from new cas

-

A few of our exceptional Used Car values
“with an OK that counts”’

1925 Olds Coach

$350.00.

| Overland Touring

$50.00,

1925 Ford Touring

Good condition. New paint.

Heppner, Oregon
E. R. Lundell, Ione,

Used Ford Parts

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Ore.

Dependability, Satisfaction and Honest Value




