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CHAPTER XI1II

Burke hnd spoken of the brown
man's arrest

Meanwhile, Olive had tired of his
enfaread hath,

SBlowly Olive began to
downstream, Searcely did the leayes
that hid His head weem to stir as
they skirted the hank, blending
with the leaves of the hackground.
Pnst  Sentry Number Ons, past
Number Two.  Finally u friendly
turn of the course and he ecould

rise, dripping and run for the sus-|

pocted mangrove trull

Trotting through the mud, he had
nearved the outlander village. Then,
hearing his name, he stopped,
whirled around, encountered one
Tiruk', 8 member of Ponape Bur-
ke's crew, Taruk’ smiling affably,
emergaed from the thicket and the
two shook hands

Ollve slipped Into that house
third from land's end. He erouch-
ed, the central support hiding his
fnce. A glance showed the tide was
moving out. He could not awalt
relnforeements’ .

Oppostte, Polmyra still Joaned
agninst the post, Martin behind her,
the seated natives In front,

Then Olive, staking all on Burke's
nbsorption, strolled oul from shel-
ter, grinned brazenly into the eves
of the startled sentry, entered that
side of the prison house where the
nutives grotped. Unobtrusively, he
dropped among them,

Neither the girl nor her guard
noted his coming. A native more
or less moeant nothing.

But ns Palmyrn walted, with
downcast gaze, her fingors working
almiessly at the hat and vell the old
women had brought along, sho be-
enme gradunlly aware that, of the
hrown hands on the mats before
her, one wore n mitten of tattos,
Her eyes focussed into  interest,
And then, astonishing, she beheld
on the brown forearm s name of
Ave lettors:

A glnd ery rose to her lips, But

she suppressed It, drove from her
r

' the exultution forming there.
roown salvation, this man's life,
epended on her eaution,

The brown men opened his
mouth and spolte nloud in the na-
tive tongue—direct ton Martin,

Olive's cxpression was that of for-

mal politene®™ But, though he had

cemed to sddress the white man,
he had not done g0, Whst he had
ainid wns this

“Men of the village of Tanapil,
It here tnto me, The high lady
Polmtroo shall be suved. 1 speak

wis continuling lp the tenes
w. looking at Murtin but
djroet to the villagers: In
he appealed to their

Hing

n sentonce
cupldity

to their fenr of the Japn-
nes Thoen, without alteration of
volce ar manner, he added for the
Interpreter.  “Make words. moke
wards unto him.  Anything—that
ghitll mean nothing and have a

pleasnnt sound.”

The Intorpretor hod got the jdea
Out cume o flood of complirent to |
which the white man made orude
response, condeseenlingly snlable,

And so, under the very nose of
the unsuspecting Martin, almost
within hearlng of Burke, Olive

worked: out his attack

And Ponape Hurke himself gave
the signal. Springing up now, he
bawled ucross to his mate: “Ahoy

nhoy there! Haven't them dam'
Kandkas got the Plgeon outl yol
Cve a hull the moment y'sight her,
These Jups s moaybe up tsome-
thing.”

e levelled his binoculars ngnin
upon the gunbont. Martin reachod
for e own bent them uvpoin chat
spot whore the Lupe-a-Now's top-
mosts ol emerge from behind the
taller trees

For perhnps forty seconds both
men wers nhaorbed

Then Martin, still seated, his
shouldor against the girl'a support,
loWorad his glusses, turned nls head
to wpeak to her,

But Palmyra was gone!

At Burke's order the erew, lond-
ing rilles, began lo go through the
tholches, Fortunetely for Olive,
Ponape remained. in the open,
hnwling out commands and Impre-
entlons. The search, unsystematic,
wne atill gincero, for, though some
of the brown seamen grinned be-
hind the white men's bneks, none
would have dared pnss the girl by.
Yet the quest ecovered the lslet
without result,

It wns when Pondpe Burke had
stopped, complotely at o loss, that
n mesgonger eame running from the
Lnpet-Nan.  The schooner could
not be got oul. Diving, the natives
hnd found under her noso two of
the long hexugonal rocks from the
ancient wall

He would have boen aghost to
know that John Thurston had dis-
woversd the vessel; had reachod her
hefore the work ' ng party and while
hor watochmon was  lrresponsibly
nhesent; hnd, in the brief interval
alforded, made good uke of his on-
gineering skill, With a bloek and
tneile nng o lHght spae from fhe
wehovnor, Thurston, In 4 few min-
utes, had undone n lnbor nt whi¢h
glaves must have swoedled for days,
He hod tumbled two of the stones
aff the wall into the canal, ‘The
Pigoon wonld not Ny agaln untll
the month's highest tides enme to
1L her aver,

A thpure broke from among the
men, wenl bounding nlong the path
towad Lhe outer polnl, enfrying In
Ith uime o henvy burden,

Furke uttered o chckile of tri-
wmpl

Faor, as this Hgure ran, there wes
vigible aver fla shoulder n

view and, below, Ponape saw the
folds of a plaid ralncoat
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As he ran, however, he atruck his Irose (rom the culskirts of the erowd

fool agningt o tree root, staggered;
the burden was hurled from his
arms 1o the ground. But he did not
priuse, Two of the sullors, fanking
along the beach, sprang upon him,
Others joined In. A struggle, and
he was held,

Ponape Burke had remained at
his post, an amused spectator, Now,
however, when the girl on the
ground did not stlr after her fall,
he ran toward her.

"Pulm," he called;
yhurt "

Another hundred feet and he
stopped, Bewllderment turned Into
rage.

For lying there In the hot, vell
and raincoat was no Palmyra Tree.

It was a hig, roasl pig.

Fonnpe Burke turned a savage
fuce from the greasy pork to the
man who had tricked him-—his pris-
oner, Then an oath and a laugh
rtruggled for simultaneous expres-
slon. For there, bloody, desperate,
stood the brown man Olive

“Pnlmle, are

The white man's fentures were
eontorted. “Where Is ghe?" he de-
munded,

Olive elamped his Hps shot,

It had been Burkes sudden de-
seent upon the four houses which
precipitated catastrophe. The wil-
lagers, grown overconfident, had
thought he would not look thers
agadn.  Olive, hnving seon the moes-
#onger from the Pigean of Noah,
had sssumed erroucously thut the
schooner wns ready; that Ponupe
seizing the girl now, could sajl at
once. In desperntion the brown
man had snatchpd up the hat, veil
and raincoat; thrown these about
the pig—cooked to send to the feast
down the coast.

Running toward the outer end of
the islet he had hoped to draw off
Burke and the crew, so the villag-
ors could rush Falmyra shoreward
to safety. He would hold the pur-
sult by carrying the pig Into the
soin; perhaps himself escape If Pon-
ape feared the sound of firing, But
one  misstep, and he had been
cnught before there was time to get
the girl away.

Henee it was that she herself,
peering tensely put, saw Ollve led
to the mai tree, his wrists bound
behind him

She saw the moster in vehement

l Zuprnee, he come!"
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o startled warning. “Zapanee . . |
Burke, with an oalh, snatched up
hiz binoculars, Three boats from
the Okavima were already cloge.
Rifles bristled.
While the others ran, Ponape
Burke was carried only a step or

preservation.  Then he
started on, turned back.

Horror sat upon that visage; ludi-
crous, yet doubly intense by the
very inadequacy of its expression.

He snatched forth the revolvers.
He could battle for her. Yes, kill
half i dogen of these Japs. But—
to what avail? Fighting or no, he'd
loae her, .

“I ean't go on without you," he
burst forth, "and they won't let me
go on with you. But if I can't live,
I can die—with you

He broke into the old laugh.

The hoats, as one frantic glance
told his vietim, were still too far to
aid. The natives all had fled, Only
Olive remained; bound hand and |
foot, the rope from the noose drag-
gitig weross the limb above.

Olive was writhing to sunder the
sennit gords which bound his arms,

Olive—blood dripping from wrists
torn In his struggle—hurled himself
agalnst the madman. THe concus-
sion of his bulk threw Ponape back.
The bullet which would have plere-
od Palmyra's brain flew harmiessly
into spnoe.

The Islander, by a supreme effort,
snapped his bindings. He selzed the
other, He crushed his master to
him like & gorilln. But the hand

stopped,

two by the animal instinct of self-|.

.| 1ips had parted in a gusp of relief.

had drilled Ponape Burke through
his evil heart

But, alas, the steel bullet had not
stopped, Ita work performed. Tt
had erashed on through the hody of
the herole hrown man, who fought

for her.

The girl shrieked out foll faint-
ing.

And then, as thene thror lay, there
eame a sound of hon! n mud-

iy fonm-fAlecked horse plunged up
the village path with John Thurs-
ton.

He sprang from his

scious girl up In his nrms
When Palmyra Tree of lnat open-
ed her eyes, she gazed up at John
Thurston for a bewildored moment,
Side by side two bodic: lay
Palmyrs . snatched hersel! back
from John as if his touch had burn.
ed, “And It was you' she gried,

vigid In horror, “you whe fired?
Oh," she wailed, "I eannot, eannot
bear that it should h been you

you who killed Olive

*But, Oh, no, no, no, no, lady,” the
gurgeon interrupted in cager reas
surance. “This native san {& not
dend "

Bhe looked at that foru in shud-
dering question.

"Bullet knocked him out o little"
explained the officer, "but [t hit
nnthing to make this big man trou-
hle. He will be something like when

the prizafighter gets knocked to
sleep an the jaw."
Al his first sentence Palmyra's

Now, In the reaction, she wavered,
clpsed her eyes dizzlly. put out to-
wird Thurston n groping hand.

John ecaught her to him once
more to uphold her, His henrt was
aflame with the knowledge that
that pathetic blind, groping had
been for him. Wit her face up-
turned to his, appenling, close,
Thurston, In that greéat yenrning ao
long denied, could not resist; would,
despite the grinning audivnce, have
kissed her again and agaln. *

But Commander S8akamoto, of an
ever tactful race, was quick with a
commuand which foreed his unwill-
Ing meni to the right-atout; then
chased the glggling villugers home
with the sword of a samural,

A burial detail had carried Pon-

thiat held the revolver was yet, for
the moment, free. It flashed in, the
muzzle pressed aguinst Olive's side,
The hand, gripped convulsively,
forced the hammer up toward its
fatal blow

But now, astonishingly, all move-
ment censed,
Firing from a distance, someone

ape Burke forever awey; Ponape
who had staked all—and lost all.
“And when" demanded John of
Palmyrn on the third day after;
“and when shall the wedding be?
“The wedding," ordained this girl.
“must take place before we leave
the island. I insist, for one thing,
despite your protest, because I
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dembnd for her surrender; Olive
shuke his head in deflance
The villagers, crowding round

Burke's gunrls, walted In conster- |
nation,
Ponnpe turned to them, “If you |
would save thig man's Ife—apenk." |
But Olive, pale yet unflinching,
besought thelr silonce
They would have been
have this white worman off their
hands and Olive free. The Japa- |
nese could not punish thelr yielding
to foree. They wished to. yield
but the will of this one being held
them fast
Unnoticed, a boy had wormed in-
to the crowd, n bit of paper folded
amall In his hand. His purpose
wns to toss the note so Ponape
should get it yet not know whenee
It enme. But the urchin blundered,
As the message leflt his fingers,
Burke saw. The white man snateh-
od up the paper, unfolded It
Your sacred word to free Olive
unharmed (also the others), and T
give myself up, He shall not die
for me. If you promise, call loudly
you."
Burke uttered an crow of victory.
Whirling toward that point from
which he concelved the note to
have come, he put his hands to his
mouth and shouted: “No, no, NO!™
Then he ¢lutched the boy by ‘the
wrist, YShow me whoere"
His revolver menaced; the mes-
senger begun to ery.
Under the muzzle of the big wea-
pon the urchin gualled. He was
appalled nt Burke's anger. And he
gnw that his own people wavered.
At lnst, therefore, he rajsed o trom-
bling finger, pointed townrd n group
of thatohes,
The boy haltingly brought Pon-
ape Burke to & hut “In there,” he
whimpered.
Burke sprang under, deigged his
gulde with him. The house had
bheen searched before. It was empty
now.
The man's serutiny took In every
detall. Then he turned and the boy,
wns In real danger. Savage frri-
tation had sll but overborne any
seae of consequence.
Suddenly Burke's eyes opened
wide, he leaped to the center of the
house, stiared up at the bundles of
stlY bark cloth, gave one a prod
with the revolver,

From within there come a gasp
of pain.
Palmyrn Tree had lost the bitter

glad to

fight. Ponape Burke at last had
win.

"Y'shall see Olive hanged,” he
anld,  “"And then, whether or no,

yihall go t"Tanne

He dragged her toward the tree,
the natives following, tongues n-
cllek against teeth; the traltorous
hoy ahead, sell-important, unscour-
ged by uny sense of gullt.

At the tree Ollve stood among
unensy guards, hands bound behind
him, feet loosely tied, noosing hemp
drawn thut neross s Lmb,

"Look st him-—yer rope round
hig neck,” Burke reproached. "Walt-
Ing, poor sucker, for y't'set him
free.  This Here kanakn was good
enough t'die for you. Bul when |t
copies yer turn ' He Inughed with
hrutiy] inglnuation. ’

She  could searcely  form  the
sounds,  But at last khe gosped
out: “Let—him-go"

Olive knsw not the words but he
knew their menning, "Never!" he
oried.  “Tell hoer—~tell her she shall
not glve hersell for me®
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Cut Costs with this Combine

& .
If you farm the hills, an Advance-Rumely “Combine” Hillside Type will
harvest your grain at an amaszingly low cost! And here is why:

Saves labor cost—Only five men to pay and feed—instead of a crew.

Saves time—Two operations in one. The job done in a few days
instead of several weeks., No delays, because this “Combine” keeps
going!

Saves grain—By harvesting skimpy crops at a profit—by saving one
to three bushels an acre. |
Saves harvest cost—Reduces cost of harvesting by 15¢ to 20c per
bushel, according to owners' reports.

Never in the history of farming have men been able to harvest prairie crops
so easily, so quickly, and at such an amazingly low cost per bushel. Thous-
ands of users testify to the practicability of this Advance-Rumely “Com-
bine,”

Why don't you learn of its many advantages? Write us today or come in.
We will gladly give you all the information you want.

Frank Shively, Heppner
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SEVEN NEW SHADES,
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NIGHT GOWNS, PRINCESS SLIPS,

TWO-PIECE PAJAMAS and SOROR-

for lounging and negligee,
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Puy with Confidence] _

Jor Economical Transportation

During the last ninety days more new Chev-
rolet cars were delivered in this community
than in any similar period in Chevrolet his-
tory—and most of these new car sales involved
the trade-in of the purchaser’s previouscar. As
a result, we have at this time a wide selection
of used cars that have been thoroughly recon-
ditioned —and which may be identified by
the red “0O. K. that counts” tag. Come in
and make vour selection while our used car
stocks are complete.

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

1926 CHEVROLET COUPE 1927 CHEVROLET COACH

Reconditioned, bumpers, Windfield car- Reconditioned, good rubber, bumpers,
bureter, wing cap and motomoter. motometer. With an O.K. That Counts.

With an 0. K.That Counts. 1926 FORD TOURH\G

1927 PONTIAC COACH ~ Dirt Cheap.
Goad shape. Run 7000 miles—a real l“ O FORD TOURINGS

bargain. Extra equipment. Good roustabout cars at a bargain.
With an O.K. That Counts. FORD USED PARTS

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon

E. R. Lundell, Tone, Ore.

| Dependability, Satisfaction and Honest Value




