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Our brains were like
! balls of cotton, Nothing mattered

come, we thought, as a rellef from

its arrival became
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last Iron and tle them around |
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Commerce

~T .

of the city at heart, is
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Priceless Gavel

vith n renewed ot ho

Coolldge adminlstration,

;IUATE TELEPHONE SERVICE

Vernonia needs 24-hour telephone service.
The rates charged warrant such maintenance.
The night service is discontinued at 11 p.m.|
until 7:00 a.m. with no service on Sundays after|
7:00 p.m. until the following morning at 7:00 a.m.
Here is an old grievance. For the
years many have tried in vain to interest the local
manager of the telephone line, and also the dis-
trict manager at Forest Grove, to give service which
a city with the population of Vernonia demands.
On Sundays after 2:00 p.m. the local Western|
Union telegraph office is closed, so between the
hours of 7:00 p.m. to 7:00 a.m. our communication
with the outside world is cut off, just as thorough-
ly as though we had been surrounded by an invad-
ing army who wished to censor our communica-
tion. Time and time again men have been injured
or became sick at camps in the night and it was
desired to telephone for a doctor or medical aid.
But the service, which happens to meet with
the approval in Vernonia with no one but the tele-
phone company themselves was discontinued from
11:00 p.m. to 7:00 a.m. and it was impossible to
get a doctor as promptly as it shoyld have been,
had the phone service been open during these

Many injured or sick have been caused unnec-
essary pain and suffering in waiting for such time
until aid could be summoned.

A local doctor reports that two weeks ago last
Sunday, St. Helens were unable to get in touch
with him here after 7:00 p.m. to advise him that
one of his patients, a child aged 9, was dying and
that the parents desired him to be at the bedside to
render whatever aid possible.

Our Vernonia doctor received word the follow-
ing morning after the child had passed away.

Service rendered during phone hours is good,
the telephone operators are courtious and quick al-
though severly handicapped in the placing of long
distance calls through the Forest Grove exchange,
but from their exchange here, endeavor to give the
best of service.
instances arrangements have been
-made with Earl Smith, the local manager, to re-
ceive an emergency call after 11:00 p.m. and espec-
ially in the case of sickness accommodations for re-
ceiving or sending the calls were arranged for.

Still, other exchanges know that the local of-
fice is closed at an hour before midnight, and many
important’ messages are not received until the fol-
lowing day due to disconnecting the telephone ser-
vice at these hours.

The volume of business done by the telephone
company in this city warrants a 24-hour daily tele-
phone service which without further delay should

be installed.

Let the city officials, chamber of commerce:
citizens of Vernonia, if need be petition the pub-
lic serveie commission on the unsatisfactory tele-
phone conditions which prevail in this city in re-
gard to the service being discontinued at 11 p.m.
week days and on Sunday. If the West Coast Tele-
phone company refuses to meet the demands, a
reasonable demand which leaves the ecity in an un-
safe condition after 11 p.m. let us remember that
the Nehalem Mutual Telephone company, which
received its charter years ago, has a franchise good
years and with the concentrated sup-
port of subscribers of telephones in this city and
the vicinity, may be able to install a system which
most every city and many with less population, en-

A few citizens are attempting to influence the
boxing commission to discontinue holding smokers|
in this city semi-monthly, even though the loecal|,
were convinced that over|from the share, s
one-half of those attending these boxing bouts| ',
came from camps and nearby towns I
siderable trading in Vernonia,
Commerce, the executive|®
committee of the American Legion, and every pro-|;
gressive merchant and citizen who has the welfare| of
not alone anxixous to see the| .y
smokers continue but willing to assist put l‘,hvmr'_"','

It is most a sure bet that the very few who
object, do not care for boxing, but the majority

At the rate farmers in the Nehalem valley are
taking to the raising of sheep and goats, this sec-
tion shortly will become famous for raising of this|
class of stock.

Began a Big Industry

The shoe Industry of this coun |

try was begun in 1620 by Thomas

Beard, who came over on the May
flower on s third voynge and
hrought hildes for mnking shoes

Seven years later Phillp Kertland

of Buckinghomahire began mak ng |

showes In Lyon, Mass, Since that
date the stute of Massachuseits has
come to lend the world In the man
uwlacture of boots and shoes

Malalla—Shot Gun Lumber

company will start operations

September 1st.

few seconds all of our pains will
| larly strong. But when It breaks

‘rings of nssent,

est death, picked

ter's “Urip to Constantinople,*

past two

And so we continued on with bur

our position ns best we eould

| drifting along the reef, elging 1o
| ward It. The wind gave
were, and were only vague in our

we shonld steer
1 won't try to say how we felt

when we saw n speck on the ho

zon and the speck grew bhigger and

a tropieal Islind

laddened our hearts, though. | 1, times of terrible dur

| hreath comes in short, qu

the wenkness of happiness
we thought of nothing

fowndd, 8 soft banann,
mind ships or
enpturing ships,
taken prisoners. We hiended steaight
o n eruide pier that stuck out

were gathereid ot the

“What ogly customers,”

shore stirred a new strengih in us
| which, sald in surprise, “We are
Istand, and mis

sSLIll we could not es
of our skin amd bones being fatien

ipe the thougsht |

time South sea bhanguet.

Eiraits, we conld still remenil
old naval ways

The German Mag went Jerking to

| hungry eyes, and eager plans for
_ | capturing one ran  through our
chine guns were displuyed,

A shout went up on ghore and a

from way oif?

Then quite a num- | Loople. Several half-breeds and na

| vouple of white men, however,

had bween killed and some wounded, |
insisted on asking us muany ques-

men on the Island, and

swollen legs we could hardly stand,

hauled ashore as | responded eurtly to our greeting,

| and went on. Thoroughly alarmed,
gpect for Germans.as lightfhg men:

savage peoples, and we thought It
our Impotence,
tality, told them we must hurery on
and asked for

gourds full of waler
and bunches of hann

our fill of hananns
and, with shouts res

azed down upon

, and do “m_il
|

{ poultlee had been app
(

* Isle and Inhab

distant Islands,

gulf surrounded by

walt till morning

reefed our salls and 1)

waa Just daybreak

and Just behind It wa

We had run Inte | harbor, and that the cutter had at

fust In time to =e¢ that

The wind was sweeping

us toward fhe Fréakers.

“Ialse sall,” 1 shouted.

We wscrambled frantically and
raised the eanvas. The wind was
Inshore, We could not head into
It. We were being blown slowly,
inexorably onto the reef.

People accustomed to the surfs
nlong ordinary coasts have no ldea
of what breakers are llke off the

surf sil over the Paclfic Is particu

over a mid-oceanie coral reef noth-
Ing con live In It. The strongest
swimmer I8 sure to be dashed to
pleces agalnst the jagged cornl
And there wasn't the slighrest
hope of our moving against the
wind and backing away from the
reef. Slowly, slowly we were near
Ing It. The breakers roared like
thunder In a few moments we

would be flung Into that death trap
of water and coral,

Pistol In band, I shouted some
thing to the effect that 1 didn't in
tend to be ground to death by the

breakers on that Jagged cornl

The others looked for their pis
tols. One could not find his. BPe
tween the pull of the current nnd
the power of our sails, we¢ were

fn
extrn push. We were In the hack
wash, only a few yards away from
the breakers. And still one man
could not find his pigtal. Instine
tively, we all walted. And that was
what saved our lives. Suilil Y wWe
saw the reef drop away,
back at a sharp angle. nnd a mo
ment Inter we were drifting paral
lel to the coral,

It was thea that 1 discovered
there were two kinds of | :

enthing
iger, the
k pufls

I'he danger gone, you hrea
ly. DBy Joe, when we got clear of

that reef I breathed such a hreath
that It seemed to go rizht down
to my heels, 1 sat looking at my

hoys' faces. When we gol our pis |
tols  ready, their faces hod set
tense, as If cast from bronze. With |
the danger past, their faces held
the same sel expression It was|
an hour before thelr old expres

slons enme back agaln, Two of my
fellows found patches of gray in
their halr afterward. (Mavhe they

had been there for years only to be
discovered now!) Annther's leg
wns blue In spots, In those fright-
ful moments he had without know

Ing It, grasped his thigh in a cluteh
like a drowning man. 1 tell you,
hy Joe, It wus the hand of God
that put the curve In that reef!

When one of the boys, 1 don't know

clear!™ 1 knew It was the hand of
Giod,

CHAPTER XV

Caught by the British at Wakaya.

> 8l . - .
HE ISLAND was Wakaya. Sev-
eral old s=alling ships were in

the harbor, We gazed at them with

minds.  Natlves on shore spied us,
took us for shipwrecked sailors,
umd put a boat out to meet us, It
suited our plans to let them go
right on thinking we had been ship-
wrecked, That might make it much
ecasier for us to get some informa-
tion abont the vessels at anchor.
Leaving a couple of my boys in
the bout, the other four of us ae
companied the natives to their
huts, where they treated us hospit-
ably., They were a simple, trusting

looked at us suspiclously, One half-
lireedd was particularly offensive and

tions, We did not llke his behav-
lor at all,

Kircheiss and 1 took a walk a-
long a path In the womls to talk
over what seemed another menac-
ing situation, A white man came gal-
loping by on horseback, He was
pale with excitement. [He slowed
down for a8 moment, gazed at us,

we hurried back to the village.
Some curfous business was afoot,
and we determined to find out
what It was,

“Our last half gallon of rum,”
Kirchelss murmured regretfully.

“Yes," 1 responded, “it Is too
bad, but It will go to a useful pur-

We got hold of the half eanste
who hud been so inquisitive. The
white man we had seen on horse-
back was with him. Something, In-
deed, wans afoor. We talked cas-
unlly with them and then suggested
drinking. They were interested,
and became enthusiastic when we

produced our half-gallon of raom,. In
the half-breed's hut we staged a
drinking bout, which Ilast half
through the night, Nothing ke

ram to make men friendly and con-
versatlonal. The half-hreed got so
conversational that he blurted out:

“Why you're all t. But at
first we thought you were Ger-
mang. We could get ffty pounds
if you were Germnns™

Now, ns an American sallor wonld
say, you've got to “hamnd it"™ to the

English. They know how to spead
money when It is useful, We Ger-
mans are usually more niggzardly,
or “eareful”™ =ome might enll It
We will try to save a mark and
then loge thousands, Having re-
cvivedd the wireless warning from
the resident at Altutaki of mys-
terlons armed Germuns In  the
South Seas, the anthorlties fa the

Fljis bhad passed word among the
natives to be on the lookout for
us, and had offered a two-hundred-
and-Afty dollar reward to anyoné
who turned In definite Information
ahout a party of Germans posing
ne neutrals

I. was clear enough that the

haif-breed and the white man had |
heen plotting to hand us over to|

the authorities, but how far they
had gone we did not know It was
not until later that we learned the
white man's horseback ride had

been to give a watning about us to
the captaln of a cutter In the

once shoved off to ¢arry the mes-
mige to the officials of the larger
islands a day's sall away,

..Not knowlpg this, we used a good

deal” of persunsfon to put fhe Tdea
firmly Into the heads of the two
men that we could not possibly be
Germans, It may have been our
eloquence, or, more llkely, the gen-
lal Iinfluence of the rum, but, at

any rate, they seemed to lose all)

of thelr suspiclons and beeame con-
vinced that we were the truest
Norweglans from Scandinavia. Kir-
chelss and I, somewhat the worse
from our session ut detective work
slept at the Englishman’s house,
The four others were offered
quarters ashore for the night, bm
two of my boys remained In the
boat as a precaution. It was well
they did. too. During the nizht
native swimmers went out to her
and cut the anchor rope, They

were put up to it by a Malay police)

officer who was suspiclous of us
Not knowing any of my men
would remain on board her, since
she was only an open lifehoat, he
plnnned to search her, So he sent
his swimmers ouat to pull  her
ashore and beach her. The wind
was Inshore. The anchor rope cut
the boat drifted in. Our two men
were asleep, and only awakened
when the keel jarred ngainst bhot
tom. Dark fAgures were around In

the water, (rying to pull the |rl|.‘l|i

on the heach Our men, plstol In
hand, drove them away and then
pushed out Into open water

On the following day, we made
our final costly ervor, The ships
in the harbor weighed anchor and
rilzed =all We picked the one
that seemed the newest amd ar
ranged with the skipper to take ns
along with him to Soava, on the
maln Island Vitl Levie Of course
onr plan was simply to sail o fow
miles out to sea with him and then
tnke the ship ourselves after don.
ning our uniforms and getting out
all of our wenpons A sudiden

squall blew ap and forced the ves |
gel bhack (o port. We returned |

with her. And now we should have
tnken her while gshe lpy at anchor

The people ashore wonld have seen |
what was golng on, but we eould]
have held up the Islund and l!u-||]
put to sea, storm or no storm, That ;

wns our first Impulse, ‘We shm
have followed Iit. Alwanys
your first Impulse—at any rate, |
you go luto the pirate business, 1
is the boldest and best. Instend
we choge a more cauthms econ
We resolved to walt antil the fol
lowing day and capture our ship

when It had got out te sen, While |

we walted, another vessel arrlved
She was a beauty, too, and would
have delighted any seaman's eye

ns she eame sailing into the har

bor, She had Just arrived, we were |

told, from Suva., She ran regularly
mnong the islands, carrying mer-
chandise to the truders. She was

a haudsome three-masted schooner |

with auxilinry motor power, new,
clean, and trim, Just the kind of
ship we wanted,

"By Joe,” 1 sald to my boys,
“there's our ship.”

We immediately dismissed all
ldea of the old windjammer we had
Intended to eapture, and devoted
ourselves to this new beauty. A
council of war was held, after
which Kirchelss went to the cap
tain of the wvessel, which now
had docked, and told him that we
were Norwegians who, while mak
Ing a ecruise in a lifeboat, had
missed our ship, which was taking
conl from Australla to Suva. Could
we not toke passage with him to
Suva Instead of on the other slower
craft, so that we could get back to
our own ship? We would pay regu-
lar rates for the passage. .

"All right,” replied the captain, a
Jovial unsuspecting fellow. “Come
aboard at eight o'clock this even-
ing. We sall In the morning.”

It was our plan agaln that, once

nboard this lovely ship and out at

sea, we would suddenly appear In

our uniforms and holst the Ger-

man flag.

We made ready to abandon the |
lifebont. Our belongings required |

careful packing, We put rifles, ma
chine guns, cartrldges, and gren
ades In our canvas bags, w rapped
our naval uniforms around these
and then rolled each bundle In a
couple of hlankets and tled it se-
curely. A easual handling would
not reveal the armament inslde
Each of us took a pistol In one
pocket and a hand grenade In the
other. At eight o'clock we went
aboard the schooner, Our ma
neuvers had been made ecarefully
and we had attracted no undoe
notice of the people who were sus
plelous of us.

Aboard, the eaptain received us

hospitably, and we went around |

looking over what we expected to
make our next prize of war. And
n prize she was, just a vear out
of the shipyard and beautifully fin
Ished in every detail,

I could hardly wuait for her to
raise anchor and set =ail, But we
had eounted that brood of mental
chickens before they had hatehed
by Joe,

A steamer slid into port!

The skipper of our clipper who

wus standing next to me sald he|

supposed she had brought over the

proprietor of the Island. The new |
arrival lowered a boat. In It were|

n military officer and four Indian
soldiers. The bhoat rowed straight
toward our ship. We surmised at
once that they were coming for us
Having received the message sent
by the suspicions half-breed and
the white man that there were six
Germans on the island, the authorl
ties had sent a force of military
police to arrest us. There had heer
some delay in this, as the only
avallable boat on which to send t

policé was a cattle steamer, the

Amra, and she could not raise

anchor for soma hours, She had
arrived now right In the nick of
time, had communieated with the
shore, and been Informed that we
were aboard the schooner,

The storm had cleared duripg |

the early morning. The palm trees
ashore were ablaze with the tropl

cal sunshine. The water under us |
wns of the deep blue that you see |

only In the South Seas, A brisk
refreshing wind blew from the west
The boat with the officer and four
soldiers came rowing A long,
powerful strokes. The Indlans wore

puttees and those funay little pants |

that leave the knees bare. They
carrled mo armsa other than basy
onets. The officer had a sword and
a revolver. We econld easily have
shot them down with our plstols
or thrown a hand grenade In thelr
boat, or held them up at pistol
point when they came aboard. Ther
we conld have enptured the =) |
and salled away Ihe steamer
woul-l have been powerless in the
face of our machine guns. Ther
were mutierings among my men
They were full of fight. We should
they urged, make the capture and
get away.

I passed an uncomfortable mo
ment of indecision Our gniforms
werg packed lp our hundles, stoweg

below. We would have to fight off
arrest and take the ship In the
guige, not of naval soldiers but of
clvilians, and as clvillans we would
have to ralse our weapons agalnst
goldlers, That not only weni
ngulnst the graln, but It went agalns:
the wvnwritten laws of the game
There nre many sporting traditions
that are carefully inculeated 1in
every Gernan naval officer. If we
conld have fought In our uniforms
1t would have been as honorable na
val men. In the end, the odds
would be all agulnst us and the
chances were at least a hundred to
ope thut we would be captured be
fore geiting back home. If we
fonght as naval men and were later
captured, we would be entitled to
the treatment due honorable pris
oners of war. If we fought In
ecitizens' clothes, we were nothing
more than International bandits
and as such almost sure to hang

finally from a yardarm. They n:u_\i
that all 1s fair In love and war, but |
this does not niter the fact that |
there are things you can do that |

are not playing the game, Of

course, each side has Its spies, and |

a spy, If enught, expects no quar
ter and gels none,

tat during the War of 1870, and
during the late war, too, we Ger

mans were most severe with frane- |

tirenrs, elvillang who sniped at |
gnlillers It hine been one of our
cardinal principles that war musi
he wared by uniformed solidiers. In
the Waorld war, both sldes were
charged with  Iotroaducing new
methods of warfare that were not
in accordance with the ethies of

| the gnme. But you will recall that

even Allled eargo and passenger
ghips nrmed with guns to fire on
sumbarines made it a genernl rule
to carry gun ecrews of uniformed
marines to handle the guns.

“No,” 1 sald to my men, “ln th

uniforms of our wantry we  ean
fight, As ci™llinns we eunnot Al
any rate. we are nol going to drop
a homb dewn there and KT tha
poor defenszeless police ofllcer and
his men in those short pants! There
would be nelther fun wor glory in
that.”

My officers were with me, and
the men also suw the point, it
agreed with much reluctanes, Cer
tainly, none of a2 wanted to go to

| & British prison eamp, Dut there

seemd no help for it

It wad™ the twenty-first of Sep
tember, Just two doays short of a
month since cur departure  from
Mopelia,

The lHeutenant and his four men |

In those short pants and bare knees
came ahonrd, Followed by his men
he stepped up to me,

“I've got 1o arrest yvoun,” he began
decently enough., “Who are you?"

“Allow me" 1 responded, “to in
troduce myself. 1 am Count Luck-
ner, commander of the Seeadler.
These men lere are part of my
crew,”

“Are you Count von Luckner?”

..\-I'\' "

He gnzed around  bhewlildered
frightened and certainly nonplussed
1 imagined 1 could see his legs
shake, Appnrently, he was digest
ing the fact that he and his men
were practically unarmed and the

certainty that we must be armed
to the teeth,

“We have” 1 continued, *“hand
grenndes and fircorms enough to
send you and your knee-pants army
here to Kir i Come, and it we
were In uniform, you would be our
prisoners. However, be that as it
may, you have caught us in civilinn
clothes—but look here,™

We took our weapons out of our
pockets, 1 had had two of our
men bring up our bundles. We ¢ut
them open and displayed the gren-
ades, pistols, and machine guns The
leptengant stared, still pghast _in

gplte o my reassuring speech. The
soldlers were funny,
the goose plmples on the skin be
low the lower edge of those short
They edged to the rall
dently ready to tumhble overboard
The captain of

You could see

guests they hnid welcomed abonrd
They stood guping
“I must ask vou to stand buck »

“while 1 destroy wmy
d with It nll!™

guns dropped. splashingly

“And now, leutenant,” 1 saluted [

“you men have mnde a grehl nne
for yourselves on your
now you have plaved crickel
You will receive decent trent

no doubt as to what
first ordeal wus to be
British had more
we concerning our
we had left an

recent news than

comriudes wlhom |

tioned as to the whers

interrogations,

would prevent us |

Lhrow awany nny noles oF g
had that guve any

tlays that one of my
tropped 8 notebook

questioned the dinvlst whao e
the unfortunate record

was no mention of o

momenl and expecfed [0 be r%n
throngh with a bayonet, but the
officer in command of the soldiers
shouted :

“gerves him right! Good for you,
count 1" Then addressing himself to
the crowid, he added: “These men
have done aothing to desgerve such
trentment.”  He sald It as thon'h
he meant {t, too, That English-
man was u real fellow, 1 tell yon.

We were promptly questioned,
Where were the Seeadler and the
remuinder of its crew? Of course,
my hoys kept mum, [, on the other

. luvented a story about mcels

dentully getting separated from the

st who were still aboard the

Secadwer-——where, we dida't koow,
The story, of course, was not be
lieved

At first they kept us at the gov-

ernors rest house, n fine place with
u garden, where visiting white peo-
| ple often stopped,  Our meals were
horne to us by coolies from the
ocul hotel,  The temporary cowm-
manidnnt of the rest house was a
Licutenant Wodehouse, a fine fel-
low, After a day or so he was re-
placed by Lieutenant Whitehouse,

vim we didn't like so well, He

wis what the British themselves
would call, “a bit of abh ass,
yknow."  Whenever he talked with

we he kept his hand on his plstol,
He apparently thought me a sort
of ogre, o bad man sent to frighten

fee young leutenants,  Preseutly
« cume, hand on pistol, and an-

General Mackenzle wants to see

vou, all of you."

“More questions, by Joe,” 1 thought,
Appearing before n general was

in event of some moment. We felt

we had to look worthy of the Ger-

nonavy, We had our uniforms,
I were somewhat faded after
ng trip at sea. But we slicked

them up ns best we could and gen-
ernlly mnde ourselves as present-

s possible, They loaded us

into stinking eattle cars, For a

It to o general? Qurre! we
witght,  They led us to n stone
ng and ushered us In, It

1 -
“1s this your General Macken-
™ " ut  Whitehouse.

“You're a line ish officer,”

¢, nshinmed, him-

| self, of the dodge he had used to

et us to the jail without the des-

CHAPTER XVI

Jailed in Fiji.

OI'I: ARRIIVAL ns

the eapital clty of the i}
Dur cupture was the only
happening tha
those parts to break the monotony

The newspaper got out a lurkd spe
cial edition Hlled with
acecount of the
tialn and o part of the erew of the

desperate raider

pected o reach

crowds go in Fijl
the pler to look

of the appr nach

and the erowd behind them, a half

spat in the face of one of my boys
1 Jumiped ont of line and gave him

that =ent him down In o heap.
friends had to earey hi
had acted on the fmymlse of the lCap Inn opened to visitors.

Moa, Captured by the Escaping
P isoners,

perate attempts he, In his stupld
Lhwtdlty_expecied ps to make. —

(Continued next week)

Portland—Plans underway for

erection of three-story Spanish
type apartment house at 640
Flanders street at estimated cost
of $150,000,

Hood River—Renovated Cloud

In Every

Circle . . .

The Growing I’opularity of

Nehalia Ice Cream

Is Being Proclaimed

Made by the
NEHALEM VALLEY ICE & CREAMERY CO.
Under the personal direction of
Harry Kearns

Sold by the fu”uu'ing dealers:
Dad’s Sandwich Slmp Horseshoe Cafe

Recreational Club Highway Service Station

Riverview




