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THE DEATH PACT.

‘Pid Rubinstein Keep His Word With
His Former Pupil?

Writing her memories of Anton Ilu
binstein in Harper's Magazine, a for-
mer pupil tells a strange story of the
great pilanist’s death.

“One wild and blustery night I found
myself at diuner alone with Rubin-
st = weather being territic even
for St stersburg. The winds were
howling round the house, and Rubin
stein, who liked to ask questions, in-
quired of me what they represented. to
my miond. [ replied, ‘The mos ming”ox
lost souls.’ [rom this a theologmal
discussion followed.

“*There may be a future,’ he said.

*‘There is a future,’ I cried—‘a great
and beautiful future. If 1 die first 1
shall come to you and prove this.’

*“He turned to me with great solem
nity. :

*“‘Good. Liloscha; that {s a bargoin,
and [ will come to you.'

L ¥Qix years later in. Paris 1. woke
one night with a ery of agony and

despair ringing in my ears, such aus 1
fiope may never be duplicated in my
- lifetime. Rubinstein’s face was close
. to mine, a countenince distorted by ev-
ery phase of:fear; despair, agony, re-
morse and, anger. 1 started up. turned
on all the lizhts and stood fer a mo-
ment shaking in every limp till 1 put
fear from me and decided that it was
merely a dream. 4 had for the mo-
ment completely forgotten our com-
pact. News is always late in Paris,
and it was Le Petit Journal, published
in ths afterncon, that had the firstac-
count of his sudden death.

“Ifour years later Teresa Carreno,
swho had just come from Russia and
was touring America—i had met her in
St. Petersburg frequently at Rubin-
stein’s diuner table—teld me that Ruy-
binstein died with a ery of agony im-
possible of description. | knew then
that even in death Rubinstein had kept,
as be always did, his word.”

HE WAS GAME.

An Experience of Bob Taylor When He
Started Out to Lecture,

“Whe{? “Jate Senator Beb Taylor
first wen. -pon the lecture piatform
he was in . id financial fix, but if a

crowd of his down in Tayglor.
known it we would not have played
such a mean game on him.” said Colo-
nel Albert. W. Carpenter of the Lone
Btar State. :

“Little did we know ‘at the time of °
‘the glorious nature and generous.soul
of a -man who made half a million del-
davs and died peoniless,

Tex.. had |

“IWhat” we did was to dragoon the
orator after the delivery of his speech
into joining an absurd sort of secrei
society. As a part of the ridiculous
initiation he was sworn to set up 2
dinner to atll present immediately on
the adjournment of tle lodge. There
wvas a good big crowd of us., and the
eating and drinking came to just about
$100, or exactly what Bob Taylor had
netted by his talk.  Subsequently he
confessed to a friend that after paying

the town.

“A year later he came back to our
Hurg, and the whole community turned
out to hear him. Never did a man get
a more flattering ovation in a small vil-
lage. The profits of his lecture this
time were $800. Before leaving us
somebody reminded him of his previ
ous visit, whereupon the genial Bob
laughingly
animated us in
We just wanted to see,
you were game,” spoke up one of the
townsmen, and in recounting the affair
later Bob Taylor always added, 'You
can bet vour life I was glad that I had
proved game.” ”—Los Augeles Times.

thus despoiling him

The “Tocthacha” Signal In Chile.
Drink is the curse of Chile. “For,
some time after our arrival,” writes
Mrs. Hugh Fraser in “Further Reminis-

. cences.”" “Hugh and 1 used to be puz-

zled at the prevalence of toothache in
the town (Sautingo). . Every day one

would see men in the streets, frock:
conted and  tophatted. their faces al®

most hidden by a handkerchief tied
around their jaws—not oune or two or

_and on every day of the week. - Later
we found out that it was a signal-und
meant: ‘I was drinking last night. Do
not speak to'me.’”’
Loplsg ———

Making Room For All.

An Irish conductor on the Payne
avenue line was trying to make room
for more passengers-in his car during
the rush hour the other night. As re-
ported by a more or less truthful wit-
ness, this is what he sald:

“Will thim in front plaze move up so
that thim behiind c¢'n take th' places ov
thim in front an’ lave room f'r thim
that's neither in front nor behind?”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A Cure.

“Do you believe appendicitis cap be
cured without an operation?”

“My cuxe was”

“How'd you do it?"

*A friend who had suffered told me
what his eperation cost him, and as
seon as he bad finished all my symp
toms had departed.”—Houston Post

Very Appreciative.

East End Clergyman (ansiots to in
terest lady in the. pnbr of his pairish
after visit to tenement)—Well, what
do you think of the life these poor peo
pie lead? Awful, isn't it? Rociety
Lady (who thinks everything a craze)—
Dreadful. 1'd no idea. But isn't it

rather overdone?—London ["unch.

The best way to get a better job is
to do better at the job you have.—
\ Youth’s Companjon.

s ST FOR-

enable him to pay railroad fare out of !

the score he had barely enough cash to

|

inquired what motive had .
invented by the ltalian engineer Giani
governor, if :

occasionally, but half a dozen at a time |

1

Aateral effect.
dng

FIRESHIPS IN SEA FIGHTS.

1 almost wiped out.

poleon reached German soil,

Bitter Cold as a Factor In the
Campaigns In Europe.

ARMIES WRECKED BY FROST.

in Mest of the Great Conflicts Fer a
Century Past lcy Weather Has Play-
ed a Prominsnt Part—Napoleon’s
Disastrous Invasion of Russia.

War is bad enough under tiie best of
climatic conditions, but when war and
bitterly cold and icy weather mix the
suffering is woefully intensified. - And
yet there has hardly ever been a Eure-
pean war on n big scale in which Gen-
eral Jack Frost bas not taken a hand.

Go back a century. Eighteen hun
gdred and twelve was the year when
Napoleon mmde up his mind to invade
Russia.  Before sfartiug he war eare-
ful to inguire of the experts at what
date winter usually set in In southern
Russia, They told him the middle of
December.

I+ was en Juse 24 that ke invaded

“tRussia with 600,600 men, and he reach-
1ed Moscow oxn

Sept. 14, That night
fire broke out, and within five days the
city was burned to the ground. Even
thien he remained until Oct. 18 before
commencing his retreat.

In the last week of October hegan
the worst freost which Europe had
known for three generatious. The
Thames froze from its source to the
sea.  The Seine, the Rhine, the Dan-
ube, were all icebound. On the Adri-
atie, off Venice, was seen the amazing
sight of toating ice tioes. "The Darda-
nelles and nearby waters were frozen.

‘| Jack Frost's icy finger lay heavy even.

apon North Africa.  Drift ice appear
ed in the Nile. and theére were snow-
storms in Tripoli and Meroceo.

As for Napoleon's hinge army, it was
our hungdred thou-
sand men perished. They froze to
death in battalions as they bivouack-
ed, and when at last. on Dec. 6, Na-
; out of his
swvhole vast host but 130,000 men were
left alive.

During the winter of 1853-4 the
Turks were battling for dear life along
the Danube against hordes of Rus-
slans. In the following September 25,-
000 British treops. a similar number
of IFrench and 8.000 Turks were land-
ed in the Crimea.

‘AAgain came a terrible winter, and
from the west of Ireland right across
into Asia frost fell heavy on land and
sea. In lLondon it froze for six weeks
without a break. From Jan. 14 to Feb

And the Fleating Volcanoes That Were
Called “Infernals.”
Neatuing in the thrilliug narratives of

many eid sea ftights appeals more
strongly to the moders imagination

than the doings,of the fireships.

The idea of using incendiary vessels
for the destruction of a hostile fleer
was of grest antiquity. “They are said |
to have bee:df employed at the siege of
Tyre fin 333 B..C. and acain’by: the
Rhodians about a century and a bhalf .
later. By the Lnglish, however, they
were first used in 1370, and two cen |
turies later had come to be looked upoa
as a legitimate naval weapon, their at-
tacks being regarded aud dreaded in
much the same way as are those of
the torpedo craft and submarines at
the present time.

The explosion vessels. or “infernals,”

belli were the most formidable. “The
designer procured two vessels of about
eighty tons each and laid along their
bottom a foundation of brickwork.
Upon this he erected a marble cham-
ber with five foot walls containing 3.000
tons of gunpowder, while on the top of
this chamber was a six foot taver of
gravestones placed edgewise. A marble
roof rose over these, and upon it was
piled a quantity of round shot, chain
shot. millstones., blocks of stone. irop
shod beams and anything henvy which
would cause the“explosion to take a
“Fhe etlect of this tHont-
voleano was “uppalling, for the
Ses of’stoue and shot, disiniegrated
and flung. skyward bv the explosive,
fell and destroyed any vesselq buurd-
ings or men ia the vigini 4 S e

Three years later the \pdni\h armada
before Calais was attacked by fireships
prepared by, the English. Eight vessels
were sele(tpd and so great was the
hnxte rlmt not even their guns or stores
were removed. They were ignited and
launched and with the wind and tide
in their faveor advanced straight for
the center of the anchored armada.
Ship fouled ship amid the cries of ter-
ror and the crash of falling spars, add,
though the Spaninrds finally succeeded
in getting to sea, the Greship attack
completely disorganized and demoral-
ized them and helped largely to make
the eventual battle of Gravelines the
success it was, -

The most recent and at the same
time one of the most interesting fire
ship exploits which ever took place was
that carried out against the french
“fleet in Basque Roads in 1809 by Lord
“‘Cochrane. His explosion vessel, in-
tended to destroy the boom - hehind
which lay the French fleet., was a truly
awful contrivance. Cochrane piloted
the vessel and lit the train at the last
moment, and on the evidence of a
IFrench captain whose ship was close
by it did its work well, for the air waz
filled with shells, grenades and blazing
debris, while the explosion tore a huge
rent in the boom.—lLondon Globe.
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24 the thermometer was below freezing
every night In the Crimea the cold
was fearful, and the English ariny. dis-
gracefully catered for. suffered horri-
bly. In all the British forces lost 20.
056 men, and of these only 12 per cent
fell in battle. The rest were destroyved
by cold and disease, aggravated by a
rotten commissariat.

In 1870 came the biggest war of the
latter half of the nineteenth century,
' the titanie counflict between France and
By Oct. 29 there were 850.-
000 German troops in [Prance, Daris

{ was besieged. and there began the four
months” investient, with furious tight- |

iug on both sides. '

Again Jack Irost came to the aid of

the Germans. A long spell of intense
cold made life almost impossible for
the half starved French.” while ‘the
Germans, who had the whole country
to drasv on, besides their own excetlent
commissariat, suffered very little. By
January the city was in sach a tervible
conditien that it surrendered.
. The date of the last great war before
that of 1912 in which Turkey was en
aged was 1877. The Turks were at-
tacked by an enormously superior force
of Russians, with the czar himself in
command. © Osman Pasha, with 40,000
men, hurried inland to Plevna, a vil-
lage which stood upon a hill, and there
hastily entranched himself. The Rus-
sians had 100,000 men, but Osman and
his dauntless band defeated them in
four successive battles.

In November winter set in three
weeks earlier than usual. The Turks
had no winter clothing and little to

ceat but maize porridge and horseflesh.

They suffered fearfully. At last, on
Dec. 9, they determined to break out.
There were only 30.000 left, but their
rush was so tremendous that they car
ried three lines of Ttussian trenches be-
fore they were surréunded and forced
by enormously superior numbers to
surrender. unconditionally.— London An-
swers,

Napoleon’s Piano.

“A curious. fomnoté to history is found ,

in G. L. de St. M. Watson's book, A
Polish Exile With Napoleon,” to the
effect that the emperor's evenings at
St. Helena were solaceéd with mausic
from a piano which wasimported from
England at a cost to Napoleon himself
of £122 ($610). The musician was per
bhaps Mme. Bertrand. At any rate, the
piano was bequeathed to her and was
removed by her from the island after
Napoleou’'s death.

Disillusioned.

Tho- young wman was figuring out
ways and means. *They say 1wo can
live as cheaply as one.”

*“Do not delude yourself, [Ferdinand,”
said the girl. *'For one thing, I shali
positively have to have a separiate car.”
—Louisville Courier-Journal.

Typhoid Carriers. ;

As many as 10 per cent of patients
convalescing from typboid fever are
knpwn to be typbeid carriers, who
may start fresh infections at auy time

‘Reason serves when pressed. but hon
est instinct comes 8 volunteer.—Pope

Br. King's Rew Biscovey

HILLS THE &CU*«H CURES THE LUNGE.

WINTER AND WAR RIVALS I Biuise
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Augustus of Poland and His Sax-
cn Captain Were Strong.

BUT THEY MET TF"EP MATCH.

The Young Swedish Count Whom They
Sought to Impress With Their Feats
of Strength Took a Hand In tha
Game Himselt and Dazed the ing.

On a bitterly cold evening in Febra-
ary, 1707, a little company of Swedish
dragoons, buntsmen and grooms lead
ing extra horses rode across the draw
bridge of the castle of Liebeverda, on
the banks of the river Elster, in Sax-
ony. They were evidently expected,
tor the officer who headed the hunts
men was conducted into a brilliavtly
lighted chamber, where was gathered
a large company of men at arms, His
glances around the room told him that
a drinking bout was in progress, and
in the center of the gay gathering the
visitor beheld rhe former king of 1o

lmnd— King Angustus, a title he after

ward regained.

Advancing to the place where the rot-
licking, royal personage sat stecped in
wine, the Swedish otficer, a young maun,
but tall and rroad shouldered, reported
that his master, King Charles of Swe-
den, would arrive at the castle the fol
lowing moruing 4o tauke part in the

“boar hurt to which ‘Be had been in-

vited.

Whereupon the ex-king, losking the
young Swedish nobleman over with ap
praising eve, frowued, then recovered
bis, composure as he noted the skill
wvith \}‘bivh the messenger addressed
Lim- githout "once using the title: of

“majesty.” He was happy, he said
complacently, that King Charles was

coming, and he added, I have been
told that Count Gustaf Dertelskold”—
for this “was the noble messenger's
uale—"wis 'a ‘xh‘mt participant in
my roy 'fnemi Hoar hunt.”

As the ev enm" woure on the company

became ‘Bouisier and the wine flowed
wore frécty  uatil at length August

with a gesture that commanded atten
tion, took from the table a silver plate
Without apparent effort he bent the
plate to a-roll in his right hand and
tossed it as drink money to a servant.

Loud eries of “Bravoe!” followved this
achievement. The example
challenged imitation. A stockily built
Raxon cavalry captain took from his
pocket a copper coin. Turning aside
the tablecloth, he laid the coin on the
table and with a wmighty blow of his
fist drove the coin so deep into the
oaken surface of the table that it stuck
there. New shouts of applause shook
even the Leavy beamed ceiling.

King Angust then ordered several
borseshoes breught in.  Looking them

over carefully, he selected one that
suited him and passed it round the
company so that all could see it was
strong and perfect in every way: Then
he stood up and. bending the shoe
backward and forward in the middie
broke it in two equal pieces and bheld
them out in either hand to show his
muscles were harder than iron even
Shouts/of approval rose louder than
ever, goblets swere filled and emptied
again, and the stocky Saxon cavalry
captain was beard to proefaim that the
king of Poland should one day break
his. enemies’ weapons as easily as he

shreaks awn iron horseshoe, at the same

time giving the Swedish count a know
ing look. -

Count Bertelskold rose to go. this be-
ing the only reply he considered ap-
propriate. But the aggressive Saxon
captain blocked bis way and shouted:

“Upon my honor, 1 believe the little
Swedish count is afraid of us. Gently.
gently, my young friend Your deli-
cate fingers would certainly never
break a bhorseshoe in two. Drink.
drink. 1 say, to the health of his maj
esty the king of Poland!”

Count Bertelskold’s hand went to his
sword hilt like & flash. DBut he check-
ed himwlf seized a goblet and. drain-
Ing’it’ to the last drop, exclaimed: At
the requvq of this gentleman 1 drink
to the prosperity of his majesty King
Stanislaus. May . he “live long - and

reign  happily.” No deeper insult
could bave been offered. for It. was
King Charles of Sweden who bad

caused Stanislaus to be chosen ele(tut
of Saxon in place of Augustus.

“Draw,” shouted a Polish nebleman.
confronting Count Bertelskold. “or. by
heaven, | will write this toast, lettes
for letter, in red upon your blue coat!”

It was King Augustus who interrupt-
ed with the geuntle reminder that the
Swedish count was their gnest.

“Let us,” said King Augustus, “rath-
er ask him if in the Swedish camp
they do not amuse themselves with
any interesting experiments of the
kind we have just been baving.”

“If my honored bost will permit”
Rertelskold, “U will" at-
tempt sumvthmg that is customary
with us.’

"“Yes, do so, my dear count.” replied
‘the king. glad to turn the threatened
bloodletting into jest.

“By all means!" roared the bystand.
ers.

Bertelskold lcoked around him a mo-
ment without replying. Then, sudden-
ly seizing the two husky DPolish noble-
men who had been so ready to draw
swords against him, Count Bertelskold
raised them both up at once and, hold-
ing them, kicking and sprawling, at
arm's length. bore them twice round
the table and with perfect solemnity
sat them down at the feet of the aston-
ished King Augustus.—Kansas City
Star.

You eannot dream yourself {nto a
character. You must hammer and
forge yourself one.—Froude.
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TEXAS,

soate, Wool and Mohau‘
Individual responsihility Three Million Uollare,
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E. B. CHANDLER, San Antonio, Tex.

BUILD NOW.

liumber at San Angelo at San

Angelo prices or at Senora‘with
freight added from the wa'gzo:ryl‘s-.'
From the yard in small quantities
the cost of handling is added. Let

me ﬁgure on your bill.

. F. BELLOWS,

l.umber Sonora, Texas.

“THE CAR WITH A CONSCIENCE"
AND 'THE

FAMOUS ~ HUPMOBILE

The car within reach of everybody.

For farther information apply to

L. ALDWELL,

Yoncra, Texas.

SOUTHERN SELECT

Bottled Beer.
PQre, Wholes-bme Bottled Beer, Made

in Texas for Texans. Try a bottle.

For sale at all the saloans in Sonora.

MATTINGLY & MOORE"V\hlskevs
and the Uelebrated WOLDORF CLUB

Sold by Trainer Bros., Bank Saloon,
Sonora, Texas.

KeENNETH TALIAFERRO,
: The Taiior.
NEW SAMPLES JUST RECEIVED., LEAVE YOUR
ORDERS. CLEANING AND REPAIRING, '

Shov fn the Gld Bank Building,
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e AP PER XIIE o
z THE MARTHA.
H=Y were deep in a.game of
billlards the next morning,
after the 11 o'clock breakfast, '

" be

here.” he said simply.” hen he aﬁ
gressed Ven Biix, “As to the boys,
vou couidnt -use them- ftarther than
Bigu, aud ' jend you as many as
you want a% far as that.. How many
of your pariy are going and how sooun
will sou start?”

“fen,” said Tudor;
myself.”

“nine men and

“and you shouid be able to start®

after tomorrow.” Von Blix said
“The boats should practically
this afternoon.
the ontfit por-

day
to him.
knocked together

Tomorrosw should see

" tioned and packed. As for the Martha,

when Viaburi entered and an-|

nounced:

“Big fella schooner close up.”

Even as he spoke, .they bheard the
sumble of chain through hawse pipe,
and from the veranda saw a big black
painted schooner swinging to her just
caught anchor.

“It's-a Yankee,” Joan cried. “See
that bow! Look at that elliptical stern!
Ah, I thought so”— as the stars and
stripes fluttered to the masthead.

“Martha. . San Francisco,” Sheldon
ead, looking through the telescoupe.

“It's thée first Yankee 1 ever heard of
in the Sclomons. They are coming
ashore, whoever they are. And. by
Jove, look at those men at the oars.
It's an all white crew. Now, what rea-
son brings them here?”

*'hey're not proper sailors” Joan
commented. “I'd be ashamed of a crew
©of black boys that pulled in such a

fashion. Lock at that fellow in the
bow-—the one just jumping out; he'd be

more at home on a cow pony.”

The boat's crew scattered up and
down the beach., ranging about with
eager curiosity, while the two men who
bad sat in the stern sheets opened the
gate and came up the path to the bun-
galow. One of them, a tall and slender
man, was clad in white ducks that fit-
ted him like a semi-military-uniform.
T'he otbher man, in nondescript gar-
ments that were both of the sea and
shore and that must have been uncom-
fortably bot, slouched and shambled
iike an overgrown ape. To complete
the illusion, his face seemed to sprout
in all directions with a dense bushy
mass of red whiskers, while his eyes
svere small and sharp and restless.

Sheldon, who had gone to the head
cof the steps, introduced them to Joan.
The bewhiskered individual, who
looked like a Scotchman, had the Teu-
tonic name of Von Blix and spouke
with an American accent. The tall
man ia the well fitting ducks, who
gave the English name of Tudor—John
Tudor—talked purely enunciated Eng
lish sueb as any cultured American
would talk, save for the fact that it
was most delicately and subtly touched

-~ Py a faint German accent.

Von Blix was rough and boorish. but
Tudor was gracefully easy in every
ihing he did. or leoked. or said.

They were on a gold bunting ex-
pedition. Ile was the feader and t'udor
was <his lieutenant. All nands—and
there were tweuty-eight—were share-
holders, in varying proportions, in the
adventure. Several were sailors, buat
ihe large majority were miners, culled
frome all the camps from Mexico to
the Arectie ocean. It was the old and
ever upntiring pursuit of gold and they
canie to the Solomons to get 1t _j'art
of them, wuder the leadership of 'udor,
were to go up the Balesuna and pene-
iraie the mountainous heart ot Guadal-
canar, whiile the Martha, under \on
Blix, sailed away for Malaita to put
through similar espioration.

*And so.” said Vom Rlix, ““for Mr
Tudor's expedition e must have sowe
black bDoys. Can we get them from
you?”’

“1a the first place we can't spare
them,” Sheldon answered. *“\We are
short of them on me plantation as it
is ”»

. “3We? Tudor asked guickly. *“Then
you are a firm or a partnership? 1
muderstood at Guvutu rhat you were
alone, that yeu bad lost your partner.”

Sheldon inclined his head toward
Joan, and as he spoke she felt that he
had become a trifle stiff.

*“Miss  Lackland has beccme inter-
ested In the plantation since then. But
1o return to the boys. We can't spare
tbem. and. besides, they would he of
little use.” You couldn’t get them to
accompany you beyoud Biuu, which is
2 short day’s work with the boats from

here. They are Malaita men, and they
are afraid of being eaten. They would

desert you at the first opportunity.
Yeu could, get the Binu men to ac-
company you another day’s journey
through the grass lands, but at the first
roil of the foothills look for them
turn back. ‘They likewise are disin
¢lined to being eaten.” :

“Is it as bad asithat?”’
Blix. ;

“The iInterior of Gnadalcanar has
never beeniexplored,” Bheldon explain
ed. =*“The bushwmen are as wild men
@3 are to be found anywhere in the
sworld today.. 1 have never seen one
_1 have uever seen a_man who has seen
one. The Austrian expedition-—scient
dsts, you know -got part way in before
it was cut (o pieces.  The monument
is up the bench there several miles.
Only one manp got back to the coast to
xell the tale. And now you have ali
¥ or any otber man kposws of the ingide
of Cuadalcanar.”

“But cold-—-have you heard of gald?”
Tudor. asked impatiently. “Do you
know anything about gold”*

Sheldon smiled. while the two vigitors
hupg eagerly apon bis words,

“¥ou ean go £wWo miles up the Hale
12 and wash colors trowm the grivel
‘2 dope it piten.  There is gold un
goybtegdly back in the nsuniains.”

Tudor and Vou Bis losked trium
phantly at each other,

“Old Whoentsgonf's varn was true.
doen” Toder gadd. and Yon #iig acd
824, “Apd & Mujuits turps out
5":‘.‘“-‘

Tagor broke o apd looked at Joag

47 mae fus fzie of this 0 peuch
e er that hrecsit g2 Liere.” Ge o5
paiged.  “Yap Blig befriended gim
23 WeE [olg fhe secper.” e tgrued
v addeesoed Bneidon, i s we
#5200 prowe (ar white fen Gave heen

asked Von

P

@

theo 2 452 Peart of Guadateanus
0T Lefare (he ‘e uf (he Austriuy
@x;?zdit!an;"

Feellop shringed ais shouiders.
"3!10 bua wever peird of 1t duws

S

caminers pitched then

1o |

Mr. Sheldon, we'li rush the stuff asbore
this afterncon and sail by sundown.”

As the two men returned down the
path to their boat Sheidon regarded
Joan quizzically.

“There’s romance for you,' he said.
“and adventure—gold hunting among
tbe cannibals. Aren’t you sorry you
became a cocoaput planter?”’

“What do you think of them?” she
asked. 2

*QOh, cld Voo Blix is all right, a
selid sert of chap in his fashion: but
Tudor is a iyaway—too much on the
surface, you know. If it came to
being wrecked on a deselt island I'd
prefer Voo RIix.”

“1 don’t quite understand.” Joan ob-
jected. *What _ have you against
Tudor?”

“A man of Tudor's type gets on my

perves. One demands more repose
from a man.”
Jean felt that she did not quite

agree with his judgment, and. some-
‘bow, Sheldon caugbi ner feeling aund
was disturbed. [le remembered noting
Bow her eyves bad brightened as she
taiked with the newcomer.

A second boat had been lowered,
the outfit of the <hore puarty
landed rapidly. - A duzen of the crew
put the knocked down bouts togethel
on the beach. Fhere were tive of 1nes
craft—lean and narrow, with Haring
sides and remarkatiy [ T
equipped with s adies
several iron <hed paies,

“You ehaps certainiy
river work,” Nheidou
carpenters.

“We use ‘em in Alasha They're
modeled after the Yukon poling bests
and. you can bhet your tile (neyre
crackerjacks. ‘Fhis creek’'ll be n saap
alengside some of e porthery
streams. Five hundred pounds in one
of them boats an two nien ¢an snake
it along in a way that'd sgrprise sou.”

and
Wil

oneg. was

thee HE

Seen

to Know

tod oue ol the

At sunset the Martha broke out ner
anchor and got under way, dippmg
her flag and salutung with a bomb
gun. The unlon jack ran up and
down the staff. apd Sbeldot’ replied
“with  his brass signat canopon  #Fhe

tents In the ¢oin-
fjound and cooked on the beach, while
Tudor dined with Joap and Sheldon.
Their guest seemed 10 have heen
everywhere and seen everything apd

met everyhedy., and, encouraged by
Joun, his talk was largely upon his

own adventures. Descended from oid
New [ngland stock, his father a con
sul geperat, he had been born in Ger-
many. in which country he had re
ceived his early educatlon aud his ac
cent. ‘Then, still a boy, e had re-
joined his father in Turkey and ac-
companied fim later to I'ersia, his fa
ther bhaving been appolnted wanister to
that country.

Tudor nhad gone through South
American revolutions, bheep a rough
rider in Cuba. a scout 1 South Atrica
and a war correspondent 1n the Russo

Japanese war. [le nad mushed dogs
in the Klondike, washed gold from

the sands of Nome and edited a news-

paper in Nan Frapcisco. ‘The presi
dent of the United Ntates was his
friend. He was equally at home in

the clubs of l.ondon and the continent,
the Grand hotel at Yukohama and tbhe
selectors shauties 1n the Never Never
country. He bad sbot big game In
Siam. pearied 1n the PPaunmotus, visited
Tolstoy, seen -the [’assijon play aud
crossed the Andes on muleback, while
he was a living directory of the tever
boles of west Africa.

Sheldon leaned back in his chair on
the veranda, sipping his coffee and
listening. In spite of himself he feit
tonched by the charm of a man who
had led so varied a life. [t seemed (0
him that the man addressed himself
particularly to Joan. Sheldon watched
her rapt atteution, listened to her
spontaneous laughter, quick questions
and passing judgments and felt grow
within him the dawning consciousness
that he loved ner. Then as it the
scene had been prepared by a clever
playwright, Utami came upon the ve-
randa to report to Joan (he capture of
a crocodile in the trap they had made
for her.

Tudor’'s face, illuminated by the
match with which he wus lichting his
cigarette, caught CUtami's eye, and
Utami forgot to report to his mistress

“Hello, Tudor.,” he =aid with a fa
miliarity that srartled Sheldon.

The Polyvnesian’s hand swent out, and
Tudor, shaking it. was staring into his
face. ;

“\Who is it?" he asked.
you.”

“Utami."”

“And who the dickens is [Ttami?
Where did | ever nieet you. my many”

*You po ferget the Huahine” {/tami
chided. *“lL.ast time Huahine sail?’

'udor gripped the Tahitian's pand a
second tinme and took it with genuine
heartiness.

“There was

“] ean't see

only one Kanaka who
came out of the Huanhine that 1ast
voyage, and that Kanaka was Joe.
The deuce 1ake 1t, man, I'm glad to
see you, though 1| wvever fieard sour
new name before”

“Yes, everybady speak me Joe slong
£he Huahine. {itapn my pame ail the

[ fime, jast the rume.”

“RBut what arve von doing here?”
Pudor asked. releasing the sallors
and and leaning eugeriv farward.
“AMe sail alopg AMissie [ackalanna
fer schooner Siele. We go fau

Mant z'..’

. Ralatea,” Tshra, Bora-Bora,
Tutuita, Tpia, Savaii and Fiji islands

AMe stop along
\ e..y

—plenty ['iji islands.
Missie Lackalanna in Solomons.
spon shie cateh another schooner.”
“He and | were the two survivors 6
the wreck of the Huahine,” Tudor ex-
plained to the others. “Fifty-seven all 1
toid on board when we sailed from |
Huapa, and Joe and 1 were the only !
two that ever set fcot on land again.
Hurricane, you know, in the PPaumo-

o Brcreans.
““AXD WHO THE DICKENS IS UTaMl?’

tus. ‘That was when | was after
pear!s.”

*And you never to!d me, Utami, that
you'd been wrecked in a hurricane.”
Joan said reproachiuily.

‘I'he big Tatirian shifted his weight
and tlashed BRis teeih i a cobeliiating
smile.

“AMe no t'ink nothing 't all,” he said.

*All mgnt. Ctami.”” ‘Tudor said.  =1'h
see vou Inh the wmorning and have a
yarn.”

“He saved my life, the beggar,” Tu-

dor explained, as thie Tabitian strode
away and with neavy softness of toot

went down (he stens.  “Swim! | nev-
el met a better swimmer.”
And thereat, solicited by Joan, Fudor

narrited the wreck of the Hpahine;
white Nbeldon smoked and poudered
and derided that whatéver rhe nmn‘;s
shortconngs were, ht Was at least not.
a lar’ :

CHAPLER . X1V,
A MATTER OF TRAINING.

HE days passed. and Tudor
seemed lodth (0 leave the ueos-
pitaiity  of Berande. hvery:
thing was ready for the start,

but he lingered on. spending much
time in Joan s company and thereby
increasing the dislike Sheidon  bad
taken to him.  He went swimniing

with her, in point of rashness exceed
g her, and dynamited tish with ber

diving among the unungry groand
sharks and contesting with them for

possession of the stunned prey, until
he earned the approval of the whole
Tahitian crew. Arabu challenged him
to tear a fsh from a shark's jaws, teav
ing hatf to the shark and braging the
other halt himsetf to the surface. and
Tudor pertormed the teat. a Hip from
the sandpaper bide of the astonished
shark scraping several inches ot skin
from hix shouider. And Joan wias de-
lighted. whiie RNheldon, 0oking on, re
alized that here was the heiro of het
adventure (.lre:uns\«msins: true. "/ Nhe
did not care tor but be felt that
if ever she did 1ove, 1t would te that
SOt of 4 man -"a man who exhibited.
wis his way of putring it.

He felt nimseit handicapped in the
presence of 'ndor, who nad the gift of
making a ot all bisx gquahties
Rieldon knew himeselt for a brasve mun,
wherefore he made no advertisement
of the fact Lite pulsed steadily and
deep in him. and it was not his nature
needlessly to agitate the surface so
that the world could see the splash he
vas making. And the effect ot itje
other’'s amazing exhibitions was fo
make him ®reat more deeply within
‘himselt and wrap himselt more thick-
1y than ever in the perveless, stolcal
ealm ot bis race.

“You are so stupid the last few days,”
Joan -compiained to him  “You dou't
seem (o have an idea in yYour uead
above black mbot and cocoanunts. A\ hat
ir the matter?”

lave,

show

Steldon smiled and beat a further
retreat. within himseit, listening the

while to Joan and I'ndor propounding
the theory ot the strong arm by which
the white man ordered life among the
lesser breeds. As he listened Nheldon
realized, as by revelation, that that
was precisely what he was doing
While they phitosophized about 1t e
was living it. But why ralk about it
it was sutficient to do it and be done
with it

He said as much, dryly and quietiy,
and found himselt involved in a dis-
cussion, with Joun and ludor siding
against him.

“The Yankees ta2lk a lot about what
they do and nave done.” ‘I'ndor swid.
“and are ienked down upon by the
Euglish as praggarts. Buat the Yaakee
i’ only a child. He does not Enow et-
fectually bow to brag. He taiks about
it. you see. But the Englishman goes
him one better by not tajking about it.
fhe Englistman's proverhial iack of
bragging is a subtler form of brag,
after ail.” -

“§ pever thought of it hefore.” Joan
ecried. Ot course. An Englishman
performs some {esrifically heroic ex-

ploit and I3 vary modest and réserved,
refuses to talk about it at all, and
. the eifect is that by his silence he as
much as says: ‘I do things like this
every day. It is as easy as rolling off
a log. You ought te see the really
hercic things 1 could do if they ever
came my way. Confess, Mr. Sheldorn,
don't you feel proud down inside whe:n

you've diile something daring or coura-
geous?”

sueiaon nodded.

*Then,” she pressed home the point,

“isn’t disguising that pride under a
mask of careless indifference equiva-
lent to telling a lie?”

“Yes, it is,” he admitted. “But we
tell similar lies every day. It is a mat
ter of training, and the Knglish are

better trained, that is all. Your coun-
trymen will be trained as well in time
As Mr. Tudor said, the Yankees are
young Certainly we are proud inside
of the things we do and have done-
proud as Lucifer, yes, and prouder
But we have grown up and no longer
talk about such things.”

*l surrender,” Joan cried.
not so stupid after ail.”

“Yes, you have us there,” Tudor ad
mitted. *“But you wouldn't have had

“You are

us if you bkadn’t broken your training.

rules.”

“How do you mean?%’

“By talking about it.”

Joan clapped ber hands in approval.
Tudor lighted a fresh cigaretre, while
Sheldofl sat on. lmpert‘urb_‘-.ibly silent.

Joan wus looking intently across the
compound and out to sea. They fol-
towed her gaze and saw a green light
aund the loom of a vessel’s sails.

*1 wonder if it's the Martha come
baek,” Tudor hazarded.

“No, the sidelight is too low.” Joan
answered. ‘'Besides, they've got the
sweeps out. [on’t you hear them?

They wouidn't be sweeping a big ves
sel like the Martha.”

—%Besides, the Martha has a gasoline
engine-- twenty five horsepower,”” Tu
dor added,

*Just the sert cof a craft for us,”
Joan said wistfully to Sheldon. I
really must see if | can’t get a schoon
er with an engine. | might get a sec-
ond hand engine put in. If you were
net so medreval | could be skipper and
save tmore than the engineer’'s wages.’

He did not reply to bher thrust and |
He was looking
and in the lantern |

she glanced at him.
out over the water,

light she noted the lines of his face—
strong, stern, dogged. the mouth al-
most ehaste, but firmer and thinner
tipped than Tudor's. For the first time

1 she realized the quality of his strength,

the calm and quiet.of 1t its simple in
tegrity and reposaful determination
She glanced quickly at Tudor on the
other side of ter. It was a handsomet

fice, one that was more inupediately
pleasing. But she did not like the
mouth. It was made for kissing and

she abhorred kisses.  For the moment
she Knew a tleeting doubt of the man
Perhaps Sheidon was right in his judg
ment of the other. She did not kuow,

aund it coucerned her little: for boats
and the sea and the things and hap

penings of the sea were of far more
vital interest to her than men, and the
next moment she was staring through
the warm tropic darkness at the loom
of the siils aud the steady green of
the moving-sidelight and listening ea
gerly to the click of the sweeps in the
rowlocks.

Nor did she take interest in the two
men beside ber till both lights, red
and green., came into view as the
anchor checked the onward way.

*It's the Minerva,” Joan said decid-
ediy. = :

“How do you krow?” Sheldon asked.
skeptical of ber certitude.

“It's a ketch to begin with, And. be-
sides, 1 could tell anywhere the rattle
of her main peak .blocks —they're too
large for the halyard.”

A dark figure crossed the compound
dingonally from the beach gate. where

“IT'S THE MINERVA.” JOAN SAID DECID-
EDLY.

whoever it was had been watching the
vessel.

“Is that yvou, Utami? Joan called.

*No, Missie; me Matapuu,” was the
answer. :

“What vessel is it?”

“Me t'ink Minerva.”

Joan looked triumphantly at Shel-
don. who bowed.

“1f Matapuu says so it must be so,”
he murmured.

“But when Joan Lackland says so
you doubt,” she cried, *“just as you
doubt her ability as a skipper. Hut
pever mind, you'll he sorry some day
for all your ugkindness. There's the
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better for bams or benieca  Hoot.
hes and peais, John Deys. of
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fstice to Trespasggers.

Kotice ic hersby given that all
{reapassers on my ranch koown ae
the Lost Laks raneb 12 miles

eonth sast of Bonors, snd other
ranches ownad end eountrolied by

me, far ths purposs of sutting tim
ber, hasling wood or hunting bogs
without my permiesion, will he
progaculed f{o the fgll extent ol

the law
A.F CLARKESON,

45 Bepora, Texae,
i S

Notice to Trespassers.

R

Notiees is hereby given that all
trespassers on the T half cirele
rangb, aleo called 'the 8ol Maver
ranch west of 8opora, for the pur.
poess of hunting, cutting timber,
healing wood, withont our per-
miseion will be prosecuted to the
full extent of the law.

I W Ellis & Sons
Mears & Wilkineon

47 16 Bonora, Texae,

S0 have 1.

wont fvenng now, ant 1a Ovy S }

we'll fe shaking hapds with Christian
Young.”
la!c peru broug 2t oii t2e ;:!a;:.e 3
gareties and tiag eterni! whisky and:
wdac and before the tive mu.utes were '
past the gate clicked sad Chlristian
Your} tawny gnd golden. gentie of |
voice and look azd hand, came up the

bungalow steps and joined them.
News, as usual, Young brought—

news of drinking at Guvutu, where
the men boasted that they drank be-
tween drinks; news that the Matambo
bad gone on a reef in the Shortlands
and would be laid off one run for re-
pairs.

“That means five weeks more before
you can sail for Sydney,” Sheldon said
to Joan.

*And that we are losing
time,”" she added ruefully.

“If you want to go to Sydney the
Upolu sails from Tulagi tomorrow aft-
erncon,” Yaeung said, “and you can
catch her as late as 5 tomorrow after:
noon —at least so her first officer told
me.”

“But I've got to go to Gurvutu first.”

precious

-Joan looked at the men with a whim
“gical expression.
sto-=do, 11
1 curtains

*I've some shopping
can't wear these Berande
into Sydney. 1 must buy
clqth at Guvutu and make wmyself a
dress  during the voyage down. I'l
start - immediately—in an Lour. Lala-
peru,. you bring 'm one fella Adamu
Adam aloig me. Tell 'm that fella
Ornfiri 'm"x:;e m' kai-kai take along
whaleboat.” “She rose to her feet, look
ing at Sheldon. “And you. please,
have the boys carry down the whale
boat—my bouaf, you krow. [I'll be off
in an hour.” '

“I'll go over with you,”

Sheldon an-

nounced. ;
"l.et me run you over in the \Ii
nerva.” said Young:'

She shook her head laughingly.

“I'm going in the: whaleboat. You.
Mr. Sheldon, as my partner, [ cannot
permit to desert Berande and -your
work out of a mistaken notion of cour
tesy. _And as for you,-Captain Young.
you know very ‘well that ;you just lefi
Guvutu this morning, Jthat you are
bound for Marau and that you said
vourself that in two holirs you uare
getting under way again.® <

“But may | not see you,s dfelv
across?” Tudor asked, a.pleading note
in his voice that rasped on thldr)nQ
nerves. R

“No, no, and again n¢!” she (-Fied
“Youve all got your workl to do, and
I came to the:Solomouns to

work, net to be escorted..about like a
doil.  [For that matter, here's my .es
cort, and there are seveu-\ More ilke
bim.”

Adamu Adam stood beside her, tmv
ering above her, as be towered dl)‘;ﬂ'(‘
the three white inen.

“We start in an hour in the w bxtle
boat for Guvutu, big brotber.” .Jogm
siuid to him.  “Tell your brothers, al
of them, so that they can got ready.
We catch the. Upolu for Syduney.
Leave the guns hehind. Turn them
over to Mr. Shetdon. We won't need
them.”

“1f you are really
ing”— Sheldon began.

“That's settled long ago,” she an
swered shortly: “lun going to pack
oW,

An hour later the three men had
shaken bands with Joan down on the
beach. She gave the signat, and the
boat shoved off, six nfen at the oars
the seventh man for'ard and Adahn
Adam_ at the steering -sweep. Joan
was standing aup in the stern sheefrs
reiterating her goodbys., a slim figure
of a womnan in the tight fitting jacket
she bad worn ashore frow the wreck
the long barreled Colt's revoiver hang
ing from the loore belt arcund her
waist, her clear cut face like a boy's
under the Stetson hat that failed to
conceal the beavy masses of hair be
neath.

“You'd better get into shelter,”” she
called to them. *There's a big squall
coming, and | hope you've got plenty
of chain cut, Captain Young. Geodby!
Goodby, everybody!” : :

Her last words came out of the dark-
ness, which wrapped itself solidiy
about the boat. Yet they continued to
stare into the blackness in the direc-
tion in which the boat had disappear

bent upen go

ed, listening to the steady click of the
oars in the rowlocks until it faded

away and ceased.

*“She is only a girl,” Christian Xo mg
said with slow solemnity. The discov-
ery seemed to have been made on fhe
spur of the moment. *“She is only a
girl,” he repeated with greater solem
nity.

“A dashed pretty one amd a good
traxveler,” Tudor laughed. *She cer-
tainly has spunk, eh. Sheldon?”

“Yes, she is brave,” was the reluc-
tant answer, for Sheldon did not feel
disposed to talk about her.

They gained the veranda, where
they sat in silence over their whisky,
each man staring straight out to sea,
where the wildly swinging riding light
of the Minerva could be seen in the
lulls. of the driving rain.

An hour later Christian Young qrood
up. knocked out his pipe and prepared |
to go aboard and get under way.

*She’s all right,”” he said. apropos of
nothing spoken and vet distinctly rete
vant to what was in each of their
minds. ‘*She’s got a geod boat's crew,
and she’s a sailor herself. With \bis
favoring bit of breeze she has sail on
already, and she’ll make Guvutu by
daylight. Gooed night.”

*“l1 guess I'll turn in, old man.,” fu
dor said. rising and placing his gh <
on the table. *I'Nl start the first thin:
in the morning. It's been disgracefn
the way I've been hanging cn here
Good night.”

Sheldon. sitting on alone. wonderead”
if the other man would have decided
to pull out in the morning had Joan
not sailed away. Well., there was one
bit of consolation in it—Joan bad cer
tainly lingered at Berande for no man

Notice to Trespassers.

O

the fuil extent of the law.

Notice ie hereby given that ail
trecpassers on wy rarch 12 miles
south of Sonora for the purposs of
cutting timber.hauling wood bunt.
ing hoge or fishing without my
permiesion, will be prosecuted to

Q. T. WORD,

87 Sonura. Texas

of

1 off on his fingers:

net even Tudor
feringz, but what couid any man count
in her eyes when a schooner waiting

Q.gmd,to be bought in Sydney was in the
- wind?

What a e¢reature! \What a crea-
! tare! :
Berande was a lonely place to Shel-
don in the days that followed.” In the
morning after Joan’s departure he had
seen Tudoer's expedition off on its way

through bLis telescope he had seen the
smoke of the Upolu that was bearing
Jean away to Sydpey, and in the even-
ing he found himself standing staring
at the nail upon which from the first
she bad hung ber Stetson hat and her
yevolver belt.

Why should he care for her? he de-
manded of himself angrily. Never
Lad he encountered one who had so
thoroughly irritated him, rasped his
frelings, smashed his conventions and
violated nearly every attribute of what
kad been his ideal of won™ But he
loved her. That was the nt of it
all, and he did not try to evade it. He
was not sorry that it was so. e loved
her, That was the overwhelining,
astounding fact.

Once again he discovered a big en-
thusiasm for Berande. It must suc-
ceed not merely because Joan was a
partner in it, but because he wanted
to make that partunership permanently
binding. Three more years and. the
plantation would be a splendid paying
investment. They could then take
yearly trips to Australia and oftener,
and an occesional run home to Eng-
Jand—or IHawaii—would come as &
matter of course.

He underiook more clearing of bush,
and clearimg and planting went on un-
der his personal supervision at a faster
pace than ever before. [Ie experi-
mented with premiuvms for extra work
performed by the black boys and
yearned continually for more of them
to put to work. Blacks he must have,
‘and if Jean were fortunate in getting
a schooner thiree monthg at least must
elapse before the first recruits could
be landed on Berande.

SHATTER X V.

NEWS OI' JOAN. )

WEER after the Upolu’s depar-

ture the Malakula dropped an-

chor, aund her skipper came

: ashore for a game of biHiards

and to shock Sheldon with the little

surprise horn of information he was
bringing with him.

Captain  Auckland . played the bil
liards first, and it was uot until’ be
was comfortably seated in a steamer
chair, his second whisky securely in

. bis h'md tl)‘lt he tet off his bomb.

\ ;,m'n 3 uigm\ that Miss Jlackland
vours,” bechuckled.  “Cliims to be
a part owner of Berande. Says she's
your p‘lrtn-»r Is that straight?”

_.Steldon nodded coldly.

3 _“_\ ou-don’t say? That is-a cm‘prlse'
Well,
Tulagi of it.
irregular things bver there,
bd '-'-

“Thvre is nothing irregular about it
Itiis‘an m‘r‘m ry business transac tion.
Sheldon §trove to act as though such
transaciions. were quite the common
place thing on plantations in the Solo-
mons.
£1,500 in Berande”--

. “So she said.”

“And she has gone to Sydney on
business for the plantation.”

“Oh, no, she hasn't.”

“But didn’t the Upolu sail?”

“The Upolu sailed all right.” Cap-
tain Auckland sipped his whisky with
provoking slowness, “onlv Miss L.ll_l‘
fand wasn't a passenger.” 7

*Then where is she?”

“At Guvutu last 1 saw of her. She
was going to Sydney to buy a schoon
‘er, wasn't she?”

*Yes, yes.”

but—ha!

“That’'s what she said. Woell, she's
bought one, though | wouldn’t give

“‘HOLD ON, SAYS I. '‘WAIT TILL I SEE
MY OWNERS."'

her 10 shillings for it if a nor'wester

blows up, and it's about time we had

One: v

“YWhat schooner? Where is it? How
did she happen to buy it?”

“First, the schooner Martha,” the
skipper answered, checking his replies
“second, the Martha
is on the outside reef at Poongn-Coon-
ga, looted clean of everything portabie
rnd ready to go to nieces with the first
bit of lively sea, and. third. Miss
Lackland bought her at auction. She
was  Kknrocked down to her for 55
quid
commissioner. 1 ought
bid 50 myself for Morgan
My ward, weren't they hot!

to” know. -1
and Raft

MNotice to Trespassers.

Notice is hereby given that ali
trespaseers on my ranch 6 miles
aouth of Sonora, for the purpose
of cutting timber, hauling wood or
bunting hogs withou! my permis
gion, will be prosecuted to the full
extent of the law. ‘

86.4f J. T. Eyanps, Sr.

It #as not very flat|

up the Balesuna, in the late afternoon |

she hasn’t convinced Guvuftu or
They're pretty used tofy

”

“She invested something like

by the third assistant resident.

# “Pyeenty.’ says I for my bid: "Twens
ty-five.’ says the litue girl. ‘Thirty.
says 1. ‘Forty, sars she. !Fifty, says
[ PPifty-tive, says sie.  And there
I was stuek. *‘Hold (m.‘ says l: ‘waig
till 1 see my owners.” ‘No, you doo’t,
says she. ‘It's customary, says L
‘Not anywhere in the world,” says she.
‘Then it's courtesy in the Solomons.
says [ And then she smiles at Bur-

-hett as well—you knosw, one of those
fetching smiles, and damme if Burnett

doesn't begzin singing out., *Goin’, goin’,
goin’—last bid—goin’, goin’ for 55 sov-
ereigns—goin’, goin’, gone—to you, Miss
—er—what: namey please?

“<Joan Lackland., says she with a
smile to me., and that's bow she bought
tlie Martha.”

Sheldon experienced a ﬁud(.en thrill.
The Martha, a ftiner schooner than
the Malakula and, for that matter, the
finest in the Solomouns—she wax just
the thing for recruits, and she was
richt on the spot. ‘T'hen he realized
that for such a craft to sell at anetion
for 155 meant that there was smati
chance for saving her.

“But how did it.happen?’ he asked.
“Weren't they rather qdnh in selling
the Martha?”

“Had to. You know the reef at
Poonga-Poonga. She's not worth tup-
pence on it if any kind of a sea kicks
up, ard it’s ripe for a nor'wester any
moment now. The crowd abandoned

her completely. You know Malaita,
and you know Poonga-Poonga. Thata

where they cut off the Scottish (‘hiefz
and killed all hands. There was neth-

ing to do but ftake to the boats. The
Martha missed stays going in, and in-

side five minutes she was on the reef
and in possession. The niggers swarm-
2d over her, and they just threw the

crew into the beats. | talked with
some of the men. They swear there

were 200 canoes around her inside half
an hour and 5.000 bushmen
beach. Said yon couldn’t see Mutaita
for the smoke of the signal tires. Anpy-
way, they cleared out for Tuiagi.”

“But why didn't they fight v Khol-
don asked. :

*“It was funny they diduo’t, but they
got separated. You see, two thirds of
them were in the boats, without weap-
ons, running anchors and never dream-
ing the natives wounld attack. They
found out their mistake too late.”

“But:what is Miss Lackland intend-

on the

;jn” ta do.”’

(’upmm Auckland grinned.
. “She's soing to vy to get the Mar-
tha off. 1 should say, or etse why did
she pay 55 quid for ber? ‘And if
she fails she'll try to get her mouney
back by saving the gear spars, you
know, .and patent steering geur and
wincles, such things. At least that's
what I'd do if 1 was in her pilace,
When 1 sailed tbe little girl had char-
tered. the KEmily. ‘I'm going recrait-.
Jdng,’ says Munster. [le's the skipper
and owner now. °‘And how much will

syou'net on the cruise? asks she, ‘Oh,
.50, quid, says he. ‘Good, says she,
‘You bring your KEmily aloug with
Jwe and gouwll get 5. Ynu kuow
that big ship’s anchor and chain
piled np behind the coal sheds? She
was just buying that when | left.
She's certninly a hustler, that little

girl of yours.”

“She is my partner,”
rected.

“Well, she's a goond one,
and a cool one. My word!
woman on Malaita and at Poonga-
Poonga of all piaces! O forgot to
tell yon. She palavered Burnett into

Shelden cor-

that's all,
A white

lending her eight rifles for ber men
and three cases of dynamite. Youd

faugh to see the way she makes that
Guvutu gang stand around. And to
see them being polite and trying to
give advice! Lord. Lord,” man, that
little girl’'s a wonder, a marvel, a aa
catastrophe. That's what she is—a
catastrophe. She's 'g(me through Gu-
Tutu and Tulagi like a4 burricane.
Lovery last swine of them in love with
her. except Raff. [Ile’s sore over the
auction, and he sprang his recruiting
contract with Munster on her. And
what does she do but thank bim and
read it over and peint out that, while
Munster was pledged to deliver all re-
cruits to Morgian and ‘Ruff ithere was
no clause in the document ferbidding
hiin from chartering the Emily.

* “There’'s : your contract,” says she,
passing it back. ‘And a very good con-
tract it is. The next time you draw
one up insert a clause that will fit

mergencies like the present one.” And
((};d Lor‘c. shehad him too!

“But ‘there's the breeze, and I'm off.
Goodby, old man.  Hope the little girl
succeeds. The Martha's swhacking tine
b(‘nt, ‘and she'd take the pmce ot the
Jessie.” - 5 : :

The next morning Sheidon came in
from {he plantation to breakfast to find
the ‘mission ketch Apostle at anchor,
her prew swimming two mares and a
filly ashore.

“Miss Lackland
Welshmere, the missionary doctor,
stepping ashore  and  shaking hands
with him.: *“There’s also a box of sad:
dles on board. . And this letter
her.
Gibbet.”

sent them,” said

The next moment and bvfore he oon!a ;

greet bim Oleson stepped from Lhe buat»
and began.

*‘She’s stolen the Flihherzv Mr. Slw!-
don. Run clean away with ber. Shes
a wild one.. She gave me the fever
Brought it on by shock. And got me
drunk as well.”

Dr. Welshmere laughed hmrmv

“Nevertheless she is not an nnmiti
gated evil, your Miss Lackland'. She's
gworn three men off their drink or, to
the game purpose, shut off their whis-
ky. Youn kmow them—Brahms, Curtis
and Fosvler. She shipped them on
the Flibberty Gibbet along with her’

“She’s the skipper of the Klibberty
now.” Qleson broke in. *“And sbell
wreck her as sure as God didn’'t make
the Solomons.”

Dr. Weishmere tried to look shocked,
but laughed agaln.

~Continued next week.

Are You Constipated?
It 80, geta*box of Dr. King’s

New Life Pilis, take th-m regular-
ly and your trouble will quickly
disappear. Thev will stimulate
improvs your digestion
and get rid of all poisons 'from
They will turely
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your svstem.
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