What's Happened Before

Palmyra Tree, aboard the yacht
Rainbow, is startled by seeing a hand
thrust through the port of her cabin.
She makes a secret investigation and
discovers a stowaway. She is dis-
appointed in his mild appearance and
tells him so. Obeying his command
to glance at the door-—she sees a huge
fierce, copper-hued-man—with a ten
inch knife held between grinning
lipa! Burke, the stowaway, explains
that it is a joke. But Palmyra -is
shaken. Next day, Burke and the
i brown man go up on deck. The stow-
| away entertains them with wild tales

of an adventuresome life—which his
listeners refuse to believe!

Palmyra spends more and more
time with the stowaways to avoid Van
and John, but when the stowaways are
put ashore at Honolulu she decides

: she loves Van. The night the engage-
\ ment is announced the Rainbow hits
1 a reef. In the excitement which fol-
lows John rescues both Van and Pal-
myra—but Palmyra thinks it is Van
who saved her. Now read on:—

CHAFTER IV
Daylight made clear two facts: the
Rainbow had struck in such a way
that it would be imposasible to get her

off; the island was uninhabited. !

As the exploratory boat rounded l'|
spur of reef that covered the passage|
into the lagoon, opened out the larg-|
est island from the sea, Palmyra barst |
into an exclamation of delight. ‘

She turned to John and Van. “It|
is pretty,” she said, “but—cruel.” She|
felt a first little shiver of realization.

“There is nothing upon it. No sheltrr,'l
no food.”
Van gave her a haggard look.

“And," he said, “there's not one drop
of ter. When we've used what we
' ashore. . . ." ||
Ahurston whirled upon him. |
“Bont!” he cried. “Don't dare tell
them that. We'll filter salt water|
i through this sand or rig a condenser|
with junk from the wreck.”
Palmyra had not been consciously|
aware of Thurston’s leadership until|
hours after the catastrophe, her atti-
tude was typical of them all, perhaps
even of Thurston himself. There had
been something to do: the stronger
nature had asserted itself. And the
ship’'s company, acquiescing thus auto- |
matically, with scarcely any regis-
tered sense of change, paid him its|
highest compliment.
She had not thought to wonder vhyl
Thurston, rather than her fiance, had
: been chosen. He had a reputation
) for effciency in handling men. Van
had had neither occasiom nor oppor-

tunity. S —
Here spoke her good common sense.
And, being unaware of Mra. Craw-
ford’s vriginal plot, she could hardly
be expected to note that the wreck
had reversed the situation: that where,
before, John had beem put to disad-
vantage now Van had been given the

15
E
:

E.

:
i

!

3
i
1t

i

3h
::gi
it
%if g

E
|
i
i’

gy e

2

Almost from the moment Ponape
Burke came runming up the sands
Palmyra perceived a difference.

Was it that the ridiculous hibili-
ments of the Rainbow had given way |
to the starched white of the tropical
ship’'s master?

Or was it that she missed the ob-

So now, you Rainbow boys, t'start her
off, pass up the stuff in my own boat
and take her ashore, while my kanakas
tackle the launch.”

The girl’s voice rose im surprise:
“Oh, but they're not going already "

Burke looked, grining, from her to
the naked savages of his erew. “Sort

trusive humility? No longer a stow-
away, he spoke to Mrs. Crawford as |
one master of craft to another; a full |
note of equality. '
Perhapa, after all, the fact might be!
no more than & juvenile sort of van-
ity in himself as master of that swift |
sail; a vanity bubbling over at une:-l
pectedly finding its audience. And he
must have had some vague hope of|
such a reunion as this. For he was
saying now that, on the Rainbow,
he'd withheld the fact he had a vessel
of his own lying-up at Honolulu; with.
held it on the chance of “surprising |
‘em somewhere out here.” |
There could be no quéstion of his!
fond pride in that fast craft. And had
they seen . . .
He interrupted himself with that
oddly un-adult mirth of his. ]
Had they seen her name? Oh, they'd |
laugh when they did see. They'd

| never guess in a thousand years.|

"igeon of Noah.

Van seized his hand with impulsive|
warmth. “Why then this must be|
. . . Why, Mr. Noah, I didn't recog-/
nize you now you've shaved.

Burke guffawed delightedly. *“I!
sure will feel like Noah,” he said,]
“a-taking you all on to the Ark, two |
by two.”

He turned, presently, to the pile nf;
salvaged stores and gear. The rest|
must be left under canvas and sent!
for. '

Details were arranged. Burke wﬂuld1
get back aboard at once to take th.lrte’l
on the schooner. The yacht’s launch, |
with ghree of her own men, would tow |
Burke's boat out, both loaded with|
stores. While these were unloading!
at the Lupe-a-Noa, Thurston would|

‘get his other boats into the water,|
| sort over the supplies.

“We'll stow the very best first,”
said Burke in conclusion, “and then!
see what space we got left for second
rate cargo.” J

The launch hove a line to the|
Pigeon's boat and one of the native|
boys stood ready to carry his master|
out.

Now, however, Palmyra, unable to
satisfy a youthfully poignant curi-|
osity at long distance through her|
binoculars, spoke up eagerly. “Oh,
Captain Burke, do please take me with
you! I'd just love to be first aboard.”

“Me, too,” cried Constance.

The man was pleased, flattered.

“But—" he hesitated awkwardly—
“the boat's heavy loaded and there
won't be no room aboard while we're
taking cargo. So [ better invite only
one this trip.” He winked at Thurs-
ton. “And Miss Tree she asked first,
and seeing as how she was the best
student I had for my South Sea lec-
tures, seems as if she had ought t'be
first lay aboard a genuine South Sea
trader.”

Thurston acquiesced. But as Burke
was being carried down to the boats,
John turned to Johannsen, acting
mate, and said: “You yourself be one
of our three men to go aboard and—
stay.”

The big sailor gave him a look to
see if the order had more than rou-
tine significance, then lumbered after
Burke.

.In the boat the girl's mind was
gradually brought back to the some-
thing in Burke's manner which she

noitering from the crosstrees follow the hand in, and then Palmyra
She watched them as they pulled| free.
rapidly through the passage and| Johannsen had already clambered
-m,:mﬁni::-dun s t'keep boats moving
h L
stare at Van Buren Rutger. l-.:'-:lmuf;m—m
9 He was now dancing over the coral| empty, oné loading there, one com-
Mhl-hﬂt_ﬁﬂ-h.m'ﬂmm'm
'.%h‘ﬂ |
I it an’t W) old

| way.

o' wild like, eh?” he asked.

But Johannsen reassured her: “I'm
ordered to stay, miss.”

Burke shot him a glance. “Sure.”
Then to the other two: “Johannsenn'l]
tinker up the motor so, next trip, the
launch won't have t'be pulled in.”

A minute later the boat had cast
off and the sailors were settling to
their work. Johannsen, watching them,
stood negligently at the rail.

“Handle her gently, boys,” called
Burke. “She’s getting old.”

The boat was now clear by perhaps
ten fathoms. '

Suddenly Ponape Burke, with an
agility unexpected in that plump body,
leaped forward and lunged at the un-
suspecting Johannsen’s back, The next
second the sailor was in the water.

Burke whirled, whipped out &n or-
der, sprang to the wheel. The kana-
kas worked like mad. Another order
and the Pigeon of Noah was under

The man at the wheel burst into
that tittering laugh of his, now
strained, false, sharp-edged with ex-
citement, exultation.

“Remember, girl?” he cried. “Be-
low on the Rainbow—night black?

‘anted t'scare 'em a bit, says you?
Pirates, bucket o' blood?”™ his laugh
rose into a crow of triumph. “Well,
kid, what about this here? Give "em
a hell of a startle, eh Palmie?”

As the Lupe-a-Noa filled away, the

A Cheerful Welcoming
Hand for your Home

ET good lighting from attractive fixtures at the.

front entrance help extend to your visitors the
charm of a bright, cheery welcome.

Proper entrance lighting also makes it easy to read

house numbers at night and affordsvaluable
and inexpensive protection against intrud-
ers. A 25-watt lamp burning all nicht at
an entrance costs less than a cup of coffee.

girl ran to the rail and sent over the
water a frantic cry, t

In the boat the two sailors sat,|
rigid, their oars poised. The red face |
of Johannsen emerged from the sea,
dripping, blank with incredulity, eon-
vulsed with anger. Ponape Burke's
stragety had deprived them of the
launch in which they could have over-
hauled the schooner.

Ashore, the castaways stood per-
plexed, alarmed. Palmyra's action,
rather than her voice, threw them in-
to panic. They pointed, shouted, and
here and there, futile, absurd.

To Van Buren Rutger rushed the!
girl’s mother with something in her

hands. It was a rifle. As one.of his
accomplishments, Van had won tro-|
phies on the range. But now, con-|

| fronted by that violence his training|

had taught him never touched the life J
of a gentleman, he faltered, palsied|
in a fear of wounding the girl herself.|

Then John Thursion snatched the|
rifie. There was a flash and a huilet!
struck the Lupe-a-Noa, shattering the |
glass on the binnacle. A second flash, I'
and Burke himself staggeered back.|
But before the schooner could fall off, |
he clutched the wheel again with one|
hand. As his left arm hung, the spot |
of blood, spreading slowly on the
white cotton, was like some brilliant
blossom.

Burke bellowed his rage.

He had swung the vessel over so
that Palmyra, all unaware, stood in
the line of fire. Thurston could not
shoot again.

At this triumph, Burke regained his
good humor. The wound had proved
unimportant. “John’s the only man
in that bunch,” he conceded amiably.
“If he was stealing my girl I'd givei
him more than a sore arm.”

Palmyra was desperate. Behind her,
hand closed on an iron belaying pin.
“You—you brute!” she cried. “Turn—
this—vessel—back. Turn it back in-
stantly!”™ '

She jerked the pin from its socket:
took a step toward him, her eyes
t.l-n:-. “You go back to that island

From behind, a hand closed on her
wrist. Olive, grinning, took the be-
from her fingers, as if theyl-
a baby's, and returned it
to the rack.

Palmyra sank

f
;

against the cabin,|

i

Not by accident had the Pigeon of |
Noah risen from the sea upon the
scene of their disaster. Back in the

Burke had spun his web. He had!
talked of the atol's in the terms of al
paradise until the voyagers were!
éager to behold. He had convinced|
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