l...
E b
W
} -
-
ol
Do I T . S — e P e -

B« o R e R A

i e o P w W T T e s S i — — — - B W ———

—

i
i
¢
[

g

 RED HAIR

|
i

1
1
¥

F

E
:

-
,.-‘._

/ Sleep
R o on. Above as
% . AND l“k is seemed for hours, only the heavy
4 el breathing of slumber. At last, like
( A 7 a trapped animal herself, she had be-
3 L T :.mmmn—.m HEATING CONTRACTORS
e _ -, _ e — i warning silence, there " Heot Water, ¥ , High Low Pressure Steam
. ql - came, Quite close at hand, a sound. l—ﬁ—hﬂwl-lﬁh:ﬂ-l-ﬁﬁnm
: 2 I ~ S~ : C Again it came, hidden, menacing. 753 GLENCOE AVENUR # CLIFTON AVENUE
\ [LLUSTRATIONS BY JAY LEE  The pressure of work o congreas -1 — 2
1% ETowW more severe, it
COFTENRLYT BY CHAME: s oove is not probably as powerful as the
pressure of the constituemts for gov-
- | ernment joba. ;

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
lips! Burke, the stowaway, explains
that it is a joke. But Palmyra is

Thurston's face was resolute. “Per-
haps you're right,” he acknowledged.
“Very likely so. But for me, I prefer
to die—trying."

red ?—grabbed at red calico, smeared
their faces bright and gay, rouged
up the dead warrior gandy t'meet his
maker, wound their own heads all
He would have hurried away but | over with red vine t'cover the wool?
the other detained him. |  “Don't y'understand? That's 'hti
“I'm not your kind of an ass,” Van | I was waiting on. The queen o’ my |
said. “You fool, you know there’s | devil’s own mission had t’ have red
no hope. Yet, by this silly work, you | hair. And, Palm, them Tannamen"l
can kid yourself into a sort of re-| go plumb crazy with pious pagan joy |
lief. Me! . ..” It was as if he look-| when they sees yer locks a-lighting |
ed upon the girl lying dead. But he | up, as the sun hits "em, like a stove |
tore himsgelf from this vision, became | full o’ coals busting into flame. Hair, |
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defiant. “You, you still think I'm! 1 tell you, same as that o' some o' the |
i n‘:‘ﬁ;‘ joxke wnd the| yellow. Very well, then. Il show |big buck o' Melanesia themselves S Bl e
you. I'll help now; and when you | Yes, | say it, girl—heathen hair! '

away entertains them with wild tales

of an adventuresome life—which his | =*"» I, too, shall go.” , “Why, Palm, I wish t'the Lord U I
listeners refuse to believe! e ' y'could see verself. [ wish y'could i —_— — e LS
) Thurston urged the men to work | understand yourself.

uilding Material

Y'was plain |
as the first color of the dawn| born for the life. When I've waked :
touched the eastern sky the last of | y'up, you'll be eager for Tanna: for |
the stores and gear was lashed into| Tanna, where a man can be a man; |
place. where there’s mever a law but the-

Thurston stooped over Van, who | law o’ the cookpot and the sun and |

. - | had fallen in the sleep of exhaustion, ! the wind—and the will o’ vou and
I:::Ef.]‘nh}rn e E“ﬂg:ﬂ‘ﬂ ;:}:' and waked him. “Say the word,” he| me.” ’
myra—but Palmyra thinks it is Van lﬂn.ﬂu"ﬂd‘ “We're ready.” 4 Ponape Burke did a jig step or two
ki aeid e Van L;ﬂusﬂd but slowly; i:'hen tuf:eld ; m:: tbep.:.;-fk_ s G

A £t . _{upon the stronger man in a ile! “Say, m, girl,” he exclained:
I‘Ilbitﬂ; t:l::idzﬁ;ﬂﬂ:: z?gﬂf ed.m“;t rage Ft circumstance. “Damn jum"[“ur——yuu and ver heathen hair! Didl
proves to be i‘unupe Bake Daike he cried, “I'd rather stay here and| I, or did I not mention as how I was
contrives to get Palmyra on board his die like a gentleman—eclean and ﬂl‘?-[smnz t'‘make y'a real EMM]
boat alone—and the boat is under way | But a moment latir he Sprang up | gueen?” - |
before anything can be done! Now with his old laugh. h!tﬂ_r all, it’s got | _ It was Burke's continoing dE]ithtll
read what happens to Palmyra, kid- to be the fish or the birds. I'm et e her every show of angry spirit, |
napped by Burke: braver man than you, you optimistic | his self-restraining sense of compe-'

: FCHA.FI:ER FIVE ass, because I know . . .” He did not ' tence to bring the comedy to an end |

Back ashore, where the moment of finish his ﬂ}f‘“ﬁht- “Come on. Let’s any moment he chose, that most in-
Palmyra Tree's abduction had found | E=L 1t over.” ’r“mﬂ‘qﬂ."hd Pﬂmsrm |
her fiance so afraid of wounding the Twenty minutes later they were| “Wait °till I've tamed you,” he|
girl that he could not raise a rill ] 2o ' would laugh. “Then we’ll get along
in her defense, every passing circum- Twenty hours later the catamaran fine. And you'll sure like Tanna when
stance was ::n;rrlng forward the rev-| " oy drifting, dismasted. ' | Y'get the taste o’ power in yer pretty
B e i e And Van Bur:en Rutger’s the fault. | mouth.”

Van, as he saw his betrothed thus| [i¢ bad been given the steering oar.| Only once had he laid a hand on'
forn from him, stood, staring nft_.g-rr But, sunk in dejection, he had, in a her. That was when, in a fury, she
the schooner l';is face convulsed. He| Mmoment of inattention, allowed the| had flown at him, clawing his face.
kot Loer thrusk hack hite & despair | too-heavy boom to gybe, carrying He had held her away, loudly hilar-
tenfold that whence the Pigeon of | 2WAY the improvised tackle, and| ious. “I'd steal a kiss,” he cried, “if
Noah had fivst raised him. | snatch the ‘mn::t overboard. As a re- ‘twasn’t for my sore arm. But, no
Not so, however, John Thurston. M? sult Euﬂ'rEﬂ rotten boat had fetched -- .1 can wait till y'come free, pok-
well as Van he knew nothing could be | 7€ ©of its lashings and the raft|ing out yer lips and begging me ttake
dome. But he would not accede.|fcated a wreck. & smack. "Twont be long.”

Burke’s crime had thrown him into| , Doomed never to rescue Palmyra| Nor was her situation made easier
a frenzy. [fmm the willain Burke, .]ﬂ-h{'a T!‘mrs-r.' b.;- Burke's evil sense of humor. Pos-

He ran across to Captain Pedersen. ton had yet gladly staked life itself sihly to hasten her surrender, more
“Clpt-ﬂ.in" he dmmdﬁd, “what can opon a i_:hﬂ“ﬁﬂ“dt!’! chance. . . prnhb]r In a mere cruel ﬂmmf"mt"ﬂt.l
wedo? Al omes?” | thﬁ;?ﬂ:&n of Noah was flying into  jt -II;.-::E-H] “pﬂnfh" Feaira: : [

; &= e UNKnown. ' re was, for mmstance, the occa-
m?eatdzﬁt:a::iﬁyma%}?;&?;e‘ﬂ! jT'he- face of the man rEurke was a| sion when Olive, for the first time'
3 “But, but we must. I tell you we| thing to wonder at. Under the' ex- aboard the Pigeon of Noah, spoke to

st 4 Man. we've got to get to to| altation of a master 1:.dea it had her.

- .Tndli':‘““'m | erown strange, compelling. HIF: eyes| Had it not been for those brown-
v g'rﬂam;d =] wish to G-nd]' gleamed, his tongue stumbled in its shot eyes, always so stealthily upon

we could, Mr, Thurston. I'm as broke | “2ECTTesS. For the first time in life her, she would sometimes have |

% up as Ff;ll . But there ain’t noc use. | h.f was ta voicg ?‘hﬂ't.wmth long had| thought «of this savage as a mlrhine.il
-4 Looks now, if we're ever to get off hidden in his evil mind. What had | There was a sort of unhuman preci-

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 i announced the Rainbow hits|
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RIGHT on the job! And work-
ing, too, while we're on it.
When you have to dig into your
jeans to pay for needed plumb-
mf work, you naturaily want
full value for every dollar you
spend. Here's our secret: We've
learned how to make our work a
pleasure so we always go to it
gladly. Make a note of our
phone number.

T. H. DECKER & CO.

Plumbing and Heating
Phone Highland Park 201
15 S. St Johns Ave.

For Rent for Parties and Gatherings |

FOLDING CHAIRS CHAIR COVERS
FOLDING CARD TABLES AND COVERS

BANQUET TABLES CHILDREN'S TABLES AND CHAIRS

Delivered and called for — Rates are reasonable

H. M. PRIOR CO.

Funeral Director
27 North Sheridan Road Telephone H. P. 299
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MMM the slightest wear
are replaced by mew and genuine
Nash parts.

A *| been only a vision of power was now  sion about him.
i :fe'll h;?;;omk:f:‘:ﬁslﬂ 36me SOTL | to become an actuality. And so much,| And now, in this wise, the mnmmti
- 'It'll::.rsmn eried out in pretest.|® Y)Y RECh, depending on kindling | Burke had gone below, the brown man
1 “Weeks, months. No! You, with all | that wild spark he felt to glow with-| materialized himself at her side. She
/ o e ciperience. yeu must know | I the soul of his girl he had seized . was never prepared for the exceeding
1 »| for his own—his woman. | change from his stavesque silences
= e W “Tanna!” he cried. “Tanna!. Ever | into the gesticular animation of his
,ﬂt i:ﬁ?;t;hﬁkiz_t;;:duﬁg;: hear tell o' that island, Palm?” He | speech. He had opemed his mouth,
" on a more definite tinge of elation.|laughed excitedly. “Indeed and I've | apparently forgetting as on the Rain-
2 “I've got it!” he cried, and whirled | took good care t'make y’ acquaint.” | bow that they knew no word in com-
3 away. “Tis for Tanna well be laying a| @8- Then, realizing, he stopped at

: - . . -y | & loss

R . The sailing canoes in which the| course, you and me,” he went on, with | # - _ _
Polynesian navigators of a bygone | exuberant gesture acquired from the | ml‘ﬂ shrank back; fled, in panic
day covered the Pacific were catamar- | natives. “Tanna, where we'll lord it | at very nearness of him, toward

: - . = | the companionway. But there =he
ans. The explorers built two hulls, | like born king and queen. | recollected that Burke was at the foot |

_..'.' some way. I, 1 demand

s0 narrow that neither, by itself,| “What a people! What a people!
- would float. But when the two were| t'work with!”™ His fingers opened ':"f'!:: l’t::""h_'“d stood hP]PI_EH-_
- fixed, perhaps ten feet apart, by tim- | and closed anticipatorily, with a cat- | - White man came climbing

e e “Y’ little vizen,” he warned in

amidships, the double canoce became | t%hem Papuan wildmen,” he ecried, * m-l{:ﬂﬂﬂl‘ enjoyment of the situa- |
~, staunch enough—though boasting i“!"and what can’t we make "em do for 0% push i WErb“_"“ﬂ . . .” He|
: all its parts no nail or bolt or rivet,{ ns. That’s the ticket, Palm: what( P!¢T70pted himself with a burst of
A its joints held by nothing stronger | we can make ’em do for us'” hﬂl'h‘-l:i'r-_ “Gad,” he cried, “but I'd |

than breadfruit gum and twists of “Why, kid,” he was upmtnhﬁn(,h’“' t" xive y'the chance! Fu-:h_ me |
_ eord, its sails no more substantial than | 3 moment later, “this here big idea | overboard, and 'm gone. B“t""m“'t‘iﬂi
& plaited leaf—to traffic all away and | ain"t something that popped | left. Remember that. - I'm what
& across the broad Pacific. m'head just recent. Gosh, no. Had | Sta0ds between you. I ain’t a-saying
Er It was Thurston’s idea now that, it in mind for years. But ... " He|2® MW he'd love a red-headed god-
§e. his four separately worthless | hesitated, diffident; a thing so for-| 9¢*% all his own. Oh, no! But I do
in tandem, two on each side,|eign to his usual brazen assurance as | S°¢ Pe’s got his eye on ylike a wolf
could lash them under a framework | to seem histrionic. “But the fact is| ONOWINg a nice fat little lamb off
_ lighter spars intd a machine which | ¥ way a-waiting for, for yon!” mto the timber.”
f  would carry a considerable spread| She was once more aware how very| The girl shuddered. Burke or

bers lashed athwgrt their gunwales | Jike zestfulness.

into

l.l’!’i

:' of aail. 1 his infatuation. Olive? White savage or brown? A
e 'Htlmoldutnmnmm‘mgldhﬁm TF:_[ j:stnh:dt’h::tldlmefurthil fﬂﬂfﬂﬂﬂh‘mmhf lips but bours of extra care have into its ltu-hmn-uhhy-d ¥
: -fur a thouzand mi he ex- | ctunt.” he went on passionately. “A she fought it l'-ch_ Her hand stale manufacture. .ﬂlﬂtiﬁhm h.ll-mll"' q.
S m ours ought to make the next real dame, a sure enough queen. And w the #ﬂl“l of I?f'l" dress, ”‘mwﬂhw ““h ¢
_ then T meets you. The very first | lingered, fell again to her side. ‘ - in. to be certain it an ordinary used car. 'Iﬂ‘hlh Y
Work had beem going on perhaps watch [ sees y'got the shape for it Since that event—it was now her m hk““ﬂ“ b
? uhurrhnhlppﬂndfnrthejhndwhm y'letz out about ,h-.te third day aboard the Lupe-a-Noa— A
first thme to become aware of Van|hlood, I knows y’got the heart for it.|she had been wondering whether Then, when its first owner comes in  #cquaint move poople with the many .
Rutger’s drooping figure. John | 'Cauce yer talk’s on the square: more | Ponape Burke really did stand be- and buys “another Nash™ because advantages of Nash ownership. >
man. C:;:':::dfhe rlnnv:rhtnhrm :;“::':- . ten e fm:’mh? mr.l' Ehehdnnt u_hhﬂm,“ . 1,
3 But Thurston attempted no explan- W il i Tccibiats: i ]I b kanw hils :_:’:‘:;S’:LT‘E take it, and our expericnced Nash Come in, look over the unusually fine :
- ation. m:::tt:-uhelh;t:;mglmmi“ how irrevoeably, on the | Master’s back across one of those big | mechanics test it. They discover Selection on hand at this time. Then
L way gut, k- m“ he plan of | Rainbow, he had been misled by her brown knees like a piece of kindling. | what it needs, and do everything nee-  see how easily you can own one of this
Judpmont. He speke briefly. “What| SSPrics. Listening st first in o plensed | 00 COPOE S tine that Olive essary 1o give its second ownerequally  better type of used cars on our excep-
s - : ) had been eagerly self- well.
:_’;“;f*-':]“; _:‘H deceived. Sure that the lawless| The day, with the disconcerting sud- s sesuite. tionally casy terms.
do?™ 5 hope strain, :Hmh:' through m+MMﬂ':‘m Nash
' | ment, at roused, he was now soon Reconditioned
“"'"'“"*'"'Wﬁtwﬁ;hhmmumh:hum-nﬂm_ _ med Cars Lead the World in Used Car Value _
- then, _:'""'LI]' laughed. with t " typified—though she | ward eabin with
.-M--:,h-ﬂ.-ﬂ._hmmmm“mmm'mmm
* raft, and drown, stay, and starve. | ¢t ond that, in the glamour this|be had ssid. “Hot ss
‘ B e R e on sad you'll woom HIGHLAND PARK NASH
hammock on deck.
The girl had '
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