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WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE As Olive struck the brine Saka-
whmmmmhﬂfuthmm
Rainbow, discovers a stowaway. She | into his cutter, which happened to be
is disappointed in his mild appear- | alongside. '
ance and tells him so. Obeying his| “Jab him with an ocar,”
command to glance at the door, she | the commander. But
sees a huge, fierce, copper-hued man | casy to jab with a long car.
with a tem inch knife between his| Olive made a judicious feint, dived
lips. The stowaway, Burke, and the | back under the vicious thrust of the
brown man, Olive, go up on deck gnd | port cars, and splashed ashore. The
tell stories of adventure which are | sailors floundered close in wake.
Flﬂtm inland, the main road from the

Palmyra “decides she loves Van.
night the echgagement is an- | river. . Seon the

Palmyra—but Palmyra thinks Van
saved her. . Olive did not croas the road. He
A sail is sighted after three days ' did mot cross the river. Nor was he
on an tsland. [t is Ponape Burke, caught. Merely —he disappeared.
the stowaway! Burke abducts Pal-| He had lain all the while, in the
myra. Burke has to put her ashore river, down among the crowding
on an island, as a Japanese man-of- | water plants, only his nbse up for air.
war is sighted and it would be dan- Normally the water, clear as dew,
gerous to have her aboard. Olive would have revealed him. But rain
swims to the island and joins Pal- in the mountains, tropically copious,
myra. She is in fear of the brown had raised the stream out of its
AR banks, stained it earthly brown, dot-

Olive and Palmyra swim to an- ted its surface with moving leaf and
other island, from which Palmyra ' branch.
secTetly sends a note for aid. Burke's Meanwhile, John Thurston, putting
ship approaches the island.

Palmyra and Olive sail in a canoe, the Pueliko Roeks.
evading both Pomape's ship and the A shoulder of basalt blocked the
Japanese Gunboat ‘Okyama, which view ahead. He clambered up, had
has her friends on it. Olive risks almost reached the top. Then, start-
his life to get water for Palmyra. hngly, the whistle of a bullet.

Ponape Burke makes desperate” Thurs docked behind a rock.
pursuit of Olive and Palmyra, even “Meaning me*™ he guestioned.
opening fire on them. He raised hishead cautiously.

Mive proves a friend. He brings Bang! A leaf cluster came fluttering,
Palmyra back among her people on  like a wounded bird, to his feet
an island. But there she soon falls Across the road, opposite, a great
into the Bamds ‘of Burke's accom- aic tree deminated the bush behind
plices, and Thurston and Van are it From among its many trunks a
seeking ber. Now read on— wisp of white smoke had floated out.

—_— John, in his effort to locate the
CHAFPTER XII enemy, risked standing up. A third

Thurston thrust Van aside impa- bullet flattened itself against the rock.
tiently. “The Pueliko, you say?” he “Seems they are here, after all,” he
demanded of the man Martin. conceded.

Across the road a horse stood sad-  Regaining his horse he had gal-
dled. Thurston ran to it, jerked the | loped back to the road, with this turn-
reins free, jumped into the saddle. ing movement im .view, when he en-

The girl's father, returning at this countered the girl's father and seven
moment, came running up. other men. These were an advance

“Rouse the beach,” cried Thurston. guard. Sailors from the gunboat |

“You, Ven—the gunboat. Martin— were following ia to scour the bush.
the palice. Tree -you to the mission. “The lava raves.” the father cried
I'm for the Pueliko.” excitedly. “High in the mountains,

He whirled his horse. Thurston, inland of here.

“Rouse the beach and follow,” came head 'em off from the caves”™
the answer, above the ring of hoofs. Thurston told of the shooting.

P‘lglr & moment the three stood,’ Thurston found what he sought—
petrified, staring after him. Then footprints.
in different directions, to Native men almost never wore
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' héach was crowding in against the | time,” he

e oA
L th'ﬂh‘r ] open. -
But . .. portunity.

his horse to a ran, had soon neared -

Unex- |
“Walt wait Thurston.” imblored plored. inaccessible: a terrible hiding |
the father. “Here, take my revolver.” | place. My God. John, we've got 1o

" | DEAF-MUTE INDIAN
For a distance Thurston was able SCLUPTOR STUDENT

it

He was dressed, absurdly, in the

i[lh attire of the Rainbow, even to |

the cane. She had not ordered,

“Hands up!” but he had obeyed that |
ordered formula, stood thus grinning at herhl
it is ot so Now, however, so suddenly she could |
'not pull the trigger, he brought the |
' flexible stick down with whiplike v.:l.t’l‘.iI

| across the back of her hand. The fing-
| ers, paralyzed, dropped the weapon.

An ugly light flashed into his eyes. |

(=l ain't a-taking no chances this

explained.

low here Ty
"This village was a
sort: not like the rest of the island — |
so dam’ pious a kanaka wasn't sup-
posed even to smoke. And from the |
point, a man could watch the Oka- |
yama at anchor or get away, quickly |
and unseen, to-the hidden Lupe-a—!
Noa. 1

The one obstacle had been Olive. |
But they had discovered Van's an- |
tipathy; planned to get the islander
out of the way through him. Gra-|
tuitously, Van had acted of his own
arcord.

For this work the man Martin had
been useful, being new to the be-:r:h,!
unknown. i

At the sea front the native men
lifted Palmyra and Ponape Burke!

ber of the evening tlasses in the Art
Institute school. Mr. Clarké has be-
come famous for his remarkable
ﬂ'ql#mrm lll-illh;
incloding the elusive mountain sheep
and goat, the ferocious grizzly and
the huge brown and black bear. His
work isregularly accepted by juries
and s shown in the leading annual ex-
hibitions throughout our country. He
s said to use only a bowie knife and
& chisel in his carving and makes use
of the native woods, which he cuts
down from the forests.

This is a free country, remarks the
boy who plays hookey from school.
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' LAUNDRY |
I WASHES CLOTHES !

\ SO CLEAN
You'l7 ?P {

SATISFACTORY BECAUSE OUR|
WET WASH SERVICE RE-||
TURNS YOUR CLOTHES SWEET )
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and waded with them through 'Lhﬁ-i =

thigh-deep water to the islet. [
~ At the end of the islet .furthest |
from shore, Ponape Burke ordered ]

his prisoner into the last thatch. She ||

hesitated, gave the natives one des-
pairing glance. She hated them for
their couriosity, their complaisance.

She stooped, entered the house, sat
upon a mat on the pebble floor, her
back against one of the posts in the|

circle that upheld the eaves. Burkel}

hurried away. The brown men were
crowding into the opposite side of the
hut. They dropped to stare, cross|
legged, knee to knee, silent or whis-
pering, those behind craning to look.
Martin came to take up the watch.
(Continued next week)

PRIZE PAINTING IS
AT ART INSTITUTE

The Municipal Art League Purchase
Prize of $500 has just been awarded

by John F. Stacey, which is now being
sirown i Lhe Chicage Artisls' E.tllj-

bition at the Art Institute. Thas

painting was selected by ballot cast|]

by members of the Mumicipal Art

League, and will be added to the!l
League’s collection of paintings. The

- League also has selected the painting
 “Lagoons of Venice,”
Preussl, to be given to the public high

]thﬁl of Chicago which wins the es-|]
' say contest relating

John L. Clarke, the deaf-mute In-
dian sculptor whose permanent home
is in Glacier National Park, Montana,
has recently been enrolled as a mem-

to the painting, “Connecticut Acres,” ||

by Carl C_h '_
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SPECIAL TANKS
MADE TO ORDER

from our gusranteed sheet metal
Any sise, for any purpose. Tell us
your needs in the tin or sheet metal
line and we will tell you the ap-
prosimate cost. -Regfing, oeices,.
leaders, - piping, wunything in sheet
metal work.

Menry G. Winter
48 North First Street
Phone 635
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Round Lake, Illinois
RENEHAN MANOR

I have decided to develop my wonderful Lake
Property at Round Lake into high-class restrict-
ed residential home-sites — large lots. It is a

T W = "

Lake, and I have built an observation tower on
Signal Hill at the Manor, so you can have a good
view of the country-side.

I will be ready to show this high-class prop-
erty about May first. Drive out; take Milwaukee
Avenue, Route 21 to Belvidere Road, Route 20.
Turn West and follow the Indian Trail to Rene-
han Manor, or address George P. Renehan, Own-
er and Manager, or telephone Round Lake 99.
Located in Lake County, Illinois.

Food For Your Lawn and Garden

FRESH HOT MANURE
for hot beds
BLACK SOIL

FRANK SILJESTROM

I Phone Highiand Park 65

Ice—Coal—Building Material

WELL ROTTED MANURE
for lawns

“ARMOUR'S FERTILIZERS

= The exquisite
tion of those
names and

and art glass.
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ments cost?

ROSEHILL MAUSOLEUM
Meeting the H’yhdt Standards of Culture

far more eloguently than words can, the reverence and devo-

good taste, has required the thought of world-famous art- .
" ists, and the finest procurable granite, white marble, bronze,

The great wonder of tiis beflding is that centuries hence
men will see it just a8 now. Two large trust funds and a

atate charter ] t and ;
:l:tuﬂ : provide replacement and protection

not, this week, leazn of all the special benefits for

2 .
for the free “Roschill the Beautiful.”
will not obligate you in the least.

Write or *
ROSEHILL CEMETERY COMPANY
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of Rosehill Mausoleum expresses,

|
|
d families that have confided dear ones’
here. Such quiet loveliness, in perfect
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