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Scott’s Emulsion which

is not a nerve-quieter, but nature’s

greatest perve-builder, without
alcobol or opiate.
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er. of solid gold watches, ©
«1 1 ¥ T 1
. offered to sel IL Lhe Wil

rice of PV each. ”r' did, and thi
oney rolled into his cash box ai

VETY T".‘l||i.'1 rate. He did !.! }
1] thl“ crowd that he I-..Il..I]I]IIi.%:"I'.l.-
em their money hack. Thes

ronght he did, His confederate
.:llli.-]i:'il over to fhe Belmont Hi-
te] with all his spoils um.l safely
leposited them in his pal’s room.
- the meantime the man with 'r.l.w
-old watches inﬁ}rr_nwl the erowa
+hat he would repair to the !-mtpl
to get some circulars to {hstr!hutrl-
‘&, the people, and that he would
be hack in a short time. He
made his departure, but alas! he

never returned,

yned i direction, and also _in
ﬂr:t}‘; of the Belmont Ho-

the a small boy info

tel, where
‘ that the man had van-
LMM It is said that the fakir

one

took in about

and the wra}h.nf:
thoce who had been “stung" was

long mate. Sparrowhawk, his face

skining with admiration. *It was hard
work, that’'s what it was. We earned
our pay

S0 was sbe, for that
matter, only she wouldn't stay down,
and she wouldo't let us stay down.
My word, she's a slave driver. ADn’
the Lord umme, the way she made
love to old Kina-Kina!"

“He was older than Telepasse and
dirtier.” she assured Sheldon, "and 1
am =ure much wickeder. Now | must
run and wash ap. Did the Sydney or-
ders arrive?”

“Yours are in your quarters,” Shel-

don =aid. "“Hurry. for breakfast Is
waiting. Let me have your bat and
belt. Do, please, allow me. ‘There's

only one hook for them, and | Enow

where |t 18.7

She gave him a quick serutiny that
was almost womanlike, then sighed
with relief as she unbuckled the heavy
oelt and passed It to him.

*1 doabt if 1 ever want to see
other revolver.” she complalned. *That
one has worn a bole In me, 1'm sure.
I never dreamed | coald get so weary
of one.

Sheldon wateched her to the foot of
the steps, where she turned and called
ba

“My, I can't tell you how good it I8
to be home againl™

“And Burnett said, ‘Well, I'll be
d—d! I beg your pardon, Miss Lack-

land, but you have wantonly brokem
the recruiting laws and you know it,” "
Captain Munster narrated as they sat
over their whisky, waiting far Joan to
come back. "“And says she to him,
‘Mr. Eurnett, can yon show me any
law against taking the passengers off
a vessel that's on a reef? What could
Burnett do? He passed the whole
bundred and fifty, though the Emily
was only for forty and the
Flibberty Gibbet for thirty-tive.”

“But I don't understand,” Sheldon
sald.

“This i{s the way she worked I&
When the Martha was floated we bad
to beach her right at the head
of the bay, and whilst repairs were
golng on, a new rudder being made,
galls bent. cear recovered Trom the
niggers, and Miss Lackland
borrows Sparrowhawk to run the Flib-

licensed
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g0 forth,

berty along with Curtis, lends me
Brahms to take Sparrowhawk's place
and starts both craft off recruiting.

My word, the niggers came easy. IR
was virgin ground the Scot-
tizh Chiefs no recruiter had ever even
tried to work the coast. YWhen we
filled up we came back to see how the
Martha was progressing.”

“And thinking we was going bome
with our recruits,” Sparrowhawk slipe
ped in. “Lord lumme, that Mlss Lack.
jJand ain't never ‘I'll take
'em on the Martha,' says she, ‘and you
ean go back and fill up again.'”™

“Buat I told her it conldn’t be done,”
Munster went on. ™1 told her the
Martha hadn't a lirense for recruiting.
‘Oh, she said, it can't be done, eh?
and she stood and thought a few min-
utes.”

“and I'd seen her think before,"
erled Sparrowhawk, “and | knew at
wnnst that the thing was as good a8
done.”

Munster lighted his cigarette and re-
sumed:

“‘You see that spit,” she says to me,
‘“with the little ripple breaking around
it? There's a current sets right across
and it will set you nicely

=ince

gatisfied.

it and on It,

aground Then [I'Il rescue your re-
eruits and sall awav—simple, ain't 1t?
BaAvVE sl M unster ntinned. * "You
!:.--1.',' up one tide, sayvs she; "the next
is the !n.:: hizh wualer I'hen you hadge
off and go afler more recruits I'here's
po law against recruiting when yoare
emprsy But there 18 agalpst starving
‘e, | said. *You Enow therealntany

kai-kal to speak of aboard of us and
there ain't a crumb on the Martha.

“*on't let the kal-kal worry you,
Captain Munster, says she. °‘If | can
find grub for etghty-four mouths obD
the Martha, the two of you can do as
muech by your two vessels. MNOW gO
abend and get aground before a stendy
breeze comes np and spoils the ma
nenver. ['ll send my boats the mo
ment youn strike,

“And we went and did it,” |parrow-
bawk said solemniy and then emit-
ted a series of chnekling polges, “Miess
Lackiand transferred tbhe recruus, and
the trick was done,”

CHAPTER XVIL
AN OFFER OF MARRIAGE.

UT where was she during the
nor'wester?” Sheldon asked
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She worked us till we drop |
ped, and we were down with fever |
. half the time.

Munster refilled his glass, and while
Bheldon glanced across at Joan’s
house, anxiovs for her coming, Spar-
rowhawk took up the tale.

“Gritty! She's the grittiest thing,

man or woman, that ever blew Into |
You should have seen

the Solomons.
Poonga-Poonga the morning we arriv-
ed—Sniders popping on the beach and
In the mangroves, war droms booming
in the bush and signal smokes raising
everywhere. ‘It's all up, says Cap-
tain Munster. ‘Up your granny,” she
pays to him,” Sparrowhawk went on.
“Why, we haven't arrived yet, much
less got started. Wait till the an-
chor's down before you get afraid.” "
“That's what she sald to me,” Mun-
gter proclaimed. *“And of course it
made me mad, so that 1 didn't care
what happened. We tried to send a
boat ashore for a powwotw, but it was
fired upon. *‘What we want,’ says
Miss Lackland, ‘is a hostage. [I'm go-
Ing ashore tonight to fetch Kina-Kina
himself on board, and I'm not asking

who's game to go with me, for I've
,n"xgnt every man's work arranged for

him. I'm taking my sallors with me
and one white man.' *Of course |I'm
that white man, | said, for by that
time 1 was mad. 'Of course youre
not, says she. ‘You'll have charge of
the covering boat Curtis stands by
the landing boat. Fowler goes with
me. Brahms takes charge of the Flib-
berty and Sparrowhawk of the Emily.
And we start at 1 o'clock.’

“My word, it was a tough job lying
there in the covering boat. 1 never
thought doing nothing could be such

hard work. We stopped about fOfty
fathoms off and watched the other
boat go in.

“Of course there was a row. It had

to come, and | knew it, but it startled
me just the same, 1 never heard such
screeching and yelling in my life. The
nigeers must have just dlved for the
Lrll.n'-h without looking to see what was
up, while her Tahitians let loose, ghoot-
Ing In the alr and yelling to hurry 'em
on. And then 1 heard them coming
through the mangroves and an oar
gtrike on a gunwale and Miss Lack-
land laugh, and I knew everything
was all right We pulled on board
without a shot being fired. And there
was old Kina-Kina himself, being
boisted over the rail, shivering and
chattering like an ape. The rest was
easy. Kina-Kina's word was law,
and he was scared to death. And we
kept him on board issuing proclama-
tions all the time we were in Poonga-
Poonga,

“It was a good move, too, in other
ways., She made Kina-Kina order his
people to return all the gear they'd
stripped from the Martha. BShe—here
she comes now.”

It was with a shock of surprise that
Bheldon greeted her appearance. The
ready made clothes from Sydney had
transformed her. A simple skirt and
ghirt waist of some sort of wash goods
get off her trim figure with a hint of
elegant womanhood that was new (o
him. DBrown slippers peeped out as
ghe crossed the compound, and he
once caught a glimpse to the ankle of
brown openwork stockings. Some-
how she had been made many times
the woman by these mere exiraneous
trappings.

“I've opened up a new fleld.” she
gald as she began pouring the coffee.
“Old Kina-Kina will never forget me,
I'm sure, and 1 can recruit there when-
ever I want. I saw Morgan at Guvuatn.
He's willing to contract for a thousand
boys at 40 shillings per head. Did 1

tell you that I'd taken out a recruiting |

license for the Martha? 1 did, and the
Martha can sign eighty boys every
trip.”

Sheldon smiled a f{rifle bitterly to
himself. ‘T'he wonderful woman who
had tripped across the compound in
her Sydney clothes was gone, and he

. allee time.

was listening to the boy come back |

again.
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“Wwell” Joan sald, with a sigh, “I've
ghown you hustling American meth-
ods that succeed and get somewhere,
ardl here you are beginning your mud-
dling again.”

Joan stood beside Sheldon and sigh-
ed as she watched the Martha beating
out to sea, old Kinross, brought over

from Savo, in command,

“My, but she i8 a witch! Look at
her eating up the water, and there’s no
wind to speak of. Honestly, if Fd
dreamed of the chance waiting for me
at Guvutu when 1 bought her for less
than $300 I'd never have gone partners

'with you. And in that case I’d be sail-
Ing her right now.”

. The justice of her contention came

e T

“I1 NDOTET IF 1| EYER WANT TO SEE AN-

NTHER RKEViM YV ER

Ing to sail the Martha again. | Enow
it. 1 know {t.”
In reply, and quite without premedl-

tation. his hand went out to

doubt that it was the boy that return-
ed the pressure he gave, the boy sor-
rowing over the lost toy. The thought
chilled him.

“Never mind,” he sald. *“You can
g0 saling on the Martha any time you

please—recruiting oo Malaita 1f you
want to.”

It was a great concession he was
making, and be felt that he did It

agalnst his better judgment. Her re-
ception of it was a surprise to him.

“With old Kinross in command?”
she gueried. *“No, thank you. He'd
drive me to suicide. |1 couldn't stand
his bhandling of her. [I'll never step
on the Marths again unless It 18 (o
take charge of her. ['m a sallor, like
my father, and he could never bear
to see a vessel mishandled.”

An hour later, just as they were
riding out of the compound, Sheldon
glanced at her sharply and noted her
face mottling, even as he looked, and
turning orange and green,

“It's the fever,” she said.
to turn back.”

By the time they were in the com-
pound she was shivering and shaking,
and bhe had to belp her from her bhorse.

“Funny, isn't with
chattering teeth. *“Like seasickness—
not serious, but borribly miserable

“I'll have

it#* sghe sald.

while it lasts. I'm going to bed. Send
Noa Noah and Viaburi to me. Tell
Ornfiri to make hot water. 1'll be out
of my head in fifteen minutes. But

I'll be all right by evening. Short and
gharp is the way it takes me.”

Sheldon obeyed her Instructions,
rushed hot water bottles along to her
and then sat on the veranda glancing
aeross the compound to the grass
house. Yes, he decided, the contention
of every white man In the islands was
right—the Solomons was no place for
A wWolan.

He clapped his bands and Lalaperu
cilne running.

“Here, vou,” he ordered; "“go along
barracks, bring 'm black fella Mary,
plenty too much, altogether.”

A few minputes later the dozen black
women of Berande were ranged before
him. He looked them over critically,
finally selecting one that was young,
r'ulm-.h' as such creatures went, and
‘l.‘l.'hﬂ!-.a: body bore no signs of skin dis-
ense.

“What name, you,” he demanded.
“Bangul?”

“Me Mahua,” was the answer.

“All right, you fella Mabua. You

finish cook along boys. You stop along
white Mary. All the time you stop
along. You savvee?”

“Me savee,” she grunted and obeyed
his gesture to go to the grass house
immediately.

“What name?' he asked Viaburi,
who had just come out of the grass
house.

“Big fella sick,” was the nnﬂ.wer.‘
“White fella Mary talk 'm too much
Allee time talk 'm big fel-
la schooner.”

Sheldon nodded. He understood. It
was the loss of the Martha that bad
brought on the fever. He lighted a
clgarette, and in Lhe curling smoke of
it caught visions of his English moth-
er and wondered if she would under-
stand how her son could love a Wo-
man who eried because she could not
be skipper of a schooner in the can-
nibal isles.

[ ] L]

The most patient man In the world is
prone to impatience in love, and Bhel-
don was In love.

But how to approach her? He di-
vined the fanatical love of freedom In
ber, the deep seated antipathy for re-
stralnt of apy sort. No man could
ever put his arm around her and win
bher. She would flutter away lke a
frightened bird. Approach by contact
—that, he realized, was the one thing
he must never do. His hand clasp
must be what it had always been—the
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est wish of my heart?" he promptly
returned. “I long for it 1 dream
about it It Is my dearest desire. It

is for you some day when you are |

ready to be my wife,”

She started back from him as If she
bad been stung. Her face went white
on the instant, not from maidenly em-
barrassment, but from the anger which
he could see flaming in ber eyes.

“This taking for granted! This
when [ am ready!” she cried passion-
ately. “Listen to me, Mr. Bheldon. 1
like you very well, thoungh you are
slow and a muddler, but 1 want you to
understand once and for all that 1 did
not come to the Solomons to get mar-
ried. Getting married is not making
my way in the world. It may do fer
some women, but not for me, thank
you. When 1 sit down to talk over the
freight on copra 1 don't care to have
proposals of marriage sandwiched in.
Besldes—besides" —

Her voice broke for the moment, and
when she went on there was a note of
appeal in it that well nigh convicted
him to himself of being a brute.

“Don’'t you see? It spolls everything.
It makes the whole situation impos-
gible—and—and 1 so loved our partner-
ghip and was pwoud of it Don't you
see? I can't go on being your partoer
if you make love to me. And I was
80 happy!"

Tears of disappointment were In ber
eves, and she caught a swift sob in her
throat.

“1 warned youn,” he sald gravely.
“Such nunusual situations between men
and women ecannot endure. 1 told youn
go at the beginning.”

“Oh, ves: It is quite clear to me what
you did. You took good care to warn
me agninst every other man in the
Solomons except vourself.”

It was a blow in the face to Sheldon,
He smarted with the truth of it, and
At the same time he smarted with
what he was convinced was the Injus-
tice of it. A gleam of triumpb that

flickered in ber eye because of the
hit she had made decided him.

“It is not s0 one sided as you seem
to think it is,” he began. *1 was do-

ing very nicely on Berande before you
came. | did not want you to stay. |
wasn't in love with you then. | want-
ed you to go to Sydney, to go back to
Hawail. But you insisted on staying.
You virtually"-

He paused for a softer word than
the one that had risen to his lips, and
ghe took it away from him.

“Forced myself on you—that's what
you meant to say,” she cried, the flags

of battle paloting her cheeks. “00
ahead. Don’'t mind my feelings."
“All right, 1 won't," he said decl-

gively, realizing that the discussion was
in danger of becoming a vituperative,
schoolboy argument. “You have In-
gisted on being considered as a mai.
Consistency would demand that you
talk like a man and like a man listen
to man talk. And listen you shall
It 1s not your falt that this unpleas-
antness has arisen | do not blame
you for anything—remember that—and
for the same reason you should not
blame me for anything.

“You can't help being yourself. You
can't help being a very desirable crea-
ture so far as | am concerned. You
have made me want you. You dido’t
intend to; you dido't try to. You were
so made, that is all. And | was so
made that 1| was ripe to want you
But 1 can't help being myself. 1 can’t
by an effort of will cease from want-
ing you any more than you by an ef-
fort of will ean make yourself unde-
sirable to me."

“0Oh, this desire, this want, want,

want!” she broke in rebelllously. “I |

am not quite & fool. [ understand
some things. 1 really think it would
be a good idea for me to marry Noa

Noah or Adamu Adam or Lalaperu
there or any black boy. Then ! could
give him orders and keep him penned
away from me and men lke you would
leave me alone and not talk marriage
and ‘T want, I want.'"”

Bheidon laughed in spite of himself
and far from any genuine impulse to
laugh

“You are positively soulless,” he said
savarely.

Continued on page .

Central Drug
Store

The place to buy vour
School Books and

School Supplies

An Up-to=-date Stock
of all School needs
New (oods and

New Prices

Ever

Phone No. 3

——

The Lowest

S B e e i —————

the Central Drug
Store :: Durham

i -

| The Yorkshire Insur-
.ance Co.,of York Eng. |

: 1surance of All hinds including Stock

| '

' W. JOHNSTON Snr.

f!".r-..:rhnn'l - Ont

r. i Y 1 Yy

A |

q‘-
ew and Stylish Goods

: ='.1'-I'|-; L2 15 Wi AV

b Prints, (Gingha Mu

g I ns, Picque, Bed

: Cord, Dain \ I Jis,

| =hirbings, Bungalow Net

| o Ol R e

' Misses" and Children's

i Dresses

]

':: A |.-';_'- stock of Ladjes’
Waists, Children’s Mid
I.Eil';‘-l 1'L.|"-u.[-. o i
1b'a'ql-l‘ 'q.'l.i“ IH:' F'l!'.l'«-i'll Lid
show wou ouar goods,
don't be afraid to ask to

see them.

C. L. GRANT

' LIKED 'QUAKES BETTER.

A certain island in the West In-
dies is liable to the periodical ad-
vent of earthquakes, Gnm
fore the season of the per

advent of the terrestrial disturb-

ances Mr, G., who lives in the dan-
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havoe. Evidently the q of the
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|
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