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WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE Palmyrs perceived a difference.
Was it that the ridiculous habili-

Rainbow EMH;I;E& Eﬂ II.'I.IEIILE- of the Rainh!:m- had given way
thrust t];rnugh the port of her cabin. to the 5‘;3.11:.‘1&:‘. white of the tropical
She makes a secret investigation and | STUT * Master.

discovers a stowaway. She is disap-| . Or was '.I.F that she missed the obtru-
pointed in his mild appearance and sive humility? No longer a stowaway,
tells him so. Obeying his command he spoke to Mrs. Crawford as master
to glance ‘at. the door—she sees a of one craft to another; a full note of

equality.

-hued man—with a
Eemgﬁrf‘nﬁfpﬁm :etween rhming] - iape alber &l dhe INCEIEE S DS
! Buike, the stowswsy, expliine |10 more than & juventle dord of WEHLy
Hps! - ' in himself as master of that swift sail;,

:;f ;igi‘ miﬂfﬁfirl:w;hakm. : ; E:; a vanity buhhl.i::r_g over at unexpectedly
- '! ] The stowaways entertain finding its audience. ﬁnd he must
them wi;;h wild tales of an adventur- have had some vague hope of such a

reunion as this. For he was saying

ous life—which his listeners refuse now that, on the Rainbow, he’d with-

to believe! = - = 2
, held it on the chance of “surprising
r and more time ,
EREETR. SPETCS: Jor: ‘e somewhere out here.”

with the stowaways to avoid Van and There could be no question of his

John, but when the stowaways arc : :
put ashore at Honolulu she decides i‘f‘}‘; l;‘;ie in that fast craft. And had

she loves Van. The night the engage- : _ 3

ment is announced the Rainbow hits al Hf_ mmr;ﬁteiﬂtimfe;s with  the

reef. In the excitement which fol- ﬂdf[:d unt-;ey tse-erl .hc;r P

Jows - v Palm- - ~ ? On,
Jotm reseucs: both: Nun and they'd laugh when they did see. They

—b Imyra thinks it is Van who

ﬁ:ed l;fef = ' would never guess in a thousand years.
e e = Pigeor of Noah.
] S Van seized his hand with impulsive
Daylight made clear two facts: the|¥armth. “Why then thus must be

Rainbow had struck in such a way that| -Why, MI H:::-'ah_ 1 dldﬁ t recog-
# was impossiole to get her off; the ™!Z€ YOU NOW you've shaved. A
island was uninhabited. Eurk.el fu?a?f r?i‘f{fte‘ﬂg* saic];

As the exploratory boat rounded a: "¢ will fee ;IE tﬂ fratls
spur of reei that covered the passage | a-taking you all on 10 » WWO

: by twe.”

into the lagoon, opened out the largest| ¥ ' )

island from the sea, Palmyra burst | He turned, presently, to the pile of]

into an exclamation of delight. isalvaged stores and gear. The Pigeon,
She turned to John and Van. “It is|aS Was evident, could stow only the

pretty,” she said. “but—cruel.” She | most valuable part. The rest must be

felt a first little shiver of realization |left under canvas and sent for.

“There is nothing upon it. No shelter, _Details were arranged. Burke would
no food.” ' get back aboard at once to take charge

Van gave her a haggard look. «and, " on the schooner. The yacht’s launch,
e said. “there's not, one drop ‘of wacer  with three of her own men, would tow
When we've used what we bring|Burke’s boat out, both loaded with
ashore - | stores . While these were unloading

Thurston whirled upon him. “Don't” |2t the Lupe-a-Noa, Thurston woula

he cried. “Don't dare tell them that.|get his other boats into the water,
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in charge aboard,” he explained. *I
ain't got a mate. Still talking about
you; your name and your—red hair.”

The boat rounded the stern and the
girl looked up to find—as if his eyes
had never eeased to follow—the grin-
ning stare of the man Olive fixed upon
her just as it had faded out at Hono-
Iuln

His great naked body rose above the
rail and a thick bare arm came ex-
tending itself down toward her, in-
exorably.

The square fingers closed and her
own hand was swallowed, disappeared
in that grip clear to the wrist. There
came & pull, as if the arm were to
follow the hand in, and then Palm-
yra found herself on deck and stand-
ing free.

Johannsen had already clambered to
the deck.

“We got t'keep four boats moving,”
Burke explained. “One pulling ashore
empty, one loading there, one coming
out with cargo, one discharging here.
Each o'yer boats’ crews’ll’ bring me a
load and take back an empty at once,
I'll clear the boat ¥'ll leave. S0 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 in surprise:
“Oh, but they're not going already?”

Burke looked, grinning, from her to
the naked savages of his crew. “Sort
¢' 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: “Johannsen’ll
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

Well filter salt water through this|SOTt Oover the supplies. oy
sand or ric a condenser with junk “We'll stow the very best first,” said

ten fathoms.

from the wreck.” :
Palmyra had not been 4:0113(:1::!1.151].'.
aware of Thurston's leadership until

sz
hours after the catastrophe, her atti—i jl’;,,- . /

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

R I
ship's company, acquiescing thus au-

tomatically. with scarcely any 1‘Egi5ter-i
ed sense of change., paid him its
highest compliment.

She had not thought to wend2y why | e ——— - ————
= Lot T
Thurston. rather than her fiance. nag
beenn chosen. He had a reputation .or “Tau—=o  brute!™
efficiency in handling men. Van had she cried. “Turn—
had neither occasion DOr OppoOraLlEiy. | thi:— vessel — back.
Here spoke her good common sense. | Tumn it back in-
And. being unaware of Mrs. Craw- stantly!™

ford’s original piot. she could hardly
be expected to note that the wreck|
had reversed the situation that where. |
before. John had been put to disadui
vantage. now Van had been given the |
role he could not play.

The inevitable had occurred between
these men. As Thurstonn had risen 1o
leadership. sc¢ Van—had sunk to his
place as a private in the ranks. Palm-
ma did not see, suspect.

They were easily cheerec that first
day. True. the island bore no sign of
native wisitation. But with their

Imunch thev could easily reach the

pearest inhabited lagoon. or they could | Durke in conclusion, “and then see| Suddenly Ponape Burke. with ar ag-

evenn build a sea-worthy craft from
material of the wreck, were they not
eertain some passing sail would take
them off.

Thus the first day. But when the

what space we got left for second rateiﬂit;r,r unexpected in that plump body,
cargo.” | leaped forward and plunged at the

The launch hove a line to the Pig-;unsuspecting Johannsen's back. The
eon’s boat and one of the native h:::}"s! next second the sailor was in the
stood ready to carry his master out. | water.

second came and went and the third

Now, however, Palmyra. unable tﬂl Burke whirled. whipped out an order,

dawned upon ar empty ocean. they | Satisfy a certain youthful poignant! sprang to the wheel. The kanakas

began to desvond. At night a beacon i CUriosity at long distance through her worked like mad. Another order and

Sre had blazed forth its appeal—they
must soon turn to the Rainbow for
fuel—and by day the launch wailed to
everhaul any passerby. But of what
avail shese upon a sea wherc I One
seesmed 10 Venture.

And then. at midday. from the wreck
across the lagoon, there boomed out
the sigmal gun. A sail!—a sailll—a
sailft!

Rapidly the deliverer rose irom the
saz. A vessel of no great tonnage, she
sailed with noticeable speed.

As the schooner bore down upon
them she broke out the American col-

ors. When she was abreast of their|
positior she came about and then hove
to in lse of the reef. A boat Wwas|

lowerec.
Palmyra. through her glasses, saw
that three men got inte this boat.

Two of them were undoubtedly native |

seamen. The third. who had been
recormoitering from the Ccross-irees,
appeared to be & white man.

She watched them as they pulled
rapidly through the passage and
across the lagoon. Then in astonish-
ment she lowered the binoculars to
stare at Van Buren Ruiger.

He was now dancing over the coral
ﬁﬂmﬁhﬂammw-
mgg}'theﬁmtﬁndﬂﬁh!"hem
=If it isn't 1i'l old Pirate Burke. :
Almost from the moment Ponape
Burke came running up the sands

binoculars, spoke up eagerly. “Oh, | the sails filled. the deck listed down
Captain Burke, do please take me with and the Pigeon of Noah was under
.'..':L;f I'd just love to be first aboard.” . way.

“Me. too.” cried Constance. | The mar at the wheel broke into

The man was pleased, flattered.  that tittering laugh of his, now strain-
| "But—" he hesitated awkwardly— ed, false, shary-edged with excitement,
“the boat’s heavy loaded and there gxyltation
 won't be any room aboard while we're | “Remember, girl?” he cried. “Below
taking‘ cargo. So I better invite nnl?ﬁun the Rainbow—night black? Want-
 one this trip.” He winked at Thurston. | eqd t'scare 'em a bit, says you? Pirates,
;_“A.gd Miss Tree she asked first, and bucket o’ blood?” his laugh rose into
seeing as how she was the best student 'a crow of triumph. “Well, kid. what
I had for my South Sea lectures, seems | ghout this here? Give 'em a hell of

|
| as if sh t t i 2"
e ought t'be first tlay aboard ¢, startle, eh, Palmie?

‘& South Sea trader.” ' As the Lupe-a-Noa filled away, the
Thurgmuanqu:esced. But as Burke gir] ran to the rail and sent over the
- was being carried down to the boats,|water g frantic Cry.
(John turned to Johannsen. acting as| In the boat the two sailors sat, rigid
| mate, and said: “You. yourself be one | their oars poised. The red face of
of our three men to go aboard ﬂﬂd—lJnhgnns,en emerged from the sea,
m‘.ﬂ b v » = =
| Stay. : . dripping, blank with incredulity, con-
TI}E big sailor gave him a look L0 vulsed with anger. Ponape Burke's
;seezfth‘Eﬂrderhﬂ.dmnrethannrdin-'mwgr had deprived them of the
ary routine significance, then lumbered | jaunch in which they could have
after Erf:E L = e overhauled the schooner.
in boat Birls min Ashore, the castaways stood per-
' was graduslly brought back to the|plexed, ' alarmed. Palmyra’s action,
1mdeﬁna.hle‘ something in Burke's rather than her voice. threw them into
~manner which she had not been able| panic. They pointed, shouted, ran
'to analyze. For now it was 50 notice- | here and there, futile. absurd.
iahlyupnnhmthathewaseﬂhﬂ'_em- To Van Buren Rutiger rushed the
 strained. absent or o painstakingly|gir]'s mother with something in her
voluble. hands. It was a rifle. As one of his
“And how is Olive?” she asked in an accomplishments, Van had won troph-
'awkward interval. “He's with ¥ou,|:ies on the range. But now, confronted
im’ course?” < ;
. Ponape Burke assented. “Sort of|taught him never touched the life of

I

by that viclence his training had

a fear of wounding the girl herself.

‘Then John Thurston snatched the
rifle. There was a flash and the bullet
struck the Lupe-a-Noa, shattering the
glass on the binnacle. A second flash
and Burke himself staggered 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 give
him more than a sore arm.”

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

She jerked the pin from its socket;
took & step toward him, her eyes
aflame. “You go back to that island

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

Palmyra sank against the cabin,
helpless.

Not by accident had the Pigeon of
Noah risen from the sea upon the
scene of their disaster. Back in the
days before Honolulu this spider of a
Burke had spun his web. He had |
talked of the atolls in the terms of
a paradise until the voyagers were
eager to behold. He had convinced
Pedersen that, to take advantage of
prevailing winds and current, he must
lay his course from Honolulu first to
the northern Gilberts—Butaritari or
Apaiang—and thence make north and
west into the Marshalls and the Caro-
lines.

Burke had followed, then, holding
back the fast sailing Lupe-a-Noa to
match the yacht’s pace. Fortune had
favored.

Informed as to the lagoons they
would make, their order, he had
meant to outsail them to an anchor-
age and, lying there unsuspected, to
seize the girl at some favorable mo-
ment ashore. And then, the fleet
Pigeon away with none in all those|
wild seas save the fat old Rainbow to|
pursue, what could have been more
easy?

A sob of self-pity shook the girl.i
though even now she did not. in her |
innocence, comprehend the depth of
his infamgy.

The man himself, leaning over the
wheel, sought, with an honest con-
cern to soothe her. Even she realized
that he was moved by a real emotion,
conviction.

He gripped his hands upon the wheel
in an excess of disdain. :

“Crv yer eves out for yer mother. |
That can’t be helped. But the rest o'
them dickey birds?” he snorted in|
derision. “Why. then Y'think |
now you'll miss 'em. But wait, Tc:—!
morrow, next day. You'll be laughing |
tgo: laughing at all of 'em—at Van.
And then ' He spoke with the
impressiveness of certitude. *“Then
vou'll be thanking me.” ;

He leered at her humorously.

Her hands clenched mntil the sharp
nails brought the blood.

“Don't blame me!” he cried in a sud- |
den flare of emotion. “Don’t blame
me. Blame vourself. I fought aginf
it—right along. Didn't I wamm you? |
Warn vhow you'd set a poor 5t.arver.1i
devil like mes a-fire? But you? Y just
{had t'keep hanging around; you who |
' wvas like, like God's daughter. Hang- |
1ing arounc¢ and hanging around ‘:illl
yvhad m: fair wild”

The “ame of that fire leaped intc
hi; eya..

“I swore then I'd have you. Lucky
for ver folks I saw how t'trap you on
here. For, if need was, I'd of killed
every soul of 'em in cold blood.”

She.shrank in loathing.

Burke was silent, conquering that
evil flame of passion.

Then shortly: “Original Noah,” the
man jeered; “he went it blind. But
me—I know our mountain top, every
|inch o’it. And, girl,” he warned, “when
the Ark does hit dry land, make no
mistake. You'll never see arey one
o'ver folks again. For you, they've
perished off the face o'the earth. The
flood’s made a clean sweep. In all
creation there's only you—and me.”

Exaltation was in his gaze; obscure,
intimidating.

“Come, girl, ¥'shall be a queen.”

(Continued next week.)

mother for dinner, James.”
Mr. Staggers—“All right, see that
she is thoroughly cooked.”

who will permit their old-worn-out
pioneers to be deserted when they

Peter Heenan

ngenﬂeman,hefnlﬁe;ed.pﬂsiedin-

of a hundred—says, “Yes.”

from your druggist today.

L
Vegetable

Cobourg,

this dependable medicine has
helped so many women, isn’t it
reasonable to suppose that it
will help you too? Get a bottle

. 000 Women
o Report Benefit

byacuﬂlmcmd

“HaUE you TECEi'UEd benEﬁt ﬁ'ﬂﬂl mklng
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound?”

A questionnaire enclosed with
every bottle of medicine has
 brought, to date, over 400,000
replies. The overwhelming ma-
jority—in fact, ninety-eight out

I

ia E.Pinkham’s

Compound

LYDIA E. PINKHAM MEDICINE CO., Lyas, Mass., U. 8. A.
el Onsario, Canada

Phone 23

OT it down on a card

and place it in one
of the side pockets. It
is the number that will
bring to wvour immed-
iate assistance a road-
side service, day or
night, in the event you
should ever need Iit.
Charges always moder-
ate. No tipping. Re-
member the number.
Phone 23.

Remember
This Number

Noble's Garage

Garafraxa St., Durham

| Read The Chronicle ads on page 7.

The Great
South American

Rheumatic Remedy

This wonderful remedy for
RHEUMATISM
and
NEURALGIA
seldom fails to reiieve the severest

Mrs. Stagegrs—“We are to have dear

No people can be considered great

have passed the time of earning.—Hon.

Chicago, New York, and other large
cities report that there was more car-
ousing as 1929 came in than ever be-
fore. It's always hard to get the in-

| symptoms within a few hours. Usually

it gives permanent relief in 1 to 3 days.

At your druggist or send $1.00 direct

to the

ANGLO-AMERICAN MEDICINE CO.
325 Federal Bldg., Toronto.

Phone 11

Read The Chronicle ads on page 7.
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ROWE’S

Bakery & Provision
Store

f Flour

The Finest Manitoba
per bag

$3.75 to $4.00

Pastry Flour 24 1b $1.00

Goods Delivered Anywhere in Town

E. A. Rowe

Baker & Confectioner

A ol

The Chronicle.

Durham

Planing Mill

We are prepared to supply
the public with

Sashes Doors
House Trimmings

and everything in the woni-
working line that will be re-
quired for the annual spring 4
building or repairing program. }
Hardwood Flooring i
Kept on Hand
We can deliver any of these
articles on short notice,
We Do Custom Work l

o
=il

4

We manufacture Chicken
Crates, any size.

Bruce & Saddler Sts. Durham

W.R.F. CLARK l

McKECHNIE MILLS

We offer a small car of

Ground Mill Run Screenings
at $30.00 per ton, sacked

MIXED CHOP
$35.00 per ton, sacked

Full range of Feed to offer
Priced Right

3. W. Ewen & Son .

Durham, Ontario

WM

It will pay you to advertise in

=
DES. JAMIESON
Office and residencs
ance east of The
Street, Lower

m hours, 2 1w 5

(except Sundays).

J. L. SMITH. M. B,
Office and residencs
Countess and Lambio
site old Post Office
to 11 am., 130 to 4
(Bundays exoepted)

S eEEe

DE. A. M.

Physician and ¢
Garafraxa Street, Du
University of Toront
and ccrrecied Ol
pm. 7 to 9 pm. 5
C. G. & BESSIE !
Chirop

Graduates Canacl
College, Toronto. OII
Block. Durham. Day
123.

Dental D
DR. W. C. PICKE

Office over J. &
Durham.

J. F. GRANT, D.

Honor graduate ol
Toronto, Gracuate
Dental Surgeons ol
try in all iis branch
Block :_-‘I... Street, se
MacbBeth's Drug Stor

Jr-:"..-f.f-" -Uf

Barrister
Branch
day Fricay

LUCAS &

Barristers., Soul
of the
Tuesday ol €a
may be !
office.

GEORGE E.
Licensed Auclioneel
Sales l1aEen
Dates AarrTar
office.
George E. Duncal
Phone 4lrd

JOHN Al

Auctioneer
p:'tm:;rl'.' attenaec
guaranteed Terms)
Phone Allan Park
Hanover R. R. 2, F
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