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WHAT 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 disap-
pointed in his mild appearance and
tells him spo. Obeying his command
to glance at the door—she sees &
huge, fierce, copper-hued man—with a
ten inch knife held between grinning
lips! Burke, the stowaway, explains |
it is a joke. Palmyra is shaken. Next |
day, Burke and the brown man g0 up
on deck. The stowaways entertain
them with wild tales of an adventur-
ous life—which his listeners refuse !
to believe!

Palmyra spends more and more timef
with the stowaways Lo avoid Van and
John. but when the stowaways are
put ashore at Honolulu she decides
she loves Van. The night the f:ngage-k
ment is announced the Rainbow hits a |
reef. In the excitement which fol-
lows John rescues both Van and Palm-
yra—but Palmyra thinks it is Van Whﬂ;l
saved her.

After tihree days spent on the unin- |
habited island, a sail is sighted. It
proves to be Ponape Burke! Burke |
contrives to get Palmyra on board his
boat alone—and the boat is under way
pefore anything can be done!

Now read who! happens to Palmyra
kidnapped by Eurke.

Thurston is frantic

|
E

and plans to

no possible way. Meanwhile Ponape
tells Palmyra he is going to the 1isle
of Tauna wiLih her.

Now read omn.

Now read on:—

|
CHAPTER VL ;

For two days she had had a knife.
Now. in the mid-hours of the third |
night, she was again lying in the cabin |
awake. '
She was thinking of a remark of |

Burke's several times repeated, which|

had assumed the significance of a‘l

threat. “Better volunteer that kissl
while t@- voluntcering's easy,” he had
warned. his grim good humor in the'|
last hov © or two, as she felt, growing a |
little tk 2. “For I can tell y'this:

There won't be no evading the draft—,
once she clamps down.”

What had he meant?

When Palmyra came on deck on this,
the fourth day of her captivity, she
saw that Ponape Burke was in an
ugly mood.

The man greeted her with alcoholic
leer. his infantile features shocking In
their age-old depravity.

When she shrank back into the com-
panion he was amused. “Come, cOme,
Queenie,” he roared. “Are v'ready with
that kiss?” He bellowed with laughter.
Then. when she did not advance, he
changed to the quick anger of intoxi-
cation. ~Have it yver way, Miss Tree—
Miss Palm Tree,” he said thickly.
“But "twon't be long before youre down
on vour shins a-praying the Lord for
just once chance t'beg me t'take the
dam’ kiss—and you sick with fear 1
won't want it.”

Ponape roiled aft to the girl. “Sweet-
peart.” he said. “I'm going t'part with
gou.”

She did not understand.

«Dam’ them Japs!" he exploded,
his temper taking a nDew direction.
“Twas their man-o-war Wwe sighted
last midwatch.”

So that had been the cause of the
alert watch, with its brief but Teal
excitement.

The man's suggestion of parting with
her, the possibility of Japanese inter-
vention. had brought the color of hope
to her cheeks.

But he. returning now, struck at that
hope with malicious perception. “Oh, |
safe enough in three or four days.’
reassured. “They'll be gone then for|
a good six months. It's only in the|
meantime we got t'lay low. But in the|

meantime—ruin everything ¥you at ‘ 2ag |
caught aboard.” | clinkers in an astonishing ease and
She tried to fathom his purpose.  rapidity.

“I'm going tjettison ¥you.
stop ashore.”

She stared at him. Incredulous hope
roused again, only to fall before his
expression. He had not the slightest
thought of relinquishing her.

Burke was amused. “'Tis a bonny is-
land.” he said. “and you'll have naught
to do but sit and think o me.”

The girl's spirits rose. She did not
question that thi= would be some
depot of his. a place of servile natives,
But. even so. her position would be
bettered. Surely, among them all, must
be those tO understand, to respond to
her plea for protection.

She was eager to g0 But she
thought it wise to seem indifferent.
She waited until Burke turned away,
then scanned the sea.

As the dsrwm-euntnwnrditscmsa
gshe worked herself into a passion of

| as t'lay y'aboard again,

| she alone was alive.

Y'shall .

was putting water, ship’s biscuit and
some other stores into a boat.

In surprise, she swept the sea again
and found it blank. “Why, when do
we get there? she asked of Burke.

He smiled sardonically. “We're there
now,” he answered.

She was completely at a loss.

He handed her his binoculars. “Hard
a-starboard,” he directed.

Presently she made out, through the
glasses, that which might be the crest
of palms. The island seemed far dis-
tand

But the Pigeon of Noah had held to
her course for no great time when
her master gave the order to heave to,
and lower away the boat.

“But it's so far,” she hesitated.

Burke winked at Olive, already at
the oars, then dropped over the side
without reply. Palmyra, disdaining the
proffered hand, followed. The savage
bent to his work and they were away,
under the stare of the crew.

All too soon the girl saw why she
thought the island distant. AS with
sach stroke of the oars it rose in its
stark meagerness, her heart sank. So
small. so flat, its four cocoa-palms s0
stunted. it was well nigh invisible to

| the novice.

The moment her feet touched the
sand she hurled herself at the white
man.

“Belay there, sweetheart,” he laugh-
ed, retreating. “Steady does it Did

save Palmyra, aithough there seems |not I tell ¥ you'd have plenty o'time]

to sit and think o'me?”

“y'got stores and water for six weeks
or so and housekeeping’ll be easy-like,”
orinned her despot. “Y'just set in

[the chade and munch yer biscuits and

think ¢’ me.”
“And then, sometime, maybe you’l
sight the old Pigeon loafing by. And

if voure tired o'yer own company, v
can hist ver hanky for a signal. And
perhaps I'll be such a good kind gent
me under-
standing what you're after Is t'rush &)

and give me that Kkiss.”

She clenched her teeth behind the |

closed lips.
He turned as if to go. Then, cas-
ually in a well-considered eflect, he

girl had not thought In days,— & pink

 silk parasol.

With a flourish Ponape Burke pre-
sented this gay trifle which alone of all
the werld that she had known, had es-
caped the deluge.
he said with mock ceremony. “Fresh
complected folks has a tender skin. If
queenie should show up offering a kiss

all blistered like a biled lﬂhster——why,i

mavbe that Kkiss won't be so much
wanted. And, remember; 'tis a Kiss,

free given and free taken, pays a pas- |

sage from this reef.”

He sprang upon the stooping back
of his companion to be carried to the
bfoat. He rode high. his legs, on either
side of the brown torso, doubled, and
supported by Olive’s hand under
each shin as a stirrup.

When the boat had cleared the reef,
Ponape Burke rose to wave her a
jaunty adieu.

When they were half way to the
schooner, the girl uttered a sob, and,
flinging down the parasol ran after
them until she stood in the surf. Then,
slowly, she turned and came back to
the palms and threw herself upon the
sand—prone.

And, oddly enough, as she lay, it
was not the white man’s cruel humor
that revolted her so much as the
brown man's mirth. For Burke had a
purpose, but Olive’s was a mere savage
delight in pain.

She had said that in the whole world
Now, however,
across the coral clinkers a something

was coming, moving eccentrically, yet.
* he | approaching at an alarming speed. A
| scomething alive? It was gay with red
| polka dots; it ran with the exaggera-
tion of a toy, seeming about to stumble |
tbe at each step, yet zig-zagging over the |

Unexpectedly, the girl laughed. This
nursery beast would presumably be no
' more than a land crab.
| gpmewhat intimidated. however, she
backed a step further up the palm.

| The intruder on her island—Or Was mnen he opened the

“For my «queen,”|

long, it could snap the strongest bonite
line like a thread, crush the bones of
a man's fingers, cripple for life the
wrist of & well grown youth.

Horror returned upon her. She
struggled back to her observation post.
She must sight a ship instantly—mow!
now! now!

By day the lowness of the land had
brought the skyline closer than she
had ever imagined.

She had thought of herself as the
| only living being in all the world.
Now she seemed the only living being
in all the universe—with the eyes of
that universe upon her.

But, suddenly, from out the darkness
came a hoarse Cry.

The girl doubled into a ball, auto-
matically, as sometimes, one awakened
by a crash of thunder.

An interval: then she sat up and
laughed—janglingly, but with a good
courage. It had been only a bird.

As Palmyra had been caught un-
awares by the approach of night, so
now, with the eastern skies aglow with
the coming day, she was again un-
awares, lying deep in slumber.

The sun, at his setting had paused
to implant upon her cheek a goodnight
kiss. And it was not now until he had
stolen clear round tie world to bestow
an awakening kiss upon the other
cheek, had surmounted the Chinese
wall of vapor raised against him by the
morning bank, her eyes opened.

As the girl stood watching the ever-
changing panorama, she became aware
that the waters abounded in life.

That bit of water upon which her
| gaze chanced to be fixed rose up into a
' peak and there appeared a dark round
object which resembled a head.

For a long minute she covered her
eyes with her hands. Then she gather-
ed courage at last to look. The head,
bobbing up and down like a cork, was
| coming as fast as a boat. Presently,
'as she stared, it reached the surf at
a narrow opening of the reef. A few
more strokes of arms, thick and
wrown, and the head of an islander
' rose dripping fromthe water.

And then it was that Palmyra utier-

face with great square teeth clamped
on a knife—a knife that did not hide
the ferocious grin which had haunted
her since she first saw it thus under
| her spotlight: The face of the browmn
| man Olive!

| When the face of the savage Olive
' materialized to her view, the voice of
'the surf drowned that wail with which
Palmyra Tree cowered back behind
her screen.

The swimmer, rising from the brine,
| paused knee-deep to shake himself like
a dog. Then he plucked the knife from
between his teeth, thrust it into the
leather sheath on his belt and came
splashing ashore. He did not hesitate
but made direct for her hiding place,
the only cover.

The girl sprang away in flight. The
brown man, beaming terrifically, fol-
lowed. She ran, stumbling now and
then on the coral clinkers, until she
reached land’s end, and then on, a5
as she could, along the reef a-wash.
Seizing from the water a broken knob
of coral, she faced the savage. When
he reached the edge of the sand, she
hurled it at him. Then her hand
rose toward her dress where her own
knife waited.

Olive, at the missile, grinned none
the less. Indeed, he seemed UNAWATrS
of it, though it passed within a foot of
his head. But it did, nevertheless,
have an effect—one quite unexpected.
for he sat down, cross-legged, on the
sand. He broke into the a.pimﬂ.tiﬂn of
speech.

He stood up, and the girl's hand
flew back toward her weapon. But
he came no nearer. To her surprise,
he turned and went strutting away to-
ward the clump of palms. There he
' beckoned her to follow.

First, the savage pulled two of the
half-grown cocoanuts. With his knife
he cut through the two-inch husk of
one and exposed the lower end of the
shell. From this, with three taps of
| the blade, he knocked a round cap.
| He took a big draft of the liquid within
' __cool. slightly acid, clear as water.
second nut,

she not rather the intruder?—hastened |y, ought it half way toward her, left

' toward her, claws already half extend-
'ed. as a hostess with hands out to
greet a belated guest.

1

| doddering™ on its way.

i frightful speed.

night crab!

For, with claws more than

it upright in the sand. She was, it
spemed, invited to drink.

| Turning to the clump of pandanus,

' The polka-dotted crab went “polka- | o hacked out a short slim pole. This
| z It had kept|pe pext, with cord from her slores,
'her mind, for the moment, from the |, .hed across the top of his uprights.
fact that the sun was sinking at 2|—mhen he marched away toward the

reef and, reaching out as one might

|  And then, there flashed back into : 3
: : : to pick a kitten up b the neck, snatch-
' her mind, a word Burke had taught Ed%ﬁshfmm aprucketlnthumml.
her, a native name for the monstrous|-mic fish flopping vi
robber crab. It was “unga po"—the}; the crossbar of his dwarfed football
In a fright she sprang up,|goq)
| stared around. The very fact she had
seen the one, presupposed the presence| o c.c preathlessly, wonder
nftheuthEr.Tureaﬂmthntherpuh-m e e
ﬁmﬂmtgﬂﬂﬂh&m“ﬂm‘wﬂmmmrmmﬂmmm
near e = | have any theory. Then it flashed into
ficiently disquieting; proximity of itS|per mind that barbarous peoples al-

a foot|go0q offerings.

, he bound

. : 'ed another cry. For she saw a cooper |
called Olive to fetch that of which the

sent him to terrorize her?
the savage . . .

She gave a shudder.

She snatched the knife from her
dress. She gripped its handle; she
began to crawl toward that terrible
figure.

But presently she hesitated, stopped.
With a groan she sank down. She
dropped the knife, buried her face in
her hands. In resistance she could
have fought like a tiger. But thus
to creep upon a sleeping man?

For a time there seemed no alterna-
tive. Then she roused at the realiza-
tion that, if she could not murder a
sleeping man, she could at least dis-
arm him. With Olive deprived of that
knife, and her own retained, who could
tell? She might have some shred of
chance.

She put the blade into her dress and
began again to crawl forward. She
had got within a dozen feet of him,
moving .with caution, when unexpect-,
edly, easily, almost as it seemed auto-
matically, he opened his eyes and sat
up. It was as if he had not been
asleep at all; had, from the beginning,
been waiting for the girl to do just
this thing.

The girl shrank back. Olive fixed
her with his strange eyes. Then he
smiled expansively, as if it were a
joke. He settled down once [more,
instantly returned to slumber,

Sudden, startling in that place of sol-
itude, there came a sound. It had not
been Olive. She sprang up, circled
land and water in a quick scrutiny.

(Continued next week.)
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Winter and Early Spring.

The importance of the tiny print on
a dark backeground in the world of fab-
rics, cannot be overestimated. While it
is true that flamboyant flower-designs
large and colorful, will still be worn,
the day of the small, unobtrusive print
has come.

Note how attractive a medium is
this modest fabric. It can be worn by
stout and lean alike, for it has a tend-
ency to disguise figure faults. The
material employed for the dress illus-
trated here is navy blue crepe with a
leaf design in sulphur green.

e

The man who says he knows women
is the kind that women no—Judge.

The fashion moguls have decided
upon hats of shiny straw
spring mode. It is to be hoped that
they will not need as much powdering
as shiny noses—Hamilton Spectator.

FARMER’S WIFE
GETS STRENGTH

By Taking Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound

Wilton, Ont.—“I am taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
. : ey through the Change
: & lof Life. It helps me

i |and I cannot praise
= |1t too highly. I was
& ltroubled with heat

Thi':a model, a perfect working
miniature of one of

National Railways’ giant 61
ern type locomotives, is now on its
way to London, England, where it
will be exhibited in the Euro
offices of the National system.
E. Wood, of Winnipeg, constructed it
in his spare time, and it took him
fourteen months of diligence and
skill. - The main frames and some
of the other parts were made by

Loss or Gain

It is not always gain to win,
Not always loss to fail,

For who can see

What is to be,
Or pierce the future’s veil?

And who can fill the puzzle out
From any clues he holds,
Through time alone
Life's plan is known,
The full design unfolds.

When it is hard to understand
The usé of pain or care,

We can but trust

A power all just,
A Purpose hidden there.

No man can measure loss or gain,
By what the world may see;
What some count loss
May not be dross,
But matchless victory!

Remember
This Number

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 your immed-
jate assistance a road-
side service, day or
night, in the event you
should ever need it.
Charges always moder-

ate. No tipping. Re-
member the number.
Phone 23.

Noble'’s Garage

Garafraxa St., Durham

for the;

the Canadian

apprentices in the Fort
Rouge and Transcona
shops. The model is cor-
rect in all externa!

tails and will work under
power. The boiler has been

its own
tested to 150 pounds pressure. For

the purposes of exhibition a motor
was placed in the oak base to drive
the wheels through a worm gear on
the main driving axle. The over-all
lg:nft.h of the model is eight feet, six
inches, while the over-all length of
the original 6100 is 94 feet, six
inches. The model weighs approx-
imately 275 -ounds and the super-
loccmotive 3Zu tons.

ohn

Missionary (to( cannibal)—"1 warn
you in regard to eating my brother. He
will give you indigestion.—He never ag-
rees with anybody.
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ROWE'’S
Bakery & Provision
Store

Flour

The Finest Manitoba
per bag

$3.75 to $4.00

Pastry Flour 24 1b $1.00

Goods Dellvered Anywhere in Town

E. A. Rowe

Baker & Confectioner

The Chronicle.

It will pay you to advertise in

Durham
Planing Mill

We are prepared to suppl
the public with ey

Sashes Doors
House Trimmings

and everything in the wood-
working line that will be re-
quired for the annual spring
building or repairing program.
Hardwood Flooring
Kept on Hand

We can deliver any of these
articleg on short notice.

We Do Custom Work
We manufacture Chicken
Crates, any size.

W.R.F. CLARK

Bruce & Saddler Sts. Durham

McKECHNIE MILLS
We have a full range of Feeds from

$25.60

per ton.
can supply you.

to $5 00

Let us know your wants; we

Best brands of Flour in stock

Ty

Get our Grain Prices before you sell

CHOPPING AND

OAT

Phone 114

CRUSHING

J. W.Ewen & Son

Durham, Ontario

(]
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Medical Direct
DES. JAMIESON & J:
Office and residence a

ance east of The Hahn
Lambton Street, Lower To

Office hours.
(except Sundays).
e —
3. L. SMITH, M. B., M.

jee and residence at 1
ﬂmmﬂﬁtﬁs and Lambton S
gite old Post Otlice. Of
¢o 11 am., 130 1o & pm,
(Sundays excepted).

DE. A. M. BEI
cian and oSur

Garafraxa Sirech, Durhaix
Oniversity of Toront
and corrected. Ol

ym. (Ssun

p—mll T m g 1""

Chiropracto
gates Canadian
llege, Toronto. OIllic
Elnnck, Durham. Da!
123.
#_——-_

Dental Direc

_'nﬂ.._w C. PICRhERILN(
Office over J. & J. iz
5. F. GRANT, D. D. 5
Honor graduate of the

to, Graduate ol =

Dental Surgeons ol Ont

try in all its branches

= Mill Street, secol

MacBeth's Drug Store
LL:EJI![ -LJJ"F:;';

J. H. MacQUAREHN

Barrister, Solicitor, €

Branch office at Lund
day Fride.

——

LUCAS & HEN

Barristers, Solicilol
of the firm will be
Tuesday of each week
may be made Wwilh LI
office.

GEORGE E. DU
Licensed Auctioneer 10§
Sales taken on Ieas
Dates arranged &l I
office.
George E. Dunca: I
Phone 4213

—

JOHN AITK

Auctioneer, LIC!
guarantecd
Phone Allan ITK
Hanove! R B 2 1 (]

———
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FARM
LOTS 8 AND
Glenelg, 100
barn, good outbt
of cultivation: I
sjon at once.
apply Ben Whita
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