A Romance of
The South Seas |

-

. SYNOPSIS

Eheldon, owner of Berande plantation,

though desperutaly (I, overnwes and con.

trols 30 head hunting Solomon isianders

by force of will and weapons. Chief Beles
calls with forty mea.

ITe returns a runaway laborer,
fheidon has Ar and Billy whipped to
quell & mutiny. Fis sicknuss increases.
His partner, Hughie, and many laborers
dla

Joan Lackland, a pretty girl, arrives
with her crew of Tabitians, Bheldon be-
comes Unconsclous, and she takes charge
of things,

Bhe n a self rellant American girl, &
lover of adventure, a native of Hawai
apd an orphan.  Her shlp bas been
wreokied, Bhe proves to Bheldon that sbe
enn nhoot.

Hhe rédsénts Mia triendly suggestions, and
they quarrel. She makes It plain that she
s not matrimoniully inclined. Bhe and
Bheldom mave two black women trom

death.
The savage laborers demand the women,
Bheldon attempts to Ipline them, and

Josn whoots a native and savea bis life
8be scolds him for making ter shoot.

Hatan, & sAVEES GOg, afrfVes, Tespite
Bheldon's warnligs Joan goes Lo explors
an island ahe cottemplates buying. ¥Finan-
elul dificulties threaten Sheldon.

Ho falls In love with Joan. Left alons
by Sheldon, Joan ons trouble with Go-
goomy und other matives. Armed savages
urrive, and danger threatens Hheldon and
Joan,

Joan routs them with a fake dynamite
eartridge, mpd Satan drives Wem 1inlo
trees. Thelr chief \a punished. Morgan
and Hafl have Hheldon in thelr power,

Joan offérs to become his partoer., Hia
mentlon of conventionallties angers her.

Bhe needs no enaperon, she says Sheldon
finully accepts her as his partber.

Tutlor and Yon Hilx, gord seckers, arrive |

a the Martha. Joan and Tudor seem to |
interest each other. Bheldon becomes Jeai- |
Jonn starts for Australla with ber crew
to buy a schooner, but stops at Guvutd
and buys the Martha, whiech tas bDeen
wrecked, for a mere trifle, |
_‘
THE MARTHA.

HAEY were deep in a game of
billiards the next worning,
after the 11 o'clock breakfast,
when Viaburl entered ang an-

“Big fella schooner close up.”

Even as he spoke, they beard the
rumble of chaln through hawse pipe,
and from the vemnda saw n big black
painted schooner swinging to her just

“It's a Yankee," Joan cried. “See
that bow! Look at that elliptical stern!
Ah, 1 thonght so'— as the stars and
stripes fluttered to the masthead.

“Martha, San Franclsco,” Sbeldon
“It's the first Yankee I ever heard of
in the Solomons. ‘They are coming
ashore, whoever they are. And, by
Jove, look st those wen ot the cars
1t's an all white crew, Now, what ey

“They're mot proper sallors.” .1
commented. “I'd be ashame! of ey
of black boys that pulled in such a
fushion. Look at that fellow in the
bow-—the one just jumping out; he'd be

The boat's crew acattered up and
down the beach. ranging about with
enger curlonity, while the two wen who
hod sat o the stern sbeers opened the
gute and cnwe up the path to the bun.

ous.
CHAPTER XIIL
siunesd
cunght anchor,
read, looking through tbe telescope.
sdn brings them here?"
more at home on A ¢OW pony.'"”
glow. One of them, a tall and slende
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man, was viad ™ wmTe Jueks (At Ot
ted him like a semi-military onlform.
The other man, in uondescript gar-
ments that were both of the sen and
shore and that must bave been uncom-
fortably bot, slouched and sbambled
ke an overgrown npe. To complete
the flluslon, his face seemed to sprout
In all directions with a dense bushy
mass of ved whiskers, while bls eyes
Were small and sharp and restless.

Sheldon, who bad gone to the head
of the steps, introduced them to Joan.
The bewhiskered ' individual, who
looked like a Scotchman, had the Ten-
tonie name of Von Blix and spoke
with an Amerlcan accent. The tall
man in the well fitting duocks, who
gave the Epglish name of Tudor—John
Tudor—talked purely enunclated Eng-
llsh sueh as aoy coltured American
would talk, save for the fact that it
wis most delicately and subtly fouched
by a faint German accent.

Von Blix was rough and boorlsh, but
Tudor was gracefully easy in every-
thing he did. or looked, or said.

They were on n gold bobting ex-
pedition, He was the leader and Ludor
wus his leutenant. All hands—and
there were twenty-eight—were share-
bolders, in varying proportions, In the
ndventure.  Beveral were sallors, but
the large majority were miners, culled
from all the camps from Mexico lo
the Aretic ocenn, It wns the old and
ever untiring pursult of gold apd they
came to the Solomons to get it. Fart
of them, under the leadership of ‘I'ndor,

|were to go up the Balesuna and pene

trate the mountaipous henrt of Guudal-
canar, while the Martha, under Von
Bifx, salled nway for Mulaltn to put
through similar exploration.

“And so,” maid VYon Blix, “for Mr.
Tudor's expedition we must bave some
blnek boys. Can we get them from
you”

“In the first place we can't spare
them,” Sheldon answered. “We are
short of them on the plantation as it
is."

"We?' Todor asked quickly. *Then
you are a firm or a partnership? |
understood at Guvutu that you were
alone, that you bad lost your partner.”

Sheldon inclloed his head toward
Jonn, and as be spoke she felt that he
had become a trifle stiff,

“Miss Lackland has become Inter
ested in the plantation since then. But
to return fo the boys. We can't spare
them, and. besides, they would be of
little use. You ecouldn’t get them to
accompany you beyond Bluu, which is
a short day's work with the boats from
here. They are Malaita men, and they
are afrald of belog eaten, They would
desert you at the firsg§ opportunity.
Yon eould get the Binu men to ne-
company you another day's journey
tieough the grass lands, but at the first
roll of the foothills Jook for them to
turn back. They llkewise are disin-
clined to belng eaten.'”

“Is It as bad us that? asked Voo
Blix.

“The Interlor of Guadajcanar has
never been explored,” Sheldon explain.
¢d. "“The bushmen nre as wild men
us are to be found anywhers In the
world today. 1 have never seen one
1 have never seen A man who bas seen
one. The Austrlan expedition—sclent-
Istx, you know-got part way In before
‘It was cut to pleces The monument
ls up the beach there several miles,
Only one man got back to the coast o
tell the tale, And now you have sl
I or any other wan knows of the loside
of Guadaleanar.”

“But gold—have you heard of gold?
Tudor asked Impntiently, “Do you
konow anything about gold?"

Sheldon smiled, while the two visitors
hung eagerly upon bls words.

“You can go two miles up the Bale
suna and wash colors from the gravel.

‘ar good.
| No Asheville reader

| me, N, C, says:

'. hey gave me

Joan quizzically.

“There’s romance for you,” he sald,
“and adventure—gold hunting among
the cannibals. Aren't you sorry you
becnme a cocoanut planter?

“What do you think of them?" she
asked.

*Ob, old Von Blix is all right, a
solid sort of chap in his fashion; but
Tudor Is a fiyaway—too much on the
surface, you knmow. If it came fto
being wrecked on a desert Island I'd
prefer Von Blix."

“1 don't guite understand,” Joan ob-
Jected. “What have you against
Tudor?”

“A man of Tudor's type gets on my
nerves, One demands more repose
from a man."”

Josn felt that she did not quite
figree with his judgment, and, some-
how, Bheldon eaught her feeling and
was disturbed. He remembered noting
bow her eyes had brightened as she
talked with the newcomer.

A second boat had been lowered, and
the outfit of the shore party was
landed rapidly. A dozen of the crew
put the knocked down boats together
on the beach. There were tive of these
craft—lean and parrow, with faring
sides and remarkably long. Each was
equipped with three paddles and
sévépal fron shod poles.

“You chaps certalnly seem to kmow
river work,” Sheldon told one of the
carpenters,

“Wa use ‘em in Alaska. They're
modeled after the Yokon poling boats,
and you ean bet your life they're
crackerjacks. This creek'll be a snap
alongside some of them northern
strenms. Five bundred pounds in one
of them boats an' two men ¢an snake
It nlong fn a way that'd surprise you."

At supset the Martha broke out her
anchor and got under way, dipping
ber filng and saludng with a bomb
gun. The unlen jack ran up and
down the staff, nnd Sheldon replied
with bis brass signal cannon. ‘I'be
miners pitehed thelr teénts in the com-
pound and cooked on the beach, while
Tudor dined with Joan and Steldon.

Their guest seemed To huve been
everywhere and seen everything and
met everybody, and, encournged by
Jonn, bis talk was lorgely upon bis
own adventures, Descended from old
New Engiand stock, uis father a con-
sul general, e bad been born lo Ger-
many, in which country he had re-
celved his early educution and nis ae-
cent. Phen, still u boy. bhe bud re-
jolned his fatber in Turkey and ne-
companied tim lster to Persin, his fa-
ther having been nppointed mioister to
that country.

Tudor had gove through South
American revolutions, been a rough
rider in Coba, a scout 1o South ASrica
and a war correspondent in the Russo-
Japapese wnr. He nud musbed dogs
In the Klondike, wusbed goll from
the sands of Nome and edited u news-
paper in San Krancisco. The presi
dent of the United States was his
friend. He was equnlly at bome b
the clubs of London and fhe continent,
the Grand hotel at Yokobama and the
selectors' shantles In the Never Never
country. He bad shot big gnme in
Sinm, pearied in the Paumotus, visited
Tolstoy, seen the Pnssion play and
crossed the Andes on muleback, while
be was u living directory of the fever
holes ot west Afriea.

Sheldon leaned back in his chair on
the vernoda, sipping his coffee and
listening. 1o spite of himself he felt
touched by the charm of n man who
hnd led so varled a life. It geemed o
him that tbe man addressed himself
particularly to Jonn. Sbeldon watcbed
her rvapt Aattention, listened to ber
spontancous laughter, quick guestions
and passing judgments und felt grow
within him the dawning consclousness
that he loved her. Then as if the
weene had been prepared by a clever
playwright, Utaml came upon the ve
randa to report to Joan the eapture of
a crocodile fn the trap they had mndé

for- her.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

THEYCOME  TOGETHER

Backache and Kidney Ashe are Usuals
Iy Inseparnblo—Some Ashoville
People Are Leaming How o
Get RIA of Both.

Does your back ever ache?

hardly work?

Are you taking the common mls-
tnke—

Walting for It to pass away?

To cure the backache, ¥you
sure tha kidneya,

The pain may cense, but s sure to
aturn.

You may feel tired and worn-outl
il the time.

Urinary troubles may annoy yow,
wadaches and digniness,

Make up your mind your kidneys
wed attantion, 4
Bekin taking Doan's Kidney Pillls
Wt omce. I
Doan's have strengthened thous-
mds of slek, weakened kidneys, |
Have driven out kidnsy bachaches

§ ,ean doubt the|
ollowing statement, ’ ,
IUs from a renident of Asheville, 1
H. L. Mull, 20 N. Mpin Bt, Ashe-
"The publie testi
nonials 1 gave In praise of Doan
Plily _some

musi

ny supply at Bmith's Drog Btore an
19 r complata and,_peen

went relfef” e
For malp by all dealers
. o,

r

Feel lame, weak—so sore you can ||

A

l |

' roniity Welltell you how to-save some
M (AR H Ousewz,feg money and reduce your monthly
household expenses. Butter is the bugbear on your monthly bills

and, with butter at present high prices, it’s really extra ce

to use butter anywhere except on your table. Discard butter o

Jrom the kitchen, and use Cottolene. E

Cotiolene is better than butter for cooking; it is richer and k-

| will go one-third farther; it costs much e

less than butter; it will “ﬁive just as £

good or better results. y not, then,

try the experiment? |

Cottolene|

is a vegetable fit —made from |
the purest and choicest cotton oil .
A\ It contains not an ounce of hog fat.

Cottolene makes delicious pastry J
crisp and flaky. For frying, it can be E
heated to a much higher temperature
than butter or lard and forms a coating &
which prevents the absorption of the fat. |

Buy a pail of Cotfolene today and convince
yourself by trying this recipe:

SPICED CLOVERS
Sift together two and one-half cups of flour, two-
thirds cup of sugar, one teaspoon salt, two teaspoons
cinnamon and four teaspoons of baking powder. Chop
into this one-half cup Cottelene and moisten with milk
until almost as soft as biscuit dough, Roll out one-
third of an inch thick and sprinkle with cinnamon and
sugar, well mixed, then cut into tiny rounds. Place
in threes (ike clover leaves) in pans and bake iu
moderately hot oven. Serve warm with butter,
honey or marmalade.
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Made only by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY
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Statement of the Condition of k-

THE BATTERY PARK BANK |

¥
RESOURCES LIABILITIES il
Loans and Diseounts ..... ... ..o ... .. $ 1,540,769.57 Capital) . .o B0 T die v R $ 100,000.00 g —,
Overdrafts o fuessaeonerecnnenanns Lt SIS = oionvieia e e ¢ an.whleis 16418 50,000.00 ‘
Furniture and Fistures ...... ... ... 1.00 3
» -\l 000 |H‘ ]‘l'ﬂﬁtﬁ o BN e snaas s wialhZaa .- . K. e ﬁ:}.{m.ﬁ?
Banking honse and other real estate .. .. 34,000,
Stocks and Securifies............ 40,200.00 (B8 Re-diScountS... oo oo cos sns cio o0 on 41,000,00
NORTH OARQLINA STATE BOND 100,000 0009 Dopasith. . ... .or weoen s oo v oiies11GGATSEN
Cash in Voultand in Other Banks, . .. .. J07.017.33 4
$2,040,545.48 $2.040,64548
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: 173, “"\ i, Caghier of the above named bank, do solemuly swear thut-the above statement is tme to th»
best of my hi.!__wlmlge and belief. J. E. RANKIN; Cashier. e
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