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wasted several of those precious
re 1 lighted my damp tobacco.
It was wi on in the afternoon when
pengs of hunger drove me forth to seek
provender of some sort. Though the force
of the gale was quite strong enough to im-
pede me greatly, | managed to struggle through
torn shrubberv and tangled vines until I
more gained the open beach, and stood
appalled before the ocean’s sublime fury.
Great hurled themselves at the trifiing
island, and sctually threatened to engulf it.
calculation I had now been
1t food. Worn out by
ite famished, I
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1y forebodin at perhaps 1 was
ind lie unburied,
: 2 and noxli¢ vermin, spurred
me to further effort. Pri snd every primal
instinet e forward., and at length, ex-
igue and in great pain, 1

f the failen cocoanuts
iently. food and drink
n, and later in the day I
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vhere eges had surely
than a hundred eggs
packed together
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was given careful attention.
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and this with never a glimmer of
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Raw turtle egzs are not to be commended as

a steady diet. but they will serve a turn. In
due course 1 was able to get to the rookery,
but most of the hirds were gone, dispersed no
t of the gale. None of
their ezes that I could find were eatable,
1 now tried ineffectually to produce fire by
rubbing two sticks together as I had often
seen the Samean natives do. No, 1 could not
do the trick.

I bezan to think of preparing mysel! some
sort of shelter—at least a lodgment where I
it sleep in comparative comfort. My ear-
est effort produced a kind of windbreak only.
Raw turtle ezzs when steadily adhered to

doubt by the vicience

Raw un-

in viter lopeliness In time they would come become absolutely disgusting s a diet, and
back .again, and | must contrive to exist till on the recovery of my leg 1 sought many ex-
they turped up Thiz would be an adve pedients that might serve my turn.

to recount to my children as they gatheres galted meat 1 could not z2bide, even when |

wholesome. 3o
now when I caught a bird or turtle, I cut the
flesh into thin strips and hung them in the
. or placed them on heated rocks until they

Dressed in a worn-out suit of thin pajamas,
were a pocket-
knife, a note-book and pencil, and a useless
pipe, for the small fragment of tobacco I had
been possessed of had been nibbled away as a

weather set before me

rourd me in the svening knew that it was sweet and
How was 1 then to know that this raging

cycdme bad utierly destroved our ship., and

that, while | =3t shivering In my hole. my

brave companions wers in their watery graves? réeceived a sort of natural cooking.
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opo!led Fool! Foel* Ewerlasting fool that 1 urgently the problem of

Was Fully Equal

Dome Guests Would Have Submitted

to Inconvenience, But Not for
This Youth!

is funny.” said a we!ll known so-
people
mct under embarrassing circumstances.
will notice that some people stam-
stutter and act like [fools,

while others will act as composed as

woman, “how diflerent
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constructing a

thatched house.
After many fail-
ures 1 at length
owned a weather-

proof roof, and
was much pleas-
ed with my per-
formance.

Salt, in small
quantities and
mixed with sand,
I found in sev-
eral spots, and
the need of this
mineral seemed
so pgreat that I
set about its
manufacture from
sea-water, by
evaporation. In
this work I was
fairly successful,
but even this
could not make
me content with
the raw food I

was compelled to
eat.

Now  strongly
suspecting the
fate of our ship,
I might have des-
paired, but a new
idea entered my
brain and for some time claimed my careful
attention. Many yYoung gannets were by this
time occupying nests by the lagoon shbore, and
I decided to adopt severa! of these, bringing
thehm wup by hand, and afterward employ
thehm to carry away letters describing my
deplorable situation and praying for relief. But
my first efforts were unsuccessful, and all
three of my adoptions were dead birds within
a few days. This set me to thinking that per-
haps the food I was providing was ited to
their immature digestions—that raw turtle
meat, which they ate with avidity, was a dan-
gerous diet.

1 now enlisted another family of birds, and
by stoning up several small basins near the

reef at high water, I was enabled to catch a
small supply of little fish, when the tides had
fallen and the water had drained away into
the sea. With a supply of what appeared a
suitable food, I was at length able to bring
up a brood of promising birds, who were
taught by me to rest on the usunal sort of perch
provided at the other {slands. When my
proteges had grown, they not long in
learning to provide for themselves.

The hopelessness of my tion and mvy
constant longing to be with my family ofter
quite unnerved me, and surely left me less
thankfu! thar 1 sheculd have been for benefits
received and unacknowledged. My mind, at
times thoreughly discouraczed, recoiled hefore
such an existence. Several months had elapsed
and my situation was still unprom .

The feeding of my pets had provided a cer-
tain amount of occupation, and as the birds
rapidly approached m i
ingly their greater proficiency in fli
all of them were able to make extended excur-
slons. 1 easily taught them to return at the
call of the flag. My tattered pajama coat am-
swered as a signal.

One day while experimenting with my own
irds, I called from the skies an utter stranger,

wers

shtu

. At last

who calmly perched himself and squawked
loudly for attention. With avidity 1 searched
him for communications, but evidently the

animal was off on leave. for he bore no let-
ters. I fed him slowly, and between whiles I
wrote what 1 thought wouldl have heen any-
where construed as a touching appeal for as-
sistance. Tearing the leal out of my note-book
1 fastened the missive so that it laid flatly
underneath the feathers of the back.

For several days the new bird continued to
resort to my perch, always returning with my
message, and it was not untii [ refused him
food continuously that I was able to get rid of
him. Then, some days later, having fastened
missives to all three of my birds, 1 took down
the perch and refused to notice them at all—a
treatment they could not understand, for from
their earliest recolle®ions I had been their
only parent.

Within a week after the birds had deserted
the island, I re-erected the perch, and thence-
forth every afternocon I waved my rotting gar-
ment, hoping that some intelligible answer
would reach me. Dut days and weeks passed
without any sign whatever and 1 again grew
utserly despondent.

The turtle season had come and gone, and
the extent of my depredations had so alarmed
the island birds that I was now forced to trap
those which I would use for provender. or
climb the trees at night and secure my victims
guietly.

One day, observing a troop of newly-hatched
turtles painfully dragging themselves towards
the salt water, it occurred to me that if | were
to place these in the lagoon and feed them, a
plentiful brecod could be raised, and turtles
would ever after be ohtainable at all seasons.

Once more [ decided to entice the distant
birds to a renewed perch, and they returned
upon my signals of a welcome. At last T foun
a bird with a letter written in the Samoan
tongue and addressed to one of the teachers.
Though 1 could not write grammatically and
with precision in the native language, I was
able to r¢ad sufficiently well. After divesting
the missive of its religlous commonplaces,
which bezin and end every native communica-
tion in these iatitudes, I saw that the writer,
living on a distant island, had no knowledge or
care for me, for bs addressed a fellow worker
in the mission field on tepics of mutual in-
terest.

Detaining the hird for some time by such
entertainment as was sure to please him and
his comrades, I now prepared several messages
in such Samoan as I con!d muster, and then,
having neglected the animals to induce them
to set out, I once more resumed work upon a
construction somewhat resembling a monstreus
top, which I proposed should spin continuously
in a groove of soft dryr wood until ignition
would follow. It must not be supposed that this
was my first effort in this line, for T can recol-
lect at least four other constructions which
were wholly useless. By my repeated failures

| is it this confc
| deceiving me?” He peered toward the |
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(Copyright, 1512, by Associated Literary Press)

Converse was out with a scouting
party when he came upon the little
thaiched hut half hidden in the chap-
arral. In the light of a full moon sift-
ing down through the foliage he was
inclined to believe that the hut was

a creation of his fancy and the white |

gowned form that vanished at his ap-
proach was of tlie same illusive mate-

rial.
“What’s that?” muttered Murphy at
his side. “Thought 1 saw a hut—or
inded moonlight that's

T

fut with his near-sighted ¢yes.

What was it that prompted Con-

| verse to deny the presence of the hut?

1'

: phy,” he laughed.
| east and let us
| thicket.”

| me shootin"!'™
| grimly.
| mine I'll be takin' myself for one of
| them little woolly burros and commit

i

I had at least acquired some experience. This |
time success crowned my eflorts.
From this moment I date a comfortable

change of diet, and I may say that in the com-
pletion of this labor and a contemplation of its
results to me I was happler—at any rate calmer
—than | bad Leen since my arrival on the
island.

My misery was.soon deepened, aye, made in-
supportable, by the loss of my precious knife,
the one invaluable treasure that yet remained.
As | was stooping over my turtle cage to ob-
serve the welfare of its occupants it slipped
from my pocket and dropped into the water.

the bad weather would soon have its ending,
and that probably a gale of wind would mark
its exit. The accuracy of my calculations was
justified, for after several days of great heat
and unexampled calm, one of those sndden con-

i

| clothing and retarded their progress

Heretofore he had been most zealous |
{and untiring in his search for Mexi-|in his ear.
| can

sharpshooters on the border.

Something held his tongue from :1:.!-[

mitting that he, too, had seen the hut,

| and more.

“You're seeinz double tonight, Mur-

thrash out that
“Then you better duck if you see
retorted the Irishman
“With these deceivin' eves of

suicide!™

“I'll take the risk,” assured Con-
verse leading the way in the opposite
direction.

Together they moved noiselessly
through the mesquite growth, pushing
aside the shrubs with hands wary of
the long thorns that scraped skin and

at every step.

“Move along to the : know?

est shadows and that her eyes were
dusky pools set in the marble pale-
ness of her face.

“Who is there?” he asked sharply.

A quick drawn breath and a fright-
ened sob instantly suppressed, an-
swered him. Then the white gown
| moved away from the rock as if to
| escape him. Converse followed swift-
Iy and overtook her at the door of the
| hut. His hand closed on the warm
| roundness of her arm.

“l am sorry, but you must tell me
who you are and what you are doing
here,” he said in a firm tone.

{ She surprised him by replying in
| his own language.

“I have a right here!” she breathed
“A better right than you

have!™
“I hopa s0,” he said fervently; “but
!_ro:: know the Amerifcan troops are

Ic'um[‘ml below here on the plain?”

“Ah!"” cried bitterly, “do I not
Have I not been avoiding
their prowling bands for three days.”

“You are Mexican?” asked Con-
verse.

“And if T am,”

“If you are Mexican you are in a
dangerous situation here on the bor«
ders where there is continual fight:
ing. You are not alone?’ He spoke
in a brisk, matter-of-fact way, with
an undertone of kindness.

“No, I am not alone,” she answered
calmly. “My grandfather is within—
he is sick, perhaps dying. When they
shelled the city our home was de-
stroyed and we fledd We hoped to
cross the river into the states. Wa
have relatives in El Paso, but we have

When the two men returned to the
American camp the moon was still
bright. Between them they escorted al
prisoner, a surly, half-breed Mexican |

ke i who had leaped at them from behind
For scme time I had been of opinion that |

vuisions of tropic violence assailed the island |

with cyclonie force.
lifted by the blast as if it were a feather's
weight, and no portion of it or its conteats ever
met my eve again. Torrential rain in blinding
sheets, almost suffocating in its prefusion, u:-
terly drenched me, and the great oceaun, lashed
into a wild fury, scemed bent on submeérging
the little island, as it had done on previous oc-
casions.

From the ending of this storm, my days
were spent in searching for food and praying
to the fiend, and my nights were troubled with
such realistic dreams and phantoms—if such
they were—as wholly to wreck my reason.
Naked and unkempt, I roamed over the lim-
ited extent the land afforded; attached now to
no particular place, and heedless of any at-
tempts at rescue, I no longer Kept a lookout

Like a wild man that I was, I gleaned such |

food as the place afforded,
qualms of any sort.

One day while drowsily musing. new sounds
assailed my ears—more intelligible, more har
monlous they seemed, than the others I had
heen accustomed to. Though they evidently
came from behind, I expected the new breed
of infernals to deploy suddenly in front, as
thehir predecessors had always done, there:
fore I did not turn until ore of them laid a
rough hand on me. This was a new experi

untroubled by

ence, for till now the busy imps had under |

close inspection seemed intangible,

Turning to the teuch, a2 number of figures
fn white garb met my astonished gaze, and
though their countenances seemed pityving and
beneficent, I knew them for their deceitful
worth, and cursed their uncalled-for interfer
ence. 1 would have chased them from the
island. Till now all goblins and little inquisi
tive imps had fled before my rage, but these
new-comers closed in around me, seizing my
weapon and overpowering my fiercest efforts
until I jay fast in bonds, and quite insensible

The end had come. I had been rescued by
an adventurous and devoted party of Samoarn

My frail hut was bodily |

a tree only to fall a vietim to their |
superior numbers and swiftly moving |
arms. After this bloodless skirmish |
their thorough search of the hill was|
ended and so they returned to camp. |

Instead of seeking the rest his|
weary body demanded, Blake Converse
waited until the confusion incident |

| upon their arrival hed died away and |

missionaries and their Ellice Island followers i

Strange to say, nearly if not all of my mes
sages had safely reached some inhabited
island, but unfortunately none could read anc
understand the English words.

Paulo, the teacher on Nanomea, sent mes !

sage after message through the group, and
these timely explanations came to the south
ern teachers, enlightening them as to the

| the ripping of flannel as he pulled his

real meaning of my misspelled and almost un |

intelligible Samoan notes which they
been getting from time to time by bird post—
a letter-delivery service which was soen ac
tively emplored in my behalf.

As soon as the defective system would al
low, the teachers consulted, and one bolé
spirit, an aged man, brave old Alamoa—jour
neved from Nicutao to Vaitupu., and on tr
Funafuti, in an open boat, to give directior
to the work of rescue.

As an example of infinite unselfishness, of
noble devotion to high convictions of duty, 1
think that the work of my difficult rescue can

ing records of Christian endeavor.

bad |

, black shadows

' proceeded to touch the white surface

The original party ~f thirteen adventurers |

set out from Funafuti in an ordinary open
boat, three oars on a side, ard using a ba*
tered compass as their only gunide. After ¢
rest of several days on Nukulailai, and with in

creased stores of food and water, the perilous |
successfully at |

journey to Nuulakita
tempted.

was

|
|

Who can with pen or type recount the rap |
tures of a return such as mine turned out tr%

be?

By kindness and gererosity, my emplovers
gought to reward the good teachers and the |

workers who had saved me from a living death |

at the imminent risk of their own lives, and |

my good wife and children set down in feeling
terms the heavy obligations under which they
lay; but I, who more immediately knew the
case, felt that a long life of thankfulness to
and respect for the good people of the Ellice
Group no more than paid my score.

“l never see 2
that 1 do not think of what happened
at my home one evening when 1 was

one embarrassed

new wall paper.

versation with one of the debutantes |
and did not notice the chocolate was
hot. He took one gulp, and then what
happened I will never forget.

“He merely turned his head to one
side and spat the chocolate on the
Not in the least em-

on the blank side
we've got in this

Comprehensive Census.

A blank crop report was sent out by
a Cleveland paper for the farmers to
fill out, and the other day one of them
came back with the following written
in pencil:
neighborhood is

Causes Havoc,
“A great many men of genius make
a sad mistake.”
“And that is?"

alcohcl and the ‘divine affatus’ are
identical.”

“Al

“They frequently get the idea t.ha.t-

giving a dinner party. e

“We had almost reached the final
course when hot chocolate was served
my guests. It was steaming hot, but
the whipped cream gave it a different
appearance. *The young man of whom

barrassed he turned to the guests and
remarked:

“*‘Now, don't you know that some
fools would have swallowed it." It was
so funny that we were all forced to

-1 sm speaking was engrossed in cop:! l_lfllll-"

three widders, two school ma’ams, a
patch of wheat, the hog cholera, too
much rain, about fifty acres of ’taters,
and a durn fool who married a cross-
eved gal because she owns eighty
sheep and a mule, which the same is
me, and no more. at present, ™

. Fear.
“Have rivalries arisen among the
suffragettes?”
“Some,” replied Mrs. Baring-Ban-
ners. “I fear we may yet develop the

| hat pin that knows no sister.”

be favorably compared with many other shin | '€ With the moonlight cowered the

' form of a woman dressed in white.

when the sentry’'s steps had dimin-|
ished to a distant shuffle the young |
seout quietly rolled under a loocse ﬂﬂpf
of canvas beside his bed and disap-

had to avoid the rebels as well as the
American troops. We lost our way
and have hidden in this ruined hut
since yesterday morning. My grand:
father has had little to eat—I cama
out now to seek something. There
that is all!™ She threw out her hand
with a defiant gesture. “Do what you
will!™

“The first thing to do is to get some-
thing to eat,” said Converse decisive:
ly. “After that, if yvou will trust to
my guidance 1 will escort you into the
American camp and see that you
reach El Paso at once.”

“You are very kind, sir,” said the
girl brokenly. “I am afraid I am
severe—rude—but we have been

| alarmed and harassed and earlier this

His Hand Closed on the Warm Round-
ness of Her Arm. -

peared in the denss shadow cast by
the adjacent hill.

Now he was impatient of the detain-
ing fingers put forth by the mesquite
thicket. More than once he heard

arms free.

At last he stood forth
open space that seemed
Strong contrasts of

in a little

familiar.
moonlizght and
produced grotesque
effects. What he had supposed to be
the my¥sterious hut for which he was
searching proved to be a huge rock
patched with moonlight and when he

it moved and shrank away from him.

He rubbed his eves and looked
closely. The rock was there immov-
able. Against its surface and blend-

When he spoke her face turned to-
ward him and the light fell full upon
it revealing her to be young and beau-
tiful. In that swift glance he saw
that her hair was black as the deep-

evening our retreat was almost dis-
covered.”

“I was the one who startled you
then—that is why I came back again.”
said Converse in awkward explana-
tion.

“How did you know—how did you
guess that we were not sharpshoot-
ers?” she asked, surprised. “Why did
von not investigate?

“l1 don’t know!"” he replied slowly.

“It is well for us that you waited
until vou were alone,” she said in low
thrilling tones that stirred him
strangely. “Ancther might not have
been so kind as you have shown your-
celf to be.”

“It is nothing,” declared Converse
bruskly. “May I see your grandfa-
ther?

“Certainly—he Is within, very sick
She led the way to the tiny hut whese
roof was half torn away. Through
this great aperture the moonlight
flowed brightly, lighting up a grass
bed on the ground whereon an old
man lay covered carefully with sev-
eral blankets.

Converse bent over the old man
and addressed him ip halting Spanish.
To his surprise the refugee answered
him in fluent English and in a few
words substantiated the words of his
granddaughter and added a brief ex-
planation.

His name was Juan Barros, a re-
tired merchant of Juarez. He was a
widower with this one granddaughter
who had been educated in the United
States. They had lived happily to-
gether until the revolution had
brought hostilities to their doors. The
loss of their home followed and now
he was on his way to El Paso where
he had a brother; once there he
wonld make afome for himself and
Almeda. If the kindly Americano
would help them—the old man’s voice
had failed here.

Blake Converse did help them
across the border and delivered them
into the hands of an escort which
would see that they reached El Paso

It was not surprising that the
voung soldier should obtain leave of
absence and hurry to El Paso to make
a ceremonious inquiry concerning the
health of Almeda's grandfather, and
such was Blake's solicitude for the
old Mexican and so warm were the
greetings that he received from both
the refugees that he was encouraged
to répeat these calls until old Juan
Barros smiled into his beard and was
ready with his blessing upon them
long before Blake found courage to
ack it

Body Cells

and Fecods

“The cells of our bod'v never learn
what the character of the foed which
we eat really is.” With this sentence,
delivered at a recent meeting of Swiss
men of science, Prof. Emil Abderhal-
den has concisely definred a modern
viewpoint of nutrition which is rapid-
Iy becoming prominent. Before they
leave the alimentary tract the food-
stuffs which we eat are broken up into
fragments that serve as the real food
of the body. Complex carbohydrates
are resolved into sugar; fats are split
into glycerol and fatty acids; proteins
vield an aggregation of characteristic
substances. Indeed, the main funétion
of digestion is to put these compara-
tively simple “building stones™ at the
disposal of the internal tissue cells so
that they can select or further re
arravge them as the special functions
require. Whether it is meat or cereals
that we eat is, after all, largely a mat-
ter of indifference, for they all furnish
similar digestion fragments, so long
as the digestive processes perform

their duty —Journal of the American
Medical As'c!ation. -

Not an Absolute Embargo.

The expert burglar, disdaining the
use of explosives, had attacked the
lock itself. “This may be a combina-
tion somewhat in restraint of my
trade,” he muttered, turning the knob
slowly to the right again apg listen-
ing intently, “but you couldn’t can it
a case of unreasonable restraint”
Apparently his view was correct, for
presentlyhewuenmedlntheu.
restricted pursuit of his trade, and
reaping large profits,

Visi Nl.ln%

tor—Now, Willie, let's gee
much you know of the mlml;:,:
are studying. What part of the ani-
mal kingdom do T belong to?
Willie—1 don't know. Pop sgays
you're an old hen and mom says
vou're an old cat. :
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