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CHAPTER XXI,

Wreckage and Salvage.
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L.le Lhe wopoild in the cleft

wias sodden from the fierce

wownpour that had accom

the eleft bot

»evelone: all
thian the

bed of mud; ever

bhare ledges was

1 olhey

vihing without

co-cave had been either blown

heaped with

hroken housh

idl-gpattered rubbish it the girl

ad far too muech to think about to

feel any concern over the mere dam-
ge and desiruction of things, It was
ther a relief to find something that
tealled for work
Not being able to find dry fuel she
pathered a quantity of the least sod
ven of the twigs and branches and
read them out on a ledge in the
ear sunshine While her firewood

vwas dryving she seraped away the mud

nd litter heaped upon  her rude
carth., She then bezan a search for
vet articles When she dug out the
pottery ware she found her favorite
ew pot and one of the platters in
fragments, The deving franes for the
weat had been blown away,

hyena skins.
sight of a bhit of white |
she went to |

nad the antelope and
Catching
vown among the bamboos,
t, and was not a little surprised to |
+ee the tattered remnant of her duck |
wirt. It had evidently been torn from |
*ne signal staff by the first gust of the
velone, whirled down into the cleft |
tv some flaw or eddy in (he wind, and
wadded so tightly into the heart of the
‘rick elump of stems that all the fury
f the storm had falled to dislodge
*. Its recovery seemed to the girl a
pecial providence; for of course they
rust keep up a signal on the eliff.
Having started her fire and set on a
<‘ew, she hunted out her sewing ma-
erials from their crevice In the cave |
nd began mending the slits in the |
“orn flag. While she worked she gat |
rn a shaded ledge, her bare feet toast-
ng in the sun, and her soggy, mud-
meared mocecasing  drying  within
each. When Blake appeared, 1he
moccasins were still where she had
“rst set them, but the little pinlk raﬂt\
were safely tucked up beneath the
‘attered flag. Fortunately, the sight\
f the white cloth prevented Blake
*+om noticing the moccasins.
“Hello!" he exclaimed.
hat ?—the flag? Say, thal's
11 break out a bamboo right off.
ctaff’s carrled clean away.”
“Myr. Blake—just a moment, please,
“Vhat have yon done with—with it?"
Blake jerked his thumb upward.
“You have carried him up on the |
150 didad
“Best

and so !
|
|

“What's
luck! |
0ld |

place I could think of.

myself?" ghs

smamihar that have

| sticky

thing all right

Catehing up the nearest small pot,
he crammed
within it, and fil
mud

ledd i1 to the brim with

“There! Guess nobody's
ran off with a jug of mud—and it
won't hurt the stones till we get a
chance to look up the owney He

find—English duake
first-class sparklers!
the cave

won't he hard (o

minus a pint of

Will you mind its setling in

after things arve fixed up?”
“No; not as it is.”

e nodded soberly. “All right,
then Now 1’1l go for the new flag-
staff.  Yon might set out breakfast.”

She nodded in turn, and when he

came back from the bamboos with the

largest of the great canes on his
shoulder, his breakfast was waiting
for him. She set it before him, and
turned to go again to her sewing.

“Hold on,” he said. “This won't do
Yon've got to eat yvour share

“T do not—I am not hungry."”

“That's no mattel Here!™

e forced upon her a bowl of hot
hroth, and she drank it becanse she
conld not resist his rongh kindness

“Good! Now a piece of meat,” he

said
“Pleasc, Mr.

“Yes, vou must!

Blake!™ she protested.

songht to eat;

Wils uch a

took a bite,
hut there

throat that she con

She
lump in her

Id not gwali®sw. The

| accumulared

the quilted cloth down |

going to |

gllqe and ooze S0 now

he washaed. out his tattered garments
S W he could without soap, and
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3] 1 torm which, ke Win-
] | id b 1 carrvied away, Hat
LT ] wpped work, he laconfeally
info sl her that all she had to do 1o
compliete her new house was o dry
M eaves
Bt 1 thought it was for vourself!”
she protested I will sleep inside the
tree.”
‘Doe Blake savs no!" he rejoined-—
“not ull it's dried out.”
She glanced at his faet, and replied,
[ without a moment's hesitanev: “Very
well, T will do whai vou think best."

tears gushed into bhep eyves, and she
a1

s elaxed, and

m You're

| | hine like n

{ " an's 1
and TI~guess ladies aren’t much dif
erent from women when it comes to
siich thing

But I—1 want to get the flug mend-

ed!" she sohhed

plenty of

rolng Lo gee

“All rvight, all right;
ttme!" LY
how things look

He bolted the last of
at once left her
hack 1o ealmnes
the signal

Iis wis for

8 1"|i'.~1R cConeern wWis
cade, As he had feared,

he soothed
down the

cleft.”

meat, and
alone 1o cry herself

stitehing of

his

s over the

the barri-

it had been bhlown (o pieces. The
gregter part of the thorn branches
which he had gathered with so much
labor were scattered to the fonr cor
ners of the earth. He stood staring
at the wreckage in glum silence; bat
he did not swear, as he wonld have
done the week before, Presently his

and he

began to

ke (RIE

lface cleared,

he found that |

whistle |

in a plaintive minor was
thinking of how she had looked when '
she darted out of the tree at his call

concern for him. When he
Winthrope, she had

—of her
was so angered at
called him

After a time he
his way over the
ricade, without a
tling. The deluze ol
down the cleft in a
away the root-matled
bare the ledges in the
gpring rvill,  Bul aside
sional bogegy hole, the
drained away,

At the foot, about

Tom:

pieking

the bar-
whis

poured

siarted on,
remuant of
falter in
rain had
torrent, tearing
suil and layving
channel of the
from an occa-
water had

his

the swollen pool,

was a wide streteh of rubbish  and
mud, He worked his way around the
edge, and came out on the plain,

soil was all the firm-
er for its drenching, le swung away
at a lively clip. The air was fresh
and pure after the storm, and a slight
breeze tempered the sun-rays,

where the sandy

He kept on along the cliff until he
turnad the point. It was not aito-
gether advisable to bathe at this time
of day; but he had been eaught out by

the cvelone in a corner of the swanyp,
across the river, where the soil was
of clay. Only his anxiety for Miss
Les)'s had enabled him to fight his
way out of the all but impassable

deluge had
swamp. At
the river, and
swam across, reckless of the croco-
dilas. The turbid water of the
stream had rid him of only part of his

the storm
half-dry
reached

morass which
made of the
dawn he had

“That's good,” he
down for

sald, and went at |
onee to lie his much needed
sleep,

before

He awoke just soon enongh
divrk ta see the results of her IL;iIlII
dayv's labor. All the provisions stored
in the tree had been bhrought out to
dry, and a great stack of fuel, ready

for burning, was piled up against the
baobab; whfte all about the tree the |
rubbish had been neatly gathered to-
gether in heaps.  DBlake looked his ad-

“l Wish He Hadn't Rushed Off So Sud-
denly.”

|

miration for her industry. But then |

his forehead wrinkled, |

You onghtn't to've done so r:!=|-"!i."i

he admonished,

I'll show tote fair!" she
rejoined During afternoon
had recalled to mind that odd expres
sfon ol a southern givl chum, and had

heen opportunity to ban-

you I can

the glie

iz hej

h it

walt
ter him wit

He stared at her open-eyed, and
langhed
Sayv, Miss Jenny, you'd better look

0l You'll b
first thing!

spenking American,

chatting
cach

|\|!|'||'|'.i' ., they fell  to

like children out of school, b

able to forget for the moment
m figure up on the cliff top

Py ta bhe
that hrok

and the haunting fear of what another
day mizht bring to them

When they had eaten their moeal,
both with keen appetites, Blake

sprang up, with a enrt “Good-night'

and swiung off down the eleft |l|""|
girl looked alter him with a lingering
smile |

[ wishh he hadn’t rusliad off so ud
denl e mnrmnred I was just
going to thank him for—{for every-
thing!"

The color swept over her face in a
deep blush, and she darted around to
her tiny hut as though sgome one
might have overheard her whispe:

Yei, after all, she had said nothing;

had merely said

she

or, at least
‘everything

CHAPTER XXII.

Understanding and Misunderstanding.

- —

N the morning she found
Blake scraping energetical-

lv at the Inner surfaces of
. iruir of raw hyena skins. ‘
“So you've killed more game!” she

exclaimed,
“Game? No; hyenas. I
wasie good poison on the brutes;

hated to
but |

o v o[} BN
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nothing else showed up, and T need a|

new. pair of p ron
\ 1 lan " \
\ * ; ! " i
| i il 1
1t |
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neuk off into |
\ M
\ Didn VOl I |
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\ voen ' e Jadd
il tha e i of slones
it i by 1lal o facilitate the first
tof the ascent was now g0 high
tl he could elimb into the hranches
vithout difMcenlty She surmised thadt
Rlake had found it necessary to buaild !

up the pile before he could ascend |
with his burden

They were at the foot of the heap, |
whon, with a sharp exelamation, Blake
prang up  into  the hranches and
serambled to the top In hot haste
Wondering what this  might  mean,

Miss Lesle followed as fast as she
When she reached the top she
him running towards an
out-jutting point on the north edge of
the el
had hurvied after him for more
than half the distance before she per-
the wvulinres that were gath
eredl In oa solemn eirele about a long
ard narrow heap of stones on a ledge
down on the sloping brink of the eliff,

GH AL neross

she

ceived

While at the foot of the tree Blake
had seen one of the grewsome flock
descending to join the other, and,

what might be happening,
had rushed on ahead
At his approach, the croaking wateh-

ors hopped awkwardly from the ledges

fearful of

and sowred away: only to wheel and
cirele back  overhead Miss Leslie
shrank down, shuddering, Dlake came
back near her, and began to gather
up the pieces of loose rock which |
wWere rewn  ahont  beneath  the |
ledezes on that part of the cuff i
I know 1 piled up enongh,” he ex:
plained, in respons=e to her look. “All
{ )1 game. o few more will do no|
harm." l
Il 1 (R 0 i | awinl
birds have 1 y
Yes, 1'm ‘ |
H i I ant avmdul off 1o 1 :
Iny on the mound When he began |
10 Ei fyaay " . tallowed 1 y
ample.  Thes whedl in silence, piling
|:" (REAR i! =il -} 1L tHe pn ] i 1
otl Cnntil the ealrn had grown to
twii jis foriten £ I'lte aly an the
open el top wa I 1 he
cleft, and Mi l.eslie Lver e
to the absence of faad She would
have worked on under the burning sun |

withonut thought of

CONSENUANEes
But Blake knew the 1

need of modera-

tion |
There:; that'll do” he said. “He|
mav have heen—all he was; but we'vo
no more than done our duty. Now
1 I out on the point.’ |
T shionld prefer to return,’ |
N doubt Hut it's time yom!
learned how to go nesting What it
vou should be left alone here? He
sitles, it looks to me like the signal is |

tenring loose.'

“he accompanied him out along the
¢lifr erest antil they stood in the midst
af the bivd half deafened by
thelr harsh She had u--\n-r'i
ventured into concourse when |
alone.  lven eried out, and
would have retreated before the charp
bills and beating wings had not Blake
walked ahead and Kicked the sgquawk-

colony,
clamor

their
now she

ing bhirds out of the path. Having
made certain that the bhig white flag
was still seeure on its staff he led the
way along the seaward brink of the |
clilf, pointing out the different kinds |
of seafowl and shonting {nformation

such of their habits and quali-

of concern to hungry cast- i

about
tles s were

awavs |
e coneluded the lesson by descend
In* a dizzy Nieght of ledges to rob the |
nest of a frigate hird It was a fool- |
hardsy feat at best, and doubly so in |
view of the (housands of eggs }_\|||;_-_I
all wround in the hollows of the l']lffi
tap But from these Blake had re i
cently culled out all the fresh settings |
of the frigate birds and none of the |
olher eges equaled them In delicacy ‘
of flavor |
“How's that?"' he demanded, as he

drew
cliff and handed the big chalkyv-white
egg into her keeping.

“I would rather go
see you take such risks,
coldly, |

“You would, eh?" he cried, quite |
misunderstanding her, and angered by |
what seemed to him a gratuitous r
buff. “Well, I'd rather you'd say
nothing than speak in that tone. If
yvou don't want the egg heave it over."” '

I'nable to conceive any cause for |
his suddep anecer, she was alarmed |

Continuml on Beventh poge

himsell up over the edge of the

without than
" she replied,
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e in and let us show vou how they work., The way
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J. C. TANNER
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A l()l of L()AFERS

hese may be found in alimost every communit They are men

m o have time for everything but earning a living. ‘They

¢ not producers and add nothing to the value of property. As they
vever have any business with a bank they do not intervest us. There
s, howeve a lot of loafers in this community In whom we dre lu-
vested,  Many of them benr the legend *In God We Trust " They
are hidden in ont of<the way places, pork barrels, old socks, bed

carning nothing for their owuners, nor
to the

community to

ticks, tin cans, ¢te. They are
of the shghtest
enough of these loafers in this

No farmer wonld keep a hived man around who did not work,

community. Therg are
a banlk If put to

are they benetit
ri
WIOTK
and it all his hens stopped laying eges and the cows refurved to glive
“turned off "' lLet's these dollar
T'he best place to start them in is at The
sufe inour hands, but they will

get

this bank.

any more milk, they would be
onfers husy.
rest assured they will be
be put to work at once. If all the idle money in

work all the time as it should be, the prosperity of

Oowllers IIH|_\'
this section was at
everyone in the

county would be greatly inereased thereby.
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Dinnerware

See the new patterns at Chas. M. Wilson's
the Chrysanthemum and Silver Grey
the finest and best have ever
We now have fourteen patterns in
ranging

two of we
shown,
Dinnerware for vou to select from,
in prin' from $10 to $40 for a lfll}"llil‘.t'f-f set.

We would |
the

» pleased to show vou through

tock.

Chas. M. Wilson

UNLIKE ANY OTHER

NEWSPAPER IS

The Weekly Kansas City Star
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addition to printing the

form,

Strar, 1n

T

entire news of week 1n concise has

Absolutely Accurate Market Quotations

So valuable are these that such are copyrighted by Tug

Srear and appear only in this newspaper

Tur WEEKLY

Feature which furnishes free, advice and help on many

STar has also the famous Chaperon

perplexing problems. Also “Answers.” which takes care

of all questions the readers care to ask.
farmer in

[t has a practical, successful Kansas

charge of its Farm Department. which is of great value

to all farmers and stockmen.

e WeErkLy Kaxsas Crry Stakr isn't for any lim-

ited set of people: it’s tor every member of every family.
If vou don't find something of interest in a particular
failure.

issue. well, the oftice looks on that issue as a

25¢ pays for one year.

ADDRESS

THE WEEKLY KANSAS CITY STAR
KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI

V o O

JOB PRINTING

We

little cheaper than the other fellow.
sale bills, statements, dodgers, cards, etc.

just a little better than seems ncu-:».sar}'. Prompt delivery always.

B B E 1 EVYR A ™ 1N |

can do the finest
class of printing, and we
can do that class just a
Wedding invitations, letter heads, bill heads,
, all receive the same careful treatment




