. THE DAILY
SHORT STORY

A Royal Thanksgiving
| KHeasl,

& By R. RAY BAKER.
\(Copyright, 1019, by (he MeClure
Nawnpaper Syndieate.)
LAHOUGH Mrs. Ralph Blocum
. wad & determinod, rasoluts, re-
&% poutesful yoi woman, ahe Was
 stumped. 1t peemed that she was des-
timad w001 to be a widow, if she had
not already reached that stage in life's

i, ﬁ was a gloomy Thanksglving
|day, although the sun wa shining blis-
ar husband bad disappear-

thing inside her had persistently

¥arned that she shonld not let him

-set foot on shore?

- True, being an explorer’s Anugh-

_ ‘tor, sho lhad been as keen for {he
trip aa had her newly acquired spouse,

‘tut events—one In particular—made

her realize now that s three-room flat

would be heavenly for a honeymoon
and as'a place to live and die_

She sat on the deck of the steam
yacht Crystal and “trled lo reasoa &
way out of the dilemma—a happy
way out. Ome course would he lo
holst anchor and ateam away. But
that wonold nmot be the happy way,
because (t would leaye Ralph In the

: clutches of the cannibals,
‘ Still, what was there for her lo do?
1 Take the five men that comprised the
crew of the Crystal and invade the na-
' tives’ lairs? No, certainly that was
2 not the solition; not with the natives
swarming the island jungle like flies
in & pool of syrup.

The big event that convarted her to
the three-room flat idea had occurred
the previoud afterncon about 4 o'clock.
They bod just arrived at the f{sland
ond Ralph had insisted on going
ashore. i

“There’s abszolutely no danger,” he
ssgured hep, “1 wus hers two yoars
ago with your father anl we found
slbgolutely ng traces of inhabltants,
The nearest inhabited land is Gugo
{stund nnd Plagne (sland, which are
popuiated with cannibaly,  but the
neirest ol lhe two fs 100 miles dis
tunt, [U's pertéetly safe, Marge."

Margaret reallzed a sense of fore-
bodlog as her husband et off in the
1lttie boat with Spmson Brown, one
of the sallors.

“Better lel mie go uwlong" she called
after him, but e shook his head,

“Pretty bard climbing around in
thers," he replied, pololing to the
: vegetation which reached down to the
* water. “I'll Ls gone only & short time."
; Margaret suw her husband |and and

.

hely Bamson drew tle boat whers the'
"ﬁ&a‘? Teonld g‘oL u:i].wu- 3, then they
both disappeared into the forest.. She
Est on the deck and walched and
wulted, still haressed by thai feeling
Gl lortboding. y r
Verlaps wi hour after the lnnding|
~  Mugarer thought she heard a chorus:
0% fuini eries arising from the 1nlnntl.|
but =he could 'niot ba, ¢ertaln” this was
nok tie prodict of nerves, Bhe lnokerd|
Hibeitey s e dizeoLion on which
e weltd sl seeluull lu eouaial
WL Ly doresl Wits 50 Uikt 1nal nas
could ot bave geen aunyunilig Gappen-
fug willln twenty foct of shore. A
micnce that was compigte, excepr (o)
Whe Juppiug of the wuves Ufwinst Lae
Lrystin's sides, bad setiled over (ue
deland and |ts) environs, and thig ine
ucilvity did not tend to dispel the rarc-|
Loding, She knew the men were pluy-
lug poker somewhere below, but she
lienltated to call and thus display her
<derTor; for the was a girl who was
proud of her lack of fear.
‘The sun wes & half circle on the hort
, %on when shs gaw Samson stagger out
from nmong tho trees and push the!
small boat inlo the water, leaping in.|
This action seemed to take the last!|
oy ounce of streagth, for he sank to the
bottom of the stiff and 12y there appa-
rently helpless.
That was sufficlent excuse for Mar-
garet to sound an alavm that brought
the crew of the Crystal stumbling anid|

P

gat out In another baat to rescus Sam-|
500, whose craft was being loagod haci:'i
© on ghore. ° ‘

“What's bappening?  Where's'

1 |along and help, only the odds ate too

tumbling to the deck, whers they u;pmmred when messengers hrought
onge comprehended the situption and!word that a white woman and man had

i 4 X
sspecially al night, but wis deteminad
{hal some action be taken o the
morhing. When morniag came, how-
over, the crew rafused (o go—ull ex-
cept Joe Larsom, the cook, who sald
be'd-be willing to wade & river of blood
10 help Raiph,

The ides of one man and one Woman
agalnst hundreds of cannibals did’not
geam practieal,’ ro she sat oo deck and
thought, and"thought, ,

“Parhaps Bamsgon went crazy and
droamed I," ahd told herself. ‘“Maybe
Talph will Turn op all right. He's the
most resourcefal person in the orld.”

But the Inactivity droye her nearly
{0 distraction. Finally she told Joe to
get ready and row her ashore. The
others protested, seying she was tak-
ing her life in her hands, But she was
determined,

*All right, ma'am,” one of them safd.
“'a up to you . We'd be glad to go

heayy."”
Sho ddmitted, not to them, ot to
horself, that the cade looked hopeless,
“No doubt they're preparing Ralph for
their Thanksgiving day feast proba-
bly for the king himself,* she thought,
not stopplng to conslder fhat pouth
séa cannibals pald no attention o
} lamations by pr of the
United States.
Joe rowed her ashore and they fol-
lowed a falnt path into the woods The
underbruth wes not.go dense as [t ap-
peared from the deck of the yacht and
they muade falr progress, presently ar-
riving at & clearing. Here (hoy
paused, for the ground showed signa
of o.struggle, with' numerous prints
from bare fest,
She was koesling to examine liese
prints, when Joe suddenly cried:
“Look out!”
The next (nstant she and Joe were
the center 'of a howling, cavortiog
vortex of black humanity. Thelr srma
and feot were tiod and they were car-
ried into the forest.
Swung acroea the shoulders of o
biatk man, Margaret gave hersell up
for lost: but she didn't care much,
it Ralph's dead I don't want to
live,* she to)d -herself, and hoped It
woild soon be over with. The'enly
thing that made her shudder now was

1a

king’s Thanksgiving feast.
After being carried about two miles
{hrough the jungle, the party emerged
{n an immense clesring dotted with
bamboo huts, with an exceptionaIly
large one in the center. The prisoners
wera placed in a hut on the outskirts
anil guards with spears stationed at
the doars.
"They’re preparing the fire to cook
ug" Joe gromned, struggling viinly
wilh his hands. Margaret maintained
 ilence.
Prrsently the black ‘man who had
beon the  leader of the captorsap-
prared, et the thongs from thelr feet
and surprised the prisoners with these
words of English:

~"Now me toke ym to king."

In o short time they were ushered
Into the largest of {he hils, In which |
waen rudely-constewcted throne; aboitt
which were grouped several nativesin
faniastic costumes made of skins and
feathers, The captives were placad in
front af the throne and the allendunts
at gnen began & chant, kneeling lo-
wanl o door-at one slde of the rulsed
seal of royally.

The king appesred through the door,
walking with a Broadway stride. He
mointerd tho throne with & majestic
mol and surveyed the captives. Mar-
frsret sparedl b him for a moment In
ipisltment, then threw hersell nt
. eluding the guards who sprang to
ttap ver and clasped him In her arms,

“falph! Ralph!" she sobbed. “What
can |t—whal does it all' mean?"

Slo stepped back down from the
throte and looked up st him, wonder-
ingly,

He wam clad llke the natives only
his Attlre was more fantastic and ple-
turenque,

‘It means,” he sald, simply, “that 1
pollel a few stunts in magle that
ghowed the old king up and he loat his
joh—and 1 am now ruler of Kaudo
Igland, I had to either be a king or
be eaten by one, and it didn't take ooe
long to decide . T'm about to reslm,
though, a8 ®#oon a8 we have our
Thankegiving dinner—and a royal ore
it In. I'a in the next hut!

She grimaced.
“Cannibal stew?' she inguired.
“No, wlild turkey. 1 ordered them

betn captured. Come to the royal
fonst —yon and Joo—and we'll discus
o way of disowning thlu'jlﬂzd!\m."
3\
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Ralph1” breathed Margaret, a5 S :
- was carried on decit, 'but he angwered |
'almnl?' with & glassy staro and wae!
taken to his bunic. . He rolled his oyes|
" queerly and openied and/ghut his haods
.mTahll.ed.lr. SRR

Thers Was 1o qu 4 bt that he
had"boen through a harrowing expari-
ance, for his Ttlgne ‘'was ¢fc'as much
to fesr as to physical exarfion.
other men could not find as much ns
toh oo Bl ‘body.  Presently ha
ed to gel a grip on himself and
Annged to articulate:

£ the wull, growing deathly pale,
wont on, talking laborlously:
pent tome time geltlng oul
g8 bafore he sent me o find o
g of“waler, while he want in a
ent direction to dig up soma ratic
\futher el two years agv, 1 found
wator and way startlng after him on
i dim path he had taken when I
d unearthly screbehing from di-
he had taken. I hurried ana
wrrived al scens of dtr‘::}:la. About
mén were g round
ghibuting ind singing, and he was
tres with thongs. | Jmew I
fight the whole gang, ‘so hid

Thaj °

1f Don Mannel was not the hand-
somest man fn the world, ho was, at
least, the handsomest man 1 had ever
soan.  He antered the cave as 4 prince
might enter a drawing-room, kissed
Kathering's hénd then my own. He
was so different from the coarze out-
law whom 1 oxpected to see Lhat I

1o his courtly greeting.

My tense muicles and strained
nerves became normal for the first
time slnce [ had |eft my precious alr-
plane. | was no longer airold of los-
ing either my life or my virtue.

Don Manuel had the long hend of a
Coesar or a Richolied,  He might have
been almoest any ode of those illus-
trious personages of history who bave
loved power and political iotrigue.
For the sake of power over other men,
be could control all of his emotions.
Women had a place in his life—only
when it suited him. He was not
rulned by the infliences which make
the ordinary man t slave. That was
why 1 wos nnafraid.

With true Spanish hospitality, which
alwaye amounts to fervor, he masured
me of his pleasuro in hoving me &8
his guest, spoke with vast delight of
my sensational arrival at the camp,
and regretted that he had not wit-
nessed it,

Then he chattered softly with Kath-
erine. I studied him. a

He was no common edventurer. He
wag & leader of leaders . He had not
come to Mexico solaly for the purpose
of holding up railmad trains.

Perhops he haj “a dream of em-
pire!” Perhaps he deaired—Intended
to rule all Mexico some day! More
than one stupendous intrlgue has
hinged on Mexico, more than one na-
tlon has.coveted the “treasure house
of the world.

Dop Manuel wes not a bandit by
trade, that was plaln. He was a great

the thought of being served ci the adventurer —and be had the adven-

turer's Inck!

Belief That I, Not a Ransom, Was W

could hardly reply in my best masoner|

anted By the Bandits, Terrorizw Me.

[n some mysterious political inlrigue.
1, tho daughter of an Americdn muttd-
milliongire—was lo have been selsed
and held in Mexico! |

Hamilton Certels was back of It mll!
Whatever the plot might be, I had es-
caped from it only for & time, Chance
had thrown me (olo the hands of the
great adyenturer who had falled to
kidosp me, Cerlainly Dame Firtune
approved the shining black Lead which
almost touched Katherine's jolden
curls!

Don Manuel did not require money
~he did not deslré money, either for
Katherime's- ransm or for my own.
Haq thet ory to me for a ranpom boen
aruse? Had ]l fllen into & trap?

What next? Would I be allowed to
escaps —to go north to the Rio maxt
morning with Don Manuel's parly?

1 began to doubl |t—and my tefror
grew with my doubt, 3

Snatches of the lalk of the man and
the girl floated lo me. It conceened
the trip of the morraw. Would the
girl betruy Bob's plan to gas the tamp?
Thera was 4 chmoe—a good pne—
that she would nol, She was & moron
—an adult with the brain of g child,

Her |nterest centered in herpell—
In his flattery—In the plans for their
elopement—and  possible marriage.
She had put asidé my story as absurd
when I (old it. Bhe believed the mmp
wag too claverly bldden to be discov-
erad by Bob's men,

1 certainly hope she had forgotten
my tale. For T wu' willlng to bulld &
littia on Bob's persistemce and Mor-
rison's ingennity.” And I didnt want
Manuel to be alarmed—I didn’t want
any guards posted wroond the cave.

An Indian servant entered and epoke
low to Don Manuel who nodded his re-
ply.

“The guest [ bhronght back with
me—" said Don Minuel to Katherine
and ‘me,

The Indian pulled aalde the

Domoetio

wheéte the whe
ot one gide and
at the othér and
Iy and the crew
Ahey wers off ths
not been for this the car would have
been drageed through this switch ana
the msin track gwitch making n ser-
}T:: wreck Wnd {ylng up the main

Mr Batterfleld Beatter,

/0. B, Butterfield is soms better than
when Jast reportsd, Mre, Sattarfiela
is little (f amy lmproved. The folow-
ing visitors' bave come to visit them
this past few daye. Mrs. Cora Hall|
and son Fay, M Els Shadwell, al!
of Fairpont

Persopals,

Mr, and- Mrs. Léwis Barnworth and
two children and (mer Burnworth o1
Fa!rmont were Sunday guests at the
home of Mr. Listor Burnworth, = —
Mr, and Mre. Beryl McOliver and
littls danghter of Fairmont wers Sun-
day guests of Mrs, 8. J. Smith, i
Mr. and Mrs. (ordon Horold of
Mcptann Mines were Sunday guests
of Mr. and Mrs. E B. Wilson.
Edua, Hazel and Grace Hoult are
all confined to their home with tonsil-
Itis.

which gerved as & portiere.

Orphan asylums: are unknown in

I bit my lip to keep hack an ex-

clamation when the realization of tha|

truth came to me. |

In my place! I wis a necessary part|

Katherine Miller hid baen kidnaped |

My muscles stiffened with a chill,

Humilton Certels, elegant and [n-
maculate, stood oul like a fine painted -
portralt from the background of that
army blanket! =

~eent’ to & private family, which takes

{meant.

Apstralin. Every destitute ohild {5,

carg of It until it ls 14 years of age,
gnd I8 remunerated by the govern-

OUR hearts have leaped across
many distances the past f
weeks in anticipation of this hap
Thanksgiying Day.

The closd handﬁasps of familiar
friends,
1al hospitality-4
make us
can bem #re.
rejoices 1
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- colds and goughs.

 Avoid the Flit

Do not fool with depruainﬁ',' annoyi
this year. 'A cold today mmy lead
enza tomorrow. {

Dr. Brady says: “No one has yel d
a positive method of
of influenza from alleged
Play safe. Kill your
only turpentine g
ful qualities in gell
tions.

Turpo is an gifed
tors recomuye
as a flu prfventiv

Buyasocjarof ) H“it
il!thDdirechum antl sl quick

SRt a little T
nostrils seviyral timegs daymdm
will have li & of getting a -

and breeding glac
Go to your g

O Yo

p 5o of
wiiilf} Ilot l'l.llJ

D BETTER
i ToPAY, 1T
VERY MucH IRGE RAMN ~

WEAR.
LooKs

GOSH, | FORGOT ALL
ABOUT THAT OLD,
RAIM COAT = SURE I'lL
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