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SYNOPSIS 
Sheldon, owner of Berande plantation, 

though desperately 111, overawes and con
trols 200 head hunting Solomon Islanders 
by force of will and weapons. Chief Selee 
calls with forty men. 

He returns Arunga, a runaway laborer. 
Sheldon has Arunga and Billy whipped to 
quell a mutiny. His sickness increases. 
His partner. Hughie. and many laborers 
die. 

Joan Lackland, a pretty girl, arrives 
with her crew of Tahitians, Sheldon be
comes unconscious, and she takes charge 
of things. 

She in a self reliant American girl, a 
lover of adventure, a native of Hawaii 
and an orphan. Her ship has been 
wrecked. She proves to Sheldon that she 
can shoot. 

She resents his friendly suggestions, and 
they quarrel. She makes it plain that she 
Is not matrimonially inclined. She and 
Sheldon save two black women from 
death. 

The savage laborers demand the women. 
Sheldon attempts to discipline them, and 
Joan shoots a native and saves his life. 
She scolds him for making her shoot 

(Continued from yesterday) 

CHAPTER VII. 
A HARD KITTEN GANG. 

NEXT morning Joan and Shel
don, at breakfast, were 
aroused by a swelling mur
mur of angry voices. The 

first rule of Berande had been broken. 
The compound bad been entered with 
<nit permission or command, and all 
the 200 laborers, with the exception 
• if the boss boys, were guilty of the 
offense. They crowded up. threaten
ing and shouting, close under the 
front veranda. Sheldon leaned over 
the veranda railing, looking down 
upon tbem. while Joan stood slightly 
back. When tbe uproar was stilled 
two brothers stood forth. They were 
large men. splendidly muscled, and 
with faces unusually ferocious, even 
for Solomon Islanders. One was 

Carin-Jama, otherwise the Silent, and 
the other was Bellin-Jama, the Boast
er. Both had served on the Queens
land plantations in tbe old days, and 
they were known as evil characters 
wherever white men met and gamed. 

"We fella boy we want 'm them 
two black fella Mary." said Bellin-
Jama. 

"What do you want along black 
fella Mary?" Sbeldou asked. 

•Kill 'm." said Bellin-Jama. 
"What name you fella boy talk 

along me?" Sheldon demanded, with 
a show of rising anger. "Big bell be 
ring. Vou no belong along here. You 
lelong along field. Bime by, big fella 
hell he ring, you stop along kai-kai. 
you come talk along me about two 
fella Mary. Now all you boy get 
along out of here." 

The gang waited to see what Bellin-
Jama would do, and Bellin-Jama stood 
still. 

"Me no go," he said. 
"You watch out, Bellin-Jama," Shel

don said sharply, "or 1 send you along 
Tulagl one big fella lashing. My word, 
you catch 'm strong fella." 

Bellin-Jama glared up belligerently. 
"You want 'm fight." he said, putting 

up bis fists in approved returned 
Queenslander style. 

Now, in the Solomons, where whites 
•re few and blacks are many, and 
where the whites do tbe ruling, such 
•n offer to fight is the deadliest insult. 

Blacks are not supposed to dare so 
highly as to offer to light a white man. 

A murmur of admiration at Belliu-
Tama's bravery wont up from the 
listening blacks. But Bellin-Jatna's 
voice was still ringing in the air, and 
the murmuring was just beginning, 
when Sheldon cleared the rail, leaping 
straight downward. From the top of 
the railing to the ground, it was fifteen 
feet, and Bellin-Jama was directly 
beneath. Sheldon's Hying body struck 
him and crushed him to earth. No 
blows were needed to be struck. The 
black had been knocked helpless. Joan, 
startled by tbe unexpected leap, saw 
Carin-Jama, the Silent, reach out and 
seize Sheldon by the throat as he 
was halfway to his feet, while tbe ten 
score blacks surged forward for the 
killing. Her revolver was out, and 
Carin-Jama let go bis grip, reeling 
backward with a bullet in his shoulder. 
In that fleeting instant of action, she 
had thought to shoot him in the arm, 
which, at that short distance, might 
reasonably have been achieved. But 
the wave of savages leaping forward 
had changed her shot to tbe shoulder. 
It was a moment when not the slight
est chance could be taken. 

The Instant his throat was released, 
Sheldon struck out with his fist, and 
Carin-Jama joined his brother on the 
ground. Tbe mutiny was quelled, and 
five minutes more saw the brothers 
being carried to tbe hospital, and tbe 
mutineers, marshalled by the gang 
bosses, on tbe way to tbe fields. 

When Sheldon came up on the 
veranda, he found Joan collapsed on 
tbe steamer chair and in tears. The 

JOAN SAW CARIN-JAMA SEIZE SHELDON 
BY THE THROAT. 

sight unnerved him as tbe row Just 
over could not possibly have done. He 
glanced down at her helplessly, and 
moistened- his, ljpa. 

NEED A RIG ? 

Then let us Supply 
You. Phone 105 

Gentle horses and good rigs with 
personal attention to our custom= 

ers' wants. 

WHITE ASH LIGNITE COAL 
$2.35 Per Ton in 3-Ton Lots 

Single Ton $2.50 
Delivered in your bin. Quality Guaranteed 

CL00TEN BROTHERS 
Old Wachter Barn Phone 105 514 Main S t 

"I want 
"There ten 
saved my life, and I must say"— 

She abruptly removed ber hands, 
showing a wrathful and tear stained 
face. 

"You brute! You coward!" she cried. 
"You have made me shoot a man. and 
I never shot a man in my life before." 

"It's only a flesh wound, and be 
isn't going to die." Sheldon managed 
to interpolate. 

"What of that? I shot him just the 
same. There was no need for yon to 
jump down there that way. It was 
brutal and cowardly." 

"Ob. now 1 say"— he began sooth
ingly. 

"Go away. Don't you see I hate 
you! hate you! Oh, won't you go 
away!" 

Sheldon was white with anger. 
"Then why in the name of common 

sense did you shoot?" he demanded. 
"Be-be-canse you were a white 

man." she sobbed. "And dad would 
never have left any white man in the 
lurch. But it was your fault. You 
had no right to get yourself in such a 
position. Besides, it wasn't neces
sary." 

"I am afraid I don't understand,' 
be said, shortly, turuing away. "We 
will talk it over later on." 

* * * * * * * 
"I suppose I've been unforgivably 

foolish." was ber greeting when he re
turned several hours later from a 
round of the plantation. "I've been to 
the hospital, and the man is getting 
along all right. It is not a serious 
hurt." 

Sheldon felt unaccountably pleased 
and happy at the changed aspect of her 
mood. 

"You see, you don't understand tbe 
situation," be began. "In the first 
place, tbe blacks have to be ruled 
sternly. Kindness is all very well, but 
you can't rule tbem by kindness only. 
I accept all tbat you say about tbe 
Hawaiians and Tahitians. You say 
that they can be bandied tbat way, and 
1 believe you. 1 have had no experi
ence with tbem. But you have bad no 
experience with tbe blacks, and 1 ask 
you to believe me. They are different 
from your natives. You are used to 
Polynesians. These boys are Melane-
sians. They're blacks. They're niggers 
—look at their kinky hair. And they're 
a whole lot lower than tbe African 
niggers. Really, you know, there is a 
vast difference. 

"They possess no gratitude, no sym
pathy, no kindliness. If you are kind 
to tbem they think you are a fool. If 
you are gentle with tbem they think 
you are afraid. And when they think 
you are afraid, watch out, for tbey will 
get you. Just to show you. let me state 
the one invariable process in a black 
man's brain when on bis native heath 
he encounters a stranger. His first 
thought is one of fear. Will the stran
ger kill him? His next thought, seeing 
tbat be is not killed is, Can be kill tbe 
stranger? There was Packard, a colo
nial trader, some twelve miles down 
the coast He boasted tbat he ruled by 
kindness and never struck a blow. Tbe 
result was tbat be did not rule at all. 
He used to come down in bis whale-
boat to visit Hughie and me. Wben bis 
boat's crew decided to go borne be bad 
to cut bis visit short to accompany 
them. 1 remember one Sunday after
noon when Packard had accepted our 
Invitation to stop to dinner. The soup 
was just served wben Hugbie saw a 
nigger peering in through tbe door. He 
went out to him, for it was a violation 
of Berande custom. Any nigger has to 
send In word by tbe bouse boys and to 
keep outside the compound. This man, 
who was one of Packard's boaf s crew, 
was on tbe veranda. And be knew bet
ter, too. 'What name?' said Hughie. 
'You tell 'm white man close up we 
fella boat's crew go along. He no 
come now. we fella boy no wait. We 
*©• ' 

"And just then Hughie fetched him 
a clout that knocked him clean down 
the stairs and off tbe veranda." 

"But it was needlessly cruel," Joan 
objected. "You wouldn't treat a white 
man that way." 

"And that's just the point. He wasn't 
a white man. He was a low black 
nigger, and be was deliberately insult
ing, not alone bis own white master, 
but every white master in the Solo
mons. He insulted me. He Insulted 
Hughie. He insulted Berande." 

"Of course, according to your lights, 
to your formula of the rule of the 
strong"— 

"Yes." Sheldon interrupted, "but it 
was according to tbe formula of tbe 
rule of the weak that Packard ruled. 
And what was the result? 1 am still 
alive. Packard is dead. He was un
swervingly kind and gentle to his boys, 
and bis boys waited till one day he was 
down with fever. His head is over 
on Malaita now. They carried away 
two whaleboats as well filled with the 
loot of the store. Then there was Cap
tain Mackenzie of tbe ketch Minota. 
He believed in kindness and paraded 
around tbe deck without even a re
volver on him. He was tomahawked. 
His head remains in Malaita. It was 
suicide. So was Packard's finish sui
cide. You must understand one thing. 
Berande, bar none, is by far tbe worst 
plantation in the Solomons so far as 
the labor is concerned. And bow it 
came to be so proves your point. The 
previous owners of Berande were not 
discreetly kind. They were a pair ot 
unadulterated brutes. One was a down 
east Yankee, as I believe tbey are call
ed, and the other was a guazling Qer-
man. 

"They were slave drivers. To begin 
with, they bought their labor from 
Johnny Be-blowed, the most notorious 
recruiter in tbe Solomons. He Is work
ing out a ten years' sentence in Fiji 
now. for tbe wanton killing of a black 
boy. During bis last lays here be 
had made himself so obnoxious that 
the natives OP Malaita .ragld. .have 

Harry Bulger, jolly, jovial, in fact, the same clever comedian pleasant
ly remembered here for his artistic impersonation of Blue Jay in Henry W. 
Savage's fanciful extravaganza "Woodland," will be welcomed to Bismarck 
Thursday, November 16, when, surrounded by a coterie of musical comedy 
celebrities, he will be seen and heard at the Bijou in his latest success, "The 
Flirting Princess." In all his varied experience, Bulger lias never had a 
part which fitted him to such a nicety as "Sporty Bangs" in "The Flirting 
Princess," which comes here under the personal and careful management of 
Mort H. Singer. 

nothing to do with him. The only way 
he could get recruits was by hurrying 
to the sp«t whenever a murder or 
series of murders occurred. The mur
derers were usually only too willing to 
sign on and get away to escape ven
geance. Down here I hey call sued 
escapes 'pier head jumps.' There IH 
suddenly a roar from the beach, and 
a nigger runs down to the water pur
sued by clouds of spears and arrows. 
Of course. Johnny Be-blowed's whale-
boat is lying ready to pick him up. 
In his last days Johnny got nothing 
but pier bead jumps. 

"And the first owners of Berande 
bought bis recruits—a bard bitten gang 
of murderers. They were all five year 
boys. Well, that's the gang of murder
ers we've got on our hands now. Of 
course, some are dead, some have been 
killed, and there are others serving 
sentences at Tulagl. Very little clear
ing did those first owners do. and less 
planting. It was war all tbe time. 
Tbey bad one manager killed. One of 
the partners had his shoulder slashed 
nearly off by a cane knife. Tbe other 
was speared on two different occasions. 
They were chased away—literally 
chased away—by their own niggers. 
And along came poor Hughie and me, 
two new chums, to take bold of that 
hard bitten gang. We did not know 
tbe situation, and we bad bought 
Berande, and there was nothing to do 
but hang on and muddle through some-
bow. 

"At first we made tbe mistake of in
discreet kindness. We tried to rule 
by persuasion and fair treatment. The 
niggers concluded tbat we were afraid. 
(Then came the day wben Hughie rep
rimanded one of the boys, and was 
nearly killed by the gang. Tbe only 
tiling that saved him was the number 
on top of him, which enabled me to 
seacb the spot in time. 

"Then began tbe rule of tbe strong 
hand. It was eitber that or quit, and 
.we had sunk about all our money into 
the venture, and we could not quit. 
And besides, our pride was involved. 
We had started out to do something, 
and we were so made tbat we just bad 
to go on with it. Do you know, we 
have been unable to get white men in. 
We've offered the managership to half 
a dozen. 1 won't say tbey were afraid, 
for they were not. But tbey did not 
consider it healthy—at least that Is 
the way it was put by the last one 
who declined our offer. So Hugbie and 
I did the managing ourselves." 

"And when he died you were pre
pared to go on all alone!" Joan cried, 
with shining eyes. 

"I thought I'd muddle through. And 
Bow, Miss Lackland, please be charit
able when I seem harsh, and remem
ber tbat the situation is unparalleled 
down here. We've got a bad crowd, 
and we're making tbem work." 

Joan nodded but remained silent She 
was too occupied in glimpsing the vi
sion of the one lone white man as she 
had first seen him. helpless from fever, 
a collapsed wraith in a steamer chair, 
who. up to tbe last heart beat, by 
some strange alcbemy of race, was 
pledged to mastery. 

"It is a pity," she said. "But the 
white man has to rule, 1 suppose." 

"I don't like i t" Sheldon assured 
her. "To save my life 1 can't imagine 
how I ever came here. But here 1 am, 
and I can't run away." 

"Blind destiny of race." she said, 
faintly smiling. "We whites have 
been land robbers and sea robbers from 
remotest time. It is In our blood. 1 
guess, and we can't get away from it." 

"I never thought about it so ab
stractly." be confessed. "I've been too 
busy puzzling over why 1 came here." 

CASTOR IA 
For Infants and Children. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 
Bears the 
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NeW,JXJ£J£ 
Inviting, JsT 
Attractive 

C A F E 
Atlantic 

Where everything is 
new. The service un
surpassed, and t h e 
chef knows how to 
tickle your palate, so 
you'll come aga in— 
and regularly 

If s the Best in Town 

Atlantic Cafe 
116 Fifth St. 

(To be Continued) 

Nice line of piano stools and dnet 
benches at Peck's Music House. 

BAKERY GOODS 
BREAD and 
PASTRIES 

COOKIES, BUNS 
and ROLLS 

Phone in your bread orders 
Baked fresh and delivered twice 

daily. 

Regular Meals 
and 

SHORT ORDERS 
Come and eat with u&. 

PEAHCE'S 
HESTAUIUlJtT 

By Bismarck Bank jMaln St. 

Slip a nickel across 
the nearest cigar 

counter and 
enjoy a 

JOHN 
RUSKIN 

Se ODgar \% HHa§ Quality 
If you're wise — get next to a good thing. 
Sold at all smoke-shops, drug stores, groceries; 
everywhere—because everybody is smoking it. 

TRY ONE JOHN RUSKIN CIGAR AND YOU'LL 
WANT ANOTHER 

TO THE CITIZENS OF BISMARCK. | 
Commencing on Monday morning, 

Aovember 13, 1911, the city scates lo-j 
cated at the Broadway barn, will be; 
ready for business. " They will be open: 
every day, except Sunday, from 7 a. m. J 
until 6 p. m. All firms, corporations 
or persons selling coal, hay. wood orj 

other commodities within the city will 
be required to have a city weigh-
master's ticket lor each load. A pen 
alty of from $5 to $20 has been pro
vided by ordinance for all persons who 
do not comply with this provision. 

J. D. WAKEMAN, 
City Weighmaster. 

BUY HEAT-MAKING COAL 
The difference is that just common coal is oftimes part dirt, rock 

and slack that clinkers in yonr grate, makes much ash and little heat 
while you are paying for the waste. 

VULCAN COAL 
Has a government analysis test of More Heat Unit per ton than any 
western coal. Come to our office and see this report. Every piece is j 
deep mined from good seam of clean-burning, heat-making coal] 
and has no dirt and waste you pay for as heat-making coal. 

GOODRIDGE-CALL LUMBER CO. 
Phone 115 Bismarck, N. D. 

WE LOAN MONEY 
To our Policy*Holders at 5 per cent. Make pro
vision for old age. BUY A 20-PAYMENT 
POLICY in the 

First National Life and 
Accident Insurance Co. 

All values are Guaranteed. Nothing is Estimated. 
All Policies secured by a deposit with the state. 
We pay your Premiums when disabled by acci
dent or disease. You get your money in 20 years. 
I want to see you and show you that I have the 
BEST. 

T. RENDLE-JONES, State Manager 
State Headquarters, Bismarck, N . Dak. 

Address Suite 4 and 5 Tribune Bldg. 
Phone 147 

Good Opening for Good Agents 
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Clean, Dry Heat 
Clean, dry heat, with no 
smoke or odor and with 
no flying ashes or soot— 
that is what you get with 
a Perfection Smokeless 
Oil Heater. 

R F E C T I O ] 

The Perfection is the most reli
able and convenient heating device 
r c a n find. It is always ready 

use. There are no pipes or 
flues or wires to bother you. You 
can pick it up and take it wherever 
extra warmth is wanted. 

Every mechanical improvement that 
experience could suggest was already 
embodied in the Perfection Heater. 
This year we have tried to add to its 
appearance. The drums are finished 
either in turquoise-blue enamel or plain 
steel, as you prefer; nickel trimmings; 
as ornamental as it is indispensable to 
comfort. 

A (pedal automatic device absolutely prevent* 
aaokiog. All parts eaaly cleaned. Gallon font; 
laats nine boon. Cool handle; damper top. 
D a r i n everywhere; or write tar (Lacriptr* cheakr k» 

aay aaeacy of the 

Standard Oil Company 
UacOTporata.) 
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