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CHAPTER X.

“I am so glad! But sit down again 
and rest. Lean against that rock.” 

Rath obeyed reluctantly.
“I’m all right,” he remarked, “or I 

shall be when this giddiness goes off. 
Funny! hut all the sea is mixed with 
the sky, and that rock there is going 
round."

She saturated her handkerchief 
again, and kneeling beside him, bath
ed his forehead.

“That’s good,” he said, gravely. 
“It’s lucky I wasn’t alone, isn’t it?” 

Stella shuddered.
“You would have been there until 

the tide— Oh, don’t let us think of, 
it! Promise me, Rath, that you will 
never, nêver—”

“Go out without you,” he said with 
a smile. “That would be ridiculous, 
wouldn’t it?”

“Well, you can promise never, nev
er to walk on the edge of the cliff 
again. I suppose you got giddy sud
denly and fell over?”

He stared at her with mingled 
amusement and surprise.

“What?” he said, scornfully. "Got 
giddy—fell over—what nonsense! Xo;
I was climbing down the cliff after 
some of those blue flowers you ad
mired—you1 will remember I told 
you they grew bigger here—and I’d 
just got them and was coming up 
again, when a bit of the ledge gave 
way, my foot slipped, and I just re
member catching in that old bush 
up there,”

He pointed half-way up the cliff, 
and Stella raised her eyes to the spot 
and shuddered.

"How- wicked and foolish of you to 
attempt it, and all for a few stupid 
flowers,” she said, with anger and 
rebuke in her voice, but the god of 
love knows what emotion in her vir
gin heart.

“Why not?” he asked, calmly, “you 
wanted them, and I could have got 
them easily enough if the ledge 
hadn’t given way. But I did get them !
I remember hanging on to them as I 
fell. W’here are they?”

it matter? I don’t want them.”
“Why, you said you did,” he re

marked, as if rather disgusted by this 
instance of woman’s inconsistency 
and caprice.

"Well, I don’t want them now, at 
any rate,” she said, with her chin in 
the air, and her hand pressed softly 
against the flowers.

“Oh, all right,” he said, indifferent
ly. “But if you did, I could climb up 
there for more. I shouldn’t slip on 
the same ledge—”

She interrupted him, with a flash 
of her eyes:

“You must be mad, or think I am! 
What! Go up there again, and after 
a few miserable flowers that no one 
cares a button about! Really—”

“Oh, very well, very well,” he 
broke in, knowing by experience that 
prompt acquiescence was the only 
way to stop her. “But this is the 
point you could see a vessel from if 
it happened to pass this island. You 
might, come up here every day, any 
number of hours a day, and look out.”

“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” she said. 
“It would be a great waste of time. 
Besides, you say it’s very unlikely 
a vessel would pass. Do you feel 
giddy?”

He sighed again over this fresh 
instance of her inconsistency.

“I’m all right. , You were all anx
iety to see a vessel this morning,” he 
continued.

“Was I? Well, I don’t happen to 
be now,” she retorted, snappishly. 
“This morning’s one thing, this after
noon’s another— What’t that run
ning down your neck?" she broke off 
to ask anxiously.

He put his hand up.
"Blood, I suppose.”
“Oh!” she drew a long breath. “Let 

me bathe it for you.”
But he rose resolutely.
“No, no; don’t bother,” he said 

gravely. “There’s quite enough time 
been wasted. I want to get some 
trout; and I’ll have a swim and wash 
it off that way.

“You’ll do no such thing,” she said 
sharply. “You’ll just go straight 
home and lie down and sleep till to 
morrow morning. Swim, indeed! And 
after such a fall as that.”

She glanced up at the cliff and 
shuddered He regarded her with the 
grave and tolerating smile of the 
strong man.

“Anyone would think I was a wo 
man,” he remarked. “Come! Strange 
where those flowers have gone!

“It’s my belief you didn’t get them 
at all,” she said, with a calm and 
appalling mendacity. “You must 
have—have dreamt it.”

He stared at her for a minute 
then walked on. She walked close 
beside him, glancing up at him anx
iously out of the corners of her love
ly eyes, and ready to catch him if he 
showed any signs of falling; but Rath 
strode on as if a tumble on the back 
of his head were of no consequence; 
and presently it was she who gave 
signs of weakness. The reaction 
from the stress and strain of her ter
ror and grief set in, as it always does 
sooner or later with women. She 
grew pale, her breath came painfully; 
she lagged behind, toiling over the 
boulders and pebbles of the beach
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milk the cow to-night, 
the trout.”

She tried to look as if nothing were 
the matter, and to speak as usual as 
she replied;

“I’ll come presently. You go on. ,___0____
But a catch and falter in her voice | grew very silent and thoughtful.

been thinking wre cannot remain 
here, making no attempt to escape. 
If we were alone it would be bad 
enough; but with this mad fellow 
this half-savage boy, or man, which
ever he may be—

Stella grew crimson and her eyes 
flashed.

“Mother!” she said, half inarticu
late with indignation. “He saved our 
lives, he has fed us, cared for us, is 
willing to risk his own life to go—to 
gratify the last whim; and you call 
him mad, half savage! Oh!

Then she broke into a laugh that 
sounded in itself half savage, and her 
hand went to her bosom where the 
blue flowers lay hidden

Her mother eyed her with cold dis 
pleasure.

“What is the matter? Why do you 
speak to me in that fashion, Stella?’

The girl battled with her tears, and 
rising, went to the woman and knelt 
down beside her.

"Forgive me, mother! I—I didn’t 
know what I was saying. We have 
been for a long walk, and I think 1 
am tired. I will go and lie down. No 
I’ll get you some tea. Y’ou have been 
waiting all this time. Poor mother! 
and with a kiss she rose and began 
to get the tea, tried even to sing while 
she was doing so; but her voice was 
weak, and faltered so often that pre 
sently she gave up the attempt, and

caught his attention, and he came 
back to her and stood over her.

“What’s the matter?” he asked 
with surprise.

“Nothing,” she retorted, sharply 
“What should there be? I’m tired: 
that’s all.

As she spoke, her eyes filled with 
tears, and her bosom heaved.

“Is that all?” he said, calmly. “Yes, 
you look pale. I’ll carry you—

She rose and looked at him indig 
nantly.

“Indeed, you will not,” she said; 
and the color rushed to her face.

He eyed her with increased aston 
ishment.

“Why not?” he demanded in a mat 
ter-of-fact tone.

Rath milked the cow, then went 
trout fishing; got a fine basket, had a 
swim. In fact, carried out his pro
gramme in its entirety; then went 
home to the hollow tree. And, per 
haps for the first time in his life, he 
felt thoroughly tired ; indeed, he fell 
into a deep sleep the moment his 
head touched the pillow; so deep 
a sleep that he did not hear a footfall 
in the bush outside, which was well 
for Stella, as he would probably have 
fired in the direction of the sound 
without going through the form of a 
challenge.

Threading her way through the firs 
as noiselessly as possible, she stole 
nearer and nearer the spot where 
Rath lay. She had tried to sleep, but------ —j uicu iu ciuep, out

I don want you to. I hate being the vision of the motionless figure ly-
carried ; and I can walk quite well. 
Besides, I’m too heavy- 

To prove that she was capable of 
walking, she went on in front of him 
but suddenly she stopped and stag 
gered.

Rath put his arms round her and 
lifted her as if she were a bundle of 
feathers, and her head sank on his

ing at the bottom of the cliff haunted 
her. Rath’s accident had so com
pletely absorbed her mind and heart 
as to drive out, for the time being, 
even the recollection of the grim dis
covery she had made on the hill; and 
she was tortured by the dread lest he 
should be ill, so tortured as to ren 
der inaction, much less sleep, impos
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shoulder, her face very close to his, sible. She felt that she must ascer
and her eyes closed.

But her resignation was only for a 
moment; the next she struggled 
faintly.

'Put me down, please!” she com 
manded, peremptorily.

“Keep still ! ” he said, rather stern 
ly. “You can’t walk, and it’s no

tain whether or not he was uninjured. 
She would go to the hollow tree and 
çall to him. If he answered her, she 
would know that he was all right, 
and would run back to the hut, and 
released of the dread, be at peace.

As she came within a few feet of 
the tree, she called to him softly:

trouble, or very little, carrying you— “Rath!” and waited. No response 
you’re as light as a bundle of reeds— came, and her heart beat thickly; for 
and we’ve wasted quite enough time she knew that, as a rule, the slightest 
already. You said you wanted to be sound roused him. She called him 
a boy. Well, I don’t think a boy again; then her fear growing at his 
would behave as you’ve behaved to- silence, she stole to the opening, 
day. A boy knows his own mind— at A crescent moon was shining, and

He looked round about the spot laboriously, and as they came within 
where lie had fallen, but he could not sight of the landing-place, she sank 
see them; which was not surprising, down on a rock ,and sat with her
seeing that Stella had slipped them 
under her skirt, and that they were 
at that momenj lying on her heart.

"Oh, never mind,” she said, impa
tiently and indifferently. “What does

hands tightly clasped.
Rath, missing the sound of her fol

lowing footsteps, stopped and looked 
back.

“Come on,” he said. “You’ve got to
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least I did when I was a boy—but 
you don’t seem to know yours. First 
you wanted the flowers,” he went on 
sternly, “and then you didn’t; and

its light fqll on his outstretched 
form. So still, so calm was his face, 
that for a moment her heart was 
smitten with dread; she stole nearer

this morning you were all for seeing and bent over him. He was sleeping 
the place where you might sight a as soundly as an infant, his breath 
vessel, and now you don’t seem to coming regularly and easily; and a 
care a pin about it. Keep still, or I’ll smile of relief, of joy, flitted for a 
put you down!” he wound up, abrupt- moment over her face. She bent over 
ly and half angrily. until her lips almost touched his;then

With a sigh she ceased to struggle, with a start, a sudden thrill of shame 
and let her head fall back to its ^>lace she rose, and with one glance over
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Sold by dealer» everywhere.

on his shoulder, and her eyes closed 
but presently he said, with disgust 

And now you’re crying! What or. 
earth for? Who ever heard of a boy 
crying?”

“I’m—I’m not crying. How dare 
you!” she sobbed. “I’m laughing— 
laughing at the ridiculous figure you 
must look, carrying a great girl—boy 
—like me! Put me down before we 
get in sight of the hut, and my moth 
er sees me. Ah, Rath!” with a deep 
and tender, a softly imploring note In 
her voice, "put me down, now!

He shrugged his shoulders and set 
her down.

‘You’d better go and sleep, I think,” 
he said, with tolerant contempt. 

‘There, I’ll milk the cow.”
With drooping head, averting her 

tear-wet face from him, she left him 
and went up to the hut Her mother 
was seated by the table, her head 
resting on her hand, and she looked 
up uneasily.

“Where have you been, Stella? I’ve

her shoulder—a tender, lingering 
glance— she fled noiselessly.

Although Rath, notwithstanding 
his fall and faint, slept so soundly, 
Stella was awake nearly all the night 
and If she fell asleep, it was to dream 
of the skeleton she had seen on the 
hill, or of Rath lying stretched out, 
as it dead, on the beach ; and once she 
moved and called upon him in ac
cents of agony and despair.

(To be Continued.)
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If you are pessimistic, ask any reli
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TMs Date
la History]

v ‘ APRIL 27.
Full Moon—29th.

Days Past—116 To Come—24$
EDWARD GIBBON born 1737. T1 

celebrated historian of the “Declii 
and Fall of the Roman Empire 
which Is an enduring classic.

EMERSON died 1882, aged 79. T! 
well-known American essayist ai 
philosopher. His “Conduct of Lift 
“Representative Men,” and "Essai )1 
are in their way the most brilliul 
things that American literature hi 
produced.

Every great and commanding moi| 
ment in the annals of the world 
the triumph of enthusiasm.

—Emerson J
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There are two great causes of 1;| 
ousness,—they are constipation 
defective liver action.

When Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, are 11 
on, they not only correct conT 
pated bowels, but act upon the lil 
as well.

Quite unlike ordinary mediei J 
which purge and give temporary 
lief, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills remove 
conditions which cause bilious;v| 
and thus permanent cures are ef l 
ed. No person who occasionally ufl 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills will ever s f 
from the headache, bad stomach 
bilious complaint. Get a 25c. box | 
day.

THE MAGNATE.

The magnate 
these mo<‘, 
days, is but 
timid, nerv
wretch; 
trembling g o I 
his destined w| 
as though 
sued by old Jj 
Ketch. T
legislatures 
the west 
robbed him

,'®VT KASOjjl. -j h i s cherfl 
goat, and in the east he has no 
—reformers have him by the t 
If you would rise in politics, 
way is easy, smooth and broad ; 
slug the magnate with some b: 
and all the peepul will applaud, 
vestigate him every day, and li 
him by methods raw, and make-.] 
fool his wealth away, with fi 
suits in courts of law. Appoi 
dozen crazy “boards” to hamper 
restrict his biz; no sympathy 
world affords to him or anythin! 
his. It’s safe the magnate to a 
to villify and bullyrag, and then 
Peepul will enthuse, and say y 
saved Your Country’s Flag. An 
the magnate slinks along, with 
to cheer him or defend, the man v 
always in the wrong, who seek 
vain to find a friend. You ask 
is the magnate’s crime, that e 
cudgel on him breaks? He t 
this nation great, sublime, an- 
we hate him worse than snakes.

HAIR COMING OUT?

Dandruff causes a feverish it) 
tion of the scalpf the hair 
shrink, loosen and then the 
comes out fast To stop falling 
at once and rid the scalp of ever} 
ticle of dandruff, get a 25-cent 1 
of Danderlne at any drug store, v 
little in your hand and rub it in; 
scalp. After a few applications 
hair stops coming out and you 
find any dandruff.

ig

Lintrose Crew.
The crew who brought the s.s. 

trose from here to Archangel, 
reached Halifax safely, word to 
effect having arrived in the city 
evening. A fireman of the ship 
ed the following to Preside» 
Woods, of the Firemen’s Ul 
“Gaptain and crew, engineers . 
firemen of the s.s. Lintrose arrivi 
Halifax this morning; leaving| 
home to-morrow ; will arrive 
Thursday's express.”

A new photograph of 
Orace the Archbishop elect 
for sale at the Studio of f 
PARSONS & SONS, corne 
Water and Prescott Str 
Cabinet size, 50c.; 60c. post 

-1.00 and $1


