ible Tale

Of Suffocatidh_

Children Are Precipitated
to Vault and Nine
Drowned.

”

y Experiences Are Related
hose Aiding In Rescue
Work,

— \

pati, Sept. 23.—At Pleasant
even miles north of Cinci:nati
1 possibly ten, school girls werd
d in a vault during the 00n
nd a score of others wly,
the same horrible death. Dur-
rest of the day the suburb was
h mingled excitement, sorrow
gnation, and tonight those open.
ng the calamity to official negli-
e n;akmgd serious threats,
Dosite sides of the ecapa
in the rear of the schoof bcli?]‘(li?
Wo outhouses. When the recess
en about thirty of the smaller
re in the outhouse assigned to
rhen suddenly the fioor gave
pcipitating them into the vault
his vault is twelve feet dee,
ed up with stone like g wel
@S In it four feet of water, that
ve been over the heads of the
falling into it singly, but those
premost filled up the vault parti-
hat the others were not entire-
prged.
Is fell eight feet from the floor-
the struggles of those who
;ox){ kept at least nine under-
il tThey were dead. The frame
these vaults were about twenty
re, without windows and only
door, so that only one girl
rom the door. She ran into the
uilding and told the teachers
il happened. The principal and
hers rushed to the rescue, The
of the girls were dimly heard
e vault, and most of them
able to speak when rescued.
hers were soon reinforced by
population of the town, the
fire departments rendering
ective service. The firemen
S0 as to be sure that
rescue was complete,
ged in the rescue work re-
st ghastly ‘experiences. Even
ued alive presented such an
e as to make many of the
faint, ‘but the sight within
surpasses all desecription.

—_——
JSHING BUSINESS.

fan Makes Record Run From
ladelphia to Close Deal.

kg, Pa., Sept. 23.—A special
train on the Pensylvania rail-
roken all records on that line
Philadelphia and Chicago, mak-
2 miles in 17 hours 57 minutes.
h left Philadelphia Yesterday
m., arriving in Pittsburg this
t 12:02 and Chicago at 9:05 a.
rain was chartered by a Chica-
FS man desirons of arriving in
oday in the quickest possible
pse a business transaction said
250,000. !

b MERELY
A PLEASANTRY

e —

bung Man Flaunts Un-
nable Game in Public
Streets,

¥ afteroon a small and ex-
innocent-looking boy emerged
mewhere into Government
aring in one hand, by  the
fe an example of cock pheas-
pr lent warmth and color and
to a Saanich Jandscape. In
hand the hobbledehoy carried
drake and duck, a gloriously
pair, fresh, apparently, from
of Sidney., No daisy ever
e ingenuous than that urchin
ame as he strolled up Gov-
reet, the mark for every eye.
§ in a music store who were
whether Mozart was or was
eal true father of rag-time
ght sight of the young ras-
passed the door. They
ozart with a grunt of indig-
rushed to the door, where
gazing at the amaziug appa-
hey rubbed their eyes and
n; then consulted the calen-
it was September, sure
They saw many people stop
at the cheeky young law-
hd when they saw the portly
six-foot-odd provincial police
up above the crowd on the
e the Oceanic amongst a lot
s, they rushed to him.
geant, why den’t you arrest
guy? See what he’s got?
jne, so it is, for the game of
y to be slaugntered in this

eant, however, had already
boy ~with the game, and
br to him.

hooting pheasant and duck,
Binuatingly enquired the ser-

eplied the boy as bold as

Pre anywhere?” mildly quer-
er.

” answered the boy grave-

pu know, the season for that
t in yet?”

t don’t make any- differ-
ered the boy defiantly.
shoot them today?”
about 300 days. ago;
i home from Mr. ———,
mist; he’s been putting

m Aint they beauts?”

on,” replied the disgusted
crowd of indignant sports
thered to see the boy gath-
istody.

e i Gy
'ORIA PEACHES.

ruit Grown in a Private
hrden in This City.

indow of Messrs. Waift &
n Government street, there
khibited _some peaches fromy
of Mr. Edgar Fawecett, Vie-
The fruit has attracted a
attention, many being un-
ze that such splendid speci-
8 delicate and almost tropi-
could ever be grown im Vie-
pte. Yet the peaches- are
evidence of the wonderful
the Queen City’s air.
es have a most gorgeous ¢
PP copper red mnng?g out
jl creamy tints; and o¥er all,
lat adds the last subtle touch
beauty. In size and snape,
n coloring and firmness ‘of
peaches from Mr. Fawcett’s
spreads over the broad
le of his home n& the Arm,
an artist when the glowing
amongst the cool and clust-.
=—those peaches may well
vn_in comparison with any-
kind 'grown in the broad

I'm

thinks the world of that
ds it with particular eare,
may, lgxor it’is’ u i

g
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Technical Educatio
In German Empire

Fostering Wood-Worlilﬁn Inddsttleo. &

interesting report has been pub-
lisﬁ(le]d ]by the British Consul at Stutt-
gart upon the technical instruction now
Eiven in connection with the wood-work-
ing industries of Germany. It is shown
that almost all trades’ schools and the
larger continuation schools coutain. spe-
cial eclasses for carpenters; furniture [
makers, turners, and 'othier wood-work-| The technical school at Furth was
ers; but in these classes as well as in |started for the promotion of the local
the schools organized by the Wood- ‘woog-cprying, carpentering and wood-
workers’ Guild, much more attention is | turning industries, It is intended for
instruction in the different processes of |the combined practical and theoretical in-|.
wood-carving. : -7y struction of boys who have p‘t}ss‘ed
The first independent special technical | through ,the public: el ary .8 S,
schools for wood-carving were establish- | and aims frapkly at substituting for
ed in the great wooded districts of Ba-{the usual period of apprenticeship work-
varia. As far back as the year 1838 |shop imm'uctlou,' supplemented ‘by theor-
the attention of the Bavarian Govern- | etical subjects given in the school.
ment was drawn to the fact that the{ As a rule, the attitude of the trade
wood-carving industries in the districts jtowards the schools is significant. Their
of Oberammergan and Berchtesgaden,
which had flourished for several cen-

rate mustered his remaining strength to

thorough all-round practical instruction
in all the branches and details of their
calling, supplemented by 4 little theory
and some measure of business knowl-
edge.” The school stands in the closest
connection with the carpentry and eabin-
et making industries in Berlin, to which
it ‘has rendered signal service.

large manufacturers employing many
turies, were in a languishing condition. ' workmen and unfavorably regarded by
This led to the foundation of the first |the possessors of small workshops. The
special technical school at Berchtesgad- | former look forward to procuring jour-
en, which was followed by a number |Deymen with a thorough theoretical and
of other schools founded on the same |practical knowledge of their trade and

pattern, but with a more extensive cur-{able’ to perform independent  work, the { bel

riculum. -
During the: summer: months the school
is visited by few pupils, as the majority

latter fear the competition of the objects
manufactured by the schools in the
com-sel of the pl:'-aetiicul insll:ruction. Tk&e

‘e . . | ill-feeling of the latter class towards
ﬁfé:he‘my;v'n;‘:et%%gggd"}nvggﬁ“sw%ig the school almost entirely ceases when
otLers are employed as boatmen on the fil.“’ objects maunfactured are sold at a
lakes, others again act as guides to |distance.
tourists, and so forth. The report adds
that an order was lately received for
8,000 boxes of carved animals for a
watering-place on the west coast of Eng-
land; these will be sold marked “Sou-
venir of —.” A similar order for a
like purpose was also received from
Cape Town.

The arawing and wood-carving school
at Partenkirchen, opened in 1869, is the
art trade ‘institute of the surrounding
district, founded for the purpose of fos-
tering the wood-carving industry, which
has already existed there for several | whan"we say, “Get!” things hez tew git.
centuries. A special feature is the wood- | *pegps like my eagle ’s sorter lit
working business attached to the school. {On some things he ain't goin’ tew quit.
This business, which is only carried on' (That critter ’'Ii never fly the pit.)
as far as it seems necessary in the iu~‘An‘ ole Br'er Lion 's almost split
terests of the school, was commenced in | A’straddlin’ sea an’ land, tew wit.
order to increase the opportunities for: Them two blood relatives can spit
practical work, and so atford the older i,“ seven seé;s tth"“t ‘i.fa:h ?f g{lt
pupils an opportunity of earning some A;?mmg;‘g :rftlf _fv},’;ﬁ o ;dmlt
money. The. objects. manufactured in-4 yes daw et o et
clude decorative furniture and othér!am ‘some formalities omit: ?
household articles of every kind and’ But when the trespass 1s commit,
style. The business is carried on en-, Dew we move off? I reckon *‘nit.”
tirely apart from the school in a thor- ! Ounr plucky little yaller chit i
ough .commercial manner, with separate | Hez sorter smote things, kinder smit
acounts and book-keeping. It is worth i An’ give Br'er B’ar both tat and tit. :
about £2,500, including furniture andi%‘:: J{ﬂétf fcelng tl(l)l;ouefmh-tau he don’t twit :
objects in. carved wood for about Much gas ‘bout chewin’ what he's bit. |t
£900, and a stock of wood valued at Hot stuff as soldier and as cit
about £500. The annual business done . !

An’ he h 11 X
amounts to about 100 orders, valued at Ll‘,‘vf‘;f,“"nfg g‘if,’n_w’}““ﬁm,f .
£500,

We're sorter, kinder, ruther IT.
. E. P, FRENCH. i

— (.

“Why don’t you insist on being the head X
of the house?”’ g ‘
“I‘am the head of the house,” answered |
Mr. Meekton resolutely. ‘“But, as Henrl- {
etta says, a .head i3 mnot good  without ¢
brains.”—Washington Star.

S SIS S NS
UNCLE SAM TO BRITANNIA.

Good mornin’, Ma. Yew feelin’ fit

An’ able tew set up a bit?

I'm'spry, an" don’t jest get the mit

When courtin’ Luck, or hev to sit

Un nights tew see that she don’t flit.

We've sorter scrapped and bled and fit;

But that don’t matter nary bit:

“On tont word yall” hez made a hit

Slan in ‘the bull's-eye, all admit,

Blood’s thicker 'n water, don’t fergit;

An' langwidge binds us closer yit.

’Scems kinder ’s though we're full o’ grit:

The Berlin Schooi of Carpentry .and
Cabinet-making was founded for the
benefit of apprentices and journeymen
engaged in these occupations. Its
special -object is to contend against the
one-sided specialization which is gaining
ground in these trades, and it conse-
quently endeavors to give its pupils

= T § {
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The Wings of The Morning
By Louis Tracy.
. “(Continued from Last Tuesday.)

backwprds. A fourth appe‘ared,‘-au] could be discerned. ~Jenks dared Tiot !

£

coarse shafts looming into. sight' like{ leave Iris at such a moment. : He fear- |
the horns of some gigantic animal. The|ed to bring her down the ladder, lestl !
| g '
four covered practically the whole iront! another shell might be fired,
of the ledge save where Mir Jan cleared' something must be done to end theif
» litle space on the level | suspense. ' L
The sailor was standing now, thi .He caled to Mir Jan— i
» crowbar clenched in bot hanl{l. . “Take off your . turban and hold i
firing 'in the -valley ' slackened @nd above your head; if you think they car-’
hway. A Dyak face, gﬂnnialihoz‘see you from the. warship.” iy
Japanese demon, appeared at top of “I} i3 all right, sahib,” came the
the ladder nearest to Iris. ! cheering answer. “One boat is close in-
“Don’t. fire!” shouted Jenks, and the shore. I think from the uniform, they
fron bar crashéd downwards. Two oth ) are English sahibs, such as I have seen
itched .themselves half on to the 1stﬁ. at Garden Beach. The Dyaks have au:
K‘ow both crowbar and revolver were gone.” |
needed. Three ladders were thus eum: ~ Nevertheless Jenks waited. There wag
bered somewhat for those beneath, and nothing to gain by being too precipi4
Jenk towards the fourth an vepritnd - seeis. Sh gl
eﬂts dsipt‘j:xl;ltg ‘ﬁ’:g :vetee erzw g if ate. A false step now might undo the|
08 B eaXll . ding achievements of many weeks. :
1’3"“?;1’&?_0,81?3‘}?;:: i“:n‘:'d}; ueh) e:;:g] Mir Jan was dancing about beneath inj)
but effective when well pitohed, and thd * ;s’:l[:%te olf i excltement.k Al
B Y hot-fo ey have seen the Dyaks running ¢
sailor. had never made a better shot th hib” h llad “hnd
e goal in the midst of a hard-foughy I€IT sampans, sahib,” he yelled, “an
sérimmage ‘than He mikdes: With thlt“guﬂ ghe cltciecond boat is bejng pulled in that
for the head 'of the uppermost pirate. tlx‘x;e sh(i);l..”
A‘iﬁ?ltehterplz?llgliyedc:;: “lfal:nllﬁ:he .:an ldoA tru:lslatio::hmade Ir(ils eager to gol
: A g Ralr; Bnd, Wn and. see these wonders.
sent his sou-wester. ﬂy‘_:;g- Again Ond . Better wait here, dearest,” he said:
besiegers swarmed to ; °‘:tmk‘n- Al “The enemy may be driven back in thid
way or the other, they m“’ﬂ: chma. ‘direction, and ‘T cannot- expose you t
;“n"‘d“ S‘]‘x’;g : :‘;’;‘::::::ﬁ dr¥e k:ep sy further risk. The sailors will soon landy
bay an infuriated horde of fifty navag:j ::;letz‘.’,}‘ can then descend in Perf%“:
'ﬁ}‘lu’;‘stngr : ;ri)u:h:rn d‘iltlil:;ze“ a1 ei Thelboom of a cannon came from the
g 4 sea.  Instinctively the girl ducked for'
Jenks knew what would happen. He safety, though her companion smiled af!
would be shot inethe head or breast, ©o7 £ Beva Ao
whilst repelling the scaling party: And T 8, for the shell would have ong!
}‘ris’ Depar hga.rtl She was. Zh preceded the report, had it traveled theiy:
i way. i
‘of ‘him.” One of the remainin i
c ; g sampans has goti
Jedisipsgzcgliriggy tan pever gain ulJ:'n.nder away,” he explained, “and the war-
A : . ¥, ) 1
. And then, above the din of the fusil/ "h?}?\,{; :ll:ng At her: fred. . Th L
llade, the yells of the assailants and thd: - WO IOre guns were fired. g |
bawling of the wounded, ‘there ‘game'0;War evidently meant business. 4
through the air a screaming, tearing] "Toor wretches!” murmured Iris. “Can-
ripping sound which drowned all othars: ot the ‘survivors be allowed to es-
It trayeled with incredible speed, and cape? 4 :
before the sailor could believe his ears—' . ‘Well, we are unable to . interfere..
for: he well knew what it m .4 ‘Those caught on the island will prob-'
'shrapnal -shell burst in front of  the8bly' be: tsken to the mainland  and
Jedge and drenched the valley with fiying hanged for their crimes, so. the manner!
ead. " ;of their end is not of much conse-|
. Jenks was just able fo drag Jrid Quemce” - i
flat against the rock ere the time iusj To the girl’s manifest relief, there was|
operated and the bullets flew. He could no more firing, and Mir Jan announced
form no theory, hazard no conjecture. Alf that a number of sailors were actually;
he knew was that a 12-pounder shelj on shore. Then her thoughts turiied to!
had flown towards them through spscej® jmatter of concern to the femmme%
sdattering red ruin among the amazedmind even in tha gravest moments of |
scoundrels beneath. Instantly he rosq existence. ‘She laved her faceavith water
again, lest perchance any of the Dyaksand sought heridiscarded skirt. §
should have gained a foothold on thq Soon:the! steady ‘tramp of boot-clad
ledge. feet_advancing at the double was heard
" The ladders were empty. , -and an: officer’s voiee,!-

Yet another has just - left,

h He”daomw de: Hindustani of the|
ear a good deal of groaning, the foot: C e crude” stani o ¢
steps ofgrunning men,‘rn.nd lgme distan %&grl?-room and forecastle, shouted to,
shouting. % : an— ; !
-“Sah.i%!” yelled-Mir. Jan, drawan from “Hi, you black fellow! ‘Are thers any: |
his retreat by tho"motion without. }wl‘x,l;e_ ople _horeb?_"_ : :
“Yes,” shouted 3 y e 8ang ou H
. The native, in a voice cracked with “Yes, two of us! Perched on the
excitement, told him something. ‘l‘hqlock;mx your heads. We ara coming
sailor asked 'a few rapid questions todown.” !
make: quite sure that Mir Jan was no! He cast loose the rope-ladder. Iris
mistaken. ¢ ‘was limp'and 3 i
Then: he threw his arms round Irisj, “S s, westhert,” he  whispered]
drew her close and whispered: *Don’t forget the slip between- the cup
“My darling, we are saved! A wartand the lp, - Hold tight!
ship has anchored just beyond the southfear! I will ba just. beneat g
reef, and’ two boats filled with a It wes well he took® this precaution.
sailors are now pulling ashore.” /'She was now so unnerved thet -an -um-
~ And she answered proudly: ‘guarded ‘movement might have led to
i “The Dyaks could mever have conquerian gccident. But the knowledge. that
:‘;rn(’}’o?obertlé V;Ye wox(')ehmmf?:tly UNther lover was nedr, the touch of his -
s protection.  Oh, my love, idinig ‘her ‘fest on to the rungs of! the
Jove, I am 8o happy and thankful!” er, sustained her. They had almost
£ RERT 7% ‘weached the level when a loud exclama-
; : CHAPT-ER’XV', i . tiom and the crash of - a heayy . blow!
The Difficulty of Pleasing Everybody. raused “nlu, to halt and look down-
" ; The drifting smoke was still so. ! % Ve S RS T
‘that not even the floor of the vallesi’ A Dyek, lying at the foot of oue of

\

!
}
'
H

lhe..
{¢d by a shell splinter, witnessed their];
descent. . In his left hand he grasped al}
parang; his right erm was d.
Though unable to rise, the vengeful pi-
jerawl towards the swayi I
was Taung S’Ali, inspired with the hate f;
and venom of the dying smake.
yet he hoped to deal a mortal stroke at!
the man who had defied him, and all hi
cut-throat band. He might have suc- for some tidings of the ill-fated Sirdar.
ceeded, as Jenks was so taken g
Iris, were it not for the watchful eyesihcss, the silence of the
of Mir Jan.
at him with an oath, and gave him s
‘a murderous whack with the butt of aliield faintest trace of the lost steamer.
rifle that the Dyak chief collapsed and|iive:ry naval man knew what had hap-
‘breathed out his,_fierce spirit in a groan. iened. The vessel had met with. some
cognize Taung §’Ali, owing to his change! erelict, or turned turtle, during
of ' costume. & 3 g
‘smoke he could see several sailors run-1he had gone down with all hands. Her

‘ning ‘up.

is a lady here.
knoek him on the head!”
foundation has been welcomed by the] their last
dnstant they :
ground, and a British naval lieutenant hvag to visit the prineipak islands and-in-
was saying eagerly—

nick of time.

the sailor.

: lady, Miss Iris Deane, and I were flung} ad
ashore:

Let me congratulate you most heartily.:
Sir Arthur Deane is on board the Orient.
at this moment.”

‘pleasant faces of the Englis}l sailors,‘the‘
strange sensation of heari ;
‘words in tones other than those of the -
man she loved, bewildered her. Sy

sympathetic smile. .
yuo know, in the offing there.

‘is not far away.. Take me to him.”

‘ed a warrant officer.

\eyes ¢ould distinguish the grey-bearded

y A ready to face the 'Gﬂrlt her side) SMmashed a stout
.eried—

-'the list of Captain uther’s

Bu igaged.” i

‘and drive the remaining Dyaks

during part of our siege, will aet,

glance over the rock, with its

away

shot unless they encounter resistance.”

(-r)u%e ‘of minutes,

all others here present, to witness tha

~had seldom. seefi any person-wha Joolked

MirJan to pilot
W lie bori was <k

ey w‘w—qv‘h e T S T
<«aling ladders, severely wound-if cing ut her with wistful despair. .
rou know me?”
i@ Sir Arthur Deane was looking: at the
Ewo strange figures on ‘the sands, and
rach moment his heart sank lower. This
ing: ladder. Itk )any holg his final hope. During many
eary weeks, since the day when a kind-
Even ;!y admiral placed the cruiser Orient at
13 disposal, He had scoured the China
8 Sea, the coasts of Borneo and Java,

up with!: He met naught save blank nothing-
great ' ocean
The Mahommedan sprang{mausoleum. Not a boat, a spar, a life-
‘buoy, waseast up by the waves to

machinery, struck a
that

thinner j\®emorable typhoon of March 17 and 18.

At the first glance Jenks did not re-.linishap to  her
Through the

_ifate was a foregone conclusion. No ship’s

N i ive i sea, even if th

“Lodk. out, there!” he gried. = “Thers{ 70 00 Ui In Seb Bea. even it the

If any Dyek mOVeS) ianothier of ocedn’s tragedies, with the

fifth act left to the imagination,

But, with the passing of the chief,} To examine every sand,pateh and tice-
peril had gone. . The ‘nexticovered. shoal in‘the China Sea was an

were standing.on the firMiinipossible task. All the Orient bould’do

ftitute inquiries amonyg the fishermen and
“We seem to have turned up in thesmall traders.: At last, the ‘previous
Do you, by any chanee, hight, a Malay, tempted by hape 6f re-
to the Sirdar?” pvard, boarded the vessel when lying' at
" “We are the sole survivors,® answered |unchor off the large island away to-the

‘ ; pouth, and told the captain’a wondrous
“You two ‘only1” Yaleof a devi].-}‘..mm;cd Jlaceinhabited by
“Yes, - She struck on the mnorthwest{ Wo white spirits, a male and a femals,

reef of this island during & typhoon. This: ‘Dither a local pirate named Taung S'Ali

~c7e by ebance with his: men
2 ,x’zd suﬂeredb great . loss. But Taung
. ible?;  Ali-was bewitched by the female
Can it be possible?; vit, and had returnel yﬂxere, with a
at force, swearing- to capture her or
wish.  The spirits, the Malay said, had
welt wpon the isload for niany years.
4 « is father and grandfather ket the
The wuniforms, thel . =0, fearéd 1. Taung S’Ali would
sver Be seen again,
This queer yarn was the first indica-
s they received of the whereabouts of
peison who might possibly be ship-
ieeked wwopoans, thought not sur-
vors f the Sirdar. Anyhow, the
'y dot lay in the vessel’s northward
£0 a course was 8ot to arrive off
slond soon after dawn.
Yvents on shore, as seen by the omcer
1 wateh, told their own tale. Wher-
o . Saa® - § : 'r Dyaks are fighting there is mis-
“No need for that, mm;s‘hegte;f:[’; ief on foot, =0 the Ox‘i'gent took a hand
* the proceedings.
But Sir Arthur Deans, after an agon-
2d scrutiny of the weird-looking per-
1

“Miss Deane!

“The Orient!”
_ Iris was dazed.

familias

“Yes,” explained the officer, with =«
: “That’s our ship;

It was all too wonderful to be quite
understood yet. She turned to Robert—'
“Do you hear? They say my father

coming ashore. He¢ wanted to come
with us, but the captain would not per:
mit it, M‘i};ere scomed to be some sons escorted bv the sailors to the
trouble ahe! g , ater’s edge, sadly acknowledged that
Sure enough, even the girl’'s swimmind., ;1. ¢ “t1oce cc}:u]d be the ﬁ:lughter
«whom he sought. He bowed his head in
civilian seated beside an officer in tha ;1. resignation, and he though he
stern-sheets of a small now . th: iwas the vietim of a cruel hailucination
ing a path through the broken reef bez:\'_hen Iris’s tremulous accents reached
yond Turtle Beach, In five minutes s ears—
father and daughter would meet. | “Father,
Meanwhile the offlcer, intent on duty} :~? :
addressed Jenks again. ~e stocd up, amazed and trembling.
‘May I ask who are? { . Yes, father, dear. It is I, your own
“My name is nather—Robert An{ 'fle girl given back to you. Oh dear!
struther.” rd h d::ar! I caanot see you for my
Iris, clinging to his arm, heard tha re;

Lears.
oy They had some difficulty to keep him
So he had abandoned b

father! Don’t you know

Hqin the boat, and the man puiling stroke
oar with the next

Jaidh hq WYrench,
She stole a loving gl &F Wi o ! And so they met at last, and the

“Yes, Captain Anstruther, of the In{Eailors left them alone, to crowd around
y »

{dian Staff. Corps. If he will not tel| *nstruther and ply him with a hun-

dred questions. Although he fell in with

’ h'b:.'h;‘their humor. and gradually pieced to-
a2 Zd - tyf iether the stirring story which was s1p-

has fouibt nl 1 “Bgainst eigh ' plemented each instant by the arrval
men, ask me of disconsolate Dyaks and the comments

The n;vail ofﬂctt # Dot nt.:d to lool of tl!lle men who returned from cave ar}xld
a second time & face beach. his soul was filled with the sight
or Iris and her fatler, and-the happ

He i inconsequent demands wit,h1 whicl)x1 each

whén sought to ascertain and relieve the ex-
:gthd “Enj ient of the other’s anxiety.

Then. Iris called to him—

But he could be very polite. ¢ ‘Robert, I want you.”

“Captain 'Anstruther does mot appeaf The use of his Christish name created
to- have left much for us to do, Misqsomething akin to a sensation. Sir Ar-
Deane,” he said. *Indeed,” turming tqthur Deane was startled, even in his
Robert, - “is there eny way in which myimmeasureable’ delight at finding “his
men will be useful? - Zlehild uninjured—the

“I would recommend that they drajhealth and happiness.
the green stuff off thdt fire and sto]]. Anstruther advanced. ‘
the smoke. Then a datuhmo:t .h ol “’}Il'hjs is ‘nkv dfnithte;,” s(?ixe l?ried’t IShri‘H

d the north of the « with joy. “And father, dar ng, this is
e . o into the ffaptain Robert Anstrlut:%ner: to whom
he party you have landed, r ilone, under God’s will, I owe my life,
?nll::;e::t:n;,' At &‘ymﬁ end of 'Q ?mnny._ many times since the moment
south beach, Mir Jan, the Mohammede !the Sirdar was Jlost.”
] mowst faithful ! It was no time for questioning. Sir
i Cgadon g oo rthur Deane took off his hat and held
out his hand—

“Captain Anstruther,” he said, “as I
owe you my daughter’s life, I,owe you
thol WHIGH T can And T

hat whic can mever repay. An
owe you my own life. too, for 1 could
not have survived the knowledge that
she was dead.”

Robert took the proffered hand—

“I think, Sir Arthur, that, of the two;

drﬁ;‘i & dleep breea;f;h. WL (P " am the  most dee'p!y’ indebted.
ONODEL W ¥y P {'here are some privileges whose
ﬂshe‘]‘ i » value. cannot be = measured, and

;)t"e“' thirty hot“r;éhﬂ” rmong  them  the privileze  of

“It was a grea N ? r

"Somewhatg:vorse than it Tooks,”saf testoring your daughter to your arms

> 2 fakes. the highest place.”

.- [

‘;ﬁsot:::'gl:: 'weTlt:::v:s ‘:;l‘{n::: a;dn:f"il Then, being much more £~1f-possessed

T, £ ‘$ha’boor. dbvile® fhan the older man, who was naturally

L ARt o nake themj'n & state of agitation that was al-
_Do ks _thmk {(o;i Pallaanace eo most painful, he turned to Iris.

freonen Tiendiling sny Siov @) 'of think.” be said, SthatJour father
em?’ ask i & -
“That depends entirely on themselves|hould take you on board the Orient,

Bl * Iris. There yow may, - perhaps,
Miss Deane. My men will not fire some suitable clothing, eat something,

mand recover from the exciting events
of the morning. Afterwards, you must
bring Sir Arthur ashore again. and we
7 P ‘will guide: him over the island. I am
“Ey the way,” he said, “will you te sure you will find much to tell him
me your name?” \ eamwhile ® 2
“Playdon—Lieutenant Thilip H. Play{ The baronet could not fail fo mote
don.” < .i the manner in which these two addressed
“Do you know to what natibn thid . y othar; the Tearléss love yhich leap-
island belongs *” e ;ped from eye to eve, the calm accept-
“It 38 no-man's land, T thivie. Tt o000 0r g relationship not to be question-
marked ‘uninhabited’ on the eharl’ hod oF gainsaid. Robert and Iris, with-'
“Ihen” said  Anstruther, T call oy speaking & word on the subject. had
wron  you..:Tisutenmant - Play@on, audy,eiily “aoreed io avoid the slightest
2 ) . 1semblance of sabterfuge as unworthy
I. Robert, Anstruther, late of the Indiayii, "of {heir achievements and their
srmy, aeting. on’ behalf of myself aBdj,ve. Yet what could Sir Arthur Deane
Miss: Iris  Deansy dculm'e't.bnt.rwq h‘“‘_‘do? Te. frame a suitablé  protsst at.
{ken possessiai’ pf this jaladill in tMUCG g Siiiment wik mot 16 Be dredmed
tanie of his Fritaanic Majesty ‘the I\mg‘zf; b 3ot 7hE s 160 bhokeh to sal.
vf England, that we are the joint oceugy. iy :
yiers and owners thereof, and claim al
| coperty rights vested therein.”
These formai vhrases. coming at »'%h
L moment, ‘amazed  hix hearers. lrij'

you &ll that hé has
saved my  life o

ments, by one more teth.
A good sailor always does
particularly pretty girl is

picture of rudg

guide.”
The other man. cast a

ladders and dangling ladder;
cave, the little groups of or
scious pirates, for every wound
who conld move a limb had
after the first shell

Robert looked towards the approachi

boat. She would not Iand yet for

his thoughts. Anstruther’s proposal.
ihowever, helped him to blurt out what
he intuitively felt to be a disagreeable
fact. Yet something must be said, for
{ . . 1his brain reeled. =
viong had an inkling of the nmieriying “Your suggestion is admirable” he
sotive. . k¥ teried, strining desperately to.affect a
“l don’t suppose any ome -wili dispiieh i poog ¢omplaisanes. “The ship’s stores
vour title,” said the naval officer grave: may provide Iris with some sort of rig-
y. He um&uutxonnbw imagined tha! out, and' an old- friend of hers is on
‘uffering and exposure had slightly 'disd\is i 4t this moment, -little expecting
urbed the other man's senses, yet h¢ her presence. Lord Ventnor has accom-
= manied me in y»yv search. He will, of
‘o be in more complete possessian of his course, be delightsd—"
culties. . !~ Anstruther flishi-d a deep bronze, but
“Thank you,”  replied . Robert with . broke fne— 3 SRS
qual composure, though he fels Jaching “wppther, why did he come with youn ?”
-1 10 laugh at Plagdon's mystithviions <ir Arthuv. driven into' this sudden:
1 only wished to secure a wnfiten “all of explanation, became dignified.
upier. BECKIAME L Jol i -SRI e o e dear, under the
SAbOIR T When | Bivers Jew mbicres, L L felt an anxiety almost
pospare Towill affix o logad notlce ed ) ensirate with my own.”

“a wall in. front: of our cave : it why, why 2

Flaydon -bowed silently.  'Thers was b arie et qm't;- ailm WHEh - Prhert
wwething in the speakér's mamnm/ bhat ' 7 courageous,  Tven the poer
uzzled him. ~ He detailsd & weplt PRI L Badonat en s dveed faing?
o aecampany. Robert and Ita. e4o now ation ua his troulled glance foll 1ofore.
valked towards ”": bescz, and asked wr =earching e¥es.  His daughter had
hin s suggested W .0 i a joyous. heedless wivl . He

; __foaud het a women, strong, seli-ielunt,

SN yards oM osefult Vet -he. kept ‘on, choosing

~struther.

re when Jra van 1o ward sud stretoly, '
ot 5

find~

;m:&d out her arms to thbv‘in‘?l{;\ w)io was
“Father? Father!” she cried. “Don’t |

the most s tforward means as the
only honorable way of clearing a course
8o beset with unsuspected obstacles.

“It is-only reasonable, Iris, that your
affianced husband should suffer an agony
of apprehension, on your account, and
‘do aﬁ that was possible to effect your
rescue.”

“My—affianced—husband ?”

“Well, my dear girl, perhaps that js
hardly the correct phrase from your
point of view. Yet you cannot fail to
remember that Lord Ventnor—”
~ “Father, dear,” said Iris solemnly,
but in a voice free from all uncertainty,
“my affianced husband stands here ! We
plighted our troth at the yery gate of
death. It was ratified in the presence
of God, and has been blessed by Him.
I have made no compact with Lord
Ventnor. He is a base and un-
worthy man,  Did you but know the
truth concerning him you would not
mention his name in connection with
mine. Would he, Robert?”

Never was a man so perplexed as the
unfortunate shipowner. - In the instant
that his ‘beloved 'daughter was restored
to him out of the very depths of the
sea, he was asked either to undertake the
role of a disappointed and forgiving par-
ent, or. sanction her marriage to a tru-
enlent-looking person’ of ‘most forbidding
if otherwise manly appearance, who
had certainly saved hér from death in
ways not presently clear to him, but
who could rot be regarded as a.suitable
son-in-law solely an that account.

What could Le do, what could he say,
to make the position less intolerable?

Anstruther, quicker than Iris to ap-
preciate Sir Arthur Deane’s dilemma,
gallantly helped him.” He placed a lov-
inz hand on the girl's shouider.

“Be’ adviged by me, Sir Arthur, and
you tco, Iris,” he said. “This is no hour
for such explanations. Leave me to
deal with Lord. Ventnor. I am con-
tent to trust the ultimate verdict to you,
Sir Arthur. You will learn in due course
all that has happened. Go on board,
Iris. Meet Lord Ventnor as you would
meet any other friend. You will not

y him, I krow. 1 can trust you.”
He said this with a smile that robbed
the words of serious purport. “Believe
me, you two can find plenty to occupy
your minds to-day without troubling
yourselves about Lord Ventnor.”

“I am very much obliged to you,” mur-
mured the baronet, who, notwithstanding
his worry, was far too experienced a
man of the world not to acknowledge
the good sense of the adviee, no matter
how ruffianly might be the guise of the
strange person who gave it.

“That is settled, then,” said Robert,
laughing good-naturedly, for he well
knew what a weird ‘spectacle he must
present to the bewildered old gentle-
man.

Even Sir Arthur Deane was fascinated
by the rugged and hairy giant who car-
ried himself so masterly and helped
everybody over the tide at the right mo-
ment. He tried to develop the change
in the conversation.

“By the way,” he said, “how came you
to be on the Sirdar? I have a list of
all the passengers and crew, and your
name does not appear therein.”

“Oh, that is easily accounted for, I
shipped as a steward in the name of
Robert Jenks.”

“Robert Jenks! A steward!” !

This was worse than ever. The un-
happy shipowner thought the sky must
have fallen,

“Yes. That forms some part of the
promised explanation.”

Iris rapidly gathered the drift of her
lover’s wishes.

“Come, father,” she cried merrily. “I

"-am-aching to see“what‘the Ship’s stores,

which you and Robert pin your faith
to, can do for me in the shape of gar-

ments. . I have, the utmost belief in' the

British navy, and even.a skeptic should

be convinced of its infallibility if H.M.S.

(ifi)rient is able to provide a. lady’s out-
£

Sir Arthur Deane gladly availed him-
self ' of the proffered compromise. He
assisted Iris into the boat, though that
active young person was far better able
to support him, and a word to the officer
in command sent the gig flying back to
the shii). Anstruther, during a momen-
tary delty made a small request on his
own account. Lieutenant: Playdon, near-
ly as big a man as Robert, despatched
a note to his servant, and the gig speed-

of clothing and linen. The man_ also
brought a dressing case, with the result
that a dip in the bath, and ten minutes
in the hands of an expert valet, made
Anstruther a new man.

Acting under his advice, the bodies of
the dead were thrown into the lagoon,
the wounded were collected in the hut
to be attended by the ship’s surgeon,
and the prisoners were paraded in front
of Mir Jan, who identified every man,
and found, by counting heads, that none
was missing.

Robert did not forget to write out a
formal notice and fasten it to the rock.
This proceeding further mystified the
officers of the Orient, who had gradual-
ly formed a connected idea of the great
fight made by the shipwrecked pair,
though Anstruther squirmed inwardly
when hé thought of the manner in which
Iris would picture the sdéne. As it was,
he had the first innings, and he did not
fail to use the opportunity. In the few
terse words which the militant Briton
best understands, he described the girl's
fortituce, her: unflagging cheerfulness,
her uncomplsining readiness to. do and
dare.

Little was said by his auditors, save to
interpolate an occasional guestion as®to
why such and such a" thing was neces-
sary, or how some particular drawback
had been surmounted. Standing near
the well, it was not necessary to move
to explain to them the chief features
of the island, and point out the measures
he had adopted.

When he ended, the first lieutenant,
who commanded the boats sent in pur-
suit’ of: the flying Dyaks—the Orient
sank both sanipans as soon #s they were
launched—summed up- the general vei-
dict—-

“You do not meed our admiration,
Captain Antruther. Each man of *us en-
vies you from the bottom of his soul.”
%I do, I know—froin the very bilge,”
exclaimed a stout midshipman, one -of
those who had seen Ivis.

Robert waited until the laugh died
away.

““ihere is an error about my rank,”
he said. “I did once hold a commission
in the Indian army, but I was ecourt-
marshaled and cashiered in Horg Kong
six months ago. I was unjnstly convict-
ed on a grave charge, and, I hope some
day to'clear myself. Meunwhile'T am a
mere civilian. It was only Miss Deane’s
generous sympathy which Jed her to
ntention my former rank, Mr. Playdon.”

Had another of the Orient's 12-pound-

jer shells suddenly burst in the midst of
| the group of officers, i would have

created less dismay thansthis unexpect-
od avewal.  Court-martialed 't Coshier-
el ! None but a service man ean grasp
the awful significance of those words
to the esummissioned ranks of the army
and navy. - A
Anstruther well Knew what he was

deing. Somehow, he found,.no\.hm‘ b“(_l
in the performanca’ of these penanoces

Iy returned with a complete assortment |

now. Of course, the
heard his name.
good fellows erowding around him, and

offering every attention that the frank
hospitality of the British sailor

discipline, if nothing else, would not al-
low them to maintain,

The first lieutenant, by reason of his
rank, was compelled to say something:

“That is a devilish bad job, Mr. An-
struther,” Le blurted out- ;

“Well, you know, I had to tell you.”

b He smiled unaffectedly at the won-
dering circle. He, too, was an officer,
and appreciited their sentiments. They
were unfeignedly sorry for him, a man
so brave and modest, such a splendid
type of the soldier and gentleman, yet,
by their common law, an outcast. Nor
could they wholly understand his de-
meanor, TLere was a noble dignity in
his candor, a conscious innocence that
disdained to shield itself under a partial
truth. He spoke, not as a wrong-doer,
but as one .who addresses those who
have been and will be once mora his
peers. :

The first lieutenant again phra.ed the
thoughts of his juniors:

“I, and every other.man in the ship,
cannot ‘help  but sympathize with you.
But whatever may ‘be your record—if
you ‘were anescaped conviet, Mr. An-
struther—no one could withhold from
you the praise deserved for your mag-
nificent stand against overwhelming
odds. Our duty is plain. We will bring
you to Singapore, where the others will
no doubt wish to go immediately. I
will tell the captain what you have
been good enough to acquaint us with
Meanwhile we wili give you every assist-
ance, and—er—attention in our power.”

A murmur of approbation ran through
the little circle. Robert’s face paled
somewhat.
were, to be sure!

“I can only thank you,” he said un-
steadily. “Your kindness is more try-
ing than adversity.”

A rustle of silk, the intrusion into the
intent knot of men of a young lady in
a Paris gown, a Paris hat, carrying a
Trouville parasol, and most exquistely
gloved and booted, made every one gasp.

“Oh, Robert dear, how could you? I
actually didn’t know you!”

Thus Iris, bewitchingly attired, and
gazing now with provoking admiration
at Robert, who certainly offered almost
as great a.contrast to his former stdte
as did the girl herself. He returned her
look with interest.

“Would any man believe,” he laughed,
“that clothes would do s0 much for a
woman ?”

“What a left-handed compliment! But
come, dearest, Captain Fitzroy and Lord
Ventnor have come ashore with father
and me. They want us to show them
everything! You will excuse him, won’t
you 1” ghe added, with a seraphic smile
to the others.

They walked off together.

“Jimmy!” gasped the fat midshipman
to a laniy youth. “She’s got on your
togs!”

Meaning that Iris had ranmsacked the
Orient’s theatrical wardrobe, and c-
ed on the swell outfit of the principal
female impersonator in the ship’s com-
pany.

Lieutenant Playdon bit the.chin strap
of his pith helmet, for the landing party
wore the regulation uniform for service
ashore in the tropics. He muttered to
his chief:

“Damme if I've got, the hang of this
business yet,”

“Neither have I. - Anstruther :00ks &
decent sort of fellow, and the girl is a
stunmer.  Yet d'ye know, Playdon, right
through the cruise I've always under-
stood that she was the fiancee of that
cad, Ventnor.”

“Anstruther appears ¢o have arranged
matters diTerently.  VWonder what pa
will say when that Johnnie
abont the court-martial.”

“Give it up, which is more than the
girl will ‘'do, or I'm much mistaken
Funny thing, you know, but I’ve a sort
of hazy recollection of Anstruther’s name
being mixed up with that of @ Colonel’s
wife at Hong Kong. Fancy Ventnor
was in it, too, as @ witness. = Stand by,
and we’Nl see something before we un-
load at Singapore.” :

CHAPTER XVI.

Bargains, Great and Small

Lord Ventnor was no fool. Whilst Iris
was transforming herself from a semi-
savage- condition into a'semblance of an
ultra chic Parisienne—the Orient’s dra-
matic costumier went in for strong stage
effects in feminine attire—Sir Arthur
Deane told the Harl something of the
state of affairs on the island.

His lordship—a hendsome, saturnine
man, cool, insolently pclite, and plenti-

{ fully endowed with the judgmatical dar-

ing that is the necessary equipment of a
society libertine—counseled patience, tol-
eration, even silent recognition of Ans-
truther’s undoubted claims for services
rendered.

“She is an enthusiastic, high-spirited
girl,” he urged upon his surprised hearer,
Who expected a very different expression
of opinion. ' “This fellow Anstruther is
a plausible sort of rascal, a good man in
a tight place too—just the sort of fire-
eating blackguard who would fill the
heroic bill where a fight is concerned.
Damn him, he licked me twice.”

Further amazement for the shipowner.

“Yes,” it's quite true. I interfered
with  his little .games, and he
gave me the usual reward of the devil’s
apothecary. Leave Iris alone. At pres-
ent she is strung up to'an intense pitch
of gratitude, having barely escaped a
terrible fate. Let her come back to the
normal. Anstruther’s  shady record
must gradually leak out. 'That will
disgust her. In a week she will appeal
to you to buy him off. He is hard up—
cut off by his peoplé”and that sort of
thing. There you probably have: the
measure of “ his . scheming. He knows
quite well that he ¢an never marry your
daughter. It is all a matter of rice.”-

Sir Arthur willingly allowed himself
to be persuaded. At the back of his
head there was an uneasy consciousness
that it-was not “all & matter of price.”
If it were he would never trust a man’s
face again.. But Ventnor’s well-balanced
arguments swayed him. The course in-
dicated was the only decent one. It was
humanly impossible for a man to ehide
his daughter and flout her rescuer with-
in an hour of finding them.

Lord Ventnor played his cards with a
deeper design. He bowgd to the inevi-
table. 1Iris said she loved his rival.
Very well. To attempt to dissuade her
was to throw her more closely into that
rival’s arm. The right course was to
appear resigned,  saddened, compelled
against his will to reveal the distressing
truth. TFurther, he counted on An-
struther’s ouck temper as an active
agent. Such a man would be the first
to rebel azainst an assumption of pity-
ing tolerance. Ife would  bring hitter
charges of econspiracy, of unbelievable
compact to secure his ruin. All this
must reeoll on his own head when the
facts were Inid bare. Not even the
hero: of the island coulld prevail agninst
the terrible indictment of the eourt-

-martial. ~ Pinally, et 8} re, three
days distant, Coldnel Costotel and Bl

ugly' “truth must
be revealed the moment Lord Ventner
It was not fair to the

could suggest, to permit them toadopt
the tone of friendly equality which rigid

What first-rate chaps they )

owns up,

{5

wife were staying. Lord Ventuor, alone
of those on board knmew this. Indeed,
he Qwomsanied Sir, Arthur Deane large-
ly In order to break off a somewhat
trying entanglement. He smiled com-
Placently as he thought of the effect on
Iris of Mrs. Costobel’s indignant remon-
strances when the baronet asked that
injured lady to tell the girl all that had
haﬁ)eneﬂ at Hong Kong.

I & word, Lord Ventnor was most
profoundly annoyed, and he cursed An-
struther from the depths of his heart.
But he could see a way out. The more
desperate the emergency the more need
fo display finesse. ~Above all, he must
avoid an immediate rupture.

He came ashore with Iris and her
father; the captain of the Orient also
joined the party. * The three men
watched Robert and the: girl walking
towards them from the group of officers.

“Anstruther is a smart- looking fel-
low,” commented = Captain = Fitzroy.
“Who ‘is he?” : %

Truth to tell the gallant commander
of the Orient was seeretly amazed by
the metamorphosis eﬂ«-ctes, “in" Robert’s
appearance since he serutinized him
through his glasses. Iris; too, wunac-
customed to the constraint of high-heel-
ed shoes, clung to the nondescript’s arm
in ‘a manner that shook the sailor’s
faith in Lord Ventnor's pretensions as
her favored suitor. X

Poor Sir Arthur said net a word, but
his lordship was quite at ease—

‘From his name, ' and:from ' what
Deane tells me, I belieye he is an exe
officer of the Indian Army.”

“Ah. He has left the service?” *

“Yes. I met him last in Hong Kong.”?

“Then you know him?”

“Quite well, if he is the man I im-
agine.”

“That is really very nice of Ventnor,”
thought the shipowner. -~ “The last thing
I should credit him with would be a for-
giving disposition.” ;

Meanwhile Anstruther was reading Iris
a little lecture. “Sweet one,” he ex-
plained to her, “do not allude to me by
my former rank. I am not entitled to
it. Some day, please” Got, it will be
restored to me. At present I am a plain
civilian.”

“I think you very handsome.” :

“Don’t tease, there’s a good girl. It is
not fair with all these people looking.”,

“But really, Robert, only since you
scraped off the upper crust have I been
able to recognize you again. I remem-
ber now that I thought you were a most
distinguished looking steward.” i

“Well, I am helpless. ~ I eannot even
squeeze you. By the way, Iris, during
the next few days say nothing about our
mine.” )

“Oh, why not?”

“Just a personal whim, It will please
me.” ’ |

“If it pleases you, Robert, I am satis-
fled.”

He pressed her arm by way of answer,.
They were too near to the waiting' trio
for other oommen,t.” B a!

“Captain Fitzroy,” ecri g 2 m
introduce Mr. Anstruther to you. .Lord
Ventnor, you have met Mr. Anstruther
before.” |

The sailor shook hands. Lord Vent-i
nor smiled affably.

“Your ‘enforoadyresidence on the isla.nd‘
seems to have agreed with m,” he said.!

“Admirably. Life here its draw-!
backs, but we fought our enemies in the

9, 9 |
open. Didn’t we, Iris? {

“Yes, dear. The poor Dyaks wers
not sufficiently modernized to attack us
with false testimony.”

His Jordship’s eallow face wrinkled
somewhat. So Iris knew of the aou;f.-:
martial, nor was she afraid to produhm‘
to all the world that this was her
lover.  As for Captﬁﬂ: ﬂa = hk_\
bushy eyebrows disappeared into his’
peaked cap when he heard the manner of
their speech, i 1

Nevertheless Ventnor smiled ngzun

“Even .the Dyaks res
Deane,” he said. > !

But Anstruther, sorry for the mehifest
uneasiness of the  shipowner, repressed
the retort on his lips, and forthwith sug-
gested that they should walkk to the
north beach in the first instance, that be-
ing the scene of the wreck. '

During the next hour he became audi-
tor rather than narrator. It was Iris
who told of his wild fight against wind
and waves, Iris who showed them where
he fought with the devil-fish, Irls who
expatiated on the long days of ceaseless
foil, his dauntless courage in the.face of
every difficulty, the way in which he
rescued her from the clutdhﬂof the u:;

es, the skill of his pre ons again
:lgie a'ntieiy:ted a.thcg, end the last great
achievement of all, when, time after
time, he foiled the Dyaks’ best-laid plans,
and flung them off, crippled and Mu&t-
ened, m the many phases of the
thirty hours’ battle, !
She head an attentive audience.
Most of the Orlent’s officers quietly,
came up and followed the girl’s glow-
ing recital with breathless interest. Rob-
ert vainly endeavored more than once
to laugh away her thrilling eulogy. But
she 'wouh: have none of it. Her heart
was in her words. He' deserved ﬂlil
tribute of praise, unstinted, un ed,
abundant il:?ts simple truth, yet sound-
ing like & legend spun by some roman-
tic poet, were not the grim evidences of
its accuracy visible on every hand.
She was volubly clear, so precise in
fact, so subtle in her clever delineations
of hnmorous or tragic events, that her
father was astounded; and even An-
struther silently admitted that a man
might live until he equalled the years of
a glilbl!al patriarch withtut discovering
all the resources of a woman.

There were tears in her eyes when she
ended; but they were tears of thankful
happiness, and Lord Ventnor, a silent
listener who missed neither word nor
look, felt a deeper chill in his cold heart
as he realized that this woman's love
could never be his. The knowledge ex-
cited his passion’the more. His hatred
of Anstruther now became a mania, an
insensate resolve to mortally _stnb this
meddler who always stood in his patlh. '~
Robert hoped that his present ordezl
was over. It had only begun. He was
called on to answer guestions without
number. Why had the tunnel leen
made? What was the mystery of tho
Valley of Death? How did he manize
to guess the dimensions of the sun-dial?
How came he to wire such an amaz-
ing stock of out-of-the-vay knowleige
of the -edible properties of roots ard
trees? How? y?! Where?! When!
They never would be satisfied, for not
even the British navy—poking its nose
into the recesses of the world—often
comss across such an amazing story as:
the adventures of this couple on Rain-
bow Island. ™ . :

He readily explained ‘the creation of
quarry and eave by telling them of the
vein of antimeny embedded in the rock
near the fault. Antimony is one of the
substances that covers a multitude \of
doubts. No .one, not excepting the doc-
tors who'use it, knows much about it,
and in Chinese medicine it might be a-
chief factor of exceeding nastincss.
Inside the cavern the existence of the,
partially completed shaft to the ledge,
accounted. for “recent disturbances on
the face of the irock, and new ~omers

|

could mnot, _of - eouris, vdistinguis ¥ the’
Lones of M ”&?u ‘n"'\r: '{- 'unminll‘
(Lo: be~Coutinued.)
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