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yet mulled by distance, echoed dully.
“That man, next. Captain,” he said, 

eselly. “The man they’re trying to 
keep below.”

It may have been that his hearing 
was more acute than mine, or it may 
only have been a guess. I don’t know. 
But, whichever it was, it hit the mark. 
It scored a bull’s eye at long range.

Captain Murchison’s indifference 
gave way instantly to palpable uneasi- 
nets. His hands, which had been 
deep in his coat pockets, came out as 
though jerked by springs. One of 
them eanted his cap from his brew to 
his crown and the other clutched agi- 
tatedly at his beard. And In that mo- 
meet the riet advanced, the voices 
waxed louder and more distinct; scur­
rying feet resounded on the metal deck.

I saw the captain start hurriedly 
toward the starboard rail, intent evi­
dently on meeting the rabble which 
was approaching on that side, and I 
saw Hartley boldly block his way. 
And then, almost at the same instant, 
I saw a tail figure with naked torso 
as black and shining as polished ebony 
—black with grime and shining with 
sweat come running backward 
around the corner of the deck house, 
law it with an iron bar held menac­
ingly aloft against its pressing pur­
suers; and even in the uncertain light 
of the deck lanterns, recognized it at 
once, by Its outline and the character- 
istle set of its head upon its shoul­
ders, nude to the waist and eollied as 
it was, as the figure of the man I 
sought.

“Cameron!” I eried, chokingly, my 
fast-beating heart crowding my utter­
ance. And all unmindful of the dirt 
which covered him I flung my arms 
about his waist from behind. “Cam- 
eron! Cameron! Thank God! Thank 
God!"

I heard the iron bar drop resound- 
ingly to the deck; I heard Hartley's 
voice raised in anger, strident, stac­
cato; and I heard the receding shuffle 
of feet as those who had pursued now 
backed away. There followed then a 
moment of silence, while the body I 
had held twisted ent of my arms, and 
having released itself, turned and 
laced me—a moment of silence, only, 
for against the sudden stillness there 
now rang out a weird, palpitant cry, 
born of surcharged emotion, as Cam- 
eron, casting himself forward into my 
arms, buried his face in the angle of 
my neck and shoulder.
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the urgency of haste. To one to Cam- 
sron’s plight every fretting minute 
must count a drop of torture.

The heavens were splendid with 
trople stars, and a faint breeze from 
the sea gently ruffled the spangled 
black harbor waters, as Hartley’s 
launch, guided by a pilot of expert- 
enee, beaded fee the twinkling lights 
of the recently anchored freighter.
i Silently I sat, with gaze «training, 
watching the indicated sparks grow 
larger and brighter, moment by mo- 
ment, until at length their gleams re- 
looted to the waves, and their back- 
ground emerged to a greet dark 
shadow, which silhouetted itself 
against the less opaque sky.
“There she is!” Hartley cried to en- 
thusiasm, as her funnel and masts 
somberly defined themselves above 
the black of her hull. “We’ll be able 
It hall her to another minute.”
‘ Then I heard the voice et our 
helmsman ring out, and presently, 
there was an answering shout from 
above, and an exchange of greetings, 
succeeded by directions; and the next 
moment, I was following Hartley up 
a swaying rope-ladder to where an
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The above are only two of the thou- 
sands of grateful letters which are con- 
stantly being received by the Pinkham 
Medicine Company of Lynn, Mass., 
which show clearly what great things 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound does for these who suffer from 
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"You belly Yankee!” he was ■bout- 
Ing. “Taney running into yen In this 
fashion! I’m jolly glad to see you, 
old chap!"

Though my delight at seeing him 
was at that moment tempered by ab- 
sorbing interest in my mission, it rose 
a few minutes later to unadulterated 
ecstasy, when I discoverd that he was 
stationed et Fort Said, and occupied 
what seemed to me just then one of 
the meet important posts in the Brit- 
I* Foreign Service—secretary to the 
Governor General tor the Sues Canal

“You’re going to Cairo, I suppose?” 
he hasarded.

“Ne,” I replied. “I’m going will 
you, and 1 shall not let you out of T 
slant, my friend, until you have prove 
you’re something more than a figure
bead stuck up in the Egyptian sands"

“If there’s any little thing I can do 
-he began; but I interrupted him.

"Yes sir; you will get more for your 
money in service and satisfaction, by using

Brandram-Henderson’s 
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are new 
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Longer Protection, because B-H “English” is primarily as 
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nearly as soon as with other paints; and to repaintouthold lantern glowed overhead.

“Yes, Secretary to the Governor 
General,” I heard my friend saying, ai 
I put feet on the iron deek. “You’re 
Captain Murchison, I suppose.”

Greater Satisfaction, because B-H Paints retain their 
beauty and leather resistance for years.

The Reason, for this is that all B-H "English" Paints that can 
be made on a white base contain
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DALHOUSIE MERCANTILE Co., 
Dalhousie, N. B. a

man deferential; it was obsequious. 
He was not a tall man, but bread, rug- 
ged and bearded, with long, powerful, 
gorilla-like arms out of all proportion 
to his stature. I could readily fancy

"What a lark!” he cried, refusing 
to recognise the serious aide of it. 
“Fancy one of your American multi- 
millionaires passing eoal on a British 
freighter.”

“Passing coal!” I exclaimed. “What 
ret! Surely they wouldn’t—”

"Oh, wouldn’t they?” he broke in. 
“That’s just what they would do. He 
isn’t an able-bodied seaman, is he? 
Ten can safely wager he’s an experi- 
enced stoker, or at least a trimmer by 
this time.”

“Don’t, Hartley, don’t,” I protested. 
“It’s too cruel io think of.”

“Never mind, old chap,” was his re- 
joinder. “There’s a good time com- 
ing. We’ll have him out and washed 
and dressed and sitting at table with 
us an hour after the old tub lets her 
anchor drop. And I’ll wager you a 
tenner that there won’t be a miss in 
any part of the programme.”

When, at breakfast, I told Evelyn 
the good news—omitting, of course, 
all reference to the coal-handling sug- 
gestion—she demanded that I hunt up 
Hartley, at once, and present him. 
Discretion, however, seemed to me in 
this Instance, the better part of obedi­
ence. I did hunt Hartley up and I 
did present him, but not until I had al­
lowed time for the first flush of Eve- 
Ira’s fervor to cool.
,He was a very good-looking young 
chap; Evelyn was both grateful and 
impulsive, and I—was to love.

Our landing at Port Said was made 
on the morning of Saturday, the fifth 
of December, and all that day and the 
next, we waited in more or less con- 
etant expectancy and a boiling temper­
ature for tidings of the tardy Glamor- 
ganshire.

Hartley, meanwhile, was a model of 
hospitality, but Port Said is primarily 
a ecaling station on the sea-edge of 
the desert, and aside from the con­
crete docks, the ships, the light house, 
and the nearly naked Nubians that 
ewarmed everywhere, it proved utter­
ly lacking in objects of Interest

Sunday night brought some small 
relief from the intolerable heat, and 
grateful for the respite, all four of our 
little party were early to bed. Grad­
ually we had come to believe that our 
waiting was likely to be prolonged. 
The earthquake at Malta having de 
ayed one vessel would in all probabil­
ity delay others as well, including that 
which we had come so far to intercept. 
So, utterly worn out by nervous ten- 
sion and the fatigue of the tropical cli- 
mate, we found rest grateful, and slept 
soundly. Just how soundly was dem­
onstrated when, at an hour after mid- 
night, three resounding knocks on my 
hotel chamber door only roused me, 
dully, and left Evelyn and her maid 
and Dr. Addison, who occupied adja­
cent rooms, to deep slumber, totally 
undisturbed.

With what seemed almost superhu­
man effort, I spurred myself to con- 
sciousness and struggled up on elbow.

"Who’s there?” I called.
"Hartley," came the answer. “Open 

the door. I thought you’d died of Port 
Said ennui.” And when I had sleepily 
risen and admitted him he went on 
hurriedly. “Make haste, now, old 
chap! The bally freighter has Just 
come to, and I don’t propose to lose 
that tonner through dilatory methods 
on your part.”

But I needed no urging. Wide awake 
at his first sentence, I was already 
flinging on my clothes. He still chat- 
tered on to his chafing way, but I 
scarcely heard him. Conscious only 
of the murmur of his pleasant, cheery 
English voice, my thoughts were out 
In the night. across the waters of the 
harbor, down la the inferno of a rusty 
ocean tramp, where a sweating stoker 
was giving battle to despair—a sweat- 
Ing stoker who, to far-away America, 
owned a pleasure craft almost as big 
as the ship whose fires he had been 
feeding for forty days across two seas.

“How about the doetor?” Hartley 
asked, as I slipped my arms into my 

run, and snatched a cos from
“It’s too late now,”” was my as. 

awer. "You should have reminded me. 
I forgot ell about him." And it was 
true. I bad forgotten everything, ex- 
cent the imminence of the rewone and

zENGLISH PAIRS 
:8588

him an ugly, antagonist. Unaided by 
Hartley, I concluded, I should have 
had small chance indeed of success. 
But the low-born Briton’s respect for 
official authority was evidently strong 
to him, and I felt that if Cameron was 
aboard we should be able to effect his 
rescue with a minimum of effort,

"I should like to see you in your 
cabin, Captain," Hartley proposed, and 
when we were closeted there, he con­
tinued: “There is a report that you 
have among your crew a United States 
subject who was brought aboard, 
drugged, and forced to remain aboard 
against his will. His government has 
interested itself in his behalf, and un­
less he is restored at once to his 
friends serious complications will un 
doubtedly ensue.”

The captain, despite his respect for 
authority, frowned.

"There's nothing to that report, sir," 
he said, boldly. “I'm not shanghaiing 
men in these days, sir. Every moth- 
er’s son I’ve got on this boat shipped 
for Hong Kong, sir, of his own free 
will and accord."”

"I dare say you fully believe that, 
Captain Murchison," was Hartley’s 
diplomatic rejoinder, "but this time 
you happen to be mistaken. I don't 
suppose you have any objection to our 
inspecting your crew, have you? Sup­
pose you have both the watches piped 
forward, and we’ll settle this little 
business for ourselves. Mr. Clyde, here, 
knows the man."

Captain Murchison's glance at me 
was undisguisedly venomous. Reluct­
antly he rang for his steward.

"Send the bo'sun here," he directed, 
doggedly.

"We’ll begin at the bottom, Cap- 
tain,” Hartley suggested, when the 
boatswain, cap in hand, stood in the 
doorway. “First, I want to see every 
man Jack you have working In the 
stoke hold."

Although the master gave the nec­
essary directions I mistrusted him. Be­
tween the boatswain and himself I felt 
that there was an understanding 
which required neither voicing nor 
signal. And as, a little ater, we stood 
on the forward deck, under the bridge, 
and by the light of a lantern viewed 
one after another of those swarthy, 
grimy laborers who had crowded up 
from below, I was convinced of the 
correctness of my intuition. For Cam­
eron was not among them.

And then a chill fear gripped me. 
Could a man of his habits and train- 
ing, suddenly called upon to assume 
such labor, survive Its rigors? He was 
naturally robust, but he had been 
weakend by an illness. Might he not 
therefore have succumbed to the strain 
died, and been buried at sea?

But one consideration sustained me. 
In their cunning cruelty, the Chinese 
who had arranged for his transporta- 
tion must have stipulated that he be 
delivered in China alive. Otherwise 
their vengeance would not be com- 
plete. It was not likely that anything 
had been left to mere chance. The 
probabilities were that Murchison 
knew definitely what was required of 
him and was to be well paid for his 
services.

Upon his seamed face, now, there 
was something of a sneer as, our ex­
amination concluded, he said:

"What next, Mr. Hartley?”
But for a moment Hartley, who 

was standing thoughtfully with brow 
contracted, his lower lip gripped be­
tween finger and thumb, made no re­
sponse. Before he spoke his attitude 
changed. Quickly he had assumed a 
pose of listening intentness. Behind 
us, somewhere, a clamor had arisen. Voices, excited, hoarse, fremescent.
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PULP MILL NOW ASSURED

The Life Manufacturer’sMr. McLean Says That Construction 
Will Commence Soon as Possible CompanyInsurance

"NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIME SUCCESS”
(From the Gloucester Northern Light)

A staff of engineers under the direc- 
tion of Mr. A. G. McIntyre is now busy 
on the plans for the new pulp mill, and 
we are assured that as soon as the 
snow leaves the ground, men will be 
put, to work on the foundations of the 
new industry. It is hoped and expect- 
ed that nearly a thousand men will be 
engaged in construction of the large 
buildings all summer, which will be 
built entirely of concrete and steel. A 
large number of temporary building 
for the housing of these men are al- 
ready being planned for, and will be 
erected as early as it is possible to do 
so.

This will be good news to the citiz- 
ens of Bathurst and should give the 
town the best year it has ever known.

insurance Issued and Revived 1912
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n Force
Increase
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Reserves
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$73,989,319.0€
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$16,135,431.07
$1,533,763.05
$1,332,270.68

€ $13,920,476.30
$1,334,635.31
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A Final Problem.
It is doubtful whether in all Egypt 

there was ever such another period of 
joyous thanksgiving as that which fol­
lowed the bringing of Cameron to the 
little hotel in Port Said. I am In­
clined to question, too, whether in the 
space of a single waking day four per­
sons ever talked more, or with more 
mutual interest, than did the four of 
us. there gathered. The heat, the flies, 
the poor food, and the miserable ac- 
comodations, generally, were not 
merely gladly tolerated, but absolutely 
disregarded. In the exuberance of our 
rejoicing, annoyance 3 which had 
loomed large on the preceding day 
dwindled to the impercervable; and 
from early morning until late night ex­
periences were exchanged, adventures 
told and speculations indulged in.

Washed, scrubbed, shaved, shorn 
and clad in raiment put at his disposal 
by the indefatigable Hartley, Cameron 
appeared wonderfully well-looking. In- 
deed I was amazed by his appearance 
and by his condition. I had feared to 
find him a mental and physical ruin. 
I had feared even for his life. And 
he had come to us, if we might judge 
by outward seeming, stronger, more 
robust, less nervously relaxed than 
when he disappeared.

"At first," he- told us, as we sat at 
breakfast in a little upper room of the 
hotel, Evelyn close on his right, Dr.
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10 CENT “CASCARETS"
IF BE IOUS OR COSTIVE

For Sick Headache, Sour Stomach, 
Sluggish Liver and Bowels—They 

work while you sleep. W. H. Wallace
Campbellton, N. B

PRONE i2T
Furred Tongue, Bad Taste, Indiges- 

tion. Sallow Skin and Miserable Head­
aches come from a torpid liver and 
clogged bowels, which cause your 
stomach to become filled with undi­
gested food, which sours and ferments 
like garbage to a swill barrel. That’s 

. the first step to untold misery—indi- 
gestion, foul gases, bad breath, yellow 
skin, mental fears, everything that is 
horrible and nauseating. A Cascaret 
to-night will give your constipated 
bowels a, thorough cleansing and 
straighten you out by morning. They 
work while you sleep—a 10-cent box 
from your druggist will keep you feel­
ing good for months.

Addison at his left, and I opposite
INSURE YOUR PROPERTY’IN

The Nova Scotia Underwriters Agency 
Home Ins. Co. of New York.

him, "I suppose I did suffer, whenever
I was conscious, which, fortunately, I 
think, was comparatively seldom. 
They dosed me almost continuously 
with what I believe to have been some 
attribute of opium, so that even in my 
waking moments I was not wholly nor­
mal. In this way, of course, I lost all 
count of time. And so, too, I am un­
able to give events in sequence. My 
first conscious moment after being on 
the deck of the Sibylla found me 
■trapped in a narrow berth on a rapid, 
but rather rough-riding craft of appar­
ently much smaller dimension than 
the yacht, and with a Chinese boy sit­
ting beside me. You can fancy my 
startled amazement at the sudden 
transition. In vain I asked questions. 
In vain I- struggled to rise. Then I 
shouted, and the Chinese boy lighted 
what appeared to be an ordinary josa- 
stick on a stand at the "head of my 
berth, and withdrew from the tiny 
cabin. Insensibility followed quickly. 
After that I have a vague, dreamy 
recollection of eating something with 
a strange, spicy flavor, which seemed 
only to add to my stupor. Once I 
dreamed—at least I think it must have 
been a dream—that I was la a dark 
box; so cramped that my bones ached, 

and that far away above me were lit­
tle holes through which the light 
came in luminous fan-like rays that 
glowed against the black."

“I’m inclined to think it was no 
dream,” I put in, recalling the news­
paper story I had road In my broker's 
office, in Wall street "The probabili­
ties are that you were shipped in 
that box from Fall River to New York, 
and a certain influential Chinaman, 
called Yup Slug, know all about it.” 

(To be concluded)
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JACQUET RIVER

A very successful opening of the 
Amherst Pianos took place here, 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday of last 
week. Excellent music being furnish­
ed by Miss Marie LeBlanc, Miss Ger­
aldine and Mr. Wallace Sheehan, of 
Dalhousie.

Mr. Belyea of Amherst demonistrat- 
ÿ The Famous Amherst Cremonatone 
Piano Player, which was favorably 
commented on by all present. The 
opening was largely attended, and a 
number of homes to Jacquet River are 
gladdened by being possessors of The 
Famous Amherst Piano.

A. C. BELLE-ISLE, Agent 
WATER ST. - I- CAMPBELLTON

30- —ALSO AGENT FOR

LIFE—Great West Life Ass. Co.
ACCIDENT—The Fidelity & Casually Co. of New

York

ready sale, 
r order for /

Ni

08, Etc.
so Carriages THE STANDARD RULES

To be adopted May 30th, 1914. Call for a Watch from 19 
to 23 Jewels, Stem Wind, Lever Set, and adjusted-to five pos­
itions. We carry all the popular standard makes, including 
Elgin, Hamilton, Illinois, Waltham, Etc. Guaranteed to 
pass all Railroad inspections in America.

We would be pleased to show you the FINE POINTS of 
these Watches.

. OUR PRICES ARE THE LOWEST POSSIBLE
Special attention given to the repairing and adjusting of 

Railroad High Grade Watches.

. We have 
Library and 
ad Tapestry

THIS

DYE 
that

PURCHAS-

You will look a good while before 
you find a better medicine for coughs 
and colds than Chamberlain’s Cough 
Remedy. It not only gives relief—it 
cures. Try it when you have a cough 
or cold, and you are certain to be 
pleased with the prompt cure which it 
will effect. For sale by all dealers.

Rich Hair
Long, thick, heavy hair. Want this kind? 
Ager’s Hair Vigor promotes growth. 
Does not color the hair.

IT C. Montgomery & Co., 
Watchmaker, Jewellers and Opticians
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