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W e havs purchased a million 80c bottles of Liquozong#nd
- Now we wish to ask if any sick one has been omitte
zone, and who has not yet had a bottle to

CHAPTER VI—(Continued.)

About the middle of October T called at
Silent Square. I had written the day be-
fore to maké the appointment, and had
stated that my bheiness was important.
It was only my fourth visit to the hoise
Johii Silver having made it clear to both
me and Captain Thorlassen that he did
not wish to be consulted about any ar-
rangements or expenses, and that he could

grant no personal interviews whatever. 11

had been much irritated by this arrange-
ment, I told myself that I was annoyed
by such unbusinesslike methods, but 1

. think in my inmost heart I realised that

the true cause of my irritation was my in-

ability to see Thora de Brie. - ;
On this occasion I was shown once more

jnto the himber room, where John Silver

was seated in a heavy oak chair, with a |

large square sheet' of brown parchment
spread out on a table before him. The
apartment, denuded of its books, seemed
in a greater chaos than ever. It was igno-
ble and undignified. It was no longer a
dusty treasure house, but a mere untidy
rubbish heap. ' -

“Well, Dr. Silex,” he said, holding out
his hand, “I hope you have come with
better news than you had the last time I
saw you.” ! ; o

“Evefything is prégressing well,” T an-
swered. ‘Thorlassen is a splendid worker,
and it is impossible for the men to be
jdle when he is in touch' with' them.”

“T can believe in his powers,” he said
drily, “when T hear of Dr. Silex, the great
bibliophile, superintending the delivery of
tinned meats, and even unpacking the
cases with his own hands.”

“Physical Iabor is good for man,” I re-
plied; “it is rest and recreation to a stu-
dent.” ¢ : ;

«T believe you will be quité sorry when
the expedition leaves and you return to
‘ your groove. But your news, Dr. Silex?
You know my wishesin this matter. They
are not meant to be dipcourteous, but I do
not wish any voice in the' arrangements.
This is. the Silex Expedition.”

“So it is called in the newspapers,” I
gaid. “Ope of them devoted two columng
the other day to my biography and various
domestic details. It eoncluded by. saying
that if every millionaire would devote
his wealth to the cause of science, the
millenium would sopn come, or words to
that effect. I blushed when I read it.
May 1 smoke?”’

John Silver took two eigars from his
pocket, and handing me one, lit the other
and laughed.

“Yes,” 1 continued, “I blushed, not 'with.
modesty, but with shame. I have noth-’

ing to do with' this expedition. I do not
even know its ultimate purpose.” -

“The discovery of the North Pole,” he
said quietly. § |

“Ostensibly, yes; but a fifteen-pounder
is useless for that purpose, and fifteen
ships are a8 good as twenty—Mr. Silver
will you not trust nie:in this matter? Be-
lieve me, I have your interests at heart,
and the interests of the”Lady Thora de
Brie”’ i ]

“Have you come to ask me this?’ he
replied sharply; “the matter was discussed
with €aptain Thorlassen. He is satis-

fied; and, after all, he is the person most.

concerned. :

“No,” I said, “I have come for quite
another purpose. ¥You have used me for
your own ends, Mr. Silver, though it
seems that any other man in London would
‘have done as well. Your purpose is un-
known to me. I am now going to make
use of you—for my own ends.”

“I do mot understand you.”

“Well, in the first place, I am going to
supply the necessary money to purchase
and equip the five extra ships that you
require.”

He held out his hand, and there was a
faint smile of triumph on his lips. He had
not labored and westrained himself in
vain.

“I have mot asked you for these, Dr.

.

| before him, and then he broke i

POOR DOCUMENT

By
Burland,
author of
‘ Dacoura,"

Dr.é-ﬁ;x s

- A'STIRRING TALE OF tatst hing
°  ADVENTURE ey

. Silex; I have not even hintéd at such a

thing. You have dome it of your own free
will, and it is a generous act.”

' 1 took the profféred hand and looked

 int6 his eyes. “I have done it of my own

free will, but do mpt thank me until you
have heard all I have to say.”
“There are conditions?”’ :

“I impose no conditions, I merely state
what I am going to do.”

| “YWhat else do you propese?”’

; “Well, in the second place,” I said, “I
propose .te’ make the name of this expedi-

-tion. & fact and not a lie. I propose to

bear the entire cost of it, and repay you
the sum of £820,000.” s

He leant back in his chair and stared atv
me with wide-open eyes. “Impossible!” he

-said. “Impossible!”

“You have been misinformied 'as to my
meéans,” I answered coldly.

“Suppose I de not consent,” he said
bluntly. - !

“You have no choice,” I replied.  “All
the world believes the ‘expedition to be
mine. Everyone but Captain Thorlassen
is under the impression that I am financing
the whole business. There is no deciet. 1f
I return you the money, the expedition
is mine.” :

He was silent, and appeared to he wrap-
ped up in his thoughts. Then he suddenly
laughed.

“Suppose I do 'mot consent,” hesaid:
“The Princess will not go, if I advise her
not to.” -

I flushed with anger at his insinuation.
“The North Pole can be discovered with-
out the Princess,” I replied; “and I have
never heard of a man refusing -a gift of
nearly a million of money.”

“What is your object in doing this?” he
asked.

“Tt is like your own objects,” I answered
slowly, “only known to one person—my-
self. But, if you press for the reason, I
will tell you in the words of the Morning
Mail, that ‘no millionaire could employ
his wealth in a Dbetter way than in. the
advancement of science.’” :

He looked hard at me and smiled. I
could not face his eyes, and, walking over
to the fireplace, shook the ashes off my
cigar.

“No man gives without an object,” he
said, “and it is nearly always a personal
one. You are giving me a million pounds.”
. “Tt will be of uge to you,” I answered.
“Where (gufs ware required, Rhere are
men; and where there are men, there is
always a use for money.”

He looked thoughtfully at the parchtnent

0 a
hearty ‘laugh. “I submit,’ ’he said. “You

have made yourself master. A million will.

purchase, much, yet I doubt if it will pur-
chase all that you desire. No werds could
thank.you for such a gift. I offer you.np
thanks, save in the cause of science, to
which you have devoted your wealth. You
have made it- clear that you offer this
money on no personal grounds.”

“T hope I Mve made that clear,” T said.

“It is a magnificent gift,”” he replied,
“and it will have its reward—the discovery
of the North Pole,” and he smiled sar-

 castically. .

“There is one more thing I have come
to tell you,” I continued, “and it may
surprise you even more than my gifts. I
inb:nd to accompany the expedition my-
self.” i

“That does mot surprise me at all,” he
answered. “It is the logical sequence of
what you have already told me. Yet for
your own sake, Dr. Silex, I would ask you
to reconsider your decision.”

“I have decided.”

He reached out his hand and rang a
bell. In a minute the door. opened, and
the Lady Thora de Brie entered. She was
dressed in the ordinary costume of an Eng-
lish lady, but seemed as beautiful as ever.
I rose from my seat, and advancing to
meet her, knélt “down and kissed her
hand.

“T have news for your Highness,”, said

Silver. “Dr. Silex insists on defraying
the whole of the expenses of this expedi-
tion. He will provide twerty ships and
return us the sum of £800,000.”

She looked at me as though trying to
read my thoughts. I gazed on the greund.
“Hé will have his reward,” she said after
a pause; “it is a righteous cause, and
heaven will bless him. My thanks are
nothing, but I gladly give them with all
my heart.”

“Tle will be our master,” Silver ccn-
tinued, ‘and no longer our ‘wervant.”

I faced the speaker angrily.

“Your master,” 1 exclaimed, “but the
gervant of the Princess—always.”

John Silver smiled." “Dr. Silex will also
 accompany the expedition,” he continued,
“I have advised him not to go.” ;

The Princess moved quickly forward and
grasped the cripple by the arm. “Have

youw told’ him. everything?” eshe cried’

quickly.

“I have told him nothing, your High-
ness.” !

“You must not go, Dr. Silex,” she said
hastily; “there is grave danger. You may
never return.”

“Every , Arctic -explorer maust face the
chnece of death,” I replied. “I do mot set
up to be brave, but surely I may dare ‘o
follow where a lady dares to lead.”

“You may never see England «gain,”

she gaid.” “You are rich and happy. ¥You
have much to lose.”

“I.am rich,” I answered, “but I do not
know that I am happy. And I will not
pay men to do that which I am afraid to
do myself. I shall go.”

“This is no ordinary expedition, Dr.
Silex,” she said, nervously clasping and un-
clasping her hands.

“I have guessed that,” I replied, “but at
any rate it is my expedition, and will do
as I direct.” Lo

“There ig grave danger,” she continued.
“It.is probable that not'a man of all this
expedition will ever return.”

‘If ‘I'aif gending them to their death,”
I answered, “‘the least I.can do is to go
with them.” . .

“I tell vou,” she eried, “that if you go,
you, will:npt return.” ; :

“I will'go,” I said obstinately. Then I
kissed-her hand and left the room without
another word.

CHAPTER VIIL
Al Dead Man’s Legacy.

On the 23rd of Marth twenty whalers,
recqustmeted and, etrengthened for' the
trying ordeal before them, lay in London
docks waiting the signal to start. They
were manned by a thousand men, captain-
ed by the most expenienced and adventur-
ous navigators of the Arctic seas, amply
provisioned for five years, and carried
everything that could possibly add to the
com.tfort and safety of their crews. Their
equipment represented thé sum total of all
Arctic science and experience. As it was
the largest, so it 'was also the most perfect
expedivion that had ever been sent to the
North Pole.

But though everything had been ready

»

for the start for nearly a fortnight,. the’

fleet was still waiting in London docks.

For John Silver, in whose brain lay the
:deep and ultimate purpose of its mission,
was seriously ill, and the doctors said that
any attempt to move him in his present
condition would mean certain death.

“In vain had the imvalid pleaded mwith
them. .Hg had told them that. the .air of
i the sea was the breath of life to him; he
had told them that the expedition must
.start at once, and that as it could not go
without him, more thah a million pounds
would be wasted, and more than one
thousand men thrown out of employment.
He had told them that if he was to die,
he would rather die in the open air with
the waves splashing past his' cabin than
be shut up in that wilderness of brick and
stone of London. But it was all in vain.
They replied that if he went, he would cer-
tainly die, and that if he remained in his
bed, he would probably recover. They
were not, they said, prepared to risk a
man’s life, even for the sum of a million
pounds, ]

But they told me and Captain Thorlas-
sen that unless the invalid’'s mind couid
be diverted from this worry and anxiety,
they had grave doubts as to his recovery.

On the evening of March 23rd I sat
alone in my library after dinmer. It was
a wild night. A bitter east wind whistled
round the house, and even seemed to find
an entrance into my. warm and comfort-
able apartment. - I drew my chair close to

 the fire and gazed thoughtfully into the

‘glowinig coals. The stréss of seven months
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unwonted toil and exertion was over. My
things were packed and put on board the
Autora, the same ship that was to carry
John Silver and the Princess, and to be
commanded by Captain Thorlassen.

All my private arrangemenlts were now
complete. I had put all my affairs in or-
der, and appointed you, Cordeaux, as my
most intimate friend, to act for me in my
absenice, and had left minute instructions
for the ordering of my thousehold and es-
tate. My arrangements nvere, in effect,
the same as a man might make in his will.
It was doubtful if the expedition would be
back at the end of three years, and it was
just possible it would mever return at all.

wishes of everyone. You, Cordeaux, told
me 1 was a fool, and I cast your previous
wonds back in your teeth. You once told
me that I wanted a life of action; and L
had decided to get all the action a man
could possibly .want. My mere acquaint-
ances in the book world said I was mad.
John Silver and the Princess had used
every argument in their power to dissuade
me, and these two, at any rate, spoke with
full knowledge of what was in store for
the expedition. But I had turned a deaf
ear to everyone, and now as I sat by my
fire with a cigar between my lips I was
well satisfied with all I had done and ail
that I was intending to do. At any rate,
as I said to myself, I was risking a huge
fortune in the advancement of science,
and nwas not afraid ‘to hazard my own life
by the side of the men I employed. Quiet
recluse that I had been all my life, I do
not think I had any fears in  this matter.
I even felt the glow of enthusiasm, as I
thought over the danger and difficulties
that lay before me. My, life was my own.
"I as alone in the worid, and I realized
‘with a tinge of sadness that my death
would leave no great blank in the heart of
‘Any man Or Wwomaun.

. Then my mind reverted to my books;
~and, turning my head, I glanced round
at the well:filled shelves rising tier on tier
to the ceiling, and almost, as it were, shut-
ting me out from the strife and trouble

and comrades for many years, and now I
was going to desent them for the close
companionship of my fellow men, and leave
their shelter for a life I could as yet only

gands of volumes I had chosen but three
for the long voyage before me. There was
a good library in each vessel, and 1 took
these more as some link with my past
life. They were the Mazarin Bible, a copy
of Homer’s Odyssey, and an Editio Prin-
ceps of Vingil. The two latter especially
appealed to me on the eve of unknown ad-
ventures and experiences.

All the others had to be left behind,
and I realized, as I looked that the long
lines of vellum and leather, that the part-
ing was mot so. bitter as it should have
beén,. and that ten months ago it would
have been impossible to have parted from
them at all. I shrugged my shoulders and
once more gazed into the fire, wondering
when Ithe expedition would start. The
suspense had become wearisome, and seven
months’ hard work and untiring energy
had madé me inipatient of delays. Every-
thing had led up to and been arranged for
o certain date, and now the date itself had
become indéfinite. I was on the eve of a
great change in my life, and the uncer-
tainty was hard to bear. !

Then I felt a sudden pang of shame that
such thoughts shomd: be uppermost in my
mind, for John Silver was lying dangerous-
ly ill, and ‘the mere question of conveni-
ence was nothing %while his life was hang-
ing in the balance, and while the Princess
was bundened with so great a load of sor-
row and anxiety. I would have given
much to have spared her this fortnight of
pain, and to have, sheitered her from all
the unkmown danger that mecessarily lay
in that long jourmey to the frozen fast-
nesses of the North. )

For I knew at last, Cordeaux, that I
loved her with all my heart and soul, and
_the knowledge was bitter pain to me.
Whoever she was, and whatever future
lay before her, I could not get away from
the grim idea that her mind was slightly
unhinged, that she was suffering from
some extraordinary delusion.

My meditations were interrupted by the
loud ring of a bell, the opening and closing
of ‘a door, and the sound of voices in the
hall. A few moments later the footman
entered, and close behind him the tall,
slim figure of a woman. I rose quickly
to my feet and flung the end of my cigar
into the fireplace. At first I thought it
was the Princess, but as she advanced I
saw it was the maid who had opened the
door to us in Silent Square. I could see

that her face was very white, and 'that her
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‘Without a Free Bottle of Liquozone?

We buy the first bottle of Liquozone'

and give it free to every sick one we
learn of, and we have spent over $500,000
in the past four months to announce and
fulfill this offer. 'We have done this to
convince ' the sick that Liquozone does
what medicine cannot do. And we are
willing to do the same with you if you
meed it.

What Liquozone Is.

Liquozone is not a medicine, It is not
made by compounding drugs, not made
with alcohol. The virtues of Liquozone
are derived solely from gas—largely oxoge
gas—by a process requiring immense apyg-
ratus and 14 days’ time. To make one Cu-
bic inch of Liquozone we use 1,250 cubic
inches bf gas. The process has, for more
than 20 years, been the constant subject
of scientific and chemical research.

The result is a product which does what
oxygen does. Oxygen is the natural nerve
food, the blood food, the scayenger of the
blood. It'is the very source of vitality, the
most esséntial element of life. But oxygen
is a gas, so unstable that an excess cannoc
_be held in the blood. TLiquozone is concen-
trated and stable. Tt carries its . virtues
jnto the blood to go wherever the blood
goes. It brings to cvery merve center, and,
to every tissue, a vitalizing tonic, with'
which no oher known product can com=

pare.
Kills inside’Germs.

But the great value of Liquozene lies
in the fact that it kills germs in the body
without killing the tis fin Thoks is

nothing el nown which will do {a%

el

Any drug that kills germs is agfoison, a
it cannot be taken internal For th.
reason medicine is practicaly helpless
any germ discase. lLiquozogp is so cert:
that we publish on every bfittle an offeffof
81,000 for a disease germ fhat it caghot
kill. .

The reason is that germs
and an excess of oxygen—t
an animal -is ‘deadly to vegetable matter.

Liquozone acfs in the ‘blood like an excess
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We paid that price because Liguozonc
dces what nothing else known can ac-
complish. It will cure more sickness, and
mone suffering and save more lives than
all the drugs combined. And it is abso-
lutely impessible, so far as any man knows,
to directly destroy the cause of a germ
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Liqu tacks the cause of
these t lere is no other way.
For tha diseases which have re-

for years yield at once to
t and it cures diseases which
ever cures. The results are in-
They are so certain that in any
of ‘any disease in this list we gladly
to any patient who asks it an absolute

Abscess—Anemis Tay Fever—Influenza
Bronchitis, Kidney Diseases
Blood Poison La Grippe

Bright’s Disease Leucorrhea

Bowel Troubles Liver Troubles
Coughs—Colds Malaria—Neuralgia
Consumption . Many Heart Troubles
Colic—Croup Piles—Pneumonia
Constipation Pleurisy—Quinsy
Catarrh—Cancer Rheumatism

Dysentery—Diarrhea Skin Diseases
Dandruff—Dropsy Scrofula
Dyspepsia Swphilis
Fczema—Erysipelas Stomach Troubles
Fevers—Gall Stones Throat Troubles
'Goitre—Gout Tuberculesis
Asthma Tumors—Ulcers
Gonorrhea—Gleet Women's Diseases

All diseases that begin with fever—all in-
flammation—all catarrh—all contagious dis-
eases—all the results of impure or poeisonous

blood. /' ‘

In nervous debility Liquozone acts as a vi-
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§t Bottle Free.,

Fou nced Liquozone and have never
ed it, please send us the coupon below.
We will then send you an order on your
druggist ourselves for it. This applies to
any sick one who doesn’t know what Li-
auozone is, but not to those who have used
it

The acceptance of this gift places vou
under no obligation whatever. Our object
is to convinee you; to let the product
itself show you what it can do. This

method scems to us better than testimon-
ials, hetter than arguments.

This very offér should convinee you that
Liquozone does as we claim. We would
certainly not buy a bottle and give it away
if there was any deubt of results. Tf you
want those results—if you want to be well
—let us, at our expense, show you the
way. Send the coupon today, for this offer
will ndt be continfious.

Liquozone costs 5ie. and $1.

Cut Out This Coupon.
for the offer may not appear again. Fill
out the blanks and mail it to the Liquid
Ozone Co., 458-460 Wabash Ave., Chicago.

My disease 18........... srsesenns ssavasens
I have never tried Liquozone or Pow-

ley’s Liquefled Ozone, but if you will sup-

ply me a 50c. bottle free I will take it.
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write plainly.
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Liquozone was formerly known in Can-
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I was going to leave London against the’

of the world. They had been my friends

‘dimly dmagine. Out of the many thou--

‘on the mdntle-piece, and through the

I

whole body was trembling from head to
foot.

“Quick, sir,” she gasped, “you are want-
ed at once. e is dying. The doctors say
there is no hope. He has asked to see you.
My lady desires you to come at once. A
cab is waiting outside.”

I followed her out into the hall swithout
a word. I was too dazed at the news
to ask any questions. The whole fabric
of the last few months seemed to be
shaken to its foundation. John Silver had
planned and built it up to ibs ¢ompletion.
He alone knew fits ultimate purpose. In
lis brain were all its future plans; in his
hands the innumerable strings of its great
undertakings. And John Silver was dy-

ing.

I entered the cab with the maid, offered
a sovereign to the drniver if he would do
the journey in less than twenty minutes,
and leaned back on the cushions with my
mind in a whirl of thoughts and conjec-
tures. The servant shrank into the oppo-
site corner and was silent. I had asked
nothing, and she had proffered mo infor-
mation. It was enough that John Silver
was dying. That was the central fact, and
no inquiries could have elicited anything
else of consequence.

The driver earned his sovereign, and we
made our way down through Peebles Ter-
race to Silent Square. I was shown into
the oak-paneled room. In one corner of
this ‘there was a door, and I could hear
voices through the panels.

T waited there alome for ten minmtes.
Then the Princess came out with the two
doctors. 'Her face was white and stained
with tears, and there was an expression in
her eyes I could not fathom—a strange
look of horror, as though she had been
confronted with something new and ter-
pible in her life. ‘She held out her hand,
and I kissed it. Neither of us spoke. The
doctors passed into another room. For
half an hour we sat thus in silence, There
was no sound but the ticking of thel clock

closed ‘door the muffled ‘voices of men.
Then the, door opened and a priest came
out. He had been adninistetihy the last
gacrament and hearing the last ¢ féssion.
His. face was grave but kind.'‘ AS hé pass-
ed, he laid his hands tipon the heéad of ‘the
Princess, "~ '° :

“Be brave, my child,” he said, “and do
as your consdiencé directs! Perhaps the
voice of God may deign to speak through
my lips. May His Blessing be upon you.”
And with these words he passed on. T
could see that he fvas strangely moved for
a man who had seen much death and heard
many deathbed confessions, but the seal
of silence was on his lips, and he would
carry a secret to his grave.

«He will see you now,” said the Prin-
cess in a low voice. “If his strength fails.
give him some of the medicine by his side.”

I opened the door, and, closing it be-
hind me, found myself in a larze square
rcom, completely furnished and decorated
in the purest white. The carpet, curtains,
wall paper, furniture, rugs, were all of
the same color, and whitest of all was the
face of John Silver. He was propped up
on great pillows, and his eyes were fixed
on the dark outline of the window, which
faced the North.

I went to his side and took cne of his
great wasted hands in my own. The dy-
ing man scarcely seemed to notice the ac-
tion, for he did not turn his head.

“Mr, Silver,” I said in a low voice, 1
am here—Dr. Silex.” The man turned his
white face, and I shuddered as 1 looked
into his dark and burning eyes.

“John Silver? John Silver?”’ he said
in a faint voice. “Who calls the Lord of
Argenteuil by that name? Who’—then a
sudden gleam of recognition came into his
face, and I felt a slight pressure on my
fingers. “I remember now,” he continued,
“you must pardon me. "1 was dreaming.
This is a sad business, Dr. Silex.”

“My poor friend,” 1 murmured, “I know
something of what this means to you.
Yet perhaps in a year’s time many of us
will be praying for rest.”

«I wish to speak to you of that, he
continued, in short gasping sentences.
“This is no time for regrets—though it i3
hard to dic—just as one’s hopes and am-
bitions are about to be realized. The hours
are few. Will you respect the wishes—,
of a dying man, Dr. Silex?”

“I will, with all my heart,” I answered.

“The expedition must Jeave,” he mur-
mured, “dircctly after my burial. There
is no time to be lost. I wish my body
to be burnt. The ashes you will take with
you. They must rest in the most North-
ern point you reach. Promise me this.”

91 swear it,” I rephed. ° ;

“Phen the Princess,’ he-continued, in
S0 faint a voice that I could searcely catch’
the words, “she will be aloue. Will you
guard her—serve her faithfully—protect
her from harm?”’ gl O

“With my life, if need be,”L said fer-
vently, and then stoppeds anxiously watc}l-
ing the man’s face. A-great shadow was
falling upon it, and the light - seemed - to
be flickering in the eyes. Quickly I meas-
ured out some medicine and poured it -be-
tween the white lips. He gave a Qeep
sigh, and a faint flush of color came into
his cheel and died away again..

“Thank you, Dr. Silex,” he gaid, “I shall
die more easily—knowing she is in your
hands. I trust you. Lerhaps in the fu-
ture you will influence the destiny of a
‘kingdom.”

“Will you not tell me your secret?” 1
said gently. *If I am to help effectually,
I should have perfect knowledge.”

“Not yet, not yet,” he whispered. “I
am on. my death-Ded, and have told it to
the pricst of God. 1 have also told the
Princess that which she did not know be-
fore tonight. I have laid on her young
shoulders a burden which none but the
bravest and noblest of women could bear.
She has consented to bear it—for my sake.
She will need all your help. Before you
have finished your voyage, she will herself
tell you the object L have in view. But 1
dare not tell you now. Youy are an honor-
able man, you would feel obliged to tell
your companions. 1 will not weight you
with this secret. You shall all know to-
gether, and choose whether you will pro-
ceed or turn back. It will all lie in your
own hands.”

“Perhaps you are right,” 1 replied.
“And if the Princess knows that is
enough for me.” We were both silent for
more than a minute. He gripped my
hand, and his eyes were once more turned
to the window.

“Pun down the lamp,” he said sud-
denly, ‘“‘and open the window. I would
see the stars.”

“1t is a bitter night,” I said.

“It does not wmatter,” he replied, “ua-
less you are afraid of the cold.”

I rose and turned the lamp down low,
till there was only a faint flicker of fire-
light on the walls. Then 1 threw open
the window, and the cold air came rush-
ing into the aparlment. 1t was a clear
night. The moon was not yet up, and the
whole square patch of sky twinkled with
points of light. I returned to sthe bedside,
and once more grasped John Silver’s hand.

“There lies the North,” he said, “under
{those same siars. Mv hody is here, but
v cpirit has cutstrippe ! this | broken
shied; it has passed the smoke of London
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wide ocean and the cternal snows of
(ireenland; it is now on the shores oi the
Great Frozen Sca. Now it has crossed
the great waste of impassablc and ever-
lhsting ice. 1t has reached its home.”

-1 .Jooked through the window, and a
strange thing happened to me. ‘I'he white
room began to melt and change into a

| wide vista of snowbound valleys and moun-
1 tains. © The stars flared up and Hickered

like tongues of fire, and there in the dis-
tance, at the boundary of a great plain of
ice, stood the white walls and towers of
a large city. But the delusion was only
momentary. I turned away my head and
closed my eyes, and when I looked again,
the stars were shining in the dark sky,
and the firelight was cnce more flickering
on the walls.

“Did-you see it?” he said in a low voice.

“] saw it,” I answered. !

“You saw it through my eyes,” he said.
“Perchance one day you will see it with
your own. Xarewell, Dr. Silex, I would
be alene with the Princess until tae end
comes. Farewell, my friend. Lhrough
you I hope to live again, and fulfil her
destiny and my own.”

“Farewell, John Silver,” I sail, still
holding his hand; “if it is the will of Gogq,
I will do all you yourself would have done.
I took your place by force for the sake
of my own pride and new-found strength.
I will hold it now for your sake—and for
hers.”

I loosed the cold, thin hand, and left
‘the room. In the next apartment I found
the Princess with her face buried in her
hands. The two doctors were seated in
a far cormer, and rese as L entered. L
crossed over to them.

“He desires to see this lady,” I said in
a low voice. ‘“Is there absolutely no hope?’

“Ncne,” one of them said; we can do
nothing. We may keep him alive for a
while by artiticial means, but we cannot
save him.”

“Will you see him now?” 1 said, “be-
fore she goes in?”

“Yes,” they replied, and they both en-
tered the bedroom, shutting the door be-
hind them. Then I heard the sound of a
window being shut. In ten minutes’ time
they returned.

“He wishes to see you, madam,” said
one of them to the Princess. ‘‘There is
no time to be lost. We will wait here till
you call us. Give him the medicine when
his strength fails.”

She rose from her seat and went into
the room. 'There were no tears on her
face mow. It was white and calm as
death. She looked like some imperial and
beautiful statue of ice. The door closed
behind her, and once more there was sil-
ence, only broken by the ticking of the
clock and the low whispers of the two
doctors. -

‘For more than an hour we sat in the
room and waited. Then we heard a low
ery. The door was suddenly flung open,
and the Princess rushed into the room.
“Quick, quick,” she cried, “the mewcme
is :of no use. He will not speak.”

We hurried to the bedside, but the doc-
tors’ efforts were in vain. John Silver
never spoke another word, and in less
than an hour he was dead. And, looking
upon the face of the Princess, I saw that
the burden of some great secret had been
lifted on to the shoulders of a lonely wo-
man.

(To be continued.)
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itis Said the 50 Ceit Pieces Are
Not Worth 20 Cents of Our
Money.

RS

Ottawa, April 28—(Special)—Colonel
Kaulbach was told by the minister of
marine in the house tonight that the
Canadian government has just purchased
from a company in Boston three sub-
manine signals at $1,200 each, of the type
that is now used to safeguard shipping be-
tween Boston and New York.

M. F. MacLean, of Bast York, spoke of
the growing circulation in the dominion
of Strails Settlement silver, which .looked
very much like our own. He was inform-
ed, however, that the Straits Settlement
silver was not up to the Canadian stand-
ard of value. The fifty cent piece was, for
instance, not worth twenty cents. He was
told an oriental syndicate had conspired
to unload a great deal of this money in
the Canadian cities, where it found easy
circulation, owing to the fact that their
silver pieces looked very much like ours.

The only thing we could do if the
Straits Settlement silver became a nuis-
ange in the dominion was to malke our own
distinctively different. Of course, said Mr.
Tielding, no man in Canada is obliged to
accept any of this foreign silver. It is not
legal tender.

Seratsr Dever's Condition Unchanged.
Ottwa. Apnil 27—Inquirers at St. Luke's

Hogpital at noon {today as to sthe condi-
tion  of  Senibor  Dever, wiee - huformand
ghat he was wbout lae same ws yesterduy.

and_\bs shorss of Boglane; passed_the

| Chovo s Yeuy Uille ghamges

MORE DISEUSSION
0N & T, PACIFIC BILL

Ottawa, April 28.—(Special)—During the
discussion of the national transcentinental
railway in committee today Dr. Roche, of
Marquette, .objected to the extension of
the time for the completion of the line of
the western division, he urged that -the
location of the road across the orairies
should be determined befcre a general
election.

Mr. Fitzpatrick said that the ficilities
which existed now for getting supplies in-
to the country as compared with taz time
when the (. P. R. was built would permit
the road being built well within the speci-
fied time, in the first instance, but as the
company was putting up $5,000,000 deposit
it was not unreasonalle to ask for an ex-
tension. In regard to location of the line
that would be done in the usual way. He
deprecated the idea to deal with transcon-
tinental line on sections. holding that the
whole line from Winnipeg to the Pacific
should be regarded as one.

Mr. Boyd, of MacDonzald, spoke of “!e
importance of the completion of the prairie
section. ‘

Mr. Borden did not think any extension
of time was necessary for the prairie sec-
tion.

Sir Wilfrid Taurier congratulated Mr.
Borden upon his conversion fo the doctrine
of the necessity for expedition in pushing
forward the work of construction. 'l?he
difficalty in getting sufficient labor, whl_ch
did not exist when the C. P. R. was buﬂt_,
as the G. T. IR. could not employ anggh-
an labor was onc reason for the extension

of time.

NW- WIOLEN MILL
FOR HOVA SCOTIA

The Boston & Nova Scotia Woolen Com-
pany, Limited, has, been incorpgrated un-
der the laws of Massachusctts with a capt-
tal stock of $150.000 ‘Lo manufacture woolen
cloths in Nova Scotia.—Boston Transeript,
April 26.
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If You Have These Symptom
send For My Book.

1f you want to feel better.

If you want more strength,

If you lack ambition,

If you can’t do things like you used to,

1f you lack confidence in yourself,

If your mnerve—your courage—is leaving
wou,
If you lack yim, vigor, vitality,

If something is eating away your constitu-
tion, write to me for the book you need.

The book tells of my discovery. Tellg how
after thirty years I found the cguse offthese
symptoms, and many others en ajove.

The book tells how b tific g@xperi-
ment I traced out the caffses that ng on
chronic disecases. It tells d my
prescription—Dr. Shoop’gy’

1 found invariably tha was a
weakness, the inside H weak
Where there was a lacH that the
vital nerves lacked pow weak or-

gans were found, I alv
nerves. Not the nerves,

‘Dhis was a Teve

Then I combined} i

is known the world
Restorative. After th
one in each hu

Then b to get this prescriptj
ere was my thou
U the public press,
I, will they alize the tru
covery—the T
storative? The
inspiration. “I
trial. Then they

I wrote a relia
and village in Am
operate with me.

Now by any sick

Dr. Sho

Can be taken
I will let you
Send no mon
you need.
a druggist flear by who will pernt the
month’s trial. Use the Restorative a 10nth:
Then decide. If you say to the drusgt “It
did not help mre,” that will relieve 2% of
any expense whatever, He will bill tr ¢0St
tc me.

‘This is my way of clearing vour pnd of
all doubts as to what Dr. Shoop's pstora-
tive can do. No matter how prejudicé you
cannot dispute this absolute security offer-
You cannot resist an offer like thisf YOU
are at all sick. -

It you have a weakness, write me. f you
can’t do things like you used to dothem,
tell me about it. S

Wrrite in confidence. As a physh'i;m_l will
tell you a way to help. Get my book+odays

Pook 1 on Dyspes:
Simply state which Book 2 on the Heft
book you want and Book 2 on the 1Kid€Ys.
address Dr.  Shoop, Book 4 for \Womee "
Tox i1, Racine, Wis. Hook i for Men (aled)

RBook 6 on R hemM ism,

Mild cases, not chronic, are oftel cure

to me—like an
to the sick 08
I am sincere.

gist in each city
hey agreed to 0~

Restoraive

trial. For a full _}m_lth
e it entirely at my 1%
Just write me for th book

With ope of two Dboties, At druggidr




