B it i e S

October, 1907.

fd substitute if he wa.nts '
to retain. his reputation.

rm behind you.

and Seed Potatoes.

every shipment,

thographed,plaie book) Free.

Co., ’l‘oronto or particulars.

OU. can't beat (he Nursery Stock:
roposltion when you've a good;

Pelham Nursery Co’s reputation does
Thalf the ullmg Every piece .of stock *
. offered guaranteed hardy and the
nncties for Western Canada areé all re-
commended by the Brandon' and Indian
 Head Experimental Farms. All kinds
of Ornamental Trees and Shruhs—Fruit
Trees—Small Fruits—Forest Seedlings

Government Certificate accompanies
Reliable Agents. wanted NOW imr all
parts of the West—whole or part time—
Pa{i weekly—Outfit.(including handsome-

Wnte Mmm%er PELHAM NURSERY

F. A. WOOD
Principals

WINNIPEG, MAN.

CATALOGUES FREE,

WM. HAWKINS

for it—

—25¢ —6 bottles $1.25.

a8 . Montreal.

; —and all storhach
Slo S and bowel disorders.
Makes puny babies

lump and rosy. Proved

y 50 years’ successful

Collc use.. Ask your druggist

Nnrses and Mothers’ Treasure

Nadonal Drug & Chemical Co., Limited

INVENTIONS

Thoroughly Protected in all countries

EGERTON R. CASE,

Registered Soligitor of Patents, and expert in
Patent Causes. Notary Public for Ontario.
Commissioner for Quebec Province

Temple Bidg., Toronto.

EREE ADVICE = ™ pirsimsou

f‘lt\'s an awful sort of: business,” e

~the diver, ‘‘but it fascinates one for-|

all that. It's owing partly, I suppose,

that very few take to it who weren’t |
‘#brn with a liking for the water. ' For
Jiity owh' part. :I..never go:-down with-

out a shiver. and I'm never on dry
land, even in the blessed sunshine,
for many' hours at @ time, till. ¥ begin
to pine., Jfo'r my next descent to the
bottom o ; ‘

There’s an awesomeneSs about it
that will take hold of the bravest of

| men when they have twenty fathoms

water between, them apd any, living
'ng -except the: tribes of ‘thel sea.
s partlythe darkness and partly the
re ‘of tons upon tons weighing
“one down, with' nothing but that
slender tube carrying the breath iof

" life as they pump it from the ‘appara-

tus above, and the knowledge that any

. tangling of the flexible air-pipe would,

" cut. that short and leave as dead a
‘mass by the time they could draw on¢
.to the top as we ever sent up" from
the depths below.

“That’s ‘one of the worst features
of all. Friends that want the' dead}
bodies of them that have been drowns.

ed in sinking shlps know nothmg of
| the horror that the touch of a corpse

gives even through one’s  .armor, and]

the sight is always hideous by the

gruesome light.”

“But there was none drowned in'

the Fond Pride?”’ half-asked, hali-

{-asserted Vivian Aubrey, trailing her

fingers through the pale-green water,

“None. Two of the crew were lost
and there was a passenger swept from
the deck just as the boats were low-
ered; but' there wasn’t a soul ~on
board when the sloop went down—so
the captain says, and I've seen nothing
to contradict him. This sort of wreck
lS the exception. The sloop is sunk
in about fourteen fathoms of water,
fair on her keel in a bed of firm whize
.sand that reflects the light, so there’s
very little of " tle awfulness of deeper
water. - Our job is to get out the most
valuable part of the cargo, since it
isn’t possible fo raise her, and my mate
and I are going down on a sort of
holiday trip to-morrow, to do some
further prospecting, until we get more
help from the wreckers for hoisting
it up.”

“Oh, I'd give the world to go down,”
cried . Vivian, wild with the idea in an
instant, but the diver smiled as he
shook his head.

“It would be a dubious piece of
business for a gentleman as isn’t used
to the water, and not to be thought of
for a lady,”’ said he.

The boat full of ple,asur( seel\cr\i

drifted slowly away from that in which
the diver stood, his héTmet at his feet,
and the great drops of briny sea-water

rolling down his rubber suit. Vivian |
drew a ring from her finger, a slen-|

der affair with a tiny heart of car-
buncle glowing in an invisible. setting,
and leaned over the side.

“What are you doing?” asked |

Warren,

“Giving my heart as a tribute to
the sea.. It has gone where the Doges
sent their wedding rings, .and T am
determined to live heartifree unless
old Neptune -claims me in return for
it,” said Vivian, gayly.

She was determined not to en-
courage Warren, and escaped from- his

| escort when they landed. to accost a

man who sat on an upturned boat on
thc beach.

“Are you the other diver, comrade
to the man out there? Then” as he

nodded an assent, “I have a friend who |

will pay you liberally to let him go
down in your place to-morrow. He
will take the responsibility of any
accident occurring You have only
to. give -him instructions_and lend him

your armor, to earn the best day’s |
| wages you ever received in your life.

[ have ‘set my heart on his going, and
I know you 'won’t refuse me?”
It was a conceded fact that Vivian

could bewitch any one on whom she |

chose to practice her arts, but the
diver hesitated
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“My m‘ate wouldnt ‘hﬁk\ it,% he
demitirred. “There’s danger ““"to ;‘a
green hand where there wouldnt be 10
us.

. You can manage it in some way, ,I
am suré ; vHeies you - shall have %s
much more,’ and ~ she emptied her
purse in his hand and ran away befote
he ‘could . ‘make' up hlS mmd -to refuse
therbnbc &3

< A" more chérmmg-\exampln‘ pf mco*n-
sistericy “than® Vivian “Aubrey it would.
be hard to find. She was too elated
over the prospect she had planned to

,'Earry out” her intention-of being hard
hearted to Warren, and he.tgok ad-
‘vantage of-the first: oppoftunify whi
«offered to press the point he. had b

striving to  gain for 'fortmg
“When are you going to glve me an
answer, Vivian?”
“I have told you no half a doztn
times at least.”
; “And I am determined not to take
.your ‘no’ until you give! me a bettér
reason for~ t'hmkmg you mean it than
L.you have done yet.
™ “What rezason do. oy . y\;ant Mr
ersistency » S
“I don’'t want, but shall have to ac-

.cept it if you give yourself to. anothw

man.  Nothing less shall shake iy
faith in you, Vivian—ry Vivian. Tr‘j“
me when you are going .to answer ‘e
yes>”l ol

" “When you brmg me back my rmg
which I threw inta the sea,” laughed
Vivian, darting away from him to
encounter her sister’s. dxsapprovmg
gaze.

“Vivian, love,” began "the latte;‘,
gravely, in the privacy of their own
room that night,

“Minette. if yoi begin to 1ecture me
I’ll go back to the ball-room’ and darice
three sets with. Warren 4 will, upon
my word.” e

“How will you answer to W arrgn
for it wlen Clive’ Amherson comes
upon the scenie. as he is apt to'do any
ddy questioned * Minette, toq much
in earnest to be daunted by the threat.

“How can you answer to your owh
conscience while. you owe fidelity 'to |
Clive ?” v

“By changing my mind aboiut
owing it, perhaps, muttered Vivian
defiantly. ‘

“No fear of thgt—Clive is the bet- |
ter match,”
curl of the lip which the younger sut&r
felt she could:* no-t resent.

“I know I'm ‘a "horrid. mercenary |
little wretch,” .she communed with
herself when *her wwilful head touched |
the pillaw. “I° ought ito -t#ll Warren |

that I’'m’totbe the futurel Mrs. Amber ‘

son, and I~will" after. to-mprrow.’

She was stipulating with* herself for
that much delay because she wanted
to see the half-chiding, half-admiring
look she \was sure to meet in War- |
ren’s eves' when ' shé  should tell him |
of the last mad-cap escamde she was
planning’ f

It was a mere stripling who pre-
sented himself to the diver. I.ambert,
next day, and filled out the measure of |
the reward Vivian Aubrey had
promised. I am inclined to think that
it "was only" thé shine of silver and
gold which blinded his eyes to the
fact that this voung adventurer was
no other than Vivian Aubrey herself,
arrayed en garcon, but betrayed by the
slender hands and girlish voice which
~h( had not the power to change.

“We are late,” said Lambert. as
they pushed off from the beach. “My |
mate has just gone down.” £

“Gone!” with a little shock.

“It was the best way to fix it so he

\
shouldn’t suspicion. Jack English is |
a good fellow. but hc mi ‘hin’t like "

[ my giving way to you. Really, Lam- |
bert meant. that: for kcqvnu a "watch- |

ful eye on theé greenliorn he.-might ex-
pect half of the price,. a .condition|
which his thrifty: soul could by no

| megns entertain “You'll 'be' sure to
| remem ber about the signals I have |
| showed you? All ready. then. Down |
you go!”
\' ittle panic seized upon Vivian

leaden weights attached to her
s |

\
|
{

retorted Minette, with ”H

A

feet drew her down, but that soon
passed and the exhilaration of a new
and novel experience succeeded it
The deeper she went the stronger was
the resistance offered by the water (o
‘her progress, but at last her feet
touched the sands; she stood, in very
truth upon the bottom of the sea, with
the shadowy hull of the sunken vessel
looming darkly before her, and some-
thing—what was i1t, a monster of the
deep?’—coming  toward  her. She
"could have laughed at her own shud-
dering horror as she recognized the
queer, bald-looking armor which cor.
responded with her awn; but the
presence of the diver gave her new
courage and activity. Seizing a
trailing rope, she clambered over the
side of the sloop, but. looking back, saw
that the other had not followed her,
Ie seemed to be walking back and
_forth, closely searching the sands.

“Warren has hired him to search
for my ring,” thought she. with a
thrill that was not displeasure. Not-
withstanding Clive, sh2 cared' some-
thing for Warren, and the two were
side by side in her thoughts as she
walked . the deck of the sloop and
finally made her way down the com-
panionway to the cabin door. It took
some force to open it. and, when she
succeeded, the little light which filtered
in through the portholes scarcely ser-
ved to relieve the darkness which
wrapped her . surroundings, and the
vague awe she had shaken off re-
turned with double force. Something
floating. in the water struck against
her shoulder as she was hurrying
away. She looked back to see a
ghastly face with  the agony of a
hundred deaths,k as it seemed, stamped
upon the discolored features and,
lusterless, protruding eyes, yet not so
altered but that she recognized in that
one . glance her betrothed = husband,
Clive Amberson, before she recoiled
with a soundless shriek upon her lips,
and knew nothing more until she
found herself in the clear sunlight on
the open boat-above.

Meanwhile, while Vivian .was ex-
ploring the sloop at the bottom, Jack
English and his comrade Lambert had
come suddenly face to face on the
deck at the top.

“What in the name of thunder?”

“Why. ]1ck I made sure you had
gone below.”

“You see, there was a galoot set
his head so strong that I finally gave

' in to him.”

“Just my fix, and them there two
greenhorns ’ll get us in a ‘muss if they
do themselves. I depended on you

| seeing if anythmg went wrong.”

“And I on you.

The two worthies stared in each
other’s faces for a moment and then
Lambert burst out:

“Blanked if I ain’t a notion that my
‘sub’ was a girl, and it’s my opinion
we’d better haul her up, signal or no
signal, but be easy at first.”

So V1v1(m found unconsciousness in
the upper air, but there was a murmur
from the men clustered about the other
rope. Something was wrong there.

“What is it? Oh, who—who——"
as her wild eyes fell upon the two

| divers, and it did not need théir words

to tell her who the other had been.

Two dead bodies were drawn up
from those depths at a later hour.
For Warren—the air-pipe had becom=
entangled, and asphyxia was the re-

sult.  They thought he must have

clutched the sands and shells they
found in his clenched hands in his
death agony, but Vivian knew it was
in_his search for the carbuncle heart.
In her first horror she felt respon-
sible for both lives, for it was in his
haste to join her that Clive had taken
passage in the Fond Pride. He had
evidently returned to the cabin when
the captain supposed he had been

| washed from the deck.

She  was conscience-stricken at
first, but  for the after-result—well
who knows? Nature is nature, and
Vivian was a born coquette.

O
(-

Aucustine Birrell, M.P., British Min-
I\t«*r of Education: I hnld with Thomas
‘arlyle that religion does not consist of
Hw- many things we are in doubt about,
but of the few things we really believe.
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