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Donn Our Bit

Tse most patrlouc service we
oan render is to continue to fit
young people to take the places of
those who have enlisted.

There will therefore be no Sum-
mer Vacation this year. One of the
principals and othey senlor teach-
ers always in attendanee.

Students can enter at any tuime.

Send for Catalogue!

Bread, Cake, Pies, Etc. Fresh
Daily.

Confectionery
Canned Goods
Beer and Cigars

Stationery
15¢ Lunches Served
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towaway

By LOUIS TRACY,
Author of the “Pillar of Light,” “The
Wings of the Moening” and *The
Captain of the Kansas.®

Copyright, 1909, by Edwasd J. Clode
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18 we migvest spirits the little band
set out resolutely for the curral. Here
they encountered no ditlicuity what-
ever. Perhaps the prevalent excite-
ment had drawn {ts custodians to the
town, since they found no ome. im
charge save a couple of barking dogs,
while if there were people in the cattle
keepers’ buts they gave no sign of
their presence. A few stakes were
pulled up. They even came upon a
couple of axes and a heavy bammer.
Equipped with these weapons, eked
out by three revolvers owned by the
Brazillans and the dapper captain’s
sword, they harried on, quitting the
road instantly and following a cow
patb that wound about the base of a
steep bill.

‘Chey met their tirst surprise when
they tried to cross the road to the fort.
Quite nnexpectedly they blundered into
a small picket stationed there, and the
first intimation of danger was given
by the startling challenge:

“Who goes there?”

It was ftamiliar enough to island
ears, and the convict answered readily:

“A friend!”

“Several friends,
laughed a voice.
those friends are.”

“Now!" shouted De Sylva, leaping
forward.

There was a wild scurry, two or
three shots were fired, and Hoziet
found himself on the ground gripping
the throat of a bronzed man whom he
had shoved backward with a thrust,
for he had no time to swing his stake
for a blow. He was aware of a pair
of black eyes that glared up at him
horribly in the moonlight, of white
teeth that shone under long mus-
tachios of peculiarly warlike aspect,
but he feit the man was as putty in
his bhands, and his fingers relaxed
their pressure.

He looked around. The fight was
ended almost as soon as it began. The
soldlers, six in all, were on their backs
in the roadway, Two of them were
dead. The Italian saflor had been shot
through the body and was twistiag in
his last agony.

The bloodshed was bad enough, but
those shots were worse. They would
set the island in an uproar. The re-
ports would be beard in town, citadel
and fort, aud the troops would now be
on the guf vive. But De Sylva was a
man of reseurce,

“Strip the prisopers” bhe cried.
“Take their arms and ammunition,
but bind them back to back with their
belts.”

“Butt in there, me lads,” vociferated
Coke, who had accounted for one ef
the Brazillans witb ap ax. *“Step live-
ly! Now we've got some uniforms an’
guns we can rush that cittydel easy.”

Hozler was busy relieving his man
of his coat. When the prone warrior
realized that he was not to be killed
he telped the operation, but Philip
was thinking more of Iris than of
deeds of derring-do.

“Why attempt to capture the citadel
at all?" he asked. *“Now that we can
make sufficient display, is there any
reason that we should not go straight
for the launch?™

“l think 1t is a good suggestion™
came the calm apswer, “provided, that
is, the launch is in the harbor.”

A bell began to toll in the comvict
settlement. Lights appeared in many
houses scattered over the seaward
slope. Hozler, never for an instant
forgettiug iris, saw that Marcel still
remained with his leader. Under these
new circumstances it certainly would
be a plece of folly to sead back until
théy were sure of the launch.

Happily the launch was there, meor
ed alongside a small quay. From the
nearest bullding it was necessary to
croas 2 low . wharf some Gfty yards in
width, and De Sylva's whispered coms-
mands could mot restrain the eager
men when escape appeared no lomger
problematical, but assared. They
broke and ram, an almost fatal thing,
as it bappemed, since the soldiers
whom Philip had seen*from the rock
were still on board. One of them mno-

it would seem,”
“Let us see who

" ticed the ipexplicatile disorder among

8 body of men some of whom resem-
bled his ows comrades. He bad beard
the firing and was discussing it with
others when this swange thing bap-
pened.

.

orners 0D (eCK, Or (ney SPrawiea over
the hatch and wrongut in fraptic stryg-
gle ip the narrow cabin. ‘I'be tight did
pot last mauy secouds. An epgineer,
finding a lever and throttie valve,
roared to a sallor to take the wheel,
and already the launch was curving
senward when Hozier shouted:

“Where is. Marcel?"

“Lyiz' dead on the whart,”
Watts.

“Are you certaln’"

“lle was alongside me, apn’ 'e threw
‘i unds up an' dropped like a shot
Vi |I» 1]

““I'nen who has gone for Miss Yorke?”

*Nc one, D'ye thiuk that this blamed

president cares for anybody but his-
self "

Philip felt the deck throbbing with
the pulsations of the screw. The lights
on shore were gliding by. The launch
was leaving Fernando Noronha, and
Iris was waiting in that wretched hut
beyoud the hill, waiting for the sum-
mons that would not reach her, for
Marcel was dead, and Domingo, the

said

THERE WAS NO MORR SHOOTING. MEN

GRAPPLED AND VELL.
one other man who could have gone to
ber, was lying in the cabin with three
ribs broken and his collar bone frac-
tured.

CHAPTER X,
WHEREIN CERTAIN PEOPLE MEET UNEX-
PECTEDLY.

RIS came back from the void to
find herself lying on a truckle
bed in a dimly lighted bovel
She gazed up with umcompre-

bending eyes at two brown skinned
women bending over her.

One, the elder, was chafing bher
hands. The other, a tall graceful &
girl, was stirring something in am
earthenware vessel.

“Where am I? How did 1 come
bere? Iris asked.

Then she remembered, and memory
brought a feeling of belplessmess not
wholly devoid of self reproach. It
was bad enough that her presence
should add so greatly to the damgers
besetting her friends. It was far
worse that she should have fainted at
the very moment when such weakness
might well prove fatal to them.

Why did she faiot? Ab! A Hvely
blush chased the pallor from her
cheeks, and a few strenuous heart
beats restored animation to her limbs.
Of course in thinking that she had
yilelded solely to the stress of. sur-
charged emotions Iris was mistaken.
What she really needed was food. A
young woman of perfect physique and
dowered with the best of health does
mot collap into ! s be-
cause a young man embraces her and
each at the same moment makes the
blissful discovery that the wide world
contains no other individual of su/
preme importance. Sbe kardly realized
how bungry shke was until the girt
handed her the bewl, which contained
a ceuple of eggs beaten up in milk,
while small quantities of rum and
sugar cane juice made the compound
palatable,

While the girl Manoela was furtively

lum

At last, with a muttered prayer, she
went to the door and unfastened the
stout woodea staple that preveated in-
truders from entering onbidden. Some
one approached.

“Is that youw, Manoel?' asked Luisa
Gomes In a hushed voice,

There was Do answer,

“I think yow are bere, mademoiselle,”
be sald.in Fresch. I am come to
share your retrédt Yor a fHttle while

trembling, on (ne verge UL, tears.
entered, and the door was closed
kind bim.

“] am the only man who escaped,
mademoiselle. ‘I'be others? Well, it is
war, and war is a lottery.”

“Do you mean tbat they have been
Kkilled, all killed?’ she murmured, with
a pitiful sob.

“J—I think so0.”

“You think? Do you not know?’

He sighed. His hand sought an emp-
1y cigarette case. Such was the cor-
rect military alr, he fancied—to treat
misfortunes ratbher as jests. He frown-
ed because the case was empty, but
smiled at Irls.

“It is so bard, mademoiselle, when
one speaks these things In a strange
tongue. Permit me to explain that
which has arrived. We encountered a
picket and surprised it. Having lo-
cured some weap and
ments, we hastened to the quay, where
was moored the little steamship. Un-
happily she was crowded with sol
diers. They fired, and there was &
shert fight. I was knocked down, and
what do you call it—etourdi—while
one might count ten. 1 rose, half
blinded, and what do I see? The ves-
sel leaving the quay full of men em-
gaged in combat, while just beyond
the point a. warship is signaling her
arrival. It was a Brazillan warship,
mademoiselle. She showed two red
rockets, followed by a white one. It
was only a matter of minutes before
she met the little steamship. 1 tell
you that it was bad luck, that—a vile
blow, 1 was.angry, yes. 1 stamp m)
foot and say foolish things, Then 3
run.”

Iris made vo reply. She hid her fac’
in her hands. She could frame nt
more questions. Sap Benavides wart
trying to tell her that Hozier and th
rest had been overwhelmed by fate &
the very instant escape seemed to b
within reach. The Brazilian, proba
bly because of difficulties that bese
him in using a foreign language, div
not make it clear that he had flung
himself flat in the dust when he hearc
the order to fire given by some one ot
board the launch.

‘Then the lightning of a woman's in
tuition plerced the abyss of despair
Surely there were curious blanks i
this thrilling parrative. As was he
way when thoroughly aroused, Iri
stood up and seized San Benavides al
most roughly by the arm. Her dis
traught eyes searched his face with
pathetic earnestness.

“Why do you think that the launc
did not get awayY” she cried. “it wa
dark. The moon might have been i
shadow. If the launch met the war
ship and was seem there must bav.
been firing.”

“Chere mademoiselle, there wa
much firing,” be protested.

“At sea?” e

The words came dully. She wa
stricken again even more shrewdly
The gloom was closing ia on her, ye
she forced herseif to drag the trut’

‘from bis unwilling lips.

“Yes. Of course [ could not wai
there in that open piace. | was com
pelled to seek sheiter. Troops wert
running from town and citadel

avoided them by s miracle. And my

sole concern then was your safety.”
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Genuine Castoria

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE CENTAUR SOMPANY, NEW YOAK SIVY.

BOIESTOWN

Bolestown, June 24,— The recoent
heavey frost have done a sericus
damage .to crops in this vicinity.

Mr. George Whalen and bride have
réturned from their wellding trip
and are occupying their cottage on
“The Flat.”

Miss Bessie McDonald is spending
part of her vacatipn the guest of her
sister, Mrs. Murray McCloskey.

Mr. Quigley of Fredericton, is the
guest of his daughter, Mrs. Ryan.

A son was recently born to Mr and
Mrs. Willard Norrad at Halifax.

Ernie Parker was seriously in-
jured by a horse on Saturday.

Wm. Brown jr., and Idelle Norrad
are on the sick list this week.

.+ The Presbyterlans at Bloomfield
are holding a picnjc on Thursday in
aid of the Manse Fund at Doaktown.

‘The Fraser Co., had a horse killed

oon Clearwater during one of the re—
cent thunder storms.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Harris, jr,
returned home on Tuesday after a
week's visit to relatives at McAdam.

Harold Kelly of Fredericton spent
a few days last week with his sister,
Mrs. V. J. Norrad.

Jas. S. Fairley and Fred Fairley
were visitors to Fredericton on Tues-
day.

Miss Christina’ Reld of Fredericton
is spending her vacativn at Holt-
ville.

Mre. Robert Ross of Hollville, was
celled to St. John on Thursday by
the iliness of her daughter.

Newton Smith of Parker's Ridge
had the misfortune to have the emds
of three of his fingers taken off in
the mill on Friday.

Albert Smith is the week-ead
guest of Mr and Mrs Wm. Norred.

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Nosrad
are being comgratulated om the birth
of a son on Saturday.

“Ohb, my gafety!” she wailed brok
ly. “How does it avall me that my
friends should be slain? Why was ~
not with them? I would rather haw
died as they died than lve in the
knowledge that | was the cause of
their death.”

San Benavides essayed a confidentia’
band on her shoulder. She shrank
from him. Bo pnrred amiably:

“Mad dly unbap
py. Under such clrcuzmuncc- oné
says things that are unmerited, is it
not? If any one is to blame it is my
wretched coum-
try, which canmot
settle its political
affairs without
bloodshed. Ah,
mademoiselle, I
weep with you
and tender you

A deluge eof
tropical raip beat
on the hut -with
a suddea fury,
Conversation at
once became dif-
cult, nearly Iim-
possible. Iris
threw herself *“IWOULD RATHEN
back on the tres-  HAVE DIED.”
tle in a passion of ‘rl.t tm rivaled

gympathy, crept to Iris’ side and gen-
tly stroked bher bair. Like her mother,
she could only guess thit the Hnglisk
Jady’s friends were captured, perhaps
dead. Even her limited experiemce of
Utw's vicissitndes had taught her what

N. B. MAN KILLED
Bangor, Me., June 20—Gordon 8.
O'Donnell, of West Holden, has been
killed in action in Fram¢e. He came

from New Brunewick six years ago
and was the oldest son of the fam-
ily of nine. He was 21 yearh of age.
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You can see the quality of Barrett's Everlastic “ Rubber ' Roofing as

soon as you opea the roll.

The best of materials, the utmost skill paemble im manufacture, and
the experience of over sixty years in nmkmg high-grade roofings goes into

every roll.

Thousands of rolls of Barrett's Everlastic Roofing have been used by
the Canadian aad U.S. Governments, the leading railroads, and the

largest contractors in the country.

“rubber ' value obtainable today.

Dollar for dollar, it is the best

Don’t waste your money on poor roofing that will need to be renewed

in a short while.
anfl see that you get it.

It will pay you better to insist op Barrett’s Everlastic
The name Barrett is your guarantee sgainst

disappointment. You will find it on every roll of ﬁu genuine Barrest

Roofings.
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