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CHAPTER XV.

“ 'My Dear Rath,—I know that you 
will bo glad to hear that I am quite 
well. I should like to say also that I 
am quite happy; but I find that I miss 
the island and you very much. It is 
very cold and wet and toggy here in 
England, and I think of the times you 
and I used to sit in the sun, looking 
at the beautiful sea all green and 
glittering, and the sky all blue; and 
how kind and good you always were 
to me. And oh, Rath ! though I am 
back in the big world again, I often 
wish myself back with you and the 
cows and the chickens, fishing and 
shooting and cooking the dinner. I 
hope you are quite well and happy, 
and don’t miss me very much. Of 
course, I want you to miss me a lit
tle, but not to be unhappy. And I 
hope you remember your promise 
when we parted : That you wouldn't 
forget me while you could help it, and 
that you wouldn’t fall over the cliff 
again or be reckless in any other way.

“ ‘Your loving mate, STELLA.” ’

She read this at first laughingly; 
but as she went on, the laughter died 
out of her voice, her eyelids 
quivered, her eyes grew moist, and 
her breath came rather unevenly.

And Rath sat and listened, his 
hands clasped loosely at the begin
ning, but gripping each other tightly 
towards the end. He did not know 
what was the matter, what ailed him, 
but there was a dull, aching pain in 
his heart which made him catch his 
breath.

Did she know that she was inflict
ing such pain by this artless letter? 
As she did not look up she did not 
see his face, and he uttered no word 
and made no sign of the agony which 
rent him. When she had finished, she 
said:

“There! That’s the letter.”

She was about to tear it up, but he 
took it from her gently.

“It is a very good one, I should 
think,” he said, quietly, and with such 
restraint that not a note indicated 
his suffering.

He folded the paper into a small 
square, and put it in his breast-pock
et.

“Oh, you will soon be able to write 
as good a one if you are as quick as 
you are at your reading,” she said, 
with sudden and suspicious cheerful
ness; and she swept her hands across 
her eyes swiftly, as if to brush a ten
dril of her soft hair from them; but 
her hand was moist after the action. 
“Now, you begin by making strokes 
like that. See?”

“It seems easy enough,” he said; 
but, needless to say, his imitatidn was 
crooked and zigzag. “The pencil’s so 
small,” he apologised.

“It’s your hand that’s so big,” she 
retorted. “No, it isn’t, Rath. It’s a 
long hand, but it’s not big—for a 
man’s; at least, I think not. And you 
needn’t hold the pencil as if it were 
a dagger,” she added, as he had pro
gressed to pothooks and hangers 
“See, like this. Oh, you stupid! Here, 
let me guide- your hand.”

She put hers over it, and the warm 
fingers closed over his in ,a soft em
brace.

“That’s better.’*
He paused in the middle of a line 

and reflectively regarded the hand 
which guided his.

“What a small hand you’ve got. 
Stella!” he remarked. She drew it 
away quickly, and, holding it befon 
her, regarded it critically. “It’s a 
pity it’s so small,” he observed; “that 
is why you can’t hold things proper 
ly. But it’s—it’s pretty, somehow, 
like a bird's claw.”

“It’s like nothing of the sort,” she 
retorted, indignantly. “A bird’s claw, 
indeed! Go on with your lesson, 
please, and never mind my hand.’

“Guide me again,” he said. "I can 
do it much better when you are help
ing me that way.”

But she would not.
“You must learn to do it without 

guiding,” she said, severely. “That's 
a little better ; and I really think you 
will learn to write presently.”

After a pause, he said:
“Yes; but I don’t see the use of it 

I sha'n't want to write any letters. 
Stella.”

“Well?” she asked, as if awakening 
from a reverie, though her eyes had 
been fixed on his painful efforts on 
the stony road of caligraphy.

“Did you mean what you wrote in 
that letter to me, or was it only make 
believe?”

A faint color rose to her face, but 
she said, indifferently:

“What was it? I forget now what 
I wrote.”

“That you would miss me when 
you had gone away ; that you were 
happy here on this island.”

“Yes, of course ; wouldn't you miss 
me?” she replied, casually.

“Yes,” he said, slowly, without 
stopping his pothooks and hangers. 
“Yes, sometimes when I think of the 
time when you will be gone and I 
shall be alone, I ffeel dreadfully bad 
and—and mournful; as bad as when 
my—my father died.” He was silent 
a moment, while his eyes rested on 
her down-bent face with a strange 
exyession in their lovely depths, an 
expression which had something more 
than wistful tenderness in it. Then 
he went on. “It will be as if the 
sun had ceased to shine or the stream 
to flow from the rocks ; as if the 
birds had given up singing forever, 
and it was not worth while to get the
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If you have an ulcer, an 
old sore, or some chronic 
skin trouble, your best * 
course is to try Zam-Buk. 11 
See offer below of free trial f l 
box ! We are content to i | 
let Zam-Buk prove itself.

Mrs. E. J. Dubois, Va'n- |.f 
couver, writes ; — 44 My \d 
mother suffered with ul- J 

J cers on her feet which 
made it impossible for her 
to get about. She had doc
tors’ advice and treatment, 
but the ulcers got no better.
Wç were advised to try 
Zam-Buk. After a few 

• weeks’ use my mother was 
able to walk. Perseverance 
with Zam-Buk completely 
and permanently cured her.”

For piles, skin diseases, ab- 
C scesses, eczema, cuts, burns, 

baby’s eruptions, and all skin 
troubles, this herbal balm is 
without equal. 50c. all druggists 
and stores, or Zam-Buk Go., 
Toronto.

WE OFFER FREE BOX
Send this advertisement, 

name of this paper and ic. 
stamp to above address, and 
we will mail you trial box.

I

I
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FOR SKIN DISEASES
Address all applications for sam 

pies and retail orders to T. McMUfi 
90 * (Ml- 8t John’s, KM.

she had gone, Rath took out the 
"specimen” letter, and tried to de
cipher it; but he could not do so. 
It did not matter, for he had it by 
heart.

Dry Irritating Hack Of Bronchitis
instantly Relieved By "Catarrhozone

No Failure, Cure In Every Case 
Treated by Catarrhozone.

Catarrhozone can’t fall to cure 
Bronchitis; Its so healing, soothing 
and balsamic that every trace of the 
disease flies before, It When you In
hale the pure plney vapor of Catarrh- 
ozone, you send healing medication, to 
the spots that are diseased and sore.

Isn’t it rational to apply medicine 
where the disease exists? Certainly! 
and that’s why Catarrhozone Is so 
successful; It goes where the trouble 
really is, get» where a spray or oint
ment can’t penetrate. For the relief 
and complete cure of bronchitis, asth
ma, catarrh, throat trouble, we guar
antee Catarrhozone In every case. Yon 
don’t take medicine—you don’t take

the

does the rest safely and surely.
“For three years I was seriously 

bothered by a bronchial cough. At 
night I would awaken with a dry ir
ritable feeling in my throat. I couldn’t 
cough up anything, but very soon 
coughed my throat Into quite an In- 
flammed condition. Once I got 
Catarrhozone Inhaler I was all right. 
I took It to bed, and if an attack 
awakened me a few minutes use of the 
Inhaler gave me relief. Catarrhozone 
has cured me and I strongly urge 
everyone with a weak throat to use It 
regularly.

(Signed) J. B. BEAMEH,
Catarrhozone will not disappoint 

you. Get the complete $1.00 outfit; it’s 
guaranteed. Small size, 60c.; trial or 
sample size, 25c. at dealers every-

trout or the skins for the Indians ; as 
if it were not worth while living. You 
said in that letter that I was not to 
forget you if I could help it; but 
am afraid I shall not be able to help 
it With you it will be different. You 
will be in the great world you tal 
of, and will have plenty of people 
talk to and live amidst, but I shall b 
quite alone again. You see, I havi 
only you, Stella.”

While he had been speaking, tin 
girl’s heart had responded like 
harp whose strings are swept by an 
ignorant and inexperienced hand. Un 
seen by him, her colour came and 
went; but at the last words her fae 
went pale, her lips quivered, and the 
long lashes hid the tell-tale tears in 
her eyes. Instinctively her hand stole 
out to him to touch him with a wo 
man’s consoling touch ; for when 
girl’s heart is throbbing with pity 
and sympathy her fingers itch to ex 
press it. But something, of which 
she knew nothing, held her back. She 
drew her hand from him before 
came In contact with his bare arm 
and she said in a voice which, be 
cause of her effort to control u, 
sounded cold and indifferent:

I must go now. I can’t leave my 
mother any longer. She is not well.

He looked up at her gravely, as she 
stood beside him, tall and graceful- 
as one of the Indian girls who some 
times accompanied the braves to the 
island.

What is the matter with her?” he 
asked. Her face was turned away 
from his as she answered:

“I don’t know. She is weak, and 
and takes no Interest in anything. 
And she eats so very little—I am 
hungry all day—and she scarcely 
speaks.”

“There is some medicine In the 
cupboard by the bed,” he said.

“I know; but she will not take any. 
She lies back In tha chair all day as 
if she were half asleep; but I know 
that she is not sleeping, for I see her 
lips move, and sometimes hear her 
murmur some words.” •

He nodded solemnly.
“It Is as my father was before he 

died.”
“Rath!” she cried, “you don’t think 

that—that she Is going to die?”
He regarded her with pity In his 

dark eyes.
“I hope not. But, Stella, why are 

you so frightened? Death Is but 
sleep—my father said—sleep and 
rest And you would not be alone as 
I was. I am here!”

She looked %t him enigmatically for 
a moment, then turned away. When

CHAPTER XVI.

The lessons continued daily, and 
Rath made as much progress with his 
writing as he had done with his 
reading. But Stella did not guide liis 
hand again. The subtle pain which 
had arisen within her ÿhen he car
ried her had been awakened by that 
close contact of the fingers, and, in a 
manner, she held aloof from him.

As the days passed and the autumn 
glided upon them, Rath had less time 
for “school;” for the preparation for 
the winter—with three mouths to fill 
instead of one—demanded a great 
deal of his time. But, hard as ho 
worked, he felt strangely happy, es
pecially when Stella was by his side 
She had become a real helpmate by 
this time, and there was scarcely any 
of his tasks which she could not 
share ; but he seemed gradually to 
have recognized the fact that, try as 
she would, she could not be as strong 
and capable as he was, and he would 
not permit her to overexert or tire 
herself.

“You sit there and rest while I dra; 
these logs down to the clearing,” he 
would say. “And you can sing if you 
like. Somehow I can always work 
better while you sing.”

And she would sit on one of the 
felled trees and sing “Robin Adair,” 
or “Hail, Smiling Mobn,” or “Whero 
the Bee Sucks;” and Rath, inspired 
by the sweet, lark-like voice, would 
work with renewed energy.

At night, when he parted with her. 
and went to his nest in the hollow 
of the tree—at Stella’s instigation he 
had made a hut of it by waiting round 
it—he often lay awake thinking of 
her, wondering what he would do 
when she left him ; for in the autumn 
the Indians would be here, and ho 
would be able to arrange for her de 
parture; and the prospect of his loss 
if her would lay heavily upon him.

Sometimes, in the middle of theii 
daily work, Stella would become sal 
and thoughtful ; for in the midst of 
her happiness her mother’s condition 
;mote her with a kind of compunc
tion. IIow could she be so happy and 
contented while her mother was 
ill?

And one day she came running to 
Rath, who was repairing the cow
shed with sweet-smelling pine logs.

“Rath! Ratli! my mother is ill 
worse!” she said, pantingly, her lips 
luivering, her eyes full of tears.

He leant on his axe and regarded 
her sympathetically.

“You must come!” she said, half 
detracted by her anxiety. “Oh, come 
at once, Rath ! I am frightened!”

(To be Continued.)

Just Arrived on the 
Last Boat :

BEST NOVELS OF THE SEASON- 
LATEST IN AVAR AND OTHER 
LITERATURE.

Delia Blanchflower, by Mrs. Hum
phrey Ward, 60 and 80c.

Impertinent Reflections, by Cosmo 
Hamilton, 80c.

Sinister Street, by Compton Macken
zie, Vol. II., 60 and 80c.

You Never Know Your Luck, by Sir 
Gilbert Parker, 80c.

The Keeper of the Door, by Ethel. M. 
Dell, 60 and 80c.

The Mutiny of the Elsinore, by Jack 
London, 60 and 80c.

John Barleycorn, by Jack London, 60 
and 80c.

Facing Fearful Odds, by Jos. Hock
ing, 60c.

The Patrol of the Sundance Trail, by 
Ralph Connor, 60 and 80c.

The Way of the Strong, by Rodgwell 
Cullum, 60 and 80c.

The Man and the Moment, by Elinor 
Glyn, 60 and 80c.

The Thirty Days, by Hubert Wales, 
60 and 80c.

The Invasion of England, by Ed. 
Foord, 75c.

History of the British Empire, by Geo. 
F. Bosworth, 60c.

Six Lectures on the British Empire, 
by Sir Chas. Lucas, 65c.

The World War, by Elbert F. Bald
win, $1.65.

The Evolution of Modern German) 
by W. H. Dawson, $1.50.

Nietzsche; His Life and Work, by W. 
A. Mugge, $1.10.

The Life of Fildhick Nietzsche, by 
Daniel Halvey, 75c.

Trietschke and the Great War, by 
Jos. McCabe, 65c.

America’s Arraignment of Germany 
by J. W. White, 30c.

Prussianism and its Destruction, by 
Corman Angell, 30c.

Germany’s Great Lie, by Douglas Sla 
den, 30c.

A Sister to Assist’er, by John Le 
Breton, 30c.

Come Rack; Come Rope, by K. 11 
Benson, 30c.

In Hoc Vince, by F. M. Barclay, 30c.
St. Elmo, by A. E. Wilson, 18c. Cloth.
Daily Graphic War Cartoons, Nos. 1 

& 6, 4c. each.
Quick Rifle Training for National 

Defence, 30c.
Also a new supply of The Graves 

of Kilmorna, by Rev. P. A. Sheehan
60 and 80c.

All of Ethel M. Dell’s older Novels
are in.

GARLANDS Bookstores,
177 ni MS Water Street

Newfoundland 
POULTRY ASSOCIATION

DOCTORS ADVISE 
- OPERATIONS

Saved by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Swarthmore, Penn. — “ For fifteen 
fears I suffered untold agony, and for 

one period of nearly 
two years I had hem
orrhages and the 
doctors told me 1 
would have to un
dergo an operation, 
but I began taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham’g 
Vegetable Com
pound and am in 
good health now. I 
am all over the 
Change of Life and 

cannot praise your Vegetable Compound 
too highly. Every woman should take it at 
that time. I recommend it to both old 
and young for female troubles.”—Mrs. 
Emily Summersgill, Swarthmore, Pa. 
Canadian Woman’s Experience :

Fort William , Ont—“I feel as if 1 
could not tell others enough about the 
good Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound has done for me. I was weak 
and tired and I could not rest nights. A 
friend recommended your Compound and 
I soon gained health and strength and 
could not wish to sleep better. I know 
other women who have taken it for the 
same purpose and they join me in prais
ing it”—Mrs. Wm. A. Buffy, 631 South 
Vickar Street, Fort Williams, Ontario.

Since we guarantee that all testimo
nials which we publish are genuine, is it 
not fair to suppose that if Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound has the vir
tue to help these women it will help any 
other woman who is suffering in a like 
manner?
, 1* 700 want special advice write to 
I>7dla E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (coni'

With a view to encouraging the 
breeding of pure-bred poultry in New
foundland, the following gentlemen- 
members of the above Association— 
have consented to offer for sale stock, 
baby chicks, and eggs for hatching 
from thoroughbred stock at reason
able prices. Intending purchasers are 
requested to apply to any of the fol
lowing for prices, when a pamphlet 
containing information as to housing, 
feeding, etc,, will be supplied free of 
charge: —

White Leghorns.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St. 

John’s.
Howard Parsons, care Royal Stores 

St. John’s.
H. McNeil. McNeil Street, St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O’Reilly, Long Pond Road.
F. Perry, 258 Hamilton Avenue.

Buff Leghorns.
3. Emberley, 14 Wood Street, St. 

John’s.
Silver Campines.

G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road
White Orpingtons.

John Duff, care Steer Bros., St. John’s.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St. 

John’s.
J. J. Kielley, 49 Monkstown Road.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

Buff Orpingtons.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O’Reilly, Long Pond Road. 

Black Orpingtons.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

White Wyandottes.
M. McLeod, Allandale Rd., St. John’s. 
John Duff, care Steer Bros.
H. Macpherson, Westerland, St. John’s.

Rhode Island Reds.
S. Emberley, 14 Wood St., St. John’s. 
H. W. LeMessurier, Winter Avenue, 

St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons, St. John’s.
G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road, 

St. John’s.
Barred Plymouth Rocks.

R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 
& Sons.

White Rocks.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
S. M. Walsh, P. O. Box 471.

Pekin Ducks.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove.
H. Macpherson, Westerland, St. John’s.

Muscovy Ducks.
À. E. Payn. 4 Cabot Street.

Indian Runner Ducks.
,G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road.

* Bronze Tnrkeys.
John Duff, care Steer Bros.

Belgian Carmeau Pigeons.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove. 
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1297. — A NEW AND PLEASING 
STYLE FOR MOTHER’S GIRLS.

ii\
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Girl’s Dress with Suspender Belt, and 
with Sleeve in Either of Two 
Lengths.

This model is very attractive for 
combinations of material, and will 
make a- delightfully cool and simple 
dress for warm weather. The waist 
has a yoke portion over the front, 
end a collar that may be rolled low or 
i’l high flare style, “just like moth
ers.” The skirt may be joined to the 
waist, and the suspender belt may be 
omitted, or, the waist may be finished 
separately, and the skirt stitched or 
buttoned to the belt. For embroider
ed crepe, or voile, challie, lawn, dim
ity, or batiste, cashmere or taffeta, 
the design is very appropriate. The 
waist may be of crepe, crepe de chine, 
ratine, lawn or batiste. The Pattern 
is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 
years. It requires 2Vs yards for the 
guimpe, and 2% yards for the dress, 
of 27 inch material, for a 6 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

12S6—A STYLISH YOUTHFUL 
MODEL.
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FOR JSALE !
ex Train

A few barrels Nova Scotia

Among the many and varied styles 
of this season, there seems none 
more comfortable and simple, than 
the blouse style here shown. It has 
the new full skirt, and new long 
sleeve. The neck edge is cut in 
V” outline in front, and may be 

finished with or without the “dickey. 
The collar is cut in a new and pleas
ing shape. Blue serge would be nice 
for this dress, with a finish of ma
chine stitching, or braiding and with 
a facing of black faille on the collar 
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 
17 and 18 years. It requires 5% 
yards of 44 Inch material for a 16 
year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in sllvcer or stamps.
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IT’S WORTH CONSIDERING.
Every problem that takes into ac

count the payment of a small insur
ance premium coupled with the ele
ment of risk is worthy of careful con
sideration.

RISK IS ELIMINATED 
when it comes to policies written here. 
That Jn -ise of ÿours needs an extra 
policy, and why not have me write 
it? A day’s delay may cost you thou
sands. It’s the time to act and not to 
procrastinate. Do it to-day.

PERŒ J0BNS0N,
Insurance Agent
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SEED POTATOES
JAS.R.KNIGHT,

woman and held in strict confidence* ' Commission Merchant. 1

Size......................
Address in full:— 

Name.....................

N.B.—Be .sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

SouthwarIh Library!
10c.; Post 2<%, at 

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.
Retribution, Ishmael, Self-raleed, 
The Missing Bride,
The Curse of Clifton,
The Lost Heiress. The Deserted Wife, 
The Disgarded Daughter,
The Wife’s Victory, The Family Doom, 
The Bride’s Dowry, The Bridal Ere, 
Love’s Labor Won, Fair Play.
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement 
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
V Beautiful Fiend, Victor's Triumph, 
Cruel as the Grave, Tried for Her Life, 
Unknown, The Mystery of Raven Rocks 
The Artist’s Love, Nearest and Dearest 
Little Nea's Engagement,
Inly a Girl’s Heart,
Gertrude’s Sacrifice,
The Rejected Bride,
A Husband’s Devotion,
Gertrude Haddon, Em, Em’s Husband, 
The Unloved Wife, Lilith,
The Bride’s Ordeal, Gloria,
The Trail of the Serpent 
A Tortured Heart,

Garrett Byrne,
BOOKSELLER and STATIONER

ses
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House Cleaning.
The annual return of this distress

ing and most contagious condition is 
now near at hand. What can be done 
towards reducing its horrors to suf
fering manhood? One thing should 
occur to you, that is to see that those 
books that are piled up in back rooms, 
on tables and mantels and spoiling by 
exposure should be housed in dustless, 
elastic, sectional, economical b°oK’ 
cases of the famous

SloVe^Vcrwick* 
PERCIE JOHNSON,

Agent for Newfoundland. 

An Intelligent Person
earn 116# monthly corresponding w 
newspapers. Ne canvassing. Be®?,, 
particulars. Press Syndicate

IV
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Messages Receiip 
Previous toj

PRESS COMME\

■ The ‘Courier Journal’ : 
ization should abjure its 
It should rise as one migi^ 
force, and as far as its 
ence and physical appliaJ 
made to prevail forbid tlj 
bate and debauch of blood | 
madman, is running am 
the innocent and unprotecj 
pulpit in America should 
to God in protest. Eve 
minister of the Gospel 
should lend his voice in 
more than all, the Christ 
dent of the United States, i 
brave man, sprung from a 
oes and saints, ceasing lonj 
test, should act, leaving 
the minds or hearts of anj 
not merely a leader in (' 
leader of men and of the 
that he holds aloft the swj 
and of Gideon.”

HOSTILE AIR (RAF’

LOXDO.N 
Warning of the approac 

air craft was given So 
o'clock this morning, 
chines took part in the 
whether they were Zeppel 
planes.'residents were ur 
as the weather was fo 
struck houses in various 1 
town, but no deaths ha 
ported. One man and hj 
badly burned in a fire 
started by an incendiary1 
resident told of three hi 
ping near his home, non| 
caused damage.. It is r< 
several shops were burnej 
Town, near Southend. F, 
tins are said to have drop; 
fifty bombs there.

SPECULATION RIFE AS I 
THE r. S. WILL li|

WASHINGTON.
Speculation as to what 

States probably would do 
against torpedoing the Lus 
veloped among officials a 
mats to-day. The general 
that the President would 
the policy he pursued in 
tion of the act as inexcu- 
the laws of nations and 
The extent of his action, \. 
would go beyond an em 
phrased note or an actual 
of diplomatic relations with . 
is still undetermined. When 
inet meets to-morrow, the 
v. ill probably present to 
leagues his ideas of what 
ernment policy should be. ij 
certain that the President . 
intend to call Congress in J 
session. This disposes, for q 
sent at least, of the suggest! 

ermany's action will cause i ij
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