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CHAPTER IX
Day followed day, and the bargain 

the strange compact, was carried out 
with scrupulous care by both parties. 
Rath was patience itself, and when 
he found that to laugh or even smile 
at his companion’s mistakes and fail­
ures made her angry or sorrowful, 
he learnt to suppress his amusement 
and only became more patient. £ 

woman is quick to observe and tc 
imitate. Stella proved an apt pupil ; 
very soon, almost' incredibly soon 
she learnt to fish and shoot, to man­
age the boat and canoe, to milk the 
cow and make the butter. And witl 
all this knowledge she was’ acquiring 
something still more valuable—healtl 
and strength.

In very truth, the change in her 
was extraordinary. She was thin 
and pale and delicate when she had 
drifted to the Isle of Refuge, but day 
by day her graceful figure filled out, 
and though she was still slim and 
lithe as a young Indian, she was 
strong, with a strength that surprised 
herself. In that glorious air fatigue 
seemed impossible. She could walk 
any distance, and stalking the deer 
was no exertion to her now. And 
with her strength her beauty grew to 
a more pronounced loveliness. From 
a slip of a girl she was developing 
into superb womanhood.

As a natural consequence of her 
splendid condition, she was always in 
good spirits. As she went about she 
sang, sometimes in an undertone, 
but often with full and glorious tone; 
and her mother, who mostly kept to 
the hut, or mooned about the beach, 
listened to her with a kind of dull 
wonder.

“You seem happy, Stella,” she re 
marked, one day, as the hut rang 
with the girl’s voice.

Stella stopped her song, and paus­
ed in the act of washing a plate.

“Happy, mother ; yes,” she admit­
ted. “I am so well, and— Oh! I do 
not know what it is; perhaps I have 
no time to be unhappy.”

“And yet we are cast on this de­
sert island!” said the mother, fret­
fully. %

“Not a desert island, mother,” Stel­
la corrected her, not for the first 
time. “Think, -what a lovely place 
it is, and how much it provides for 
us! Why, we seem to have every­
thing we w'ant!”

The woman looked at her impa­
tiently. *

“You forget that we are out of the 
world ; that you are growing up wild 
like a savage! Your face and hands 
are brown, and—and—”

Stella held out her hands, and eyed 
them laughingly.

“They are brown, mother, and my 
arms, too; but see how strong they 
are!” she said, soothingly. “Oh! it’s 
good to be well and strong, and to 
be able to do things.”

“Some day we may escape from 
this horrible place,” said Mrs. Mor- 
daunt, "and then you will be ashamed

of this life—ashamed to mix with 
your own kind.”

Stella looked through the open 
doorway at the exquisite view bathed 
in a sunlight which made the air tin­
gle deliciously, and she sighed; but 
whether at the prospect of escape or 
not, who shall say?

But she did not take up her song 
again, and her mother’s words haunt­
ed her; so that afternoon when she 
met Rath, she said:

“Do vessels ever pass here, Rath?”

He started slightly, for he had 
been looking at her in a kind of 
brown study. He, too, had noticed 
the change in her, and sometimes he 
would lean on his rifle or stop the 
swing of his hoe or fishing rod, and 
gaze at her in a dreamy way.

“No,” he said. “Why?”
She hesitated a moment, as she 

went on with the net she was knit­
ting.

“If—if one came and saw us, it 
would take us away,” she said.

He was cutting some stakes for the 
net, and he paused, knife in hand.

“Do you want to go?” he asked, 
very quietly.

She bent lower over the net.
“My mother,” she said; “she—she 

is always longing to go. It is natur­
al.”

He made a movement of impatience
“Yes; but you?”
“I don’t know,” she replied, hall" 

doubtfully, and in a still lower voice. 
“I have got resigned. The isle is so 
beautiful—and I am so well—” she 
faltered. “But if a vessel saw us, 
we could all go, Rath.”

He shook his head.
“No; I should not leave the island,’ 

he said.
She glanced up at him with a start­

led expression in her eyes, but said 
nothing.

“If you want to look for a vessel, 
you should go to the north point,” he 
said, after a silence. "“There would 
be more chance of sighting one from 
there.”

“Will you come and show me this 
afternoon ?” she asked, almost inaud 
ibly.

He nodded.
“Yes,” he said, curtly. “We will go 

when I have finished these stakes.”
' She did not thank him; and, pre­
sently, when he threw down the last 
stake, and, closing his knife, said, 
“I’m ready,” she looked up with in­
nocent enquiry in her eyes.

“What for? Oh! yes, we’ll go—if 
you like,” she responded, indifferent­
ly.

He got his gun, and they started. 
Both were unusually silent for a 
time, Rath walking with his eyes 
downcast, instead of on the look-out 
for something to shoot, as they gen 
erally were. But presently Stella be 
gan to sing in a low voice; but her 
singing, which usually made him so 
happy, only increased the strange 
sadness which made his heart heavy. 
Insensibly he had grown accustomed 
to the constant companionship of this 
boy-girl whom Providence had cast 
upon his care, and the prospect of 
losing her filled him with vague dis­
may. And yet he had been content 
enough until she came. Why was it?

They always walked quickly, and 
soon they came through the woods 
and approached the coast-line. As 
they went along the edge of the cliff, 
Stella paused and looked down.

“How lovely those are. Rath!” she 
said, pointing to some blue flowers 
which grew on the precipitous sides 
of the cliff.

Her love for flowers was always a 
source of wonder to him, and he often 
gathered a bunch for her in his wan­
derings.

"There are more and larger ones 
farther on,” he said.

“And look—oh! look at those love­
ly kind of lilies down there ! ” she ex­
claimed, nodding down at the valley 
beneath them. “I must go and get 
them. Wait for me, Rath; I’ll not be 
long.”

Most girls would have considered 
the distance a pretty considerable 
one, but to Stella it was as nothing;
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and she half ran, half walked down 
the hill, and in a "few minutes had 
gathered a bunch of the white lilies. 
Then she looked up for the easiest 
way of ascending, and began to climb 
up again. There was a kind of path 
through the bracken, and she was 
following this when suddenly she 
saw an object lying in her way which 
caused her to stop and stare with 
amazement; for it was a pick such as 
miners use. It was rusty, its handle 
was broken and worm-eaten, and it 
was half hidden by the bracken which 
had grown up round it. She took it 
up, then dropped it, as if smitten by 
a vague dread, and hurried on to tell 
Rath ; but she had not gone a dozen 
steps before she saw something that 
changed the vague dread to a very 
actual one.

Not a dozen yards from the rusty 
and mouldering pick lay a human 
skeleton.

She did not shriek, but she stood 
for a moment as if chained to * the 
spot, her face white, her eyes start 
ing. Then the spell of horror relax­
ed, and crying, “Rath! Rath!” sh 
bounded away and up the hill.

Breathless with fear, she reached 
the top, and, shaking in every limb, 
looked round for Rath; but he was 
nowhere to be seen. She ran along 
calling to him as one calls for protec 
tion from a nameless horror. But 
there came no answer; and suddenly, 
exhausted by her emotion, she flung 
herself down on the ground and cov 
ered her eyes with her hands, as if 
to shut out the sight that haunted 
her. She lay like this for a moment 
or so, then Rath’s absence smote on 
her consciousness.

She rose and ran again, still call­
ing, and presently found the Win­
chester lying on the edge of the cliff. 
She went down on her hands and 
knees and peered over; and as she 
did so there rose from her lips a cry 
which would have pierced a heart of 
flint—a cry of terror keener and 
more intense than that which the 
sight of the skeleton had evoked—a 
cry of infinite horror and bereave­
ment.

For, lying on the beach below, his 
arms stretched out, his upturned face 
white and death-like, was Rath.

CHAPTER X.
Stella remained motionless for a 

moment or two, clutching the grass 
that grew on the edge of the cliff, and 
gazing down, with white and horror- 
stricken face, at the figure stretched 
out on the beach below.

The air was so fine and clear that, 
great as the distance was, she could 
see his face distinctly, and her heart 
stood still ; for his face was like 
that of a dead man, and he lay with­
out life or motion. She was paralyz­
ed with terror and grief for a while, 
then she leant still further, and peril­
ously, over the edge, to see whether 
she could get down.
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There was a narrow ledge running 
slantingly some distance down the 
steep side; but she knew that .she 
would not be able to keep her foot­
ing on it for a single minute; the 
only way of reaching him was to go 
down the valley, and she set off run­
ning as even she had never run be­
fore. It seemed to her ages before 
she got to the sea level and the open­
ing on to the beach, and having gain­
ed that, she had, of course, to get 
back to the spot on which Rath had 
fallen. The part of the beach she 
first traversed was broken by boul­
ders and large pebbles ; but she 
sprang from one to the other almost 
unconsciously, and at the imminent 
peril of her neck, and presently, 
panting and breathless, was kneeling 
beside Rath.

“Rath! Rath!” she called to him, 
not loudly, but in an agony which al­
most choked her. She drew his head 
against her heaving bosom, and fear­
fully, tremblingly, felt for his heart. 
At first she could detect no pulsation, 
and a cry broke from her—the wo- 
man’Sycry when something more pre­
cious than her own life has been torn 
from her. But presently the change 
of position sent the blood back to his 
heart, and she felt it flutter under her 
hand, and the cry of bereavement 
gave place to one of almost delirious 
joy. She lowered him gently and ran 
at racing speed to one of the pools in 
the rocks, and dipping her handker­
chief into the water, tore back, took 
his head on its palpitating pillow 
again, and bathed his forehead, her 
great eyes devouring his face with 
anxiety and eagerness, her quivering 
lips murmuring anxiously:

“Oh, Rath! Rath! Don’t die, Rath! 
don’t die!”

She wet the handkerchief thrice, 
and after a time her efforts were re­
warded ; ills heart gave a kind of 
bound, he moved slowly, painfully, 
as if he were being drawn back to life 
reluctantly, and opened his eyes.

She drew him closer to her, and in 
gratitude for his goodness in coming 
back to her, put her lips to his fore­
head. It was well for her that he 
was «till unconscious.

But presently he came to, and, with 
a sigh, opened his lips.

“How did you come down?” was 
Ills first faltering question.

“Oh, Rath! Rath!” she panted, 
“how did it happen? I—I thought 
you were killed! How did you fall 
over? You who can walk on a couple 
of inches of rock without swerving. 
Tell me!”

“How did you come down—not 
down the cliff?” he asked, almost 
sternly. “It was dangerous—fool­
ish!”

At that moment of excitement and 
joy and relief, she did not notice that 
his first thought on recovering had 
been of her; but it came upon her af­
terwards.

“No, no; I came round. But, Rath, 
how did you fall? And are you very 
much hurt?” anxiously.

“I don’t know; I don’t think so. 
I’m glad you didn’t try and climb 
down ; it’s very steep,” he said, grave­
ly. “I don’t know whether I’ve brok­
en any of my bones. I’ll stand up 
and see.”

“No, no; rest for a moment or two.” 
Unconsciously she drew him still 
closer. “I’m—I’m afraid to let you 
see, in case you are hurt! And there 
is no doctor, no one but me, and I’m 
such a helpless, ignorant girl—I 
mean boy!”

He looked up at her strangely, 
curiously, even in this moment of 
weakness.

Why are you so distressed ?” he 
asked.

Stella gazed at him as if perplexed 
by the question.

“I—I thought you were dead—
“All men must die some time,” he 

said, with unconscious philosophy.
—“And now that you’re alive, I 

don’t know that you haven’t broken 
a leg or an arm. And what shall I 
do if you iiave? Isn’t it enough to— 

to upset me?" she added, glad at hav­
ing found a reason.

He rose and stretched himself 
slowly, and she watched him in 
breathless suspense.

“I’ve broken nothing, I think,” he 
said. “But I feel stiff and—giddy. I 
must have fallen on the back of my 
head and stunned myself. I remem­
ber my father falling from a rock and 
fainting. Yes, that was it”

She began to breathe again, and 
was about to utter her satisfaction
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when her eye fell upon a bunch of 
blue flowers upon which he had been 
lying. They were mashed flat, of 
course. She covered them with her 
hand with the quick yet stealthy mo­
tion of which only a woman is capa­
ble.

(To be Continued.)
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the tasteful buyer. We have put the 
prices at the lowest possible figure.
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GERMAN CASLALT

PARIS 
Heavy losses already ha' 

flicted upon the German 
fighting about Ypres. 
from points south of the 
state that fighting contint 
front of about eleven mile 
the German attacks seem t 
oiling under the fire of tl 
massed against them, and: 
are being forced back, 
from St. Omar estimate U1 
casualties at more than 9 
attacks that resulted in 
ing a passage of the Ypres 
hamlet of Poelcapelle, whiej 
copied by advance guard 
Germans in their first p 
ward, has been recapturei 
ish troops. The Germa 
were driven out early this] 

j after they had fought ham 
' with the British soldiers 

hours.

FRENCH WAR OFFICE phtl

PARIS.
The War Office statemei 

ternoon follows: In Bel 
counter-attacks continue, 
fully in close co-operatioi 
Allies. The Germans, v.h 
us with two army corps, 
to employ asphyxiating gi 
ing the day some of their 
which did not explode, 
to contain a large quant itj 
gases. We have made serf 
gress towards the north, o 
bank of the Yser canal. Fj 
troops, notwithstanding tl 
attacks of the Germans, of j 
spoke last night, iiave, on 
maintained all their posil 
in Argon ne we took 
trench, raptured 2 macliim 
made ’ some prisoners, 
was a local one, althoui 
a most violent character.

On the heights on Mei 
lonne trench, the Germa 
attack with an entire dv 
front of one kilometre, 
thirds of a mile. At first 
polled our first line to gi’ 
we quickly regained this 
a counter-attack.

it v

siti-

FAVORABLE TO ALf 
PARIS, April 24 

To the north of Ypres 
continues under conditions! 
to the troops of the Allies, 
mans have attacked at seve 
along the British front ll 
ous directions in the north. | 
and southwest, but they 
able to gain ground. On c I 
have progressed on the i i| 
of the canal, and delivered 
orous counter-attacks. On 
of the front there is nothh 
port.

— " ■

FBANCO-BELG1AS Tltl'l

LONDON. A ;i| 
Official sttaement by the 

Legation says : Lizene (IS|
west of Ypres canal, which 
en by the enemy on Friday n | 
been re-taken to-day by the 
Belgian troops. Our artillery 
plied successfully to the fire 
od at the whole length of otj 
by the German batteries, 
standing very strong wind, oij 
tors have been able to make 
reconnaissance.

j PAYING THE PRICE. |

OTTAWA, Apr!
Oyer 80 officers of the First] 

dian Expeditionary Force, aid 
in the list of killed and worn11 
a result of the titanic strugj 
Langslariek, and there are feaj 
the number may be augmente 
far the list of losses among t6 
!fas not been called, and it 
szpected for several days.

“ONLY THEIR DUTY.”

OTTAWA, April 
“They would never leave j 

guns in the hands of the Ge-j 
said Major Sam Hughes, Mini! 
Militia, regarding the Canadid 
tory, when shown the BritislJ 
Office statement. “They have! 
what was expected of t^em, w] 
all knew they would do, 
was their duty. Yes. this de 
makes us prouder than ever od 

the des»


