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The Cruise of the 

“Kingfisher.”

i.
CHAPTER II.

Rath's eyes did not move for a mo
ment, then he slung the painter of 
the canoe over the thole of the boat 
and stepped into her.

“Thank God!” exclaimed the lac. 
again. “But—but is it real? Is ii 
only one of my dreams? I have 
dreamed so often that we were on 
shore, that someone had picked us 
up! Speak to me! Oh, why don’t 
you speak, and say that we are sav
ed?”

It clasp'ed its hands, and looked up 
at Rath piteously; and Rath met the 
gaze steadily for a moment;" then, at 
the “we,” he looked round the boat 
and saw that the sailor lad was not 
alone. Another figure,' dimly outlin 
ed under a tarpaulin,' lay in the stern 
sheets.

He stooped and drew the tarpaulin 
aside—then let it fall, and sprang 
back. For the figure and face were 
those of a woman. He knew they 
were, because he had seen- pictures of 
them in the few books which he pos
sessed.

He stood like a statue while one 
could count twenty, then solemnly, 
gravely, he stepped into the canoe, 
unfastened the painter, and paddled 
towards the shore.

The lad in the boat gazed after him 
with an amazement "which gradually 
gave place to despair.

“Oh, come back! come back!” he 
cried. “You are not going to leave 
us? Oh, don’t! don’t! We shall die 
—we are dying! Save us! save us'”

The woman in the bottom of the 
boat stirred and moaned, and the lad 
turned to her in a frenzy of despair.

“Mother, there was some one who 
came—but he has gone. He could 
have saved us—but he has gone 
again. We must drift on the rocks, 
for I am too weak to use the oar now 
—too wea.k for anything!"

The small thin hands went up to 
the white face, and a cry escaped 
the quivering lips, as if it had forced 
itself out against the owner’s will.

It struck Rath in the back, so to 
speak, and went straight to his heart; 
but he set his mouth firmly, and' pad- 
died away swiftly and steadily.

There was a woman In that boat, 
the creature his father had charged 
him to shun. The boat would drift 
into the current, the current would 
take her to the rocks on which no 
boat could live for longer than a 
quarter of an hour. There would be

an end of the woman, which was 
right and proper, for why should such 
x dangerous creature not die?

It was hard that the lad with the 
iale thin face should die also; but— 
e shrugged his shoulders, a trick he 
lad caught from his father—it could 
lot be helped.

He "reached the shore, ran the 
anoe up the beach, and called Curl, 
lut the deg would not come. It 
tcod on the very edge of the water, 
taring In the direction of the boat, 
nd whining softly. Rath called it 

igain and again; but, for the first 
rime, the dog displayed disobedience; 
and though it turned its head in a 
pleàding, apologetic manner, would 
not budge; and Rath, with his eyes 
turned resolutely from the dim fig
ure in the boat, walked slowly but 
firmly into the hut 

He threw himself on the bed and 
closed his eyes, and with the phlegm 
horn of his training and solitary life 
even tried to sleep; but he failed in 
the attempt. The pale face, the voice 
30 soft and musical, yet so clear and 
penetrating, haunted him.

“I wonder whether she will drift 
on the Mermaid’s Rock or on the 
Casket?” he mused. “There’s no 
harm in seeing. No; I’ll not go. He’l! 
cry to me to save him. Ah!”

He sprang out of bed as if struck 
with an idea, and, flinging open the 
ioor, turned to the beach and launch- 
pd the canoe.

The boat had got into the current 
by this time, and was perilously near 
the rocks. The lad still sat on the 
thwart, hut his face was hidden in 
his arms. He was dazed by exhaus 
tion, or paralyzed by the approach 
inb death.

Rath paddled up to the boat and 
called:

“Hi!”
The lad raised his head and turned 

it slowly and with a dull apathy.
“Come in; step lightly,” said Rath 

bringing the canoe alongside.
The lad glanced at him, and then 

bent and touched the woman.
“Mother,” he said, eagerly, “he has 

come back.. Try and rise; he will take 
you into the canoe. See, mother. All 
try and rise. Come ! "

The woman raised her head, but 
Rath pushed oft from the boat.

“No!” be said, sharply and decis
ively, “not the woman; but you may 
come.”

Two great eyes shone like stars 
from the pale face of the castaway.

“Are—you—mad ?” tho indignant 
voice demanded. “Why will you not 
take her?"

Rath shook his head.
“She is a woman,” he said, quietly 

enough. “I won’t save her; but you’re 
different. Come; the boat will be on 
the rocks in another minute.”

The great eyes regarded -him with 
amazed terror.

“It is all a dream ; there is no one 
there,” he said as if to himself. “It 
is only one of my dreams. Yes; I— 
I am falling asleep, and the end is 
near. We are gplng to die. Oh, 
cruel! cruel!”

The words cut Rath as if they were 
so many lashes. The blood rushed to 
his face ,his eyes blazed, and he 
ground ' his teeth. Humanity was 
fighting against Prejudice within his 
heart.

Suddenly Humanity won. Witn 
something like the snarl and snap of a 
dog he bent forward, and with a long 
stroke of his paddle drove the canoe 
alongside the boat again, sprang on 
board, pushed the cowering lad aside, 
and seizing the oar, rowed the boat

Children Hate Oil, 
Calomel And Fills

“California Syrup of Figs” best for 
tender stomach, liver, bowels 

,—tastes delicious.
Look back at your childhood days. 

Remember the “dose” mother insisted 
on—castor oil, calomel, cathartics. 
How you hated them, how you fought 
against taking them.

With our children it’s different 
Mothers who cling to the old form of 
physic simply don’t realize what they 
do. The children’s revolt Is well- 
founded. Their tender little “Insides 
are Injured by them.

If your child’s stomach, liver and 
bowels need cleansing, give only deli
cious “California Syrup of Figs.” Its 
action Is positive, but gentle. Millions 
of mothers keep this harmless “fruit 
laxative” handy; they know children 
love to take it; that it never fails to 
clean the liver and bowels and sweet
en the stomach, and that a teaspoon
ful given to-day saves a sick child to
morrow.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot
tle of “California Syriip of Figs, 
which has full directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
ups plainly on each bottle. Beware 
of counterfeits sold here. See that It 
is made by “California Fig Syrup 
Company.” Refuse any other kind 
with contempt.

round the rock. To do this he needed 
the strength of a Hercules and the 
skill of a trained seaman. Rath ap
peared to possess both, and the boat 
was forced away from the rocks to 
the shore.

The castaway sat and watched him 
breathlessly; then suddenly gave a 
cry, for Rath remembered the canoe, 
and dropping the oar, leapt on board.

The lad in the boat, thinking that 
their rescuer had again changed his 
mind and again deserted them, began 
to wring his hands and gaze at the 
terrible rocks ; but Rath seized the 
canoe, slid in over the stern, .paddled 
to the boat, made the boat fast, and 
once more came aboard and put the 
boat’s hejd to land. The boy who 
crouched, shivering at his feet, look
ed up at him with a kind of dazed ad
miration.

, “How strong you are!” he murmur
ed, faintly. “You are just like a fish, 
or a great seal! Oh, I want to thank 
you—but I can’t speak. There is

and he

in helping Rath, who, indeed, needed 
no help. The dog sat in front of the 
fire, blinking at one and another of 
the human beings with a grave curi
osity and kindly interest. Rath made 
some soup and some corn-porridge; 
the woman was too weak and ex
hausted to take more than a spoon
ful ; but the boy ate some of the 
soup, and Rath as he watched him 
saw a faint, delicate rose colour 
creeping into his face. Rath glanced 
from him to a small square of look
ing-glass which reflected his own 
face, and wondered at the difference.

The boy got up presently and stole 
to his mother.

“Thank God, she’s asleep!” he 
whispered.

He himself yawned as he spoke, 
and Rath—really as if he had been 
brought up in the best society—rose 
at once.

“I’ll go,” he said, gravely.
“Go?” The boy looked around. 

“Oh, I’ve got your bed! And I am 
turning you out. - I’m sorry. Don’t 
go. I’ll sleep outside—anywhere!’

Rath shook his head.
“It’s no matter,” he said. “I often 

sleep outside. I’ve got a hollow tree. 
Stay where you are. The dog will 
stay with you. Bide there Carl! If 
you should Want anything to eat, 
you’ll find bread and meat and some 
eggs in that cupboard. Good-night.”

The boy from the beat held out his 
hand, and Rath, who had never shak
en hands, stared at it.

“Won’t you take my hand to say 
‘Good-night?’” said the lad, and a 
flush rose to the pale, tired face.

Rath lock it—his own hand ewal
lowed it up—held it for a moment, 
then, with something like a frown, 
dropped it and strode out.

CHAPTER IIT.
He slept for the remainder of that 

night in a hollow tree ; but his sleep 
was an uneasy and broken one. lie 
heard the faint but clear cry of the 
lad ; was haunted by the despairir, 
eyes ; felt the touch oT the small 
hand. When he woke in the morn
ing, he went slowly to the hut. Carl 
came out to meet him; the castaway 
boy was standing at thô door, look
ing out at the sqnlit sea with a hand 
-shading his eyes. At the sight

That Awful Ache of Lumbago
Rubbed Away For All Time

Hoorah! No More Suffering —Every 
j4 Ache Goes Quick.

BUB ON NERVILINE
omwer-mM -—

Lumbago is a peculiar sort of rheu
matic trouble that affects the muscles 
about the loins and hack. At times its 
agony Is intense. Severe spasms of 
pain shoot in all directions, and be
come more severe on stooping.

In treatng lumbago or stitch in the 
hack, it is necessary to keep warmly 
covered to prevent a sudden chill. 
Attend to this, and then apply Nervi- 
line freely.

Almost Instantly you feel its warm 
soothing action. Right through the 
cords and muscles the healing power 
of Nervtline penetrates.

Quick as a wink you feel the stiff- 
! lessening. You realize that a

ing the pain, is easing, your distress 
Is making you well again.

Nerviline quickly cures backache 
and lumbago because it has1 the 
strength, the power and penetrating 
force possessed by no other known 
remedy. Its amazing curative action 
is due to certain extracts and juices of 
rare herbs and "roots, combined by a 
secret process, and forming a truly 
magical medical marvel.

Any sort of aches in the muscles and 
joints Nerviline will cure quickly. It 
eats the pain right fip—relieves stiff
ness, restores the muscles to their 
wbnted elasticity and vigor.

It’s the quickest thing imaginable 
for rheumatism, sciatica or neuralgia.-

Aa-fjjjf j^rache;,tootache, sprains, or 
strains, nothing can excel good old 
Nerviline.

Get the large BO cent family size 
bottle, it’s the most economical ; trial 
size, 2!

something ip my throat! 
turned his head aside.

Rath said nothing. A lad who has 
lived on an island with only one com- 

panion in his solitude is not loqua
cious.

Presently the keel of the boat lan 
over the sand, and Rath jumped out 
and drew her well ashore.

“Jump out!” he said.
The boy stood on the edge, then 

staggered, and Rath caught him and 
swung him ashore; then he was ac
tually about to push the boat off to 
sea again ; but, with a cry, the casta
way lad stopped him.

“No, no! Oh, indeed you must be 
mad! And after being so kind and 
noble!” he added, reproachfully. 
“Mother, come quickly! Lean on me. 
Quick ! ” he whispered, for there was 
that in Rath’s face which made him 
uneasy.

The woman rose and staggered to 
the boat’s side; Rath would not help 
her,‘but stood grimly with the painter 
in his hand; but when the boy and 
the .woman were on shore, he pointed 
in the direction of the hut. But the 
woman was too weak to walk.

“Let us rest a little while,” plead
ed the castaway. “It is so good to 
feel the firm earth again; I could 
almost kiss it!”

Rath stared at him, then strode off 
to the hut—he rarely ran, but when 
he did he ran li.ke a hare—and re
turned presently with a small stone 
jar which he handed to the boy.

“Give it to her,” he said.

The jar contained the small quan
tity of brandy which had been kept 
for some such occasion ; and the boy 
poured a few drops of It between the 
woman’s lips.

It gave 'her strength enough to 
move, and she and the boy followed 
Rath to the hut. He flung open t*e 
door, not ungraciously, but with the 
air of one courteous on compulsion.

“I’ll light a fire. She can have my 
bed—and there is one for you. I will 
give you something to eat.

The fire was soon burning bright
ly; the woman lay back on the rough 
couch which had been so lately oc
cupied by the woman-hater—strange 
irony of events!—anti the boy busied 
himself in a weak and weary fasbic
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ETIQUETTE
“Will you tell me how to use a 

finger bowl at a dinner. Also please 
tell me whether I should fold the 
napkin dr leave it unfolded when I 
leave the' table?” requested Mildred.

“The tips of the fingers are dipped 
into the finger bowls when they are 
passed. Touch the lips with the wet 
fingers and dry both the lips and 
fingers lightly on the napkin. If it is 
a formal dinner leave the napkin un
folded upon rising from the table,” 
directed her. aunt.

A Remedy
For All Pain

V'The efficiency of any drug" aaya Dr. C.P. 
Robbins, Is known to ua by the results we 
obtain from Its use. If we are able to con 
trol pain and disease by means of any pre- 
E?Iati?n’w? certainly are warranted in its 
S?.eJ..0ne.°* ti.ie principal symptoms of all 
diseases is pain, and this is what the patient 
to rel?i™nhf.pHe! to usfor.i. e. something 

.tP8 p“ n- I' we can arrest this 
Promptly the patient is most liable to trust 
i P 0,6 °ther remedies which will effect 
a permanent care. One remedy which I 
k£™n28î?K‘“raeiy in my practice is Knti- 

Tablets. Many and varied are their 
uses. I have pnt them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappolnt-

Jaaf!£fcS also excellent for the 
r^î!îoSe6Vronl ltQPr°Per digestion; also

e to go about as usual.” These tabl
I .
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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 book
cases of the famous

SleW^Vférsnctte 
PERDE JOHNSON,

Agent for Newfoundland.

Southward Library!
10c.; Post 2c., at 

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE. 
Retribution, Ishmael, Self-raised.
Tjie 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 Eve, 
Love’s Labor Won, Fair Play,
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement,
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
A Beautiful Fi’end, 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,
Only 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,
A Skeleton in the Closet.
Brandon Coyle’s Wife.

Garrett Byrne,
BOOKSELLER and STATIONER.

ALADDIN
LAMP,

PHON
(KEROSENE OIL)

Messages Rec 
Previous

OFFICIA

Surpasses all other Incandescent Burner Lamps, 
timonials from users throughout Newfoundland.

50 per cent.
Oil saved along with a brilliant light.

ft TimACo 1 imes
greater than the ordinary lamp.

Ghesley Woods,
Sole Nfld. Agent and Distributor.

his eyes. At the sight of 
Rath he gave a little cry of relief and
pleasure.

“Oh, I’m so glad to see you!” he 
said.

(To bo Continued.)

Vigorol
VIGOROL removes the lazy feeling.
You can feel better, stronger, with 

one hundred per cent, more vigor and 
strength, by taking VIGOROL, the 
Great French Tonic. Every organ will 
be made clean and healthy. Every 
drop of VIGOROL contains ambition 
essence. Headaches, biliousness, tired 
feeling, pain in the back and under the 
shoulders, impure blood and lack of 
ambition, Is blotted out with VIGOR
OL. Get a bottle If yin want to feel 
'trong and full of life. Sold at all 
rug stores. 6

MASSATTA

A NEW 
AND

TOTA1LŸ 
DIFFERENT

TALCUM 
1 POWDER

Not onh ufter, smoother, more aatisiymg. 
than any v.»ther> but distinguished bp th» 
“True Orienta?. Odor/’ <* *> *L-r»£n.f mim* 
tcyJblf »i> ’is subtler» «jçj vu

jfo addition to *•> u comvleU
Un*- of IaxzcII i Famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toil» 
waters superb Creams and Powden of typ- 
questionable exre.Venre

Li all Drmgglst*, St Joks’s, JTfi.

CEMENT
Just received ex 

*" Graciana," from London,

White’s 
Portland 
Cement,

In Barrels and Bag».

The coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coat 
xnd the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
md dressy in Spring Coatings. Have you seen our Greys with 
3ilk facings ? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good 
:n Scotch suitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes ; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.

s , TY.jr

Furness Line Sailings !
From St. John’s Halifax to St. John’s
Liverpool to Halifax . St. John's to Liverpool

S. S. ROANÔKE............... Mar. 26th Apr. 9th Apr. 20th Apr. 23rd
3. S. DURANGO............... Apr. 13th Apr. 22ud May 7th May 10th
3. S. GRACIANA sails from London for St. John's direct, April 15th. ’

For rates and other information apply to

FURNESS WITHY & CO., Ltd.,
City Chambers, Water Street.

■ h.s.tf

H J Stabb&Co.
mar4,eod,tf

Beef, Butter, etc.
Ex Train Monday:

Beef, Bogs, Mutton, 
Lamb, Butter.

J AS. R; KNIGHT

mXARD’S LINIMENT CURES

FROM THE HEART
of the style world we have received the newest 
and smartest designs and fabrics. '

WE ARE 
TAILORING 
FOR MEN

clothes that embody every new and approved 
idea. * , jfc Sift'S-il

At this season wé wish to express our appre
ciation for past patronage, to extend Easter 
greetings, and to invite you to call and let us 
take your measure for a new suit.

«J. J. Strang,
Ladles’ and Gents’ Tattering,

153 Water Street, - • St John’s.
Epl3,cod,tf

LONDq
The Governor, Newfour 

The French Govern] 
that a German counter! 
Eparges was repulsed) 
night of Sunday and Ml 

The Russian Govern 
the repulse of great eii 
the direction of Rostokl 
and the development of 
tie in the region of 
which the enemy still I 
sians repulsed attacks r 
of Rosochaez-Oi'invrj 
The enemy hold Height 
9th, but Kosziowa and I 
positions retnain in Rul

- ST. PIERRE HU

PARIS, via St. Pier 
There is but little 

night’s communique, 
of the 11th. fighting 
Belgium and also in 
bert region, in Oise, it) 
Champagne. As there 
new fighting between 
Moselle since our sued 
we have made good tl 
reorganize the positiol 
had taken in previouq 

On the occidental 
Pretre Wood we havtj 
German counter-attack 
completely broken up 
and artillery fire. On ] 
captured five machine | 
bomb-thrower in Ailly 
Woods.

Official.—At Eparges 1 
night of the 11th and 12fl 
nonading and gun fire, 
sent forward at 4.30 a.mJ 
attack, which has been ra 
Ailly Woods and in Fli ] 
violent artillery duels, 
fighting occurred. In 
Wood yesterday at 8 p.m.j 
attempted by the enemy, 
repulsed during the niglii 
a.m. a German dirigible ! !i 
bombs on Nancy. One < ; 
near the civilian hospital | 
other near a school. Tw( 
ed by the bombs were raiij 
guished.
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I PURI"
I BUTTEI
<5 FRESH STOCK BY U 
X TO-DAY.

J. By s.s. Morwenn.T
§ 30 crates New Cabbage.I 

20 eases California Ora if 
5 bags Parsnips.
5 eases Lemons.

10 boxes Table Apples. 
100 bags P. E. I. Calico ! 
30 bags P. E. Im TiirniiJ

H0USECLEAMNG SPEI

Old Dutch Cleanser, 90tj 
Soap Chips, 7c. pkt- 
Satina Laundry Tablets. 
Whitewash Lime in tiuJ 
Chloride of Lime in tinf 
Lye, 8c. and lOe. tin. 
Parsons’ Household Ante

Ferry’s Flower and Vf| 
Seeds, 5c. pkt. 

Asparagus, 3. lb tin, 50c. 
Bee Jelly Powder, 10c. 
Dates, 1 lb. pkg., 10c. 
Cranberries, 30c. gall.
4-0-O-O-O-O-O-O-fr^-O-O-O-O-O"»

flour!
14 lb. sack,

NO ADVANCE IN OUR
Bulldog................ . .. Itj
Da n ua walla...................,,

10 per cent discount 
51b. lots, 

♦tsfrfre-e-e-e-fro-t
FRESH EGGS, 30c. 

FRESH RABBI 
FRESH HALIBl


