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CHAPTER XVIIL
As he went he gave a shrill call with
wyhich the Indians are familiar; but
and after some
on the
he heard
The weird
the

L L&

N0 answer
hours of tramping, he was
point of returning, when
the baying of wolves.
sound came fitfully through
snow-laden air, and he paused anc
leant on his gun and listened. The
skin of the Vancouver wolf is valu-
able, and though he was mnot very
it—there was  nothing
keen now—he
the

came,

keen about
about which he was
turned and went back towards
sound.

As he approached, the baying was
brdken by the snarling which indi-
cated that the pack:® was quarrelling
over some prey, and moving more
cautiously through the undergrowth.
he came in sight of them. They were
gathered round some object, fighting
over it; and Rath,
creeping nearer on his hands and
knees with the gun ready, saw with
He

his

and snarling

amazement that it was a horse.
knelt on one knee, and raising
rifle, was about to mark the largest
of the wolves, when he saw some of
the pack leave the horse, and, with
the peculiar, skulking move of the
animal, make for another spot, as if
they were going to attack some other
object.

Rath lowered his gun without fir-
ing, and crept nearer, and, with a
thrill of amazement and excitement,
saw a man crouching behind a fallen
tree, over which he was pointing a
rifle. The wolves were seeking for
him, crowding and pushing on one
like
their reeking jaws apart, their long
glittering whitely. As they
were close upon his mnatural barri-
cade, the man fired, and the nearest
wolf dropped; the- others +fell back
for a moment, then recovering from
their fright, sprang upon the fallen
tree.

another, and snarling curs.

fangs

Rath saw the man rise pain-
fully to his feet,‘c.lutch his rifle, and
swing it round; but in another in-
stant he would have been overwhelm-
ed and dragged down by the number
but Rath’s
was at his shoulder in a twinkling:
he brought down the wolf that was
nearest the man’s throat, and, with
a cry, sprang forward and rushed in-
to their midst, striking at them with
the butt-end of his gun.

They like sheep, and
joined by their fellows worrying the
dead horse, slunk off through the
The man they
had been attacking sank on to the
fallen tree, and with trembling hand

wiped the sweat from his face. He

of his assailants; rifle

scattered

wood like spectres.

Were Ended This Way

Countless women have told
other women about Blue-jay
plasters. Now a million corns a
month are ended in this scientific
way.

Women who know Blue-jay
do not suffer corns. When one
appears, they put a Blue-jay
plasteronit. Thatendsthe pain.
In 48 hours the corn is gone
forever, with no soreness left.

It you can’t believe it, ask
your friends. Half of them
have Probably ended corns with
Blue-jay. If you still doubt it,
ask us for samples. T ry them
on corns of your own.

Don’t coddle corns. Don’t
pare and keep them. Don’t use
old-time treatments. A famous
chemist has made corns utterly - fi
unnecessary. That sort of torture
is a thing of the past.
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Ends Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
: Samples Mailed Free

Bauer & Black, Chicago end New York

‘| those beasts has

Robinson Crusoe,”
! strariger. 5
 «Rath made no response to this com-{

A Remedy
For All Pain

“The efficiency of any drug” says Dr. C.P.
Robbins, “is known to us by the results we
obtain from its use. I1f we are able to con-
trol pain and disease by means of any pre-
paration, we certainly are warranted in its
use. One of the principal symptoms of all
diseases is pain, and this is what the patient
most often applies to us for, 1. e. something
to relieve his pain. If we can arrest this
promptly, the patient is most liable to trust
in us for the other remedies which will effect
a permanent cure. One remedy which I
have used largely in my practice is Anti-
kamnia Tablets. Many and varied are their
uses. Ihave aut them to the test on many
occasions, and have never been disappoint-
ed. I found them especially valuable for.
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine
was being taken. They appear to prevent
the bad after-effects of the quinine. Anti-
kamnia Tablets are also excellent for the
headaches from improper digestion; also
for headaches af a neuralgic origin, and es-
peciallyfor women subjectto painsat certain
times. Two Anti-kamnia Tablets give
prompt relief,and ina short time the patient
isable to go about as usual.” These tablets
may be obtained at all druggists. Ask for
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.

was white with exhaustion, his arm
was bleeding through a rent in his
sleeve torn by the fangs of one of
the wolves; but he nodded to Rath
with the smile which a brave man al-
ways finds possible even at his last
moment.

“You turned up just in time, sir,”
he said, trying to speak calmly, but
“An-
other moment, and those devils would

panting in spite of his effort.
have made a supper of me. It was a
near thing.”
Rath leant on his gun, and, with
his wonted gravity and calmness, re-
garded in silence the man ' he had
rescued.

“Are you hurt?” he asked at last.

The man rose, a little shakily, and
shrugged his shoulders.

“No; I don’t think so. One of the
beasts touched my arm; but

I'm afraid

it's a
mere scratch. they've
done for my horse, though!” and he
looked towards the dead animal and
sighed. He was young and tall, and
something in his face and voice pre-
possessed Rath in his favour.

“Better the horse than you,” Le
said, in his unconsciously philos-
ophical fashion.

The stranger smiled, though rather
sadly.

“That’s true enough,” he respond-
ed, “though the horse was a good
one, and I'm grieved to lose him. But
it might have been worse, as you say.
You have saved myy life, sir.”

“I'm glad,” responded Rath in his
curt way. “How did you come here?
Where are you going?”

The stranger straightened himself,
as a man does when so interrogated.

“I am from Victoria,” he said; ‘“as
to where I was going—well, I'm no-
certain. The fact is, I lost my way —
if I had a way; about which I am not
The fast is, I left Victoria in
search of—well, adventure; and, by
He laughed
he regarded his
‘“Are you a trapper?”

“Yes,” replied Rath after a pause.

“You live near here?” J

“Yes. You had better come with
me,” he added after a moment; for,
incredible as it may seem, he was not
overjoyed at the presence of this
stranger. You see, the island was
sacred to him and the memory of
Stella, and he did not welcome the
threatened intrusion.

“I shall be very glad,” said the
young fellow. “Is it far—your house,
I mean—for I'll admit that I'm pret-
ty nearly done. I haven’t tasted food
since yesterday, and this bout with
played the Harry

sure.

George! I've found it!”
rather ruefully as
dead horse.

with me.” y

“It is not far,” said Rath, gravely.
“I am sorry that I have nothing for
you to eat; but there will be plenty
for you presently.”

“That’s all right,” said the stran-
ger as they stepped out side by side,
but slowly; for he ws;.s evidently near
dead beat. “The sight of a fire and a
square meal will be very grateful.”
“Let me carry your gun,”
Rath, and he took it from him.
“Is there a settlement near?” asked
the stranger.

“A settlement? No,” replied Rath.
“No? Then where are we going?"
asked his companion, with reasonahle
surprise.

“To my hut,” answered Rath, quiet-
ly.

“Oh—ah, yes, to your people,” said
the other.’

“I have no people,” said Rath. “I
am alone—live alone.”

Thé young man regarded him with
amazement. ;

fAlone! 1In this waste?”’

“Yes; quite alone,” said Rath.
“Good Lord! It’s like a second

said

murmured the|

ment, and they walked on in silence
until they reached the hut.

“Go 'in,” said Rath, with natural
courtesy. “I will get some supper
ready. I have a goat killed, and will
cook some of it.”

The stranger leant against the end
of the logs which supported the ver-
andah. $g
“Thanks, very much,” he said.
wish 1 could express my gratitude.
to express

“r

But I'm too astonished
anything. Do you mean to say that
you live—here—alone?” :
“Yes,” replied Rath, quietly. “Why
not?”

“Oh, Lord! But -
but—how or earth do you manage it?
Alone, quite alone?”

“Quite alone,” replied Rath, as he
turned the joint of goat on the grid-

I don’t know.

iron.

The stranger stared, but said nc
more. Rath the
cooked to a nicety; and as the young

served up meat,
man ate it, he said:

“We really ought to introduce our-
selves.
“My name is
Rath.

“And mine is Edward Bryan,” said

May I ask your name?”

Rath Rayne,” said

the stranger.
CHAPTER XVIII.
While they ate their supper the twc
young men, of course, regarded each
other with interest and curiosity:
masked on Edward’s side by the cour-
tesy of c{llture; open and candid, yet
gravely dignified, on Rath’s.
Rath liked the look of the man he
had saved the
his frank and pleasant

from wolves—liked

face, his
ready smile, and the open and direct
his blue eyes. And
Edward was singularly prepossessed
this
who

expression of

in favor of this strange being,

modern Robinson Crusoe,
though attired in the garb of a lum-
berman and trapper, had the bearing
the manner, and, above all, the voice
of a gentleman.

That he should be living alone in
this wild and, so to speak, unexplor-
ed place, seemed too romantic to be
true. Edward had read of such cas-
es, but had always relegated them to
the region of fiction. He looked
round the hut with frank and inot-
fensive curiosity.

“You have very comfortable dig-
gings, Rayne,” he said at last. “Ard
—pardon me—there is a settled, sub-
stantial look about them, as if
had been here for some time.”

you

“As long as I can remember,” said
Rath. “Why do you call me Rayne?
My name is Rath.”

Edward tried not to stare.

“Rath; certainly,” he said at once.
“And mine is Edward, you’ll remem-
ber. And you have: been here since-—
how long? But not

Of course that’s impossible.”

alone, surely?

“No; my father lived with me. He
died some months ago.”

“And there has been no one else—
“For-
help feeling
You’ll admit that your sit-
uation is an extraordinary one.”

“Is it?” said Rath. Then, after a
pause, he said, reluctantly: “There
was some one else—two persons; but
one is dead, the
voice grew low and hoarse—“has
gone.”

As he spoke he was glad he had put
away the precious relics which Stel-
la had left behind. They were hid-
den in a box beneath her bed, as if
too sacred for even his own every-
day gaze. :

“And left you here alone!
was rather heartless, wasn’t it?

only you two?”
give me; but I
curious.

said Bryan.

can’t

and other”’—his
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perhaps you preferred to remain,’
added Edward, as Rath’s face flushad.
and he frowned heavily; for, all un-
wittingly, he had laid his hand upc:
Rath’s still aching wound.

Rath nodded.

“Let me give you some more meat,”
he said, evading the question with che
coolness and readiness of a man of
the world, as Bryan noticed.

“Thank you. I was half famished.
One more question, and my impertin-

ent curiosity shall dry up. Are you

cept a companion, or will you permit
me to stay with you for a time? G}
partner-
“I have

course, I don't propose a
ship,” he went on, quickly.
not the capital to enable me to do so;
but I will be glad to work for my
bed and board, as we say in old Eng-
land.”

Rath was silent for a moment, as
he considered the proposal, then he
said, gravely:

“You shall stay if you wish.”
with

“Thanks,” rejoined Edward,

frank satisfaction. “I'm glad.

He took out his pipe

very
May I smoke?”
and pouch, and handed the latter to
he

Rath, who declined it; then, as

leant back and puffed with intense
enjoyment blackened

Edward went on: “I ought to tell

at his briar,

you something about myself. I'm the
second son of Sir Gilbert Bryan; w2
i Shorn Court,
don’t

live at a place called
near Ratton—but I
you ever heard of'it.”
“No,” said Rath.
He was sitting with his head rest-

Suppose

ing in his hand, his eyes fixed with
grave attention on the speaker.
(To be Continued.)

Vigorol
VIGOROL, the Great French: Tonic,
i8 opposed to disease; therefore it
finds it out and drives it away. Your
nerves are toned up. Your
made healthy and strong. Your blood
purified. The kidneys and liver clean-
2d. Healaches, biliousness, and that
heavy, tived feeling, will go. You will
teel lixe a new person. Don’t he
fooled—get VIGOROL, and you will
never regret it. Sold at all drug
stores. 2

JACK JOHNSON,

Alas, poor Jack
Johnson, badly
whipped, and of
his wreaths and
honors striped!
When he appear-
ed in yonder ring,
he was that ring’s
unconquered
king; and when
he left it, sic¢k
and sore, he was
5 a has-been, noth-
& VAT MASONy__4 ing more, and
all the country felt relief when
Brother Johnsing came to grief. No
words @ncouraging he heard; no
breasts with sympathy were stirred,
but all were glad to see him slump
before Jess Willard’s cultured thump,
and e’en the men of his own race ex-
ulted in his loss of place. ’'Twas not
because his skin was brown that men
rejoiced when he came down. But
Johnson, since he gained his fame
seemed destitute of sense of shame,
and laughed with foul, unholy glee,
at all the claims of decency. An out-
cast from his native land, and by
most other countries banned, he’ll
skulk, since from the ' height he’s
hurled, along the edges of the worid,
a blot ‘on every decent scene, a leper
with the sign, “Unclean.” A man all
morals can’t defy, and with that sort
of thing get:'by;“and when he falls,
as fall he must, rejoicing follows long
disgust. -
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FRESH GROCERIES

Just Received.

COLMAN’S MUSTARD,
14, 36 & 1 1h. tins.
PAN YAN PICKLES.

WHITE’S: PICKLES & €HOYW.

FRENCH PEAS (in Glass).
FRENCH BEANS (in Glass).
BRITISH MOOR HONEY.

CALVES FEET JELLY,in Glass

RED CURRANT JELLY (tins

LAZENBY’S PICKLES & CHOW

HARTLEY’S
JAMS & MARMALADES.
UNCOMPRESSED JULIENNE.
CURRIED RABBIT.
PRESERVED GINGER.
.GLENFIELD CORN FLOUR.
DISTILLED CRYSTAL
VINEGAR,.
VINEGAR ESSENCE.

s ENGLISH
CHEDDAR CHEESE,

A Fresh

Celebrated

ROYAL, CROWN and OUR BEST.

Supply of our

Brand of Tea,

FOR CAKE MAKING:
Cakeoma.
Spongeoma.

Potato Flour.

Powdered Chocolate for Icing.I

By Stephano:
Cal. Oranges, Pines,
Table Lemons.
Celery, Tomatoes,
Bananas, Grape Fruit,
Asparagus Ferns.

BOWRING BROS., Limited,

’Phone 332.

may eod,

Grocery.

Just Arrived on the
Last Boat :

BEST NOVELS OF THE SEASQy_
LATEST IN WAR AND Orgp
LITERATURE.

Delia Blanchflower, by Mrs, Hup
: phrey Ward, 60 and 80c. :
mpcrtinent Reflections, b
Hamilton, 80c. .
Sinister Street, by Compton
zie, Vol. IL, 60 and 80c.
You Never Know Your Luck, by Sip
“ Gilbert Parker, 80c. 3
e Keeper of the Door, b Et
ook Dell, 60 and 80c. Bpoes
e Mutiny of the Elsinore, b
A London, 60 and 80c. -
ohn Barleycorn, by Jack Long
and 80c. .
Facing Fearful Odds, by Jos. Hock-
ing, 60c.
The Patrol of the Sundance Trail by
% Ralph Connor, 60 and 80c.
e Way of the Strong, by Rod
% CuHMrv-3; 60 and 80c. Ene
e Man and the Moment, by E}
i G’I{yn, 60 and 80c. v T
e Thirty Days, by Hubert W
60 and 80c. s
The Invasion of England, by Ed
Foord, 75c. 3
History of the British Empire, by G
F. Bosworth, 60c. b

Mackep.

by Sir Chas. Lucas, 65c.

The World War, by Elbert F. Bald-

win, $1.65.

The Evolution of Modern Germany
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 by

Jos. McCabe, 65c.

America’s Arraignment of Germany,

War,

Send for Prices
and free samples
Post your letter now.

BEAVER
B OARD

Better than lath and
plaster for walls and
ceilings in every kind
of building.

EAVER
OARD

“Nulli Secundus.”

COLIN CAMPBELL, Distributor.

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,
Breton, 30c.

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

In Hoc Vince, by F. M. Barclay, 30,

St. Elmo, by A. E. Wilson, 18c. Cloth,

Daily Graphic War Cartoons, Nos. 1
& 6, 4c. each.

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

of Kilmorna, by Rev. P. A, Sheehan,

+0 and 80c.

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

GARLAND'S Bookstores,

177 and 358 Water Street

by John Le

for National

TRUE WEIGHT

really handsome Pendants and

wE are showing just now some

Necklets set with gems and

real pearls.
the tasteful buyer.

They appeal at once to
We have put the

prices at the lowest possible figure.

Engagement

and Weddirg

Rings

As usual we lead when it comes to selecting a Ring.
We have them in single stone, three and five stone

Diamond, also a very la
other gems.

After the engagement comes the wedding.

We are proud of our

Ring of Rings call on us

suit you.

!

rge and varied assortment of

Rings and when you need the
and see how easily we can

We have just
received a ship-
ment of Crown
Watch Bracelets

— Gold filled

with good move-

is only one of the many good features
that help to make

OUR MEAT MARKET

popular. We grant every patron cour-
teous service, careful attention,
prompt delivery and fair prices.

If you are a little particular and
want the best cuts of chcice Meats
and good service, try ordering here.

M. CONNOLLY,

176 Duckworth Street.
"Phone 420.

Southwarth Library!

10c.; Post 2¢., at
BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.

Retribution, Ishmael, Belf-raised,
The Missing Bride,

The Curse of Clifton,

The Lost Heiress, The Deserted Wifs,
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 FEngagement,

The Bride’s Fate,

The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
A Beautiful Fiend, Vietor’s Triumph,
Cruel as the Grave, Tried for Her Life,
Unknown, The Mystery of Raven Rocks
The Artist’s Love, Nearest and Dearest

ments and mod-
erate in price.
We strongly re-
commend them.

When in need of any article of Jewellery see the Re-

liable Jewellers stock first,

T. J. DU

We lead. .

LEY & CO.

==J

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,

Garrett Byrne,

BOOKSELLER and STATIONER

|
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- Economy
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in Dress!

Anv economv in clothing commensurate with appearance com-

mends iteelf as being desirable.
because how to dress neatly and
lem which confronts most of us

But UNGAR’S has solved thi
process of Dry Cleaning and Dyei

This is a subject of actual interest;
tastefully and economize is a prob-
at some time or another.

L]
iprobl'em most satisfactorily. The
g enables a man or woman to sub-:

stantially reduce the cost of dressing, without sacrifice in the way of

appearance.

 UNGAR'S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

MESSRS. NICHOLLE, CHAFE & INKPEN, Agents,

pr26,m,th,tf

St. John’s, Nild,
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Grove Bill Bulletin

THIS WEEK.
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The following Plants now
ready:—

Pansies, Daisies, Dianthus, Col-
umbines, at 50c¢. doz.; Sweet
Williams, at 60c. doz.; Can-
terbury Bells, Poppies, Car-
nations, Foxglove, Hollyhock,
at $1.00 doz.; Honeysuckle, 30¢
each; Peonies, 40c. each, and
a few Rose Trees at 50c. each.

J. McNEIL,

Waterford Bridge Road.
PHONE 247,

3ix Lectures on the British Empire,

p;vnie ‘Holland
“Played the Ga

piiL  JENSEN BELIEVES
HEROIC CHUM WAS KILI

“ Garbonear, May 12th,

Editor Evening Telegram.
Dear Sir,—I have Teceived
munications from' my brot}ler i
gon, ‘and ‘when"he wrote it w:
to sympathize with us. I hay
potiiing sinc¢e I wired him a w¢
in reference .to the message 1
by the Rev. C. Jeffery. By t}
Cafiadian papers it appears th
9300 “mien “missing, and as ¢
ié not officially reported ki
may bé that he:is among the
ing.” This -seems strange ai
flicting’ ‘from " the subjoined let
prother received from Privat:
Jensen:” I'-am making a cop)
so that Jaek’'s friends may knd

ond Southern General Hospi
\ Néw Southmead Infir
Bristol, April 28t
To'G. Hollands, Esa.,
Fast Sheen, London:
Dedr Bir,—On my way to ti
pital, I had a postal written ‘
death of vour nephew, and- a
greatest friend Hollands. 1
have six shrapnel bullet wou
my back; my arms are near
less, but I am trying to wr
this letter. You will, I know,
my writing. Dear old Jack
have been chums for years, w
like brothers; my mother tho
much of him 'almost as myse]
have been ‘together throughot
campaign, slépt side by side, n
same, fought-same. A night o1
fore the.battle in which he d
were lying side by side—he s
me, “Phil, take this address
uncle in London, so as to col
cate with¥'Mis: ‘people. 1 feel
am not coming out of this
laughed "at’ hAim ‘and saic
such ‘stuff. "While the fight
progress, _he .was a hero all th
helping fhe wounded and doin
in every -way. He was struci
shell on ;the 23rd, and died ins
Thank Gad,‘he did not suffer
He died”'as a Britisher likes
“Playing the Game.” May Go«
fort ‘his “'parents to bear this
blow; but.ones loved should be
of their dear ones dying such a
Will write ‘you later.
Respectfully yours,
(Sgd.) P. J. JEN
Yours sincerely,
C. W. HOLL

Ba_n_kjng Skipper
Broke His

AND SPLINTED IT HIMSI

Characteristic of the pluck
foundland fishermen, the subje
cident speaks for itself.

Capt. J. W. Daley,
belonging to Salmo y
Bay,” was engaged codi
schooner on George’s Ba
day morning last a heavy
too heavy to allow the dories
to their trawlis.
Which was holdin: ai
?ﬂ!‘fie anchor, snapped off, one
It ‘striking ' Capt. Daley and th
him violently against tl
vessel. He then fell on the deck
he lay for'& few moments bef
Ing assisted. to the cabin
unable to go alone, his le
hroken at the thigh. Capt. Da
Mmediately. .realized the nature
njuries, having heard the bon
'“1911'811 suffering_great pain I
the. injured member into imprd
splints ‘himself. . The vessel
I“m“ght info Bay of Islands
Cant. Daley was landed and joind
first incoming express train, re
lue city last night. On arrival 1
Put into the ambulance and con
to the’ General Hospital for trea

Loeal Fishery.

Ice Wrought “ Havoe to Gea
A numbér of boats were a

fig

dor
s

stk

Sudder

S1d¢

» entrance to. the harbour again )

ay. Mr. F. ‘Wilcox of the D

;"has high-liner with sixty fish.
ve fishermen visited the grounc
8.mnyesteﬂgay morning they ob
the € small fish or ‘tom cods’ d
Sk s;xrface, supposed killed b
Nis Tom ‘the Submerged 1

Wors Season ice' ‘conditions,
md,,igfnp;egpdenmd. is ‘a great
DrevtE. _zglhnent to the fishery
Ehim - wh . o Joentioned in the
; Mtiﬁterable damage was

Lhat were left i 1
e e in the

Ere We are sho!
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