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REWARD will
$5'm be paid to any
person who proves that
Sunlight Soap contains any
injurious chemicals or any
form of adulteration.

is equally good with hard or soft water.

If you use Sunlight Soap in the Sunlight way ( follow directions)
you need not boil nor rub your clothes, and yet you will get better

results than with boiling and hard rubbing in the old-fashioned way.

As Sunlight Soap contains ho injurious chemicals and is perfectly
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pure, the most delicate fabrics and dainty silks and laces may be  Your money refunded by
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Ghe Wings of the

CHAPTER X§

Iris looked at him steadily.

“Do you remember, Mr. Jenks, that
soon after the wreck you told me we
might have to remain here many
months ?”’

“That was a pardonable exaggera-
tion.”

“No, no! It was the truth. -You are
seeking now to buoy me up with false
hope. It is 1,600 miles from Hong-
kong to Singapore, and half as much
from Siam to Borneo. The Sirdar
might have been driven anywhere in

the typhoon. Didn't you say so, Mr. |

Jenks?”

He wavered under this merciless
cross examination.

“I had no idea your memory was 8o
good,” he said weakly.

“Excellent, I assure you. =Moreover,
during our forty-four days together
you have taught me to think. Why do
you adopt subterfuge with me? We
are partners in all else. Why cannot
I share your despair as well as your
toil?”

She blazed out in gudden wrath, and
he understood that she would not be
denied the full extent of his secret
fear. He bowed reverently before her,

as a mortal paying homage to an an- |

gry goddess.

“] can only admit that you are
right,” he murmured. *“We must pray
that God will direct our friends to this
island. Otherwise we may not be
found for a year, as unhappily the

fishermen who once came here now |
avoid  the place. They have been |
frightened by the contents of the hol- t
low behind the cliff. I am glad you |
have solved the difficulty unaided, Miss |

Deane. I have striven at times to be
coarse, even brutal, toward you, but
my heart flinched from the task of tell-

! ing you the possible period of your im-

prisonment.”
Then Iris, for the first time in many
days, wept bitterly, and Jenks, blind to

the true cause of her emotion, picked |
up a rifle to whieh, in spare moments, |

he had affixed a curious device, and
walked slowly across Prospect park

' toward the half obliterated road lead-

ing to the valley of death.

The girl watched him disappear |

among the trees. Through her tears
shone a sorrowful little smile.

“He thinks only of me, never of him- |

self,”” she communed. “If it pleases
Providence to spare us from these sav-
ages, what does it matter to me how
long we remain here? I have never
been so happy before in my life. I fear

. I never will be again. If it were not
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Close on from December 15
September I5.
No person ghall kill more than one
moose.
No person shall shoot moose on Cape
Breton Island before October 1, 1915.
The neck and four I shal be
brought in with the moose meat that 1’
is to lu'}u‘.l..
ribon and Deer,
n shall kill a Caribou or
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A ﬁdist Minister Recommends Chamb:.-
lain's Cough Remedy.

We have used Chamberlain’s Cough

Remedy in our home for seven years, |
and ithas always proved to be al

reliable remedy. We have found that
it would do more than the manu-
facturers claim for it. It is especially
good for croup and whooping cough
PEV. JAMES A. LEWIS,
Pastor Milaca, Minn., M. E. Church.
Chamberlain's  Cough Remedy  is
sold By W. A. Warren, Phm. B.
MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER,
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less tortures. All worry is on my
account, none on his own.”

That was what tearful Miss Iris
thought or tried to persuade herself to

think. Perhaps her cogitations would |

not bear strict analysis. Perha she
harbored a sweet hope that the tuture
might yet contain bright hours for her-
self and the man who was so devoted
to her. She refused to believe that
Robert Anstruther, strong of arm and
clear of brain, a knight of the Round
Table in all that was noble and chival-
rie, would permit his name to bear an
unwarrantable stign when—and she
blushed like a June rose—he came to
tell her that which he had written.
The sailor returned tily, with the
manner of one hurrying to perform a
neglected task. Without any explana-
tion to Iris he climbed several times
to the ledge, carrying armloads of
grass roots, which he planted in full
view. Then he entered the cave, and,

although he was furnished only with !

the dim light that penetrated through

“Oh, I see!” he grouled.

the distant exit, she heard him hewing
manfully at the rock for a couple of
hours. At last he emerged, grimy with
dust and perspiration, just in time to
pay a last yisit to Summit rock before
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“te Sun sawk to rest. e asked the

girl to delay gomewhat the prepara-
tions for their evening meal, as he
wished to take a bath; so it was quite
dark when they sat down to eat.

Iris had long recovered her usual
state of high spirits. ;

“Why were you burrowing in the
cavern again?’ she inquired. “Are you
in a hurry to get rich?”

«] was following an air shaft, not a
lode,” he replied. “I am occasionally
troubled with after wit, and this is an

| gnstance. Do you remember how the |

flame of the lamp flickered while we
were opening up our mine Lt
“Yes.”

“I was so absorbed in contemplating |

our prospective wealth that I failed to

pay heed to the true significance of

that incident.. It meant the existence

| of an upward current of air. Now, |
where the current goes there must bev |
| a passage, and while I was busy this

afternoon among the trees over there”
—he pointed toward the valley of

| death—*it came to me llke an inspira-

tion that possibly a few hours’ hewing
and delving might open a ghaft to the

| ledge. I have been well rewarded for |
| the effort. The stuff in the vault is so
| eaten away by water that it is no
| more solid than hard mud for the most
| part. Already I have scooped out a

chimney twelve feet high.”

“What good can that be?”

“At present we have only & front
door—up the face of the rock. When
my work is completed—before tomor-

| row night, I hope—we gha]] have a
| back door also. Of course I may en- |

counter unforeseen ohstacles as I ad-
vance. A twist in the fault would be
nearly fatal, but I am praying that it
may continue straight to the ledge.”

«] still don’t see the great advantage
to us.”

“The advantages are many, believe

| me. The more points of attack pre-

gented by the enemy the more effective
will be our resistance, I doubt if they
would ever be able to rush the cave
were weo to hold it. whereas | can go
up and down our back stalrease when-
ever I choose, If you dun't mind being
left in the dark I will resume work
now by the light of your amp.”

But Iris protested against this ar-

. rangement. She felt lonely. The long
hours of silence had been distasteful

to her. She wanted to talk.

“I agree,” said Jeunks, “provided you
do not pin me down to something I
told you a month ago.”

“I promise, You can tell me as much
or as little as you think fit. The sub-

ject for discussion is your court mar-

tial.”

He could not see the tender light in
her eyes, but the quiet sympathy of
her voice restrained the protest prompt
on his lips. Yet he blurted out after a
slight pause:

“That is a very unsavory subject.”

“Is it? 1 do not think so. I am a
triend, Mr. Jenks, not an old one, I ad-
mit, but during the past six weeks We
have bridged an ordinary acquaintance-
ship of as many years, Can you not
trust me?”

Trust her? He laughed softly. Then,
choosing his words with great delibera-
tion, he answered: “Yes, I can trust
you. I intended to tell you the story
some day. Why not tonight%"

Unseen in the darkness, Iris’ hand
sought and clasped the gold locket sus-
pended from her neck. She already
knew some portion of the story he
would tell. The remainder was of
minor importance. -

“It is odd,” he continued, “that ypu
should have alluded to
ment ago. It is exactly six ¥y
most to a day since the trouble b

“With Lord Ventno The name
slipped out Involuntar]

“Yes. 1 was then
altern, and

litical side of the government of In-
di I did so. He supported the appli-
cation, and I wa ured of the next
7 in a native state provided that
wried. I was not a marrying

man, Miss Deane, and the requ
qualification near ggered me. But
I looked around the station and canle
to the conclusion that the commission-
er's niece weuld make a suitable wife.

I regarded her ‘points,’ so to speak, and
they filed the Dbill. She was smart, |
| good looking, lively, understood the !

art of entertaining, was first rate in
sports and had excellentsteeth. Indeed,

if a man selected a wife as he does a |

horse, she’’—

“Don’t be horrid. Was sghe really |

pretty ?”
“I believe so. People said she was."
“But what did you thinky"
“At the time my opinion was biased,

| T have seen her since, and she wears
badly. She is married now and after |

thirty grew very fat.”
Artful Jenks! Irls settled herself
comfortably to listen.

“I have jumped that fence with a lot |

In hand,” he thought.
“We became engaged,” he sald aloud.

“She threw herself at him,” commun-

ed Iris.
“Her name was Elizabeth—Eliza-

| beth Morris.” The young lieutenant

of those days called her Bessie, but no
matter.

“Well, you didn’t marry her, any-
how,” commented Iris, a trifie sharply.

And now the sallor was on level |

ground again.
“Thank heaven, no!” he said earnest-
ly. “We had barely become engaged

when she went with her uncle to Sim- |
la for the hot weather. There she met |

Lord Ventnor, who was on the vice-
roy’s staff, and—if you don’t mind, we

will skip a portion of the narrative— |
I discovered then why men in India |
usually go to England for their wives, |
| While in Simla on ten days’ leave I |

had a foolish row with Lord Ventnor
in the United Service club—hammered
him, in fact, in defense of a worthless

| woman—and was only saved from a |
. severe reprimand because I had been

| badly treated. Nevertheless, my hopes |

| of a political appointment vanished, |
| and I returned to my regiment to learn

after ‘due reflection what a very lucky |

| person I was.” |

“Concerning Miss Morris, you mean?” |

“Bxactly. And now exit Elizabeth.

| Not being cut out for matrimonial en-
| terprise, I tried to become a good of- |
| ficer. A year ago, when the govern- |
| ment asked for volunteers to form
| Chinese regiments, I sent in my name

and was accepted. I had the good for-
tune to serve under an old friend, Colo-

| nel Costobell, but some malign star

sent Lord Ventnor to the far east,
this time in an important civil capaci-

‘
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ty. 1 met lilm occasionally, and we

| found we did not like each other any
| better. My horse beat his for the Pa-

goda Hurdle handicap. Poor old Sul-

tan, I wonder where he is now!”
“Colonel Costobell fell ill, and the

command of the regiment devolved up-

{ on me, our only major being absent in

the interior. The colonel’s wife, unhap-
pily, chose that moment to flirt, as peo-
ple say, with Lord Ventnor. Not hav-
ing learned the advisability of minding
my own business, 1 remonstrated with
her, thus making her my deadly ene- |
my. Lord Ventnor contrived an offi-
cial mission to a neighboring town and
detailed me for the milita charge, 1
sent a junior officer, Then Mrs. Costo-
bell and he deliberately concocted a
plot to ruin me, he for the sake of his
old animosity—you remember that I |
had also crossed his path in Egypt—
ghe because she feared I would speak
to her husband. On pretense of seek-
ing my advice she inveigled me at
night into a deserted corner of the club
grounds at Hongkong. Lord Ventngr
appeared, and as the upshot of thelr
vile statements, which created an im-
mediate uproar, I—well, Miss Deane, I
nearly killed him.”

Iris vividly recalled the anguish he
betrayed when this topic was inadver-
tently broached one day ea in their
acquaintance. Now he was 1 ng his
painful history with the air of a man
far more concerned t¢ be scrupulously
accurate than aroused in his deepest
passions by the memory of past
wrongs, Wimat had happened in the in-
terim to blunt these bygone sufferings?
Iris clasped her locket. She thought ;
she knew. H

“The remainder may be told in.a sen-
tence,” he said. “Of what avail were
my frenzied statements against the

| definite proofs adduced by Lord Vent-

nor and his unfortunate ally? Even
her husband believed her and became
my bitter foe. Poor woman! I have it
in my heart to pity her. Well, that is
all. T am here!”

“Can a man be ruined so easily?’
murmured the girl, her exquisite tact
leading her to avoid any direct expres-
sion of sympathy.

“It seems so. But I have had my re-
ward. If ever I meet Mrs. Costobell
again I will thank her for a great serv-
fce.”

Iris suddenly became confused. Her
brow and neck tingled with a quick
access of color.

“Why do you say the she. asked.
And Jenks, who was ng, either did
not hear or pretended not to hear the
tremor in her tone.

“Because you once told me you would
never marry Lord Ventnor, and after
what I have told you now I am quite
sure you will not.”

“Al, then you do trust me?
most whispered.

He forced back the words trembling
for utterance. IHe even strove weakly
to assume an air of good humored
badinage.

“See how you have tempted me from
work, Miss Deane,” he cried. “We have
gossiped here until the fire grew tired
of our company. To bed, please, at
once,’

Iris caught him by the arm.

“I will pray tonight and every night”
she said solemnly, “that your good
name may be cleared in the.eyes of all
men, a8 it is in mine. And I am sure
my prayer will be answered.”

She passed into L *hamber, but her
angelic inflnence . i
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very Soul thé ifian thanked God for the
tribulation which brought this woman |
into his life. He had traversed the
wilderness to find an ousis of rare
beauty.

It was a beautiful night. After a
baking hot day the rocks were radiat-
ing their stored up heat, but the pleas- |
ant southwesterly breeze that general-
ly set in at sunset tempered the ‘at- |
mosphere and made sleep refreshing:
Jenks could not settle down,to rest for
a little while after Iris left him. She
did not bring forth her lamp, and, um-
willing to disturb her, he picked up &
resinous hranch, lit it in the dying fire
and went into the cave.

He wanted to survey the work al
ready done and to determine whether
it would be better to resume operations
in the morning from inside the exca-
vation or from the ledge. Owing tq [
the difficulty of constructing a vertieal
up d shaft and the danger of a sud-
den fall of heavy material he decided
-in favor of the latter course, although
it entailed lifting all the refuse out of
the hole. To save time, therefore, he |
carried his mining tools into the open, |

. placed in position the cheval de fri

long since constructed for the defense
of the entrance, and poured water ovey
the remains of the fire, i
This was his final care each night |
before stretching his weary Imbs on
his couch of branches. It caused delay
in the maorning, but he neglected nc
precaution, and there was a possible
chance of the Dy iling to discovex
the 1gle’s nest if they were persuad
ed by other indications that the island
was deserted. |
He entered the hut and was in the |
act of pulling off his boots when a dis- |
tant shot rang sharply through the air, ,
It was magnified tenfold by the in
tense silence. r a few seconds, that
seemed to be minutes, he listened, cher-
ishing the quick thought that perbaps
a turtle, wandering far beyond accus-
tomed limits, had disturbed one of the
gpring gun communications on "the
sands. A sputtering volley, which hit
trained ear recognized as the firing o1 |
muzzle loaders, sounded the death kneli |
of his t hope. |
The Dyaks had landed! Coming si
lently and mysteriously in the dead of i
night, they were themselves the vie
tims of a stratagem they designed t¢
employ. Instead of taking the occu |
pants of Rainbow island unawarst
they were startled at being greeted by |
a shot the moment they landed. The
alarmed savages at once retaliated by
firing their antiquated weapons point |
blank at the trees, thus giving warning
enough to wake the seven sleepers, |
= -~ =
Sunlight Soap 1s better than other soaps,
sut is best when used in the Sunlight way.
Buy Sunlight Soap and follow directions.

Dear Mother

Your little ones are a constant care in |
Fall and Winter weather. They will |
catch cold. Do you know about Shiloh's |
Consumption Cure, the Lung Tonic, and |
what it has done for so many? It is said ‘
to be the only ble remedy for all |
diseases of the air passages in children. |
Itis absolutely harmless and pleasant to |
take. Itisguaranteed to curc or your money |
is returned.  The price is 25c. per bottle, |
and all dealers in medicine sell 314
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