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CHAPTER XX,
FRIENDS IN FORTUNE.

FORTUNE plays us many tricks;
those that are set on high one day are
cast down the next—Fate has no ven-
eration for persons,

While in England, Olive’s heart was
being wrung with grief, those of her
lovers, so strangely met, were being
imbued with a new peace; and Lord
Cravenden seemed to act as a mascot
to “Digger Jack.”

Since the night' he had been so
happily rescued, Cravenden had ask-
ed no questions, and had plunged into
the arduous labor of gold digging as
if he were the poorest man alive; he
little knew that his companion was
acquainted with his real status, and
often wondered at his lordship’s sud-
den passion for manual work. On
the other hand, Cravenden never gave
another thought to the chance resem-
blance of Reuben to some one he had
seen or known in England.

One day they had gone out with a
pick to try the bed of a stream near
which they had pitched their camp on
the preceding night. Cravenden
struck the first blow into the ro‘ugh
earth, and, as he did so, he started
back with a cry of astonishment.
Wynter, who was a few yards away,
hurried over to his partner, and he
too gave a cry, as Cravenden, with a
triumphant laugh, held up an

im-
mense nugget of gold ore, glittering
thickly with the precious metal.

Up to now, neither of them had |

shown much enthusiasm in
be-
Reu-

search for wealth—Cravenden,
cause riches were no novelty;

ben, because he did not see of what
use a fortune would be to him. But
it was impossible to be wholly cal-
lous to riches so sudden and immense
—for it was evident that their find
was but a sample of the treasure that
lay beneath their feet—and it was
school-boy’s
shout that Lord Cravenden ‘jumped

into the hole and pitched out another

with something like a

nugget.
“Our fortune’s Jack!” he
excitement

such

made,
cried gleefully, with an
that from him, to whom im-
mense sums were paid yearly, seem-
ed a trifle ridiculous.

Reuben smiled.

“Yes, we have certainly ‘ ‘struck it
rich,” as they say; or rather,” he ad-
ded, more gravely, “you have, my"—
he was about to say "“my lord,” but
checked himself in time by substitut-
ing=—"my friend.”

Lord Cravenden started.

“What do you mean?’ he asked,
almost angrily, jumping out , of the
hole as he spoke; “surely we are part-
ners, if not friends—it's ours, of
course! Jaek, I'm disgusted with
you,"

“1 apologize,” said Reuben quickly.
“You're right—we are partners and
friends.”

Cravenden extended his hand, which
Reuben grasped heartily, Here in
Australia they were no longer peer
and groom, but men equal in the

their ;
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right of labor.

“We’ll stake our claim,” said prac-
tical Wynter, “and then get to work.”

“It’'s a modern ElI Dorado!” ex-
claimed Lord Cravenden, gazing
around him, “and we are the first to
gset foot here.”

“Yes,” said Wynter, “we are wealthy
men.”

Lord Cravenden nodded.

“Yes,” he said, “we can go back to
England now, set up carriages, buy
an estate, and marry the girl of our
hearts, eh, Jack?”

Reuben’s face lit up with an ecs-
tatic glow, as a strange hope flashed
into his mind.

“Money is power,” he said duickly.
“Money can do everything, they say.”

“I never found it so,” said Lord
Cravenden absently; then added, as
he saw his blunder: ‘At any rate,
{ not with what I had.” Reuben made
! no reply, but turned away to hide a
smile, as he thought of the treasures
and revenue of Falcot Manor.

Reuben had already told Lord
Cravenden of his agreement with the
mates he had left behind in the camp;
so that that gentleman was not sur-
prised when he saw Reuben peg out
an equal-sized portion of the gold-
)aden earth, side by side with their
own claim.

The pair worked hard all that day,
roughly inclosing the land they
meant to w'ork; a}xd Reuben, writing
on a scrap of paper the names of his
mates as owners, buried it in a tin
can in a certaiu\place noted by him-
self and Lord Cravenden.

For the next few days they worked
long and hard at their own claim,
till at last, loaded with gold,
decided to strike camp, and make
their way back to civilization, such as
it was at Ballarat, where they might
register their claims, Accordingly,
on the fourth day, they rose early;
and, having divided the gold into two
portions, each stowed away their
ghares into belts and pockets, and
gtarted on their journey once again.

They had scarcely proceeded a mile
from the Golden Valley, as they had
named i, when Wynter stopped short
and knelt down on the grass,

““We are nearer to human beings
than we thought,” he said, “These
are sheep tracks.”

“Hurrah!” said Lord Cravenden.
“So much the better—it will be com-
pany, eh?”

they
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“Not so fast,” :aid Reuben cgu-
tiously; “they may be thieves again.”
Lord Cravenden’s face lengthened;
he had had more than enough of that
variety of companionship, and he had

no wish to give up his hard-earned,

treasure. Suddenly Wynter held up
his hand.

“Look,” he said, and pointed down-
ward to where, on the side of the hill,
there lay a rude farmhouse, sur-
rounded by a roughly cultivated field
and sheep-folds.

“It looks deserted,” said Cravenden
thoughtfully.
is wrong.”

Almost as he spoke there came a
tranipunz of horses’ feet, and, in
quick succession, a woman’s shrieks,
Cravenden clutched at his gun, but
Reuben restrained him.

“We have come just too late, I
fear,” he said. “The thieves are
there,”

At that moment four men, mounted
on wiry Australian horses, rode out
from among the close scrub near the
farm, and, galloping to the sheep-
folds, proceeded to drive the sheep
and cattle into the bush.

“They have killed the family,” said
Wynter grimly. “It is probably Black
Dick’'s gang, and there are too many
for us to fight single-handed.”

Again the woman’s voice rang out,
and instinctively Lord Cravenden
started forward.

“Great heavens!”
ly; “we must rescue her.”

“Yes,” said Reuben, sternly, “but
not by being shot ourselves. You stay
here and cover me with your rifle,
while I crawl toward them. I am
more accustomed to bush tracking,”
he added, seeing Cravenden about to
“If I am attacked, pick the
then move

he cried hoarse-

protest.
man off with your rifle,
away from the spot where you fired.”

Lord Cravenden mnodded assent,
realizing the truth of his friend’s
words; and, with a cheery nod, Wyn-
ter glided into the long,
grass. It seemed Jours,
reality it was but a few minutes, be-
fore Lord Cravenden saw him emerge
from the thick scrub, and beckon to
him cautiously.

Arrived by Wynter’s side, Craven-
den gasped, for his friend had crawl-
ed almost into the midst .of the ruf-
fians, four of whom were seated near
the house, disputing over the division
But something else ar-
It was the fig-

though in

of the spoils.
rested his attention.
ure of a girl, who lay on the grouad
just as she- had been thrown. Her
face, even with the pallor of fright
and perhaps of death, was a beautiful
one; and. Lord Cravenden’s heart
thrilled at the sight ~.of it. With a
strange pang he muttered to Reuben:

“Dead?” N

Wynter shook his head, as if in
doubt, then motioned to the horses
which stood near by, tethered.

“T'll cut one free,” he whispered, as
he pulled out his knife. “You cover
me, and fire if one man attempts to
follow.”

With seareely a rustle, he crawled
eautiously up to one of the horses,
and, offering it a bit of bread, cut
the tethers while the animal sniffed at
it; then, as Reuben glided back, it
followed the unaccustomed food.

One of the men turned, with an
oath; and Cravenden's heart seemed
to stand still, for if the man went to
gee what was the matter, “Jack”
would be sdiscovered. But the man
was too deeply engaged in haggling
over the spoils, and so, fortunately
for Reuben, he twrned back again.

Meanwhile Reuben coaxed the
horse nearer, then whispered to Cra-
yvenden, who came up and took the
reins from him:

“I'll creep in and get the girl—
you throw her over the saddle in
front of you and ride on to the next
farm, there’s sure to be another near.”

Lord . Cravenden stared at him,
“What! Leave you behind; is it like-
Iy

“You must,” said Wynter firmly;
“I shall be all right, and it is the only
way; remember it is for a woman’s
life!”

Lord Cmvendan glanced wistfully
from the apparently lifeless form of
the girl-to his ﬁ'leud

. “I doun’t. like it,” he said, "bv.t ¥
tide south—and you'll follow—"
 “I promise” said Wynter firmly,
and pressed his friend’s hand. Then,
after waiting a moment to cock his
tevolvar, he slid behind a tree, quite
near 9 the mp of men,

“I wonder f{f nnythln/g'

sheltering |

I after hlm but Wyntar. who had'
dodged behind a tree, fired at the fore- f

most man. He drppped, then Reuben
shouted:

“Fire! Mates, don’t leave one of
the wretches 'alive!” o

Hearing this, the three men at once
concluded that they were surrounded
by the squatteris friends, and paused
in their rush. With yells and oaths,
they leaped on three of the waiting
horses and dashed in various direc-
tions; while Reuben, delighted at the
success of his ruse, fired a quick suc-
cession of shots, so as to keep up the
delusion. Then, seizing a horse, evi-
dently - belonging to another member
of the gang, he himself galloped off.
There was no time to loge; for al-
ready he heard the sounds of men re-
turning, and he knew that his ruse
woul soon be discovered.

With a strange delight in again be-
ing astride a horse—it was his first
gallop for a long time—he scarcely
heeded the- direction he was taking,
and, after about an hour’s hard rid-
ing, he pulled up, anxious as to his
locality and the whereabouts of his
friend. ®

Suddenly he heard the sound of a
horse’s hoofs behind him, and his
heart rose; for' it was undoubtedly a
solitary rider that was approaching.

“It must be Cravenden,” he thought
joyfullys and, turning, he rode back
toward the sound.

The hogsema.n came on at a sharp
canter, and, on steing Wynter, pulled
up with an oath. Wynter, too, reined
in his horse instantly; for instead of
Lord Cravenden, it was one of the
bushrangers who confronted him.

The ruffian whipped out a revolver,
but Reuben was quicker, and aimed
his own revolver straight at him.
With a yell the man bounded forward,
and fell with a crash, his startled
horse galloping off into the bush.

Reuben looked down upon the dead '
man, then on the solitude around |
him, with a sigh. He was alone—
without food—without a friend!

Letting the drop on the
horse’s neck, he resigned himself to a
moody reverie. He was filled with
gloomy forebodings as to Cravenden,
and wished again and again that he

reins

horse wandered on unheeded,
checked, til lat last darkness fell, and,
standing stock-still, it uttered a
mournful neigh.
preparations
nigh{’s bivouac; but
i hours had passed when dawn broke
again; and, waking with its first flush,

self, and made

scarcely three

journey.

All that day he rode; and the next
day followed very much the same. He
shot a bird or so, and by dint of his
scanty stores, kept himself alive until,
on the seventh day, he neared the out-
and, though he knew it not, was ap-
proaching Wanganoo, a mining town
which had sprung up with that rapld-
ity which is proverbial. In this neigh-
borhood the bushrangers abounded,
and, unconsciously, Reuben was fol-
lowing a path of peril; but he rode on
serene and fearless, and it  was not
until the horse had shied at the re-
mains of & camp fire sthat Reuben
discovered his proximity to human
kind again,

On the seventh evening he was rid-
ing down a small valley, thinking-of
Cuv:mden, and vainly trying to sup-
press his anxious fears regarding his
friend’s safety, when his horse started
slightly and pricked up its ears. Be-
fore Reuben could do more than
tighten the reins, a sharp report rang
out on the clear air and a bullet whiz-
zed over his head. Throwlnaimselt
flat on the horse’s meck, he dashed
straight forward, his revolver dnl;wn,
ready to fire. No one was to be seen;
and, as he sat bolt upright in his sad-
dle, he felt, with a- grim flerceness,
that his minutes were numbered, and
that a dozen revolvers might be point-
ed at him in whatever direction he
might go. Turning his horse’s head,
' he made as if to return by the way
he had come,

As he did so, a dozen men spra.ng
out of the bush on all sides and seiz-
ed him. His revolver was dashed to
the grouné. his eyes were blindfolded,
and a hoarse voice bade him be si-
lent, if he valued his life. He was
then put once more on his horse a,nd
led forward for qome considerable dis-
‘tance till the gang’s camp was reach-

Aunual Meeting

OF ,THE NEWFOUNDLAND MARINE
INSURANCE CO4 LTD.

On Tuesday, January $th, 1918, the
shareholders of the ewfoundland
Marine Insurance Co., Ltd., keld their
seventh annual meeting in the Board
of Trade Rooms. The report for the
year closed was submitted by the
Managing Director, Mr. W. A. Munn.
Thic is:the seventh year since the
Company started, and the sharehold-
 ers were all pleased with the results
shown. After the adoption of the re-
port the ballots for the new Directors
were counted, resulting in the re-
election of the same Directors:

President—Hon. R. K. Bishop.

Vice-Pres.—Hon, A. F. Goodridge.

Managing Director—W. A. Munn,

Board of Directors—Hon. M. @
Winter, C. P. Ayre, John 8, Munn, J.
Browning, A. H. Murray, W. 8, Mon-
roe,

REPORT OF DIRECTORS,
Seventh Annual Report of the Direc.
tors of the Newfoundland Marine

Insurance Company, Ltd.

To the Shareholders of the Newfound-
land Marine Insurance Co., Ltd.

It is gratifying to your Directors
to have at this the seventh annual
meeting another good report to pre-
gent to you, although early last year
things did not look well from the
standpoint of the Underwriters.

The many losses in our foreign go-
ing fleet during last winter were
probably the worst experienced in
this trade in any one season, but it
had no discouraging effect upon New-
foundland merchants and exporters,
as is evidenced by the large fleet of
new vessels now owned in this coun-
try and engaged in our foreign carry-
ing trade. 'The unusually large num-
ber of vessels which have been built
in this country during the past year
of larger tonnage than formerly,
bears a striking testimony to the en-
terprise of those interested in our ex-
port trade.

During the year 1917 wo accepted

had shared the fate of his friend. His
un-

Reuben roused him- |
for a|

he set out once more on his aimless |

|
skirts of the great digging district, |

ql.; I—Igge he was pq,uad rpugmy

jMarine Risks to the amount of $6,-
1 262,648.20, and War Risks $1,346,-

183.47, a total amount of $7,608,831,
gwith gross premiums amounting to
$108,231.81.
| We had losses upon the Marine
| Risks of $16,377.00, and upon our
War Risk Commitments amounting
i1:0 $25,817.00. After making allow-
ances for all losses or claims that
have been reported to date, and
placing further amount to reserve
i against risks not yet run off, your
{ Directors make the following ‘propo-
. sition. to the shareholders for ratifi-
cation: For an increase in paid up
scrip of ten per cent., making 46 per
' cent. paid up, and a cash dividend of
five per cent. on the paid up capital.
| From a small beginning seven
years ago we now have through con- |
servative methods paid up capital and
surplus of $74,495.76, and during that
time wg have returned the sharehold- |-
; ers over fifty per cent. upon their in-
vestment in cash dividends.

Lloyd’s Underwriters have notified
| the trade here within the past week
that there will bé a substantial ad-
vance in their rates on Newfoundland
i risks by domestic sailing craft, as
i well as on all our foreign going sail«
{ing vessels. This is a matter that
should receive earliest constderation
of the new Directors. Lloyd’s rates
| are now getting extreme on our lo-
;cal craft, and the high values of our
| broduce greatly increase the aggre-
~gato dmount of premiums. It {8 im-
| bortant, therefore, that as much as
| posgible of this money should be kept
I in the country, and it is hoped the
| whole trade will give to this local,
| company as much of thelr business
as the Directors feel warranted in ae-
cepting.

These frequent advances in rates
show the need of local Underwriters,
and we must do everything in reason
to protect the local business with all
due congi@eration for the sharehold-
ers,

Antarctic Relief Ship
Thought Lost.

Former Newfoundland Seallng Steam-
er Belleved to Have Sunk.

Londaen, Jan. 2.—The Dally Mail
says it is feared that the Antarctic re-
lief ship Aurora, which took part in
the Shackleton. expedition, has been
lost with all hands, while returning to
England. It is understood the vessel
sailed from Wellington, N.Z., in June,
with a crew of about 22, and nothing
has been heard from her since, Ves-
sels sent out to search for the vessel
found only a life buoy marked Auro-

ra and some wreckage. - Lloyd’s re-
cently posted the Aurora as being
considerably overdue.

The Aurora, formerly a Newfound-
land sealing steamer, carried the
Mawson antarctic expedition in 1913
and rescued the expedition later in
the same year. While going to the
assistance of the Shackleton expedi-
tion early in 1916 the Aurora was
damaged and returned to New Zea-
land, after leaving some_of her crew
at Ross Barrier. 8ir Ernest Shackle-
ton. set out to rescue the members of
‘the Aurora’s crew in December. 1916.
He found geven of them alive. but
three others had peﬂahed.
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The British Navy

Stlll Rules the Waves,

thou h, to some folk, an lodd skirmish might appear to

d it napping. But you never hear of a British war-
sh1 no matter how out-gunned, beating a retreat; and
at ea.st ninety-five times out of a hundred they beat
the enemy. s

; : Our:*Man’s

Navy Serge Suit,

Made of British Navy Serge, is a Leader
TO'daY.
It cannot be beaten, It will only cost you

$17.00.

We cannot duplicate this price later, as Navy Serges
are becoming difficult to .obtain and prices are very
high. We ourselves’' even to-day cannot, for $17.00,
buy the Serge in this suit. But our advanced buying
is for your protection.

In Men’s Suits we have also just received another
couple of “Cracker-Jacks” in fine Worsteds at $20.00
each. These come in Blue and also Brown effects, and
will easily pass as $35.00 tailor-made suits.

GET ONE FOR THE NEW YEAR, BEFORE
THEY ARE GONE.

'HENRY BLAIR
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SLA TTER Y’ S
Wholesale Dry Goods.

TO THE TRADE. i

We always carry large stocks of A

English and American

DRY GOODS.

Headquarters for POUND GOODS.

sl =

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth Street.
"Phone 522. P. 0. Box 236.
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to remind our cus-
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same price.
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nﬁnon nnrmcsmm'rwns ISSUE
MANIFESTO.

LONDON, Jan. 9.

Representatives of British labor is-
sued a manifesto to-day giving whole-
hearted supportito the programme
presented’ in President = Wilson's
gpeech yesterday. The manifesto says
that in essential respects it is so sim-
{lar to that which British labor put
forward that we needn’t discuss any
points of difference in detall. The
manifesto was adopted at a Jjoint|
meeting of the Parllamentary Com- |
‘mitee of Trades’ Union Congress and |
National Executive, and the Commit-
tee of the Labor Party, It declares |
the President’s speech opened peace
ngotiations and that the world awaits
proof of the sincere desire of the Cen-
tral Powers to carry them to
clusion. It welcomes the reference to
the freedom of the seas and support
of Russia.

THE NEW MAGNA CHARTA.

LONDON, Jan. 9.

President Wilson’s speech takes a
leading place in both the news and
editorial colunms of the press. One
paper describes it as the Magna Char-
ta of future peace. Coming so closely
on the heels of Premier ‘Lloyd
Q@eorge’s address at the Labor Con-
ference, the words of the heads of
the American and British Govern-
ments are compared closely, and
while some differences are found in
the manner of discussing the various
questions, the newspapers find no
disagreement in the essential policy.
It is noted that the President deals
more sympathetically with Bolshe-
viki than did the Premier, but it is
pbinted out that America hasn’t suf-
fered from the Russian collapse as
the Western Allies have. However,
the Westminster Gazette ~welcomes
Mr. Wilson’s careful,

misunderstandings which may
arisen from other statements will be
removed by the unegquivocal langua,r:o‘
in which the President adopts the}
Russian demands as his own.

MISUNDERSTA\ DS RUSSIA. [

LONDON, Jan. 9. |

While considering President Wil- |
gon’s speech to Congress a very fine
pronouncement, Henry M. Hyndman,
leader of the British Socialists, thinks
it took a mistaken view of Germany’s
present position. There is no democ- |
racy in Germany at present, said |
Hyndman. Egquality instead of mas- |
tery is just what the @erman nation
will not accept. I think the President
misunderstands tlte position in Rus-
gia.  The majority of Russian people
and the eomplete majority of the con-
stituent Assembly are not represent-
©d by the Bolsheviki at Brest-Litovsk,

Or by the Leninite section in Russia. |

The Russian social revolutionary ma- ;
Jority is neither disposed to surre n- |
der to Germany nor to have German |
jor Bolsheviki tyranny at homes

con~ |

sympathetic |
language, and says it hopes that all |
have | 2
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COAL SIIORTAGE.

PITTSBURG, Pa., Jan. 9.
The coal situation became so acute
Bere to-day because of the protracted
eold that D. W. Kusn, fuel adminis-
trator, commandeered one hundred
jcars of coal and delivered them to
munition plants. Ho also arranged to
take over another hundred cars dur r
ing the day. Tho low temperaturo

had frozen the Mononghelas and Alle
gheny Rivers along which some of the
most important mills were located,
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and it was imposgible for boats to | as

each their docks, It became known |
that not more than sixty per cent, of

@ mines In Pittsburg district were
Dperating due to the lack of cars and

ere weather,

|

CONSERVING FUEL.

BOSTON, Jan. 9.
Drastic measures for conservation
Dt fuel and light are provided in an
brder issued to-day by Jas J. Stor,
uel Administrator for New England,
pd applicable throughout Massachus-
They include the opening of
Jusiness houses at nine am. and
losing at 6 p.m. and the closing of
leatres, bars and all places of
‘musements at 10 p.m.

AN INEXCUSABLE CRIME,

LONDON, Jan. 9.
(Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.)—
. The torpedoing of .the hospital ship
OWa must be regarded as another
(ieXcusable crime. When the vessel
Yas struck everyone worked with a

g the Wwounded to the boats and a

ol ship which speedily  arrived.

® Burvivors were landed and every-

o Possible done to alleviate the

erings of the wounded, who were
& iced in hospitals.
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- LONDON, Jan. 9.
'8  Ottawa Agency.)—
- Gazette to-day publishes
ﬂle services for which
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