Deing the Ey, :

eoniinu:'sg—-‘ A s

‘How. did you find out? Ts ther
thing—nasty——in there?” :

“Yes, the remains of animals and other
things. T would not have told you 'were:
it not imperative.”* $

“Are “you keeping ‘other secrets from
me?”

“Oh, quite a number.” o

He managed to conjure up a smile, and
the ruse was effective. . Bhe applied’the
words ‘to his’ past history.

“I hope' they will not be revealed so
dramatically,” she said. :

“You never can tell,” he answered.

+ They were in prophetic vein that morn-
ing. They returned in silence to the
cave.

“I wish ta'go inside with a lamp. May
I1” he asked.

“Certainly. Why not 1”

He had an odd trick of blushing, this
bronzed man with a gnarled soul. He
eould not frame a satisfactory reply,-but
busied himself in refilling the lamp.

“May I come, t00?” she demandé'd_&”‘g;,

He flung aside the temptation fo'ans-
wer her in kind, merely assenting, with |
an explanation of his design. When the
lamp ‘was in order, he held. it close to
ithe ‘wall, and 'conducted a systematic
isurvey. The geological fault “which fav-
ored the construction of - the
seemed to diverge to the left at the fur-
ther end. The “face” of the rock ex-

gibited the marks of persistent labor.
jLhe stone had been hewn away by main
.'force when the islocation’ of strata
ceased to Be helpful. :

His'knowledge was limited on the sub-
Ject, yet Jenks believed that the material
here was a hard limestone, rather than
‘the external basalt. Searching each inch
with the feeble light, he paused once,
with an exclamation. ¥

‘What is it ?” cried Iris. ;

“I' cannot be certain,” he said doubt-
fully. “Would you mind holding the
lamp whilst I use a crowbar?”

In the stone was visible a thin vein,
bluish white in color. - He managed to
break off -a fair-sized lump containing
a well-dofined specimen of the foreign
metal.

They hurried into the open air and ex-
amined the fragment with eurious eyes.
‘The sailor picked it with his knife, and
‘the substance in the vein ecame off in
laminated layers, small, britte scales.

“Is it silver?” Iris was almost excited.

“I do not think so. I am no expert;
but-I have a vagne idea—I have seén—"’

He wrinkled his brows and pressed
raway the furrows with-his hand, that
physical habit of his when perplexed!

“I have it,” he cried. “It is anti-
+mony.”

Miss Deane pursed her lips in disdain.
Antimonv! What was antimony ?

“So much fuss for nothing,” she said.

“It is used in alloys and medicines,”
he explained. “To us it is useless.”

He threw the piece of rock contemptu-
ously among the 'bushes, But, being
thorough in all that he undertook, he

tunnel |

e chest of |
across the channel  he had forded.
He threaded the pulley with the rope
and climbed ‘the tree, adding a touch of
artistic completeness to the ruin of his
trousers” by operation: ~ He had
fastened the pulley high up the trunk
before he realized how much more sim-
ple it would 'be to. break open: the chest,
Where it lay and transport its contents
in small parcels. Ll
He laughed ¥ghtly, “T am becoming
addleheaded,” he said to himself. “Any-
how, now the job is done I may as well
make use of it.”
Recoiling the Tope-ends, he cast them

do men' throw invisible dice with death.

| With those two lines he would, within a

few fleeting seconds, “drag himself back
from eternity.

Picking up the axe, he carelessly step-
d into the “wiiter, not kaowing ' that
ris, having - welded the incipient _sago
into a flat pancake, had strolled fo the

*beach. and was ‘watching: him.

The' water was hardly above his knees
when' theré came a swirling rush from
the seaweed. 'A long tentacla shot out.
like a lasso and gripped his right leg.
Anotlier coiled round his waist, .

“My God!” he gurgled, as a horrid
sucker closed over his mouth and nose.
He was in the grip.of a devil-fish,

A dendly sensation of naussa almost
overpowered him, but the love of life
came’ to his aid, and he tore the suffo-
cating feeler from his face. Then the axe
whirled, and one of the eight arms of.
the octopus lost some of its length. , Yet
a . fourth flung itself around his left
ankle. A few feet awa , out of range
of ‘the axe, and=difting itself bodily out
of the water, was the dread form of the
cuttle, apparently all head, with dis-
tended gills and monstrous, eyes,

The sailor’s feet were planted wide
apart. With- frenzied effort he hacked
at. the mun!cmus,tentacles, but the
water hindered him, and he was forced
to lean back, in Superhuman strain, to

avoid" losing -his balance. If once this

terrible assailant got him down he knew
he was lost. The very need to keep his
feet prevented -him from attempting to
deal a mortal blow,

The ecuttle was anchored by three of
its tentacles, Its remaining arm darted
with sinuous activity to again cluteh the
man’s face or neck. With the axe he smote
madly at the curling  feeler,. diverti
its aim time and again, but failing to
deliver an effective stroke,

With" agonized prescience the sailor
knew that he was vielding. Were the
devil-fish a giant of its tribe he could
not have held out so long. As it was,
the creature could afford to wait,

strengthening its grasp, . tigotening its

coils, pulling and pumping at its prey
with remorseless certainty.

He was nearly spent. In a paroxysm
of despair he resolved to give way, and
with one mad ‘effort seek to bury the
axe in the monster’s brain. But ere he

across to'the reef. Im such. small Ways,

olled ~ dows ock-" Stic lhgfesﬁon o your . &)
v Leg \ ring, | quite shamerul: You reyhkingp: gravi
3 her foot § y nsk‘for{;m*v‘e:y s ‘gain tuat 1 car
J L her' dress. ' On. the outer side of | sce, and if ‘anything

‘the pering limb was an ugly -bruise Il shall be left ‘all aione in this ‘aWaiu
scratehed by the coral, - > place, S

He u'hﬁ;‘;.;,%]{iug surgical interest, His | She could think of no better argn
manmer, his words, became professional. ment.  Her ouly resource was a wom

“We will soon put that right,” he said. |, 20’s ‘expedient—a, plea far protectiov
“Astrin off Your muslin dress soaked in ngg‘mst threatcung. ills.
brandy, will~>» - I Y g o lor secmel to be. puzzled how

i, - 3 i 23 4
‘:g’e'"".‘dxf She_e"d“’“e‘i' g * “Miss Deane,” he: said, “there s noe
S; _We have some, you know, }, < e € 2
Brandy is’a great tip for bruised ‘Wounds, | $uch serious dangef ‘as - you imagine
3t canybe ‘8 i bgth v A Last t'nup the cutte caught me napping
A PP 4 I8 i‘e wlllhho_t do it }zga}p. Those Yifles

This was better They were steadily sug“sytou a\Ie‘willlf"é n‘l‘c:xlxl s:zx;veht;])e relas-
drifting back to the commonplace. Whilst Bl ° ot o 4
she stitched together sowe muslin strips He  made this ‘¢dncession grudzingly
he kagcked the head off a ‘bottle of. In very truth*if danger still lurked ip
brandy. They each-drank a small quan- | the neighboring sea, he would ba ‘far
tity, ‘and the ‘generous ' spirit brought | less .able to avoid it while -clinging to
color to their wan oheeks. The sailor | a rope that gagged with his weight, and
showed Iris how 'to fasten a bandage | thus working a slow progress across the
by twisting the muslin rownd the upper | channel, thaf if he were on his feet anid
rart af his boot. For the first time she }n'epar%d to make ‘a rush backwards or
saw the cut mnade by the axe, orwards.

“Did the thing gyrip you there?? she a]i‘ét \l:,‘xlttii;l Iris wutchedﬂllx:::l . iting
Nervduil fbod. : < al W vigoreus ove; clutehes

“T(l)xeiey :ﬁ?im_:?gewbere. AT ‘over at | 4id this phase of the undertaking veeur
ouce, it felt like. The bLeast attacked | f0.h™x L
me with five arms.” R, e e e s

She s)[n_nldgr'ed, “I dont know how fu: : ,t,ge.fll%ds (i:)rpped into the water,
you could fight .it,” she said. “How |™ By Fde % - s
strcfg, how lgmve ¥out must be.” uéu’ LJl\dI:f"Inabt'er now: h‘? said,

This amused him. ; “The veriest cow- Bt :
2rd Wil 7 %o suve hié own life” he | ¢ o 1000 meckly on the further side

: Lt 2.
answered. “If you'use such  adjectives | - “You knew all the time that it would
to me, what words can I find' to do ;“3' be better to walk, yet to please me you
tice to ‘you, who dared to" come c'0se | adopted an - absurdly  dj icult method.
to such a vile-looking creature and kill Why did you do-it?”
it. I must thank my stars that you “You have answered your own ques-
carried the revolver.” ’ tion.” )

“Ah,”’she said, “that reminds me. You “Well, I am very, very angry with

. »
do not practice what you preach. I | you” - o
found your pistol lying on the stone in “Tll tell you what,” he said, “if you
the cave. That is one reason why I fol-| will forgive. me T will try and jump
lowed you.” back. .1 once did nineteen feet three

It was quite true: He laid the weapon | inches In—er—in _a meadow, but it
aside when delving at the rock, and for- | makes such a difference when you look
got' to replace it in his belt. at a stretch of water the same "width.”

“It was stupid of me,” he admitted; . Wish you would not stand there
“but T am not sorry.” ! tal'kﬂtlfﬁ nonsense. The tide will De

“Why : ovg;'the l;eef mﬂhalf andho}:n-,” she criedi

g S e S ithout another word he commence:

uDecause, as it is, I.°W'f, you my life. operations. There was plenty of rope.

You owe me nothing,” ‘she snapped. | 3 the lan he adopted was simplicit
“It is very thoughtless of you to run itself p\Yhen eachp ncl:a se sx‘n.xp mq ‘
such risks. What will become of me if | oyrely  fastened he alt)tachegd ‘i‘tnstoda
anything hapgens to you? M?,' point of loop that passed-over the line stretched
View is purely selfish, you see. : from the tree to the crowbar. To this loop

“Quite so. " Purely selfish.” He smiled he tied the- lightest rope he could find
sadly. “Selfish people of your type afe | ang threw the other end to Iris. By
somewhat rare, Miss Deane.” : ~Eulljng slightly-she was able to land at

Not a conversation wo;:th.notln'g, Per- | her feet even  the cumbrous rifle-chest,
haps, save in so far as it is ‘typical of | for the traveling angle was so astite that
the trite utterances of people Striving |the heavier the article the more’ readily
to recover from some treacherous ordeal. | j¢ sovght the lower Jevel. :
Epigrams delivered at the foot of the e~ 5
scaffold have always been carefully pre-
pared beforehand.

The bandage was ready; one end was
well soaked in brandy. She moved to-
wards the cave, but he cried— :

“Wait one minnte. I want to get a.
couple of erowbars.”

“What fory”

“You gee,

happens to yir

- ¥vas

.“ge W i

:Jenks ‘Spoke with quiet bitternéss, The
girl’s words had evoked a sudden flood
of recolleetion. For the moment he did
uot ‘notice how he had been trapped into
speaking ®f himself, nor did he see the
quiet content on Iris’s face when she
elicited the information. that his chief
foe was @ man. A certain tremulous
hesitancy in her manner when she next
spoke might have warned him, but. his
hungry soul caught only the WArm.Sym-
pathy her words,  which fell like
rain on parched soil.

“You are tired,” she said. "“Won’t you
sm(;ke for a little while, and talk to
me 12

" He produced his ipe and tobacco, but
he used his right hand awkwardly. - It
was evident to her alert eyes that the
torn quick on his injured finger was hurt-
ing him' a great deal. The exeiting
events of the morning had caused him
‘temporarily to ‘forget this wound, and

} -the rapid- coursing of the blood through

the veins was now causing him agon-
ized throbs.

With-a cry of distress she sprang to
her feet and insisted upon washing the
wound.  Then she tenderly dressed it
with-a- &trip  of linen  well soaked in
brandy; thinking the while; with g sud-
dep m_s}ll: of elodlor to her .face, that al-

oug] Could suggest this remedy fonr
her,'ﬁxhglgt.hurt, he gave no thought t{) his
OWn seripus injury. Finally she pounced
upon “hig g?a and . tobacco-box,

“Don’t;- .alarmed,” ' she laughed.
“I have-often filled my “father’s pipe
for hﬁn, first, . you put  the
+tobaoco yin loosely, taking  care not to
use any. that is . too finely - powdered.
Then yoit, pack the remainder quite
tightly, . But. I was nearly forgetting. I
haven’t blown through the pipe to see 1f
is clean.”

She suited the action to the word, us-
- much needless breath in the opera-

n.

“That is a first-rate pipe,” she declar-
ed. . “My father always said that g
straight stem, with the bowl at a right
angle, was the correct shape. You evi-
dentl aﬁrae with him.” ;

tely.” é

will like my father when you
meet/him. He is the very best man alive,
1 am stire.”

:You two are great friends, then?”

Great friends! He is the only friend
I pov;shes:l u} tlu; world.” :
~ “What! Is that quite accurate? .

“Oh, quite. Of course, Mr. Jenks, I

¢An never forget how. much I owe 'to
. I ‘like you immensely, too,
|though you are 80—#%0 gruff to me at
[times, But—but—you see, my’ father
iand I have always been together. I have
)neitl.ler brother . nor sister, .not even a
:cousin. My dear mother died from some
‘horrid fever when T was quite a little
!gu'l. My father is everything to me.”
¢ “Dear child!” he murmured, apparent-
ly uttering his. tho hte nloudpp:ather
han addressin herugirectly. “So you
find me gruff, ok p*

“
“pa

“How ‘could it affect you? You &id
not even know my name then?”

Poor Iris!  She did *not stop to ask
herself why she framed her question in
such manner, but the sailor was now too
profoundly moved to heed the slip. She
could not tell how he was fighting wita
himself, fiercely beating down. the inner
barriers of self-love, sternly determined,
once and for all, to revedl himself in such
light to this beautiful and bewitehing
Woman that in future she would learn
to regard him only as an outcast whose
company she must perforce tolerate until
relief came,

“It affected me because the sudden
mention of his name recalled my own dis-
grace. I quitted the army six months
ago, Miss Deane, under Very painful cir-
cumstances.
"found ‘me guilty g 0f conduct un-
becoming an officer, gentleman. - [
was not even giv ance to resign.
I was cashiered.” " -

He pretended to speak with cool tru-
culence. He thought to compel her into
shrinking contempt. Yet his face blanch-
ed. somewhat, -and though  he steadily
kept the pipe between his teeth, and
smoked with studied unconcern, his lips
twitched . & little. ‘

And hie dared not look at her, for the
girl's wondering eyes ‘were fixed upon
him, and the blush -had disappeared as
quickly as'it came, -

“I remember ‘something of this,” she
said slowly, never once saverting  her
gaze. “There was some gossip concern-
ing it when I first came fo Hong Kong.
You are Captain Robert Anstruther 1”

“T amd*

“And you publicly thrashed Lord Vent-
nor as the result of a quarrel about a
woman ?” .

“Your recollection is quite accurate.”

“Who was to blame ?”

“The lady said that' I was.”

“Was it true 77

Robert Anstruther, late captain of
Bengal Cavalry, rose to his feet. He
preferred to take his punishment stand-
ing.

‘g‘The eourt-martial agreed with her,
Miss Deane, and I am a prejudiced wit-
ness,” he replied.

“Who was the—Ilady 1”

“The wife of my colonel, Mrs. Costo-
bell.”

“Oh !"

Long afterwards he remembered the
agony of ‘that moment, and winced even
at the remembrance. But he had de-
cided upon a fixed policy, and he was
not a man to flineh from consequences.
Miss Deane must be taught to despise
him, else, God help them both, she
might learn to love him as he now
loved her. So, blundering towards his
goal as men always blunder ivhere a
woman’s heart is concerned, he blindly
persisted in allowing her to make such
false deductions as she chose from his
words.

A general. court-martial’

Yet ' the stran, thing ‘was that
a bird was to bgoleen At that he
the ordinary feathered inhabitants

None of the
actually - disturbed,

Iris drew near to the sailor,
voluntarily she caught his arm,
step 2 half-pace in front, of her
ward off any danger that might
heralded by. this new and uncanny
nomenon. Together they st I
,their eyes in the direction of the
proaching . sound, but apparently 1
sight was bewitched, as nothing whate
ever was. visible. ‘
+ “Oh, what “is it 9 wailed Iris, who! -
now clung to Jenks in g state of great
ap'grehension. : 1

he clucking noise came nearer, pa.u-.'
ed them within a yard, and was al-'
ready some distance away towards the'
reef when the sailor burst into a hearty:
laugh, none the less genuine because
of the relief it gave to his bewildered
sensez.

Reassured, but still white with fear,
Iris cried: = “Do speak, please, Mr,
Jenks, = What was it 1”

“A beetle!” he managed to gasp.

“A beetle 77 ‘

“Yes, a small, insignificant-looking
fellow too—so small that I did not see
him until ‘he was almost out of range.
Heé " has the loudest voice for his size
in the whole of creation. A man able
to shout on‘the same secale could easil:
“make himself heard for twenty miles.”

“Then I do mnot like such beetles; I
always hated them but this latest var-
lety is positively - detestable.  Such
nasty things ought to be kept in zoo-
logical gardens and not turned loose.
Moreover my tea will be boiled into
spinach.” . i

Nevertheless the tea though minus
sugar or milk was grateful enough and
particularly aceeptable to the sailor,
who entertained Iris with a disqnisition’
on the many virtues of that m~rvelous
beverage. Curiously enough, ths lift.
ing of the veil upon the man’s earlier
history mads these two much better
friends. 1Vith more complete acquainty
ance there was far less tend
dency towards certain passage
which, under ordinary condi-,
tions could be romct-reted, ag nothing
else than dewnright flirtation. i

They made the pleasing discovery that*
they could both sing. There was hard-
ly an opera in vogue that one or other
did not know “sufficiently well to be.
able to recall the chief ‘musical num-
bers. Iris had a sweet and sympathetie
mezzo-soprano voice, Jenks an cxeellent
baritone, and to the secrct amazsement,
of the girl, he rendered one cr two well-
known Anglo-Indian barrack-rcom dit-
ties with much humor,

This, then, was the misc-en-scene.

Iris, seated in the broken salocn-chair,
which the sailor had firmly wedged;
into the sand for her accommodation,|
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Iris was the first to re‘gain some mea- | was attired in a close-fitting costume,] : ! sinch gums, compared
sure of self-control. selected from the small store of gar-! ; ‘the ships «of ‘the British Ci

returned to the cave and again conduct- could execute this fatal project—for the | “I muit go back there.” He jérked his-,b'ql '“
“I am glad you have been so €an- | ments so wisely preserved by Jenks.)

cu
ed .an inquisition. . The silver-hued vem cuttle would have instant} im | head in the directi £ reef, gl
; y swept him | head in the direction of the reef. 'She 20
became more -strongly marked at tie into the trailing weeds—five revolver uttered a sob of dismay. ; lifs tobe able to take her in his

.point. where it disappeared downwargs |
.into a collection of rubble and sand, That
was all. Did men give their toil, their
;lives for this? So it would appear. Be
that as it might, he had a more press-

ing work.. If the cave still held a se-
leret. it must remain there. ¢

Iris bad gone back to her sago-knead-
ing. « Nécessity had made. the lady a
‘bread-maid,

Fifteen hundred years of philology

bridged by eircumstince,” mused Jenks:
[“How Max Muller wouiq have réveled
iin the . incident #’ i ;
;. Shouldering the axe he walked to the
, The tide was low and the cir.
Acular sweep ‘of the reef showed up ir-
Jregularly, its black outlines sticking out
of the vividly green water like jagged
teeth.

Much  debris from the steamer was
lying high and dry. It was an easy
‘task for an athletic sman to reach the
ipalm tree, yet the sailor hestitated, with
almost imperceptible qualms.

“A baited rat-trap,” he muttered.
Then he quickened his pace. With the
first -active spring from rock to rock
‘his unacknowledged - doubts vanished.
He might find stores of priceless util-
ity. The reflection inspired him. Jump-
ing and climbing like a cat, in two
minutes he was near the tree.,

He could now see the true explanation
of its growth in a seemingly impossible
place. . Here the bed of the sea bulged
upwards in a small sand bay, . which
:silted round the base of a limestone
rock, so different in color and forma-
ition from the coral reef. N ature, whose
engineering contrivances can force springs
ito mountain tops, managed to deliver to
this isolated refuge a sufficient supply
of water to nourish the palm, and the
roots, firmly lodged in deep crevices,
were well protected from the waves.

Between the sailor and the tree inter-
vened a small stretch of shallow water.
Landward this submerged saddle shelved
steeply into the lagoon. Although the
water in the cove was. twenty fathoms
in_depth, itscrysta) clearness was re.
markable. The bottom, composed of
marvelously ‘white sand and broken
«coral, rendered other objects eonspicu-
-ous. He ‘could see plenty of fish, but
‘mot a le shark, whilst on the inner
islope of the reef was plainly visible the
‘destroyed fore part of the Sirdar, which
bad struck beyond the tree, relatively
‘to his present standpoint. He had won-
dered why no boats were cast ashore,
‘Now he saw the reason. Three of them
‘were still fastened to the davits and

by e bl o asi

’ credted patches of foam, -.nd]
e nts swayed gently in!

ent.

To reach Palm-tree Bock—anticipating;
its subsequent name-—he must cross al
space of some thirty feet wade up:
to his waist’.h A i

He made the passage ease. :

Pitched against the bole of the tree!
was a long narrow case, very heavy,:
iron-clamped; and marked with letterli
in black triangles and the broad arrow;
of the British Government, !

“Rifles, by all the gods !” shouted the )
sailort "They were really by the En-
field ‘Sumall Arms Manufactory, but his:
glee at this stroke of luck might be
held to excuse a verbal inaccuracy.

The - ‘Sirdar carried a consignment
of arms and ammunition from Hong
Kong to Singapore. Providencé had
decreed that a praetically inexhaustible

shots rang out in quick succession, Iris
had reached the mearest rock.

The third bullet gave the octopus
cause to reflect. It squirted forth o
torrent of dark-colored fiuid. . . Instantly
the water became black, opaque.  The
tentacle flourishing in‘‘air thrashed the
surface with impotent fury; that around
Jenk’s waist grew taut and rigid. The
axe flashed with the inspiration of hope,
Another arm-was severed; the huge dis-
membered coil slackéned and fell away.
¥et was he anchored immovably. " He
turned ‘to look at Irfs; :She never forgot
the fleeting expression of his face. So
might Lazatus have leoked from the
tomb,

““THe rope!” she screamed, dropping ths
revolver and seizing the loose ends lying
at. her feet. -

She drew them tight and leaned back,
pulling with all  her strength. . The
sailor flung the axe to the rocks and
grasped the two ropes. He raised him-
self and plunged wildly. He was free.
With .two convulsive strides he was at
the girl’s side.

He stumbled to & boulder and dropped
in complete collapse. After a time he
felt Iris’ hand placed timidly -en his
shoulder. He rniséd his head -and saw
her eyes shining: !
“Thank you,” he said.
now.”

“We are quits

CHAPTER VI
Some Explanations.

Fierce emotions are mecessarily tran-
sient, but for the nour they exhaust the
psychic capacity. The sailor had gone
through such mental stress before it was
yet noon that he was bemumbed, wholly
incapable of further semsation. Seneca
tells how -the island of Theresaea arose
in & moment from the sea, thereby as-
tounding ancient ‘mariners, as well it
might. Had this manifestation been re-
peated within a-cable’s length from the
reef, Jenks was in mood to aceept it
as befitting the new erder of things.
Being in good vcondition, he soon re-
covered his physical powers. He was
outwardly little the Worse for the en-
counter with the devil-fish. The skin
around his' mouth was sore.” His waist’
and legs were bruised.- One sweep of the
axe had cut clean h the bulging
le@ther ‘of his left boet  without touch-
ig'the flesh: In aiword, he was prac-
tically ‘uninjured. . !
‘He had the doglike habit of shaking
himeelf at the close of a fray. He did
so. now -when he stoo .. Iris showed
clearer signs of the orde: 3 :
was drawn and haggerd, the pupils of
her eyes dilated. She was gazing into
depths; illimitable, unexplored.- Compas-
sion- awoke at sight of her.
“Come,” said Jenks, gently. “Let us
get bagk to the island.” :
He, quietfy resumed - predomimance,
helping her .over. the rop, ‘pathway of
the reef, 'almost lifting her when the
difficulties were great.

He did not ask her how it happened
that she came so speedily to his assist-
ance.  Enough that she had done it,
daring all for his sake. She was weak
and trembling. With the acute vision
of the goul she saw again, and yet
again, the deadly malice:of the octopus,

‘{the diviné' despair of the man.

Reaching the firm sand, she could
walk glone = She limped. Instantly her
companion’s blunted emotions quickened
into life.  He caught her arm and said

store of cartridges should be hurled

hoarsely

’ he: lagoon- to the island. , And | “Are you hurt in any way ?”

s ;ﬁ:"e,s:veteelxeggietlordl enough to equip | The question brought her back from
balf a company. He would not risk the ‘,dmmland. A waking nightmare was
precious axe in an aitempt to. open the jhappily shattered into dim fragments.
case. He must go back for a crowbar. iShe even strove t3 smile nnconcernedlg.

What else was there in this store-, “It is nothing,” she murmured. “I

by Neptune from the

house, thrust
/ : A chest of tea, seemingly

ocean bed?

stumbled on the" rocks.. There is mo
Lpnin. Merely a blow, a bit of skin

undamaged. Three barrels of flour, ut- Irubbed off, above my ankle.”

terly ruined. A ssloon chair, smashed |

its pivot. A battered chronometer.
g:r’vthe lx"est:, fragments of timber in-
termingled with pulverized coral and
broken erockery.

the . ¢
i ke’ 08 ot i, resad
t

huge fans
me%xa'n of the reef  was  bore,

_shmong the wreckage he found a coil of Sbe #vooped, and with the quicl

“fasiel, *The north-

“Let me carry you.”
“The idea ! Carry me !
|you to the cave.”

It was no idle jest. She wanted- to

I will race

- lrun—to get away from that inky blotch
A little further on,.the deep-water en- 'h the green water,

ouryed Detween; “You are sure it is a trige 7”7

E‘:‘q&m sure. My stocking chafes a
tt

le; that is all. See, I will skow
”

- skill

“Her face |

of

“a will incur no danger this time,” he{K But‘;;lv ﬁde:'ly:”red- f!ty. £

explained. “I have found a box of rifles: ittes :he  had ‘;“‘ e ﬂ" et:'

there.. We must have them; they may-Eﬂn »Tonzfﬂ;vﬁed be p;n');le:utt;

mean salvation.” erged, 1 S & 1
When Iris was determined about any-- ble fme:i lodJ::kssanow &f;sil{aémwpgls:ﬁ-:

thing, her chin dimpled: It puckered de- Hone eartier would have saved him somei

2 3 ’ - -

iochtf i e
ightiully now, “labor—he broke open the chest, a.ndI
Y|

“I will come with you,” she announced. ,
“Very well. 1 will wait for you, The °“:f°d‘hgtm:ap°n’ WORA sppasently
tide will serve for another hour.” 1 He * the locks amd squinted:
He knew he had decided rightly. She’ fovn (e Poonele o ook & dosen to vest
could not bear %o be ‘alone—yet.’ Soon e 1aid on one side. Then
the bandage was adjitéd and they re- e rapidly ,giam‘ small raft from!
turned t6 the reef. Serambling now With [ooce ﬁm{en Binding them roughly with
difficulty over the rough and dangerous.' pe, and to ’tm‘ ‘argosy ae fastened ﬂ”‘
track, Iris ‘was secretly amazed by the: % of tea, the barrels of flour,. the|
remembrance of the daring activity she' roken_saloon-chair, and athior Small v
deblayed during  her earlier dway, '8¢ ticles which might be of use. He avoid-i
o e rav, . i T . i
. ?l?llben zh:glggr&l:caf::)o;s rl;)o:k “t? rock ed‘llln'y d‘:';ﬂc:llEy Hz la:hzchlngt t:’]e raitl bg' |
with the fearless certainty of a chamois. - d‘mfu wuo::ad; i n'“s,;; tsid'e ﬂagt-.:

Her only stumble was caused, she re-. ! s s . J
collected, by an absurd effort to avoid! d it for him; he secured it to his Ao

: st rope, and gave it:& vigorous push off
wetting her dress. She laughed nervous-' ¥ )
ly when they reached the cplace. This: fnto the lagoon. ~Then he slung: four
?e?fng‘] e:hk;zsnnléfl_t e e < tarry the remaining two in like manner,

+ % g
“Is this the spot where you fell?” he' &da:"@“n to-manoeuvre the raft lang

ked, ly. a ) e \
as“§es .tehx:’d“e’rd);d you guess it1” i+ “Whilst you land the goods T will pre-

“I read it in yeur gyes.” ! pare dinner,” announced the girk.

“Then please do not read my eyes, but th;‘P:::ﬁ:l’eh:&::%} not to slip again on

look wher: ing.” . :
?‘Pe‘x"h:;: 3170l:“;sred%§)ngg that too,” he. “Indeed I will.© My ankle gives me a
. feminder at each step.”

said. ;
They were standing on the landward, ~“L was more eencerned about the rifles.
side of the shullow water in which he' (F you fell you might damage them, and
fought the octoyus. ! the incoming tide will so hopelessly rust
Already the dark fluid emitted by his/ fhose I leave behind that they will be;
assailant in its final discomfiture was| nseless.” : ;
passing away, owing to the slight move-| Bhe laughed. This  assumption at
ment of the tide; ] brut.alit{ no longer deceived her. :
Iris was vaguely conscious of a double: “E will pregerve them  at any” cost,
meaning in his words.  She did not though with six in our possession there]
trouble to analyze them. All she knew js & margin for accidents. However, toi
was that the man’s voice conveyed a sure you, I will go back quickly.  If,
subtle acknowledgment of het feminine I fall a secondrtime you will still be ablef
divigity. The resultant thrill of happi- ¢o replace any deficiencies in our arma-!
ness . startled, even dismayed “ her. ment.” (
This incipient flirtation must be put a* " Before he eould protest she started off]
stop to instantly. /8t & run, jumping lightly from rock to
with ‘80 much difficulty, what are youi deal of pain. Disregarding his shouts,!
going to do?” she said. . “It wiil be mad-i she persevered until she stood safely on|
ness for 'you to attempt to ford that! the sands. Then saucily waving a fn.re-‘l
passage again. - Where there is one of{ well, she set off towards the:cave: oy
those horrible things there are others, i ‘Had she seen the look of fiéree ‘despair]
] ”» 2, :
Su.[IJE’(:‘!\’G;. smiled. Somehow he knew that'j lt‘:a:n:::ﬁl etdo &ms;pggﬁ%‘;; tfl?: era.;‘:.
this_striet adherence to business was a ashore she might have wondered what it
cloak for her real thoughts, ~ Already’ meant. In any case she would certainly
these . two -were able -to dispense with* Savp hikntod differently.
spoken words, i By' thedkiine the saites tisd safely land-
E;; ]:",,“‘.!ul.‘?‘.ﬂl." “d"Pt";‘l her gretex}&i ed his cargo Iris had cooked their mid-
the cx;wlx)‘ar::&h?ae.:;lam. 4 "'Irfouygr')u; day meal. L Sh;‘h:cm”e?ve:e ff"s:l!c“h",
will sit down for a little while I will 8Ty ""“'.“:’eﬁ. o1y Shinking of feying 4o
have everything properly fixed.” Bk “%m "‘L ystat.e d gravely. “Have:
He delved with one of the bars mmtil boil a e "he Yot T bakne tooandl
it lodged in a frevice of the coral. Ther; 2o ;105;) ;3?1" o wny et
a few powerful blows with the back o : ;
the-axe wedged. it firmly ‘enough to bear, ‘“A SR B e hour for, ‘eath
any ordinary strain.. The rope-ends 'P°,“1ﬂd' irable!
Teeved ' through - the pulley on the tres = “Admirable Souids
were lying where they fell from the ne.‘lther'hﬁuﬂ e ‘a6 Bokh. X ) pon
girl’s hand at the close ‘of the struggle; “J think we can kind . Then
He deftly knotted them to the rigid bar. Struct a balance of some ki s
and a few rapid turns of a’ piece of. With a bz~ stung ! tv” ome. end, and &
2 s D O S8 ol e cartridges to the other, I
wreckage passed between' the two lines; TH the 'weight' of :the Narm o
strung them into a tautness that could Will tell you the weig

i : ounce. To ascertain the time, I h:}ve-'
:lx:]gt P sy amomft o pull-: :?mdy determined to fashion a sun-dial’

2 3 isite divisions with

Iris " watchied “the  operation in| T remember the requisite 1 ;
silence. = The ‘sailor a]“'ar;rg looked at' :rea@onabl'e accuracy, and a lx:tle ob:?;.
his best when hard at work. The half §:a£lo’!’l will enable us to correct any m
sullen, wholly self-contained ex ression, | e
left his face,y which lit up with enthu- .. “You are really ver.}\;.hﬁl_e;er, SI{-
siasm . and  concentrated intelligene. ;Jenks, said Jris, with childlike (;an or:
That which he essayed he did with afi . Have you spent severzl years o ,y::l:;
his might.  Will power and physieal] ;life in prepering for residence on a de
force worked harmonjously.  She ha 1§land7 4
never before geen such a man. At suchf” ~ “Something of 1.:he sort. I have led a
moments her admiration of him was! queer kind: of existence, full of uscless
unbounded. . i purposes. Fate has driven me into a
felt not the inward. spur which ‘sought| knowledge are actually valuable. Such
relief in speech, but Iris was compelled| accidents make men millionaires. 3
to say something, ) i “Useless ‘purposes!” she repeated. “I

“I-supposSe,” she commented with an, can hardly credit -that. One uses such a
air of much wisdom, “you are contriv-; ‘phrase to 'describe fussy people, alive

He. toiling' with steady p@rsistpnop’ corner where my odds and ends of

transit of Jourself and the goods? ¢ |would not place you in such a cate-

& “Y—yes.' 3 l'y.” ¥

" "Why are ‘you se douhtful about it 0" “My worst enemy made the phrase
“Becanse ‘I persondlly intend to; effective at any rate, Miss Deane.’

walk across,, The ropes will serve tol! “You. mean that e ruined your
N

forbid you to: enter

vonvey the pack g "mreerf"
rose mpe:f:;s}y. “I absolutely ! “Well—er—yes. [ suppose that de-
the . water .again, | seribey the positipacwith fnir‘}ccurney."
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033 the inter-' fifles acroés his shoulders, asked Iris to :

“Now that you have brought me here! rock, though the effort cost her a goodl ;

But we can measure”

ing an overhead railway for the safe. with foolish aetivity. Your worst enemy |

“Ngt n?( moment ago. How old are you,
r. Je S

mbe:”? I am twenty- twenty last
. “And I” he said, “will be twenty-eight
txn August.”

“Good graeious!” ghe gasped. “I am
ery .sorry, but I really thought Yyou
Wwere forty at least.” g
N 81 ‘i_t, 1o doubt.
#qudlly eanllid and admit that you, too,
show your age markedly.” -

: She smiled nervously. “What a lot of
trouble you must have had to—to—to—
to give ‘you those little wrinkles in the
co}'(xilers 2of your mouth angd eyes,” she
said.

"\'{rinldes! How terrible1”

“I don’t knpw. I think they rather
sult‘ you; besides, it was stupid of me
to imagine you were 80 old. I
‘6Xposure to ‘the sun creates wrinkles,
.and You must-have lived much in the
open air.”

. "Early rising and late going to bed
are bad for the complexion,” he declar-
‘ed soiemnly,

“l often wonder how many officers
manage to exist,’ she said, “They never
.seem to get enough sleen, in the East,
'at any rate.. ] have seen them dancing
|for llol{rs a.ftqr midnight, and heard of
them Pig-stieking or s¢ ooling hunters at
five o cloek next morning.” ;

; “So JOu ‘assume I have been in the
jarmy ?” ;
I “l'am quite sure of e

‘:\}ay 1 ask why”

“Your manner, your voice, your quiet
alr of authority, the Very way you walk
all betray you» i

“Then,” “he ' gaid sady, “I will
not attempt  to deny the fact.
I held 4 commission in  the
Indian  Stagr - Corps  for nine years.
It was a hobby of mine, Miss Deane, to
make myself acquainteq with - the best

I
2

+might be engaged, learnt the local names
oi_ common articles of food, and ascer-
tained particularly what provision nature
made to sustain Jife, The study inter-
'estga,l we. . Once, during the Soudan cam-
(BRIgN, it was really useful, ang proeur=3
e promdtion,”
“Tel!_me about it.” :
"Dnrmg_aome operations in the desert
it avas. necessary for my troop to follow
;Up & small party of rebels mounted on
‘eimey, which, as you probably know, can
without water much longer . than
. "We were almost within strik-
ing distance, when our horses com-
ﬂ;?ely. gave out, but I luckily noticed
ications which showed that there was
water beneath a portion of the  plain
much below the:general”jevel.
hour’s spade worlk proved that I was
the pursuit again.
and ran the quarry to earth, and I got
my captaincy.”
Was there no fight 7

Tepiying.  Then he evidently made up
ks mind to perform. some disagreeable
tesk. The Watching girl could see the
sdange in his face, the sharp transition
frous eager interest to angry resentment.

*“Yes,” he went on at last, “there was
2 fght. It was a rather stiff affair, be-
owues o troop of British cavalry which
shoutl have supported me had turned
baok, owing to the want of water al-
ready meniioned. But that did not save
the officer in chavge of the 24th Lan-
cers {roer baing severely reprimanded.”

“The 24th Tarcers!” cried Iris. “Lord
Ventnor’s regiuens i

"L:td Vantnor wes %e officer in ques-

. Her face crimsoned. “Then you know

him 1* she eaid, . .

f "1 do.

i “Is be your enemy?” ° »
.Y L4

[ “And_that 1‘. why o were so agitated
f3= Pea 20 tle Sirdar. when poor

‘

Let me ‘be | bers

Heé paused an appreciable time before |°

did, Captain Anstruther,” she commere-
ed, but he broke in abruptly—

“Jenks, if you please, Miss Deane.
Robert Jenks.”

but he did not see it, and her voice was
marvelously subdued as she continued :

“Certainly, Mr. Jenks. Let m2 be
equally explicit before we quit the sub-
ject. T have met Mrs. Costobell. I do
not like her. I consider her a deceitful
woman, Your court-martial might. have
found a ‘different verdict had its mem-
¥S ‘Been of her sex. ' As for Lord
Veiitnor, he is nothing to' me. ‘Tt is
true hecasked my father to be permit-
ted to pay his addresses. to me, but, my
déar old dad left the matter wholly . to
my decision, and I certainly never gave
Lord Ventnor any encouragement. 1 be-
leve now that Mrs. Costobell lied, and
that Lord Ventnor lied, avhen they at-
tributed any dishonorable action to you,
and T am glad that you béat him in the
Club. ‘I am quite sure he deserved ity

Not one word did this strange man
vouchsafe in reply. He
lently, - seized “the axe lying at
his .- “feet, " and went straight
among the trees, keeping his face
turned from Iris so that she might not
see the tears in his eyes.

As for the girl, she began to scour her
cookiiig utensils with much encrzy, and
soom’ commenced a song. Cousidering
thit she was compelled to constantly en-
dure’the company of a degraded officer,
who had been expelled from the service
with ignominy, she was absurdly con-
tented.
gequerce of youth, she quickly threw all
care to the winds, and devoted her
choughts to planning a surprise for the
next day by preparing some tea, provid-
ed she could surreptitiously open the
chest. «

CHAPTER VII.

A Surprises.

Before night closed their third day on
the island Jenks managed to construct a
roomy tent-nouse, with a framework of
sturdy trees selected on aceount of their
losation. To these he nailed: or tied
trossbeams of felled saplings; and the
tarpauling dragged from the beach sup-
-plied roof and walls. Tt required the
united strength of Iris. and himself to
haul into position the heavy sheet that
topped the structure, whilst he was com-
pelled to desist from aetive building op-
erations in order to fashion a rough lad-
der.’  Without some such contrivance he
;eould mot get the topmost supports ad-
justed at a sufficient height.

Although the edifice required at least
two more days of hard work before it
would be fit for habitation Iris wished to
take up her quarters -there immediately.
This the sailor would not hear of.

“In the cave,” ‘he said. “you are abso-
lutely sheltered from all the winds that
blow or rain that falls. - Our villa, how-
ever, is painfully leaky and draughty at
pregent.. When asleep, the whole body
i8 ‘relaxed, and you are then most open
to' the attacks of cold or fever, in which
case, Miss Deane, I shall be reluctantly
obliged to dose you with a concoction of
that tree there.”

He pointed to a neighboring cinchona,
and Iris naturally asked why he select-
ed that particular brand.

“Beczuse it is quinine, not made up in
nice little tabloids. but au naturel. = It
will not be a ‘bad plan if we prepare.
4 strong infusion, and take a small
quantity every morning on the excel.
lent princinle ‘that prevention is better
than cure.”

The girl laughed.

“Good gracious!” she said; “that re.
minds me——

But the words died away on her jips
in suddep fright. They were standing
on - the level plateau in front of the
cave, well removed from the trees, and
they could see distinctly on all sides,

ov the sun was sinking in a cloudless
sky and the air was preternaturally
clear, being free now from the tremu-
lous haze of the hot hours. »

Across the smooth expanss of sandv
ground came the agonized chyieks of 4

There was a curious light in her eyes, |

started vio- !

Indeed. with the happy- incon- |

startled bird—a large bird. it would seem

—Wwineifg its way towards them with
Thast

tnrvadible swiftr fharteos o grea

She wore a pair of clumsy men’s boots,'
several sizes too large for bher, Her|
hair was tied up in a gypsy knot om:
the back of her head, and the light of]
a cheerful log fire danced in her bluel
eyes. ; :
Jenks, unshaven and ragged, squatted;
tailorwise near her. Close at hand, on:
two sides, the shaggy walls of rock rose
in solemn grandeur. ' The neighboring
trees, decked now in the sable livery
of night, - were dimly outlined against
the deep misty blue‘of sea and sky or
wholly merged in. 'the shadow of tha
ohiffa.y o :
- They  lost themselves in the peaceful
influences of the hour. Shipwrecked, re-
moie from human kind, environed by
dangers: known or only conjectured, two
solitary beings on a tiny island, thrown
haphazard from the depths of the China
Sea, this young couple, after passing un-
seathed through perils unknown even to
the writers of melodrama, lifted up
their voices in the shesr exuberance of
good , spirits and abourding vitality.
The girl was specially attracted by
“The Buffalo Battery,” a rollicking lyrie
known {0 all Anglo-India from Peshawur
-to Tuticorin. ‘The air is the familiar one
of the “Hen Convention,” and the cpen-
ing verse runs in this wise:

'
I love to hear the, Sepoy with his bold
and martial tread,
And the thud of the galloping cavalry
re-echoes through my head;
But sweeter far than any sound by
mortal ever made,
Is the tramp of the Buffalo Battery a-
going to parade.
Chorus:
For it’s “Hainya!
hainya!”
Twist their tails and go.
With a “Hathi! hathi! hathi!” ele-
. - phant and buffalo.
“Teri-ma!” “Chel-lo!”
Oh, that’s the way they shout ail day,
and drive the buffalo.

hainya! hainya!

Iris would not be satisfied until she
understood the meaning of the Hindus-
tani phrases, mastered the nasal pronun-
ciation of “hainya,” and placed the ar-
tificial accent on phant and lo in t%e sec-
ond line of the chorus.

Jenks was congluding the last veive
when there came, hurtling through the
air, the weird cries of the singing Leet?
returning, perchance, from success?
foray on Palm-tree Roek. This second
advent of the insect put an end to ibe
concert. Within 'a quarter of an hoar
they wera asleep. :

Thenceforth, for ten days, they Jatur-
ed unceasingly, starting work at dag-
break and stopping only when the light
failed;"finding the long hours of sunanins
all too short for the manifold tasks de-
manded of them, yet thankful that the
night brought rest. The sailor nads
out-a programme to which he rigidly
adhered. In the first place, he completed
the house, which had two compartments,
an inner room in which Iris slept, and
an outer, which served as a shelter for
their meals and provided a bedroom for
the man, )

Then he constructed a gigantie aky-
sign’ on Summit Rock; the small auster
of boulders on top of ihe cliff. WHiw
chief difficulty was to hoist into place
the tall poles he needed, and for this
purpose he had io again visit Palm tree
Rock in order to seccure the Fulley. Yoo
exercising. much ingenuity In de=istres
shear-legs, he at last succeeded tm Lifte™ ¥
ing the masts into their allotted
cles, where they were firmly secured.

Finally he was ‘able to swing into iz,

high gbove the {ops of the nﬂﬁw
trees, the loftiest wf which he led tn
order to clear the -view on all sides, :
name of the ship. Birdar, fashieped ftwi
six-foot letters nailei und sphesd : 2
gether in sections and wsde @eom |
timbers. of that ill-fated vessel, :
Meanwhile he taught Iris how
weave a net out of the strands of 1
raveled cordage. ' With
by bullets, he contrived a
and ‘caught a lot of small fish in ¢
goon.. At first they were unable_
cide which varities were edible,
ha,p - expedient occurred ~—
:‘ hi'gochirds epn
i :C_gp-iinned Next Tuesday,)

.
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AUXILIARY CRUIS

Portfigal, Aulgj ‘12.—'.1[1‘11:; :
ary “cruser Urad, awl |
o that shei
at she is

. Presumba

er, ms_ Majesty’s
d will be”entirely

OF RAILROAD WREC

ebla Witnesses Long Lii '
of Mourning Corteges Wend-
Ing Way to Cemeteries,

blo, Colo., Aug. 10.-—The beauty
By was marred for hundreds
citizens who witnessed the pa
fof friends and relatives whose bodi
ing conveyed to their final restin
Early in the day all preparatioy
fen completed for the funerals. TH
ers and liverymen were severe!
fIn supplying hearses and vehicle
il were finally accommodated, an|
jong lines were wending their wa
various cemeteries. Many bodid
ent’ to other cilles last
f Sad scenes were some
D be seen. Instances of father am
being borne to the grave followe
and four orphan children wen
. « Down -town the streets werd
with people watching the proced
business was almost at a stang
'~ search for victims, which hg
t faithfully conducted the past tw
(8 resumed at dawn today, b
€8 of further recovery of dea
ter as time passed, althoug
sons supnosed to be victims af
counted for. The work of ide
e victims has been difficult,. by
OL more so than in many othd

M
BLIME PORTE PROMISE

Bitinople, Aug. 10.—Unitd
Minister Leishmann has receivd
& from.the Porte promising

communication in a day

irding the American represent
erence to the scheol questi
matters.

S o
ATIONARY FIREMEN. v

fton,  Aug. 10.—At toda
the convention of the Inte
Brotherhood of = Stationa
a resolution providing  th,
ay 1st next mo local union w
ed to make contracts with ex
for more than eight hours
Ly, was referred to a committee,

—— s
‘DROWNING ACCIDENT.

ersville,, N. Y., Aug. 9.—Canad
4 pearby suminer resort, was ti
of another sad drowning acd
this afternoon when a boat “co:
Raymond Soule, of this eit:
m. Furbeck, of St. Johnsvill
ized and both lost their livel
dies were recovered. You
was the sou of Harry Soule,
pent business man of this eity)
#urbeck was a member of
if 1907 of Union College.

e T
¥POGRAPHICAL UNION.
ouis, Aug. 9.—The second day:
of the Interndtional Typograp
on convened today in conventio
he report of the committee o
as ' given out. The most impor
frticle on which the convention acy
§ that providing that in cities i
4 German union exists no mem
# the International Typggmphxc
b shail be employed on German o
[ wwork at auy othe~ s~ale tha
grded by the Jnternational




