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Queen,”’
CHAPTER IL.—Continued

As the men advapced the old wo-
Some
came out from their

man went to meet them.
other women
huts or shelter, and guarded Amy.

“We are in a terrible fix,’’
Ernie; ‘‘do you think we shall
killed, Amy?"” )

“Oh, Ernie, no:
that!
will help us.

don't talk

So you must try and

line by line, and got !
here. anxiously. very excited.
away, bring he]p:'and gave . 100 ‘““Yes, I can hide things, and turn Then Stephen and Ernest were
you ﬂndersm""d ? €8gs out of a bag which I have with | seized and carried back into the
“Yes: but— Make | € Or do the fire-eating trick!”’ camp, where ‘“Scout,” as they called
“Hush! here they come. i get| ‘‘That will be best,” Whispered the | the man, had remained. The chief
{riends Wit,l" Scoub andho il ge Scout. “It will surprise them most. | was much excited, and when the
you mvay.. watch,” said They will think you a very terrible |lads were brought before him, he
“1 will g}l,veishfmnmygood ml;n 1| Person, and probably will not pre- Jsaid something which the interpreter
Stephen—‘‘he 3

think.
tures.”’

id
sa.ll)e making a Rnife appear and disappear

like
The man—Scout, isn’t he?—
You are in more dan-
ger than I am—they will keep me
run

Oh, here are the horrid crea-

of the camp, hoping to get

but they were hunted back
guarded while the war dance
on.

away,

and
went
The Scout whispered that these
warriors were going to attack
other tribe soon.
But when the d

an-
Bayard’s Banner,” “For King and

ete.

He is good, and gave me this,” add-
ed the Scout, showing a revolver.
“He will—my father also will—re-
ward you well if you help us,”’ said
Stephen, who, while he was listening
.| had been, without thinking of it,

ance commenced it
was so peculiar as to be impossible
to describe. Tt wasg almost funny,
but terrible, to see all the painted
warriors, a great number, sit down
in lines and suddenly jump up and
then begin kicking up their legs and
jumping like so many dozens of
“Jim Crows.” They leaped into
the air, whirling their clubs about,
and seemed to have Killed hundreds
of imaginary enemies. All this time
they screamed and velled. Then the
jumpers sang a after some
head-man,

by simple conjuring.
The Scout looked surprised. ‘““You
can do those tricks?” he asked.
‘“Yes,”” replied Stephen; “‘“why?”’
“Can you do anything really sur-

song,
prising?’’ asked the man quickly and

vent you and your brother from get-
Ling away. Wait; do not put your-
selves forward.

told the boys meant that they should
be tied to stakes and tortured.

S B The They are going to ““Oh, Scout, help us!” cried Ste-
Stephen “a: n'ce indeed ' mone of | damce!’’ | Phen.  “What must we do2"
ice; o s " ! : .
men wer;:‘ ne r: AR e ladise Dance! what, a quadrille? ask- | ““Have you your fire-eating trick
the people we \

and gentlemen whom one would in-

a Christmas-tree party or
to tea in the nursery. Ernie
quite frightened at them. ILet
tell you what the chief was

vite to

like,

and you will know how unpleasant

he and his trihe must have looked.
He was called Rangitiva, which
means in his language Chief.
man was very brown, very tall and

strong. His face was.tattooed with

curious marks, which Stephen after-

wards heard had a meaning, and
indicated rank or lineage. The Ran-
gitiva wore a head-dress of feathers.
A long mat of flax, like a cloak,
covered with feathers and of differ-
ent colors, was his costume. In his
hand he carried a club of wood,
shaped something like a vjolin and
carved. This s the terrible weapon
known as the meré, and is fatal in a
Maori’s hand.

This terribly stern and savage-
looking personage stopped in the
middle of the open space, and turn-
ing to the young people said—

“Paheka! Waraki!’’ (which means
strangers, Europeans) . “E Hiné
Ekoro!” (girl and young man); and
then a number of other sentences
were addressed to the old woman
very rdpidly. She answered as
quickly, and the Scout whispered to
Stephen, ““They are talking about
your sister.”’
“What are they saying?’’ asked the
lad.

“Hush!”  whispered the Scout;
“they mean to treat her well; but
the old Mother yonder thinks that
you and the other should be tor-

tured!”

Stephen's heart sank, a terrible
thrill made his blood run cold.
“Torture! oh, no! They would not!
1 do no harm! What will they do?
Kill us!”

“Not at once. They will perhaps
tie you down in the swamp yon-
der, and let the mosquitoes sting
you to death—or—Hush!"’ e cried.

“Wait; let me listen again!”’

The chief was speaking in a loud

voice. He said—addressing the old
Woman—
"0 Mother, thou art right! A

beautiful girl of the strangers has
come amongst us from the Great
Atua to give us back our land and
treasures. Treat her well, She is
of Ruapehu. (Ruapehu is a volcano
—the abode of deities). The Pahe-
ka men are dogs—Ilet them die, or en-
joy the torture. The Koriri ( Coun-
¢il) shall decide, These are my
words.”’ s
The Scout Whispered|to Amy that
she wag safe, but when Ernest ask-
ed him what the chief had said, he
only shook his head and the lads lost
heart, O, fancy being killed by
these savage men, who delighted in
Pain and torturing! It was well
that. the - poor lads dfd not under-

“Where woul,

was
me

The

ed Ernest ‘ready?” asked the Scout,

They | ‘“Yes. I can manage it presently.
may | Tell them something;

““No; a kind of war dance.
will get so excited that they
I attempt to kil] vou! If they do, I
will interfere to give you time to
prepare your fire trick. [
cover of darkness, You may escape.’’
Amy was very anxious all

save us if you
can, ;chu.sv, please do!"

man said to the chief,
these sons of the Pahekas! They can
oring fire from their mouths
"burn the Maori and his camp!’
“It is false,”” replied the chief, ‘‘If |
| the Paheka can bring fire

this |
time, for though the natives did not
hurt her, she could see tha¥—
Were preparing for something,
was afraid that her dear brothers | mouth, let him show it, o
would be badly treated. Ernest
ventured to creep across to her, and

and

and

from }m-x,!
r he shall |

suffer the torture by fire himself!’’
The Scout told this to the

{
boys, |

told her all the Scout had said. {and then Stephen, who had been

““Oh, cannot I come too 2" she | makiing ready some string which |
cried. ‘*Oh, Ernie, fancy leaving me | he had prepared for his conjuring
alone! Tt is too dreadiul! They will | tricks, and some tow, pulled some
kill me! You will take me, dear | of the tow and spread it out 'I‘m»!
Ernie, won’t you?’’ natives who had gathered mund]

““Of course we will, if you wish, Y1001“;(] at this, and the American |

1

at Stephen’s r-t:(’most,:
examine it. Meantime |
Ernest crept away with the prepar-
ed string, and selretly lighted it gt
the fire.

but it will be a fearful risk, Amy!
Fancy yourself in the bush, for days,
perhaps; we may never escape from
it, and Scout says you will be quite !
safe here, because the natives want
you to find out the Silver Lake for
them. They believe you will bring
them good fortune.” |
Amy sighed, and tears came
her eyes.

Eraie crept near his sister and kiss-
ed her affectionately. ‘“We will not

{man, Scout,

made them

Then he wrapped the light-
ed string in the piece of tow,
handed it to Stephen

After putting some
mouth and pretending
phen called for a leaf. A large leaf
Wwas procured by the Scout,

and
unseen
tow in his
into to eat it, Ste

who

Amy had no time to answer. A ‘"ﬂinm’ng‘ to issue from Stephen’s nose!

Then sparks came out when he open-
nl- ﬂm." M T* SEd his mouth, which seemed full of
and Disease Destroyor '™

PSYCHINE

“Tt is enough; the Paheka is a son

(PRONOUNCED S4-KEERN) Iof the Atua of Ruapehu— (the

Used in mo“s.nds ‘Don’t be too sure of that,” whis-
°f Home’ in Canada i pered the kind scout. ‘‘He is fright-

THOSE WHO don’t know what Psychine lened now. After his supper it may

is and what it doesmukln(nbo:hthil: ,be different. Be ready to go when
T?aozg v‘vvhfl{toit?oekan:; :s?:: lE'yThey |T give the signal, and travel south,
regard it as their best physician lnd':rthut way,” he continued, pointing
fr1

end. p [ to a bright star. ‘“Mind my sfgnal.
1 ; )
T?nOdSE xgg;ﬁe é:,;?o}’e"f}ﬂg,'ﬂ;ko, | T will coo like the pigeon four times.
thmr: chest, Jung and stomach [T win take care of missy.”
troubles. & is ladlcienﬁﬁc p'?p“;:e" The natives were all
i i n :
gmdde:;l&o{l;lg;"ll. 1;&:91: ie:'n;deﬁm ’and would not approach Stephen,
tonic and system building remedy, and [ who waited for the signal. The

is a certain cure for piping of the kiwi and the cry of the

The chief was periectly spell-

‘bound, and when Stephen came to-
wards him and his warriors, they
| stepped back in fear, and the chief

vol-
cano )—he is welcome!”’

frightened, |
i

t

COUGHS, Bronchial Coughs, | bittern were often heard as the 5
LA GRIPPE, Chills and Fever, { feasting went on, but the signal did
Colds, A Difficult '"“hh‘" !not come yet. Just as the boys lt’
Pn i G 1 Weakiness | were in despair they heard the soft
Bronchitis, :;::l.‘r":‘::." | clear notes of the wood-pigeon four
Catarrh, e Sppetite, | times repeated.

wml Voice, :";::"hf::.’ ] “This is the time, Ernie! Come !
Slnop essness, Swe: ick!””

Nervousness, Conlmpt;o;. i Wit en b

Malaria, Catarrh o ; s
o il Sthaark. CHAPTER III.—THE ESCAPE TO

All these diseases are serious in them- THE BUSH.—AN ALARM.
selves, and if not promptly cured in the
early stages are the certain forerunners of
Consnmption in its most terrible forms.
Peychine conquers and cures Consymp-
tion, but it is much easier and safer to

Ernest did not hesitate a moment;
but it was ome thing to be told to
come quickly, and another to go
away quickly.

3 3 Here are some A / n
g::nt ﬁ:mdﬂvflmgo?’mmmi The . natives were all feasting |food and Wwater, and my revolver. Be IR!SH NAT'“NAL FEST'VA[ !
voluntary and unsolicited statements from around the fire, and had not  at- | careful; I will joln you if T can. &
.u_omrénnkdn temped to molest the lads after the |Make for the hills vonder and wait et
mbghﬁ;g,m- £ : l:mupg trick, which had convinc-|one day. ¥ T am not there by sun-

r ble

ed the chief’ that Stephen was a |ri
very powerful and mysterious per-
son.

could bring the fire from the volcano
—the burning mountain Ruapehu—
and did not interfere with the pri-
somers. The Scout also had  done
4ll he could to influence them:

movement was made at the sound of

The boys followed them to the side

Th¢n the
m . ) {tannot get away.
Then, under | “O/Rangitiva, beware how you hurt | “2nn0t get away

But there s
Now be ready.”

Ernest came crawling on his hands

his chest, but did not atitempt to
molest him.
but the man was firm,
phen, trembling, but brave,
two matches and waved them in the
air, saying, in a warning tone, ‘“One,
two, three!”’
counting he pulled the matches along
the spear, which crackled and sparkl-
ed. ““There!” shouted Stephen, and

with a flash.

phen waved the burning matches in

which sparkled

Ernest. twirled about like a catherime
wheel with

guard darted into the bush with ter-
ror.

the Scout awaiting them.

my lads, off with you.
that star,
keep to it.
take any short cuts.

across  the hills southwards, and you
They fancied, indeed, that he | will ‘reach

run!’’

T
| R

a kind of gong. It was really a LIVER GOMPLAINT. ,

wooden tambourine, not the Chi- ' »

nese kind of gong; and at the sound |

all the warriors collected in the | The liver s the largest gland In the body; its REAL ESTATE BROKER_ X

‘ rEa TR oy | ®fce is to take from the blood the properties Off‘ . T l B Id H

wide open space. They had be’*“‘ which form bile, When the liver is torpid and ice . emp e ul lng

preparing themselves for this dance, Inflamed it cannot furnish bile to the bowels,

for they were daubed and painted. B

185 St. James St., > : - ' Montreal
A . i Telephone Main 2091

symptons are a feeling of fulness or weight in

the right side, and shooting pains in the same
Tegion, pains between the shoulders, yellowness |
of the skin and eyes, bowels irregular, coated

$ongue, bad taste in the merning, ete.

|
!
i
|
eausing them to become bound and costive, The |
I
|
|

MILBURN'S |

P I L L S ; J Machinists & Blacksmiths,
are pleasant and easy to take, do notlﬂp..! SCREWS' PRESSES

weaken or sicken, never fail in their effects, and

are by far the safest and quickest remedy for | REPA'RS OF ALL KINDS'

all diseases or disorders of the liver. |
Price 25 cents, or 5 bottles for $1.00, | CHATHAM V—QRKS.
134 Chatham Street, . . MONTREAL

BELL TELEPHONE MAIN 1983

all dealers or mailed direct on receipt of

price by The T. Milburn Ce., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.
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.bu_vs, as agreed upon.

Stephen sprang to his feet,
, stood listening. “Come,
{Scout is over there."

and

Ernie;

He pointed to the south side of the

THE TRUE WITNESS

| OPen space, and began to crawl along
flhe ground out of the glare of the
i bire. Ernie followed him; but they

{had to pass some guards, who were

| evidently on the watch to pPrevent any J O B
| escape The natives, armed with o i
Spears and clubs, were ready to i J
kill anyone who tried to leave the ' = P Rl N [ N G‘ T .i'xg’
eéncampment. What could the lads | | = S I gﬁam 3
do ? They could not pass the men [ R it L A
on guard; they could not burrow in
I he ground n‘m' fly like birds in the |’ D E p A R T M E N T
air! 1

““Stephen,”” whispered Ernest, ‘““we ‘ is second to none in the Cll_\

Look at those

men.  We cannot pass!’’ We have the most il“l]‘vl(‘ and

““We must!”’ replied Stephen. ‘It modern « «]lli[)lllt‘!ll for first-
18 our only chance, If we do not :
get off now, these wretches may kill class, artis ]”'i”‘i”pﬁ We
us, and make us into ‘long pig’ fnr" offer to those 1¢ (Jllili'ﬂ}' such
dinner Wait a moment Have you | |
any matches?" j i work, quick and correct ser-

s Why?” asked Ernest. ‘ ’ vice,.  We respectfully  solicit

“You will see. These fellows ;.n.’ [ s
afraid of fire. I will strike a match | N the palronage of our readers
Oon one man’s arm, and he will soon ‘ H -
run off He may kill us, after all ’ ]!
but we’ll try our fortune.”” ! | i

“'Oh, Stephen! can't we bring Amy ‘ 1
with us ? Do wait!" ’ i

““She is guarded and in no danger ‘
Besides, Scout will protect her; we 11
can't If we get, away we may help ! l
her: if we remain here we cannot 1t i’
do any good whatever So give !‘
me your matches.’ ! i ye . >

Erlwst handed his brother the box ’ The True Witness Print. & Pub. Co.
and then Stephen said, “‘Listen, Er-
nie—I am older than you: you must )
rush past when I strike the match, e
and leave me to take my chance.

Secout will help you if anything hap-

4
was then requested by the  young S A 1 ‘M’
leave you if you ere afraid, Amy. | conjurer to fan his ears, or to blow | P®"S gy 8w, cwhen ;i : I YOU w 1 nI-T ;
But Scout is certain you will be | into them. This he did, and S strike the match. one, two, three, ‘: I
’ | ¥ ¢ 1
safe; we are not safe. | the natives soom saw smoke  be. | V0P UP and go

Roofing, Asphalting, or Sheet Metal Work,
Metal S8kylights or Fireproof Windows, Cor-
nices, Piping, Corrugated Iron, Ete., and want
the best cail on

GEO. W. REED & CO..

“‘But, King, I can’t leave you!”’
‘“Nonsense! it is our only chance.
I confess I am in a horrible fright.
Scout cooing again.

MONTREAL

Stephen then rose to his feet, and

AAAAAD S AL S
VWY

and knees hehind him, like a huge

dog, in the gloomy shade. As the

lads expected, the native stopped and Oils for
Stephen, putting his spear acrosse ] AT EN T S cANulEs the

8anct
Best quality—as cheap as the cheapest,
All goods absolutely guaranteed.
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@ policit the business of Manu! acturers,
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by Experts. Preliminaryadvice free, Charges
moderate. Our Fm’u Adviser sent u
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Montreal ; and Washington, D,C, U.S.A

The lad tried to pass,
Then Ste-
took]

Before he had finished
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n & moment both matches ignited

The native dropped
he weapon and jumped back. Ste-

SELF-RAISING FLOUR.

RODIE'S CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISINC FLOUR
Isthe Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM givevifor the smpty bax
eturned to our Office.

10 BLEURY 81., Montreal.
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he fellow’s face. Frnest jumped
p and struck another match, as he
hought, but it proved to be a fusee
beautifully, This

Orders prompr 1y

such effect that the

Then Stephen and his brother
ushed away, and in a moment found
““‘Splendid!”’ he exclaimed. “Now,
Make for
There is a track here;
Don't wander, mind, or

Direction Prof. J. A. Fowler. g

se day after to-morrow, go on

a British settlement. Now

“But, wé cannot take your revolver




