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Cflﬁ, Consdmption be Cured?

There is plenty of indisputablevevidence to prove that
Consumption has been cured even after the symptoms
were well defined and the Jyngs actnally jnvolved.

On the other hand, there has always ‘been a point
beyond which the disease has been considered incur-
able. Until a comparatively recent date this point hada
place at a very early stage of the malady, but modern
scientific discovery and common-sense .methods of
treatment have gradually moved the hopeless point
further and further back, until now the Consumptive
is not- “given up” until the very last stage of the
disease is reached.

Nothing in recent years has done so much to im-
prove the chances of Consumptives as the advent of

RRO

In facty it is claimed that, with plenty of fresh air, sun-
fight and comfortable surroundings, FERROL has
pushed the hopeless point to the limit, that is to say, {
where these fail the chances of cure are wery slim
indeed.

FERROL does not kill the germs of Consumption
{anything that will do that will kill the patient), but
FERROL does the work by repairing the waste tissue,

}
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CHAPTER V\—Continued,

ooure wire, -ags, naq Wscovere®
valuable minm in the volcanie rock.
Mining operations were in full blast
when the extinct voleano took its re-
venge upbn the human ants gnawing
at its vitals and smothered them b;
a @eadly, outpouring of carboanic &
@25, the bottled up polson of the ages.
A horde of pigs, running wild over the
island—placed there no doubt by, Chi-
nese fishers--had met the same fate
while intent on dreadful orgy.

Then there came a European wi®

heavier #han the surrounding air, wet-
tled like water in that terrible hollow.
He, toe,'had striven to wrest the treas-
ure from the stone by driving a tunnel

enriching the blood, toning the nerves, in short, by
building mp the whole system and thus enabling nature
to expel the disease.

The only possible dhance of curing Consumption is
by preper nutrition, and FERROL is the only perfect
nutriestt; because it combines in palatable and easily
digested form the veryessentials of life—0il, Iron and

WIIOI'IS.
e feel some diffidence in claiming that FERROL
willccure Consumption, lest we be misunderstood, but
we 'have not the slightest hesitation in stating that it is
andinfallible.cure for BRONCHITIS, CHRONIC COUGHS,
CrouP, WHOOPING' COUGH, CHRONIC RHEUMATISM,
NEURALGIA, NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, SCROFULA
and all wasting diseases. ;
For restoring lost ‘weight and building up the run-
#own system FERROL is absolutly without an equdl. ;

S. N: WEARE,  Medical Hall, Bridge town
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knowledge on the lid of a tim canister. |
Thie, again, probably fell into the |

.00

No. 2

fibre; |

| and hed gone away, perhaps to obtain
after crudely registering his

hawés of another man, who, curious
but unconvinced, caused himself to be
sat ‘ashore on this desolabe spot with
a Mew inadequate stores. Possibly he
bad arranged to be takenm off within a
#Bixed time.

‘But a sampan laden with Dyak pi-
rates came first, and the intrepid ex-

*while his head bad gone to decorate
tthe hut of some fierce village chief.

witness the empty cartridges—searched
the island. Some of them, ignorantly.
inquisitive, descended into the hollow.
They remained there. The others, su-
| perstitious barbarians, fled for their

lives, embarking =so hastily that they

took from the cave neither tools nor

{
i

| oil, though they "would greatly prize

these articles.
Such was thettragic web he spun, a
compound of fact and fancy. It ex-
! plained all perplexities save one. What
did “32 divided by 1” mean? Was
there yet andsther fearsome riddle
awaiting solution?

Happen what might, her bright picture
was seldom absent from his brain.
Suppose, egg' hunting, she had stum-
bled across this valley of death! How
could he hope ‘to keep it hidden from
her? Was not the ghastly knpwledge
Batter than the horror of a chanee ram-
#le through tlre wood and the shock of
discovery—nay, Indeed, the risk of a
catastrophe?

He rushed back through the trees un-
til he caught sight of Iris industrious-
| ly kneading ithe sago pith in one of
those most useful dish covers.
| He called t0 her, led her wondering
to the track:and pointgyg out the fatal
quarry, but in such wise that she could
not look inside it.
| “You remember that round hole we

saw from the summit rock ?” he said.
“Well, it is $ull of carbonic acid gas, te
breathe which means unconsciousness
and death. It gives no warning to the
inexperienced. It is rather pleasaat
than otherwise. Promise me you will
| never come mear this place again.”

Now, Iris, too, had been thinking
deeply. Robert Jenks bulked large in
{ her day dreams. Her nerves were not
yvet quite normal. There was a catch
in her threat as she answered:

“I don’t want to die. Of course I
will keep away. What a horrid island
this is! Yet it might be a paradise.”

She bit her lip to suppress her tears;
but, being the Eve in this garden, she
continued:

“How <id :you find out?
| anything—nasty—in there?”
| “Yes, the remains of animals and

other things. I would not have told

you were it mot imperative.”
“Are you keeping other secrets from
me?”
“Oh, quite amumber.”
He managed:to conjure up a smile,
and the ruse -was eifective.
plied the words to his past history.

“I hope they will not be revealed se
dramatically,” she s g

“You never «an tell,” he answered.
They were in prophetic v that
morning. They returned in silence to
the cave.

“I wish to ge
May 17" he asked.

“May I conie toa?” she demanded.

He assented, wifh an explanation of
fis design. When: the lamp was in or-
cder he held it €%k to tle wall and

CAUGHT COLD
. ON THE CPR.

€
A. E. Mumford tells how Psychine
cured him after the Doctors
gave him up

|
4
|

Is there

inside’ with a lamp.

“¢ It 4s twelve years since Psychine cured
me of galloping consumption.” The
speaker was Mr. A, E. Mumford, six feet
| tall, and fooking just what he is a husky

healthy farmer. He works his own farm
near Magsetawan, Ont.

“1 caught my cold working asa fireman
on the C.P.R.” he continued. “1 had
night sweats, chills and fever and frequent-
ly coughed up pieces of my lungs. I was
sinking fast and the doctors said there
was no hope for me. Two months treat-
ment of Psychine put me right on my feet
and [ have had no return of lung trouble
since.”

If Mr. Mumford had started to take
Psychine when he first caught cold he
would have saved himself a lot of anxiety
and suffering. Psychine cures all lung
troubles by killing the germs—the roots of
the disease.

PSYGHINE

€

(Pronounced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle

Larger sizes $1 and $2—all druggists.
R. T. A. | J  Toronto,

- Pad. o
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knéw bow the anhydrate gas, belag |

| lamp while I use a crowbar?”
into fMe cliff. He had partly succeeded |

iplorer’s bones rested near the well, |

! tuously among the bushes.

And then his thoughts flew to Iris !

1
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geolagical fault which favored the con- |
st'/oction of the tunmel seemed to di- |
Terge to the left at the farther end.
Ahe “face™ of the rock exhibited the
marks of persistent labor. The stone
bad been hewn away by main force
when the dislocation of strata ceased |
to be heipfyl.

His knowledge was limited on the
subject, yet Jeuks believed that the

[ material here was a hard limestone

rather than the external basalt. Search-

| ing each inch with the feeble light, he

paused once, with an exclamation.
“What is it?” cried Iris.
“L cannot be certain,” he said doubt-
fully. “Would ycu mind holding the

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

They hurrfed into the open air and |

examined the Tragment with curious

| eyes. The saflor picked it with his |
knife, and the substance in the veim |
came off in laminated layers, small, |

brittle scales.
-¢Is it silver?”

| cited. ‘
“I do mot think so. I am no expert,

but I havea vagueé ilea—I have seen”—

He wrinkled his 'brows and pressed |

* The murderers, after burying their own | away the furrows with his hand, that

1 dead—for the white man fought hard, | physicdl habit of his when perplexed.

“I have it,” 'he cried. “It is anti-
mony.”
* Mids Deane pursed her lips in dis-
dain. Antimony!
mony?

“Se'much fuss for nothing,” she said.

be explained. “To us it is useless.”
He threw the piece of rock contemp-
But, be-
ing thorough in all that he undertook,
he returned to the cave and again
conducted an inquisition. The silver
Hued vein became more strongly mark-
ed at the point where it disappeared

and sand. That was all. Did men
give their toil, their lives, for this? So
#t would appear.
'Me had more pressing work. If the
there. :

Iris had gone back to her sago knead-
.dng. Shouldering the ax, he walked to
the beach. Much debris from the steam-
ser was lying high and dry. It was an
veasy task for an athletic man to reach
the palm tree, yet the sailor hesitated
with almost imperceptible qualms.

“A baited rat-trap,”

He might find stores of priceless util-

She ap- !
i of the

ity. The reflection inspired him.
| Jumping and climbing like a cat, in
1 two minutes he was near the tree.

| He could now see the true explana-
| tion of its growth in a seemingly im-
{ possible place., Here the bed of the
sea bulged upward in a small sand

limestone rock so different in color and
formation from the coral reef.

can force springs to mountain tops,
uge a sufficient supply of water to

lodged in deep crevices, were well pro-
tected from the waves.

tervened a small stretch of shallow wa-
ter. Landward this submerged saddle
shelved steeply into the lagoon. Al-
though the water in the cove was twen-
ty fathoms in depth, its crystal clear-
ness was remarkable. The
composed of marvelously white sand
| and broken coral, rendered other ob-
| jects conspicuous. He could see plenty
| of fish, but not a single shark, while
on the inner slope of the reef was
plainly visible the destroyed fcre part
Sirdar, which bhad struck be-

yond the tree, relatively to his present
‘; standpoint. Ile had wondered why no
| boats were cast ashore. Now he saw

! the reason. Three of them were still
i fastened to the davits and carried
down with the hull.

Seaward the water was not so clear.
The waves created patches of foam,
and long submarine plants swayed gen-
tly in the undercurrent.

To reach Palm Tree rock — antici-
pating its subsequent name-—he must
cross a space of some thirty feet and
wade up to his waist.

1ie made the passage with éase.

Pitched against the bole of the tree
was a long, narrow case, very heavy,
iron clamped and marked with letters
in btack triangles and the broad arrow
of the British government.

“Rifles, by all the gods!” shouted the
sailor.

The Sirdar carried a consignment of
arms and ammunition from Hongkoxg
to Singapore. Providence had decreed
that a practically inexhaustible store
of cartridges should be hurled across
the lagoon to the island. ' And here
were rifles enough to equip half a com-
pany. He would not risk the precious
ax in an attempt to open the case, He
must go back for a crowbar.

What else was there in this store-
house thrust by Neptune from the
ocean bed? A chest of tea, seemingly
undamaged; three barrels of flour, ut-
terly ruined; a saloon chair, smashed
from its pivot; a battered chronometer.
For the rest, fragments of timber in-
termingled with pulverized coral and
broken crockery.

A little farther on the deep water
entrance to the lagoon curved between
sunken rocks. On one of them rested
the Sirdar’s huge funnel. The north-
west section of the reef was bare.
Among the wreckage he found a coil
of stout rope and a pulley. He instant-
ly conceived the idea of constructing
an aerial line to ferry the chest of tea
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 |

|

i
+his trousers by the operation. He had l
fastened the pwller high un the trnnk

| across to the reef, In such small ways

! from the seaweed. A long tentacle shot

| gucker closed over his mouth and nose.

| distended gills and monstrous eyes.

Iris was almost @x- |

What was anti- |

“Tt is used in alloys and medicines,” !

downward into a collection of rubble |

Be that as it might, |

«cave still held a secret it must remain |

cay, which silted round the base of a |

Na- |
ture, “whose engineering contrivances !

managed to deliver to this isolated ref- |

nourish the palm, and the roots, firmly |

Between the sailor and the tree in- |

bottom, |

el ore he réalized how much more sim-
Ae it would be to break open the' chest !
where it lay and transport its contents
in small parcels.

He laughedlightly. “I am becoming
addle headed,” he said to himself.
“Anyhow, now the job is done, I may
as well make use of it.”

Recoiling the rope ends, he cast them

do men throw invisible dice with death.
With those two lines he would within
a few fleeting seconds drag bimself
back from eternity.

Picking up the ax, he carelessly |
stepped into the water, not knowing
that Iris, having welded the inciplent
sago into a flat pancake, had strolled
to the beach and was watching him.

The water was hardly above his
knees when there came a swirling rush

out like a lasso and gripped his right
leg. Another coiled around his waist.
“My God!” he gurgled as a horrid

He was In the grip of a deviifish!

A deadly sensation of nausea almost
overpowered him, but the love of life
came to his aid and he tore the suffo-
cating feeler from his face. Then the |
ax whirled, and one of the eight arms )
of the octopus lost some of its length. |

| Yeta fourth flung itself around his left |

ankle. A few feet away, out of range |

| of the ax and lifting itself bodily out |

of the water, was the dread form of |
the cuttle, apparently all head, with .
The sailor's feet were planted wide
apart. With frenzied effort he hacked
at the murderous 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 be
| knew he was lost. The very need to
keep his feet prevented him from at-
tempting te deal a mortal blow. |
The cuttle was anchored by three of
its tentacles, Its remaining arm darted

he muttered. |
Then he quickened his pace. With the |
first active spring from rock to rock
his unacknowledged doubts vanished. |

Tts remaining arm darted to again clutch
the man’s face and neck.

with sinunous activity to again clutch

the man’s face or neck. With tbe ax

! he smote madily at the eurling feeler,

l diverting its aim time and again, but
{ failing to deliver an effective stroke.

‘With agonized prescience the sailor

| knew that he was yielding. Were the

devilfish a giant of its tribe he could

not kave held out so long. As it was,

such mental stress before it was yet
| noon that he was benumbed, wholly in-

| counter with the devilfish.

the ecreature ecould afford

strengthening its grasp, tightening its

coils, pulling and pumping at its prey

| with remorseless certainty.

| He was nearly spent. In a paroxysm

f of despair he resolved to give way and |
with one mad effort seek to bury the |
ax in the monster's brain. But ere he
eould exeente this fatal project, for the |
euttle would have instantly swept him
into the trailing weeds, five revolver |
shots rang out in quick succession. ‘,
iris had reached the nearest rock.

The third bullet gave the octopus.|
cause to reflect. It squirted forth a |
torrent of dark colored fluid. Instantly |
the water beecame black, opagque. The
tentacle, flourishing in air, thrashed |
the surface with impotent fury. That
around Jenks' waist grew taut and |
rigid. The ax flashed with the inspira-
tion of hope. Another arm was sev- |
ered. The huge dismembered coil slack-
ened and fell away.

Yet was he anchored immovably. He
turned to look at Iris. She never for-
got the fleeting expression of hiz face.
So might Lazarus have looked from the
tomb.

‘“The rope!” she screamed, dropping
the revolver and seizing the loose ends
Iying at her feet. |

She drew them tight and leaned back,
pulling with all her strencth
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to wait, |

|
| you could fight it,” she said.

| Kl it.

~fought the octopus, .. . = i,
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gaffor fiing the aX to ide 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 a bowlder and drop-
ped in complete collapse. After a time
he felt Iris’ hand placed timidly on his
shoulder, He raised his head and saw
her eyes shinming.

“Thank you,” he said. “We are quits
now.”

I

CHAPTER VL
IERCE emotions are necessarily
transient, but for the hour they
exhaust the psychic capacity.
The sailor had gone through

capable of further sensation.

Being in good condition, he soon re-
covered his physical powers. He was
outwardly little the worse for the en-
The skin
around his mouth was sore.
and legs were bruised. One sweep of
the ax had cut clean through the buig-
ing leather of- his left boot without
touching the flesh. In a word, he was
practically uninjured.

He had the doglike habit of shaking
_himself at the close of a fray. He did
€0 now when he stood up. . Iris showed

clearer signs of the ordeal. Her face !

was drawn and haggard, the pupils of
her eyes dilated. She was gazing into
depths {llimitable, -unexplored. Com-
passion awoke at sight of her.

“Come,” said Jenks gently.
get back to the island.”

He quietly resumed predominance,
helping her over the rough pathway of
the reef, almost lifting her when the
difficulties were great.

He did not ask her how it happened
that she eame so speedily to his assist-
ance. Enough that she had dope it,
daring all for his sake. She was weak
and trembling.

“Let us

His waist i

N.B.

OMPANY, SOLE AGENTS.

‘Already the dark fluid emitted by his-
assailant in its final discomfiture was
passing away owing to the slight move-
ment of the tide.

“Now that you have brought me here
with so much difficulty, what are you
going to 07’ she gaid. “It will bc‘
madness for you to attempt to for_d i
that passage -again. Where there is
one of those horrible things there are.
others, I suppose.” 1

“That is one reason why I brought“}
the crowbars,” he explained. “If you:
will sit down for a little while I will¥
have everything properly fixed.”

He delved with one of the bars until
it lodged in a crevice of the corall
Then a few powerful blows with thew
back of the ax wedged it firmly enough
to bear any ordinary strain. The:rope
ends reeved through the pulley:on:the
tree were lying where they fell’ from
the gir’'s hand at the close of the
struggle. He deftly knotted them to the
rigid bar, and a few rapid turns of &
piece of wreckage passed between the
| two lines strung them into a tautness
that could not be attained by any
amount of pulling. o

Iris watched the operation In silenbe,
i The sailor always looked at his besf
when hard at work. The hdif sullen,.
wholly self contained expressiom: left:
i his face, which lit up ‘with enthusiasmy
and concentrated intelligence. That
which he essayed he did with' all.hig;
might. -

He, toiling with steady persisteny¥s
i felt not the inward spur which sought
- relief in speech, but Irie was compelle®
to say something.

“I suppose,” she commented with am
air of much wisdom, “you are contriv-
ing an overhead railway for the safe.
transit of yourself and the goods?’

“Y-yes.” ¢
" “Why are you so doubtful about it?”"

“Because I personally intended to’
walk across. The ropes will gerve to.
convey the packages.” <ty

Reaching the firm .sand, she could
walk alone.

“Did—the thing—grip you?”
nervously inquired.

“All over at once, it felt like.

she

The

| beast attacked me with five arms.”

“I don't know how
“How

"

She shuddered.

strong, how brave, you must be

This amused him. “The veriest cow-
ard will try to save his own life,” he an-
swered. “If you use such adjectives to
me, what words can I find to do jus- |
tice to you, who dared to come close
to such a vile looking creature and
I must thank my stars that you
carried the revolver.”

“Ah!” she said. “That reminds me.
You do not-practice what you preach.
I found your pistol lying on the stone
in the cave. That is one reason why
I followed you.”

It was quite true. He laid the
weapon aside when delving at the rock
and forgot to replace it in his belt.

“It was stupid of me,” he admitted,
“but I am not sorry.”

“Why??

“Because, a8 it Is, T owe you my
life.”

“You owe me nothing,” she snapped.
“It is very thoughtless of you to run
such risks. What will become of me
if anything happens to you? My point |
of view is purely selfish, you see.”

“Quite so. Purely selfish.” He smil-
ed sadly. “Selfish people of your type
are somewhat rare, Miss Deane.”

She moved toward the cave, but he
cried:

“IVait one minute.
couple of crowbars.”

“What for?”

“] must go back there.” He jerked
his head in the direction of the reef.
She uttered a little sob of dismay.

“I will incur no danger this time,” he
explained. “I found rifles there. We
must have them; they may mean sal-
vation.”

When Yris was determined about
anything her chin dimpled. It puck-
ered delightfully now.

“T will come with you,” she announc-
ed

I want to get &

She rose imperlously. “1 ab’éoln!ély'
| forbid ybu to enter the water again.
{ Such a suggestion on ycur part is quite]
| shameful. You are taking a grave-
, risk for no very great gain that I can
: see, anq if anything happens to you I
| shall be left all alone in this awful
| place.” ]

She s8I} think of no better afgn-
ment. Her only resource was a wo-
man’s expedient—a plea for protectiom
against threatening ills.

The sailor seemed to be puzzled how
best to act.

“Miss Deane,” ha said, “there iz ne-
such serious danger as you imagine.
Last time the cuttle caught me na;»‘
ping. He will not do so again. Thos&j
rifles I must have. If it will serve te'
reassure you, I wiil go along the line
myself.”

Without another word he commena-
ed operations. There was plenty of
rope, and the plan he adopted was
simplicity itself. When each package
was securely fastened he attached it to
a loop that passed over the line stretch-
ed from the tree to the crowbar. To
this loop he tied the lightest rope he
could find and tiirew the other end to
Iris. By pulling slightly she was able
to land at her feet even the cumbrous
rifle chest, for the traveling angle was
so acute that the heavier the article
the more readily it sought the lowex
level.

They tofled in silehee untfl Jenke
could lay hands on nothing more of
value. Then, observing due care, he
quickly passed the channel. For am
instant the girl gazed affrightedly at
the sea until the sailor stood at hex
side again. :

The tide had ti?héd. Tn a few tnin-
utes the reef would be partly sub-
merged. To carry the case of rifles to
the mainland was a manifestly impos-
sible feat, so Jenks now did that whick
done earlier would have saved him'
some labor. He broke open the chest:
snd found that the weapons wWere ap»f
_ (To be continued.)

e s N

“Very well. I will wait for yott. The
tifle will serve for another hour.” [

He knew he had decided rightly. She '
could not bear to 'be alone—yet. Soon
the crowbars were secured, and they
returned to the reef. Scrambling now

\

with difficulty over the rough and dan-

“gerous tr@dk, Iris was secretly #mazed

by .the remembrance of the daring ac-
tivity she displayed duriug' her earlier
passage along the same preearious
roadway.

Then she darted fx‘ox)l rock to rock
with the fearless certainty of a cha-
moig, “Her only stumble was caused,
ghérecollected, by an-absurd effort to |
avoid wetting her dress. She lasughed |
nervously when they reached the place.
This time Jenks lifted her across the |
intervening channel.

They were standing on the landward
side of the shallow water in "vgich he

i

interested. for the «
gotten rid

\ rope

Ramon Pane, who accompanied Col-
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