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The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher/’

CHAPTER XVII.
The love of »:an for woman he had 

never heard, never read of; there­
fore the agony that tortured him was, 
in a sense, something of a mystery; 
but he knew that, now Stella was 
gone, life had suddenly become hate­
ful, that the solitude of which ha 
had been scarcely conscious before 
she came, seemed unendurable. It he 
had only been with her, if he could 
only have died with her! But she 
had gone, was drowned, and he was 
doomed to live on here alone—how 
long? he asked himself.

He sat for hours In the darkness, 
going over the Incidents of the life 
they had spent together, as a man 
counts the items of the treasure of 
which he has been robbed. The dog 
crept near him and licked his hand 
in dumb sympathy; but Rath, for the 
first time, pushed it away almost 
fiercely, for it reminded him of Stel­
la. Everything reminded him of her, 
and as he walked past the hut he 
averted his eyes; he could not bear 
to look at it. Not a flower she had 
tended, not a rock upon which she 
had sat, but cried his loss and theirs 
to him. And within his heart was an 
aching pain, a dull, fierce longing 
which threatened to drive him mad.

Indeed, the wonder is that he did 
not become insane; for his grief and 
agony burnt in a bosom unused to 
such emotions; and he was alone, 
without a human voice to utter one 
word of consolation or sympathy. It 
is hard to conceive such a situation, 
and no description can do justice to 
its terrible despair. For days he 
scarcely ate; for nights he lay awake, 
his disordered mind dwelling upon 
her image, and calling up her face 
and form. In the silence of the night- 
lie would hear her voice, now soft 
and dreamy, now rippling with girl­
ish merriment and innocent happi­
ness. He did not know that he loved

her, as we understand love, but he 
knew that she had taken with her all 
joy in life, all desire to live.

1 Sometimes he tried to hope, to" tell 
himself that the boat had been blown 
safely out to sea, and that she had 
been picked up by a passing vessel: 
but he knew that the chances were 
against such a rescue, that the boat 
could not live in such a sea, and that 
any vessel would give a wide berth 
to the island in such a storm.

Once or twice he half resolved to 
put an end to the life which his great 
loss had made almost intolerable; hut 
something held him back, even as he 
stood on the edge of the cliff and 
gazed down wistfully, despairingly. If 
she was dead, she might be some­
where where she could still see him. 
He knew she would be grieved if lie 
killed himself. Only this thouglu 
kept him from suicide.

Presently, as the days wore on, the 
necessities of life began to take hold 
of him. He had neglected his work, 
everything, and the signs of the neg­
lect reproached him on all sides. For 
one thing, the flowers she had rearel 
could not be allowed to die, the ani­
mals she had loved must be fed, ii 
only for the sake of her memory. So 
he returned to his daily drudgery 
but, ah! with what a different spiri: 
to that with which, while she was by 
his side, he had gone about his daily 
work! Her presence had lightened 
his «toil, had sweetened his existence 
but now what was there to work for 

As the days passed, the sharpness 
of his agony grew less acute, but hi: 
longing for her never ceased to op 
press him like a dull physical pain 
His once quick, firm step became 
slow and dragging; his head droop 
ed upon his breast; he gazed before 
him vacantly and absently; he did 
his work mechanically.

Even the sportsman’s instinct 
which stands so many strains, seem 
ed to have died within him, and one 
day he stood in the pine wood, lean 
ing on his gun, and watching a great 
bear slink past him, without the 
least desire to shoot it. A great part 
of his time he sat on the beach, his 
elbows on his knees, his eyes fixed 
on the sa, which now he hated with 
an intense and bitter hate; for had 
it not robbed him of all that had 
made life precious?

By this time the rainy season had 
set in; but he neglected his usual 
preparation and precautions, and ai 
lowed the rain to drift into his hut, 
and went about most of the time wet 
through. He grew thin and wan arid 
haggard, and the marvellous streng’a 
was slowly deserting him; he felt 
tired after an hour's fishing, and the 
arm with which he used to fell trees 
and haul lumber so easily dropped 
to his side wearily If he exerted him­
self in the old and familiar way.

Presently outraged Nature became 
indignant and resentful. One day he 
was taken with a shaking fit, and had 
scarcely strength enough to walk 
home, and for some days he lay in a 
kind of fever, during which he hoped 
that he was going to die. Who knew? 
after death he might see her again. 
But he was too splendid a specimen 
of humanity to be snuffed out by a 
feverish cold, and he pulled through. 
But for some days he was too weak 
to walk, and one night, looking round 
absently, he saw the book from which 
Stella had taught him to read.

The pencil and paper which they 
had used in his schooling lay beside 
it, and he shook and shivered as he 
remembered how gentle and patient 
she had been with him, even while 
she had laughed at him; how her 
small hand had guided his.

With a groan he drew her letter—

If Catarrh Keeps You Hawking Use 
‘ Catarrhozone’—The Quickest Cure
NOTHING KNOWN SO SURE FOR THROAT WEAKNESS, BRONCHIAL

TROUBLES, ETC.
No doctor attempts to-day to cure a 

gemuine case of catarrh or bronenitia 
except by the inhalation method. 
Stomach dosing has been discarded be­
cause useless medicine so taken af­
fects only the stomach—never reaches 
the seat of catarrh.

The advanced physician recognizes 
that only air can be sent into the lungs 
and bronchial tu'tes. Fill this air with 
healing medicaments ând you solve 
the problem. No combination of an­
tiseptics It eo successful as Catarrho­
zone. It contains the richest pine- 
belaame and the greatest healers 
known.

One breath of Catarrhozone Instant­
ly circulates over the area that is af­
flicted with catarrh. Relief is instant 
—suffering stops at once— germs are 
destroyed—every taint of disease is re­
moved. Think1 it over seriously. Here 
is a remedy that clears the throat, re­
lieves hoarseness, coughing and bad 
breath. Irritating phlegm is cleared 
out, inflamed bronchial tubes are heal­
ed, throat and voice are strengthened.

Catarrhozone is plteasant and cer­
tain. You breathe Catarrhozone—you 
don’t take it. Large $1.80 size is guar>

Ianteed; smaller size 60c„ and trial 
size 26c. at all dealers everywhere.

the letter she had written to him— 
from his pocket, and gazed at it with 
aching, bloodshot eyes.

The sight of the writing which the 
little hand had formed seemed to 
tear his heart in twain; his boson 
heaved, and suddenly his eyes were 
blinded by a flood of tears. A man’s 
tears are terrible at all times ; box- 
much the more terrible in this mar 
who had been trained to the stoicism 
of the Indian !

But the outburst relieved him, and 
left him sad enough in all con­
science, but strangely calm.

And he repeated the lines of the 
letter which he knew by heart :

“ T miss the island very much *
* * * How kind and good you
were to me! * * * .* I hope
you are quite well and happy, ar.d 

don’t miss me very much; of course 
I want you to miss me a little ; but 
not to be unhappy. I hope you will 
remember the promise when we part­
ed, that you won’t forget me * 6
* that you won’t fall over the cliff 
or be reckless in any way.’ ”

It was like a message from the 
dead; he could almost hear list 
speaking.

Then he was assailed by the dread 
that he might some time forget some 
word of the precious letter; and 
moved by that dread, re resolved te 
continue his lessons, to learn ti 
write, that he might always be abk 
to read her letter.

His fit of weeping and this résolu 
tion probably saved his reason, if no 
his life. He opened the book am 
pored over it, and fell to work at hi: 
writing with feverish eagerness.

He slept better after this; for thi 
mind had found a distraction, some 
relifef from the perpetual brooding 
over his loss. And one day, as h< 
went towards the beach, he looked 
for the first time since Stella had 
gone, towards the hut. The storn 
had blown down one of the support: 
of rough wood of the verandah, and 
had torn a strip of shingle from the 
roof.

To him the place was a secred tem 
pie of his lost Stella, and his heart 
reproached him for his neglect Ht 
went back and got his tools, and ap 
preached the hut—but very slowly- 
and outside the door he paused 
trembling, as a devotee might trem 
hie at a shrine too sacred to be en 
tered; but at last he went in ant 
stood still, looking round him wit!: 
an aching heart.

The room seemed to cry out to hin: 
“Stella! Stella!” He could almost 
fancy that he saw her standing li­
the table, or sitting in the chair 
though he had never thus seen her in 
life.

Presently his eyes fell on the bed 
and his trembling increased. He 
went up to it slowly, and sinking oi 
his knees beside it, let his head tali 
upon the coverlet, which his lip: 
kissed as one kisses the face of the 
beloved dead. The caress—the act of 
worship, if you will—calmed him, and 
he rose from his knees soothed and 
comforted.

With loving care he touched som< 
articles belonging to her—a hall 
finished skirt upon which she had 
been at work; the needle and thread 
were still in it, as she had left them; 
the wide-brimmed hat she had made 
out of leaves, the book lying open or. 
the table. He touched and kissed 
them and other relics ; and presently 
he came across a small, flat tin box 
lying under the pillow at the head of 
the bed.

As he took this in his hand he re­
membered the last words of Stella’s 
mother. He examined it with intense 
interest, but with nothing of vulgar 
curiosity. It was tied round with a 
thick piece of tape or braid and 
sealed at each side. It did not occur 
to him for a moment to break the 
seal. Of all the things belonging to 
her this was in hip eyes the most 
sacred, and he would keep it intact 
while he lived. He looked round for 
some place in which to put it, and, 
seeing none to his liking, dug a small 
hole in a corner of the flooring of the 
hut and buried it there. If the box 
contained a secret, it belonged to the 
dead girl, and no one but she should 
ever learn it.

Then he went outside and set to 
work repairing the damage done by

la lingered there ; so he brought his 
blankets and other things from his 
own den in the tree and returned to 
his old quarters, and all that night 
ho lay awake communing with the 
vision of the boy-girl who had gone 
and taken his heart with her. ,

From this time he worked hard at 
his reading and writing, and though 
he made slow progress compared 
with that which is made under a tu­
tor, he learnt to read with compara­
tive ease, and to write in a stiff and 
boyish fashion; and the day he was 
able to read Stella’s letter was almost 
a happy one for him. But “happy” 
is too big a word to use, for he nev­
er ceased to mourn and long for her.

The time was now approaching for 
the visit of the Indians who came to 
trade; but Rath, who had hitherto 
looked forward to their coming with 
the pleasant anticipation of a break 
in the monotonous life, now felt 
neither interest nor excitement, 
though, in an apathetic way, he over 
hauled his stock of skins and other 
articles of barter ; but the time pass­
ed over and the Indians did not 
come. He was surprised, as they 
were usually punctual to their seas­
on; but he was indifferent. He grew 
nearly all the necessaries of life, and 
had a fairly good stock of ammuni­
tion, which was the principal thing 
he required of them.

Once or twice he had asked him 
self whether he should dig' up any of 
the gold Stella and he had discover 
ed ; but, remembering what she had 
said, her warning that the island 
would be thronged with fortune- 
hunters if the presence of gold wer 
known, he decided to keep the secret, 
especially as his pelts and seal-oil 
would get him all he required in ex­
change.

Winter was very near at hand; in­

deed, there had been a light fall 

snow, when, one day as he \ 

tramping through the wood in search 

of buck, he heard the distant sound 

of a gun. Concluding that the Indi 

ans were, approaching, he went home 

and got his barter-stock ready and 

killed a goat for food for them; but. 

the day passed and they did not put 

in an appearance. He lit a fire out­

side the hut—his father had never 

permitted the Indians to enter it 

and sat up for them late into the 

.night; but still they did not come 

^nd, somewhat puzzled, he nex; 

morning took his gun and went 
meet them. -

The snow had fallen again during 

the night, and as he looked round, he 

thought how Stella would have ad 

mired the white tracery with whicli 

the scene was covered ; for at all 
times his mind dwelt upon her.

(To be Continued.)

Newfoundland 
POULTRY ASSOCIATION

FARMER'S WIFE 
TOO ILLTOWORK

A Weak, Nervous Sufferer 
Restored to Health by Ly­

dia E. Pinkham’s Veg­
etable Compound.

Kaaota, Minn. —“I am glad to say 
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

■ i__ ,u. Compound has done
_ § more for me than 

anything else, and I 
had the best physi­
cian here. I was so 
weak and nervous 
that I could not do 
my work and suf­
fered with pains low 
down in my right 
side for a year or 
more. I took Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vege­

table Compound, and now I feel like a 
different person. I believe there is 
nothing like Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound for weak women and 
young girls, and I would be glad if I 
could influence anyone to try the medi­
cine, for I know it will do all and much 
more than it is claimed to do.” —Mrs 
Clara Franks, R. F. D. No. 1, Maple- 
crest Farm, Kasota, Minn.

Women who suffer from those dis­
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should 
be convinced of the ability of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to re­
store their health by the many genuine 
and truthful testimonials we are con­
stantly publishing in the newspapers.

If jpu have the slightest doubt
the storm, and it was the first work ÎSfî.rtî™ E« Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
. . . . , ble Compound will help you, write
he had done, since his loss, with any to Lydia E. Pinkham Medici ne Co.
heart in it When it was finished he for ad-
felt reluctant to leave the hut, for It read and^nswered by a woman,'
seemed to him that the spirit of Stel-1 6n<* In Strict confidence.

With a view to encouraging the 
breeding of pure-bred poultry in New­
foundland, the following gentlemen— 
members of the above Association— 
have consented to offer for sale stock, 
baby chicks, and eggs for hatching 
from thoroughbred stock at reason­
able prices. Intending purchasers are 
requested to apply to any of the fol­
lowing for prices, when a pamphlet 
containing information as to housing, 
feeding, etc., will be supplied free of 
charge: —

White Leghorns.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St. 

John’s.
Howard Parsons, care Royal Stores, 

St. John’s.
H. McNeil, McNeil Street, St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O’Reilly, Long Pond Road.
F. Perry, 258 Hamilton Avenue.

' Buff Leghorns.
S. Emberley, 14 Wood Street, St. 

John’s.
Silver Campines.

G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road.
White Orpingtons.

John Duff, care Steer Bros., St. John’s.
G. It. Williams, Florence Grove, St 

John’s.
J. J. Kielley, 49 Monkstown Road.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

Buff Orpingtons.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O’Reilly, Long Pond Road. 

Black Orpingtons.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

White Wyandottes.
M. McLeod, Allandale RA, St. John’ 
John Duff, care Steer Brob.
H. Macpherson, Westerland, St. John’i

Rhode Island Reds.
S. Emberley, 14 Wood St., St. John 
H. W. LeMessurier, Winter Avenue, 

St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons, St. John’s.
G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road, 

St. John’s.
Barred Plymouth Rocks.

R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 
& Sons.

White Rocks.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
S. M. Walsh, P. O. Box 471.

Pekin Ducks.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove.
H. Macpherson, Westerland, St. John

Muscovy Ducks.
A. E. Payn. 4 Cabot Street.

Indian Runner Ducks.
G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road, 

Bronze Turkeys.
John Duff, care Steer Bros.

Belgian Carmeau Pigeons.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove. 

apr6,8,10,13,15,17,may 4,6,8,11,13,15 
Junel,3,5,8,10,12_______________ .

CEMENT
Just received ex 

“ Graciana,” from London,

White’s 
Portland 
Cement,
In Barrels and Bags.

H. J. Stabb & Co

Within the next few weeks you are going to 
buy a new Spring Suit—that’s certain. Per. 
haps to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a 
month—but you’re going to buy it.

We think you ought to know why it’s wise to 
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks 
are complete—you’re" bound to get more style 
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow i 
one—you get the broad choice now—you may j 
not get it later.

* This is why we invite your inspection of the 1 
stylish patterns now on hand.

Chaplin,
THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

Furness Line Sailingi
S. S. DURANGO .. .

From
Liverpool

St. John’s 
to Halifax

Halifax to 
St. John’s
May 7th

St. John) 
to LiTeJ

May lid
S. S. TABASCO .. . . .1. May 1st May 10th
S. S. ROANOKE .. . . .. May 15th May 25th June 1st June a

For freight and other particulars apply to

FURNESS WITHY & CO.,
City Chambers, Water Street.

may8,s,th,tf

Furniture 
for the 

Home.

The Big 
Furniture 

Store,
Spring Goods Hare Arrived.

LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest 
designs.

BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS, 
BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,

EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS, 
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.

A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.

Most People
Are now Economizing in 

matter of Dress.
the

The Maritime Dental Parlors,
CHE HOME OF GOOD 

DENTISTRY.
Here you can obtain .Xpert 

work in all branches
Our new Anaesthetic, used 

exclusively by us makes our 
method 6f EXTRACTION abso 
lutelv oaiiiie.-.- 
reetb Evtr»v,e«i f r--« „!

Pah, . . ti.
Rest Fitting and m..-f na- 

*n—oi looking Artificial
Seta................................ $12.00

Crown and Bridge Work and 
Filling at prices within the reach 
of all.

EXAMINATION FREE.
176 Water Street
(Opp. M. Chaplle’e)

’Phone 62
SecZf. tu.thj.tr

FOR SALE—House No. 125
Hamilton Street (Freehold), with all 
modern conveniences; Garden and 
Stable in rear. For further particu­
lars apply on premises. apr!6,tf

WE ARE HELPING
the average man to dress as well » I 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at leslt |

ONE-THIRD.
If you are pessimistic, ask any reli­
able dealer for any of the following | 
brands:
FITREFORM, TRUEFIT,

AXEBICUS, STILENFIT, 
PROGRESS.

MADE ONLY BY

Ihe Mid. Clothing Company, Ltd.

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes oi 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre­
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

’PHONE H

(usages Receive! 
Previous to 9

OFFICIAL.
LONDON, Ml

| The Governor, Ne wfoundland j 
l General French reports tl<
I Germans attacked east of V] 
Iter a very heavy bombardmenl 
I poisonous gases. The attack] 
lour shrapnel mowing down t|
| my in massed formation.
I The French Government 
lisKO German works and a syi J trenches across Loos and the 1 
lies road captured in a despenii 
Jflict. These trenches tvere paf 
Icaptured by the Germans last! 
IThe fort and Chapel of Notre 

Lorette were assaulted, iii 
and rushed by the French, a I 
punter-attack failing. At Cl 
he German position was more] 

invested, rendering the j 
mmmunication more difficult, j 

The Russian Government 
■further retirement in Galicia.

FRENCH WAR OFFICE RE1]
PARIS, May 

The French War Office this 
I noon, issued the following: ii 
I section to the north of Arral 
■have maintained our gains, ex» j 
1 front of Loos, where a night 
| ter-attack resulted in taking 
lus a part of Lerrain. . We caj 
| in daytime the rest of the fronl 
| terday saw artillery engagemeij

OFFICIAL COMMUNICATKj

LONDON, Ms
An official communication,

I the report of Field Marshal 
|dated May 12, was issued t 
I East of Ypres last night we r<
I another German attack south 
Inin Road.'. This was the thir■> 

lure expèrienced by tiie Gernut] 
(this place yesterday. Else 
I along the front there is no ch:«J 
1 the situation.

FRENCH OFFICIAL REPOJ

PARIS, Mn;
The following official conuil 

tion was issued to-night: i l 
north of Arras continues will 
lence. During last night the ! 
reinforced, delivered several ed 
attacks, which were without 
In that -direction against Neuvl 
Vaast, our opponents suffered ] 
losses. We found in one ct-1 
alone more than 200 bodie( 
took 100 prisoners. A second 
between Carency and Ablainj 
likewise repulsed. A third fro 
direction of Ablain was also ell 
This morning we made prog: j 
the Wood east of Carency, takil 
prisoners. Progress continued 
afternoon. We have taken 
lines of trenches bordering 
wood north of Carency, after 
We penetrated the wood, thre.i 
veiT closely the last line of I 
munication which remains ou 
the defenders of that position. 
a% we have taken a new part

I’M SURE I’VE , 
:fHAT« MOVIE Aj 
!SOMEtHlNG SC


