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GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

In

Use

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

A Record Blsmss Six Montbs’

e Manufacturers’ Cife

llsiless First Six Meaths, ;199¢, $5,32949

£ 46

- 1985,

Increase for six moaths

Fa rates and plans apply to

THE E. R. MACHUM Co, LTD, Managers Maritime Provines
ST. JoHN, N. B.

" or O. P. GOUCHER General Agent, MIDDLETON, NS.

Middleton, N. S,, July 1906.
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'DOMINION ATLANTIC

RAILWAY

Steamship Lines
—TO—
8t. John via Digby

——AND—
Soston via Yarmouth.

“Land of Evangeline’’ Rout:

On apd . aiter JAN. lst, 1907, the

| Steamship and Train Service on this |

| Railway will be as followa (Sunday
| excepud):

" Trains will arrive at Bridgetown:

:F.:!P!‘(hs from Hahiax, ... 12.11 a. m.

- Express from Yarmouth, .., 2.34 p. m. |
- | Accom. from Righmond, .. 5.10 p.m.
( Accom. from Annapelis, ... 720 am

Midiand Divisien.

rains of the Midland Invision lesve Wind. !
. (except Suodav) for Truroad 7 3v

§.50 p.w., asd Mrom 'I'rare for Windeor |
wt Traro |
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Morning 2%

| you:to be on the ¥
i of ull the pussengers \ul Crew
! your name does not appear therein
»0b, ths 213 couated for. |
shipped a steward in tue name of
! Robert Je
“Hobert Jenks! A steward!”

“Yes. ‘That rorws so'x e part of the |

| promised explanation.’
Iris rapidly gathered the deift of her
| lover's wishes.

“Come, father,” she eried me:rily. |

!« am aching th see what the ship's
stores. which ywn and Robert pin your
faith to, can do for une iu the shape of

' garments. [ have the utmost belief in
the British navy, aud even a skeptic

| should be convinced of its infaliiuility
“if. H. M. 8. Orient is* ahle to provale n
lady’s outtit” *

Sir Arthur Deaue glndl.\ availel him- i

L. gelf of the proffered compromise. He

ssistad?iFle’ into the boat. though that |

active young person was far better

: able te suppert him, and a wurd to the

officer In command sent the gig fAying
buck te the ship. Aunstruther during a
made a small request

entary
! on hls own acgount. Lieutenant Play-

. don, mearly a8 big a man as Rebert,
dispatched a note tp his servaut, aad
the gig speedily returned with a com-
plete assortment of clothing and linen.

an also brought & dressing case. |
! wit.h tha result that a dip in the bath |

and ten minutes in the hands of an ex-
. pert valet made Anstruther a new man.
Acting under his advice, the bodies

| of the dead were thcown futo the la- |
* goon, the wounded were collected in
| the hat, to be attended to by the ship’s

surgeon, and the prisoners were parad-
@l in front of Mir Jan, who identified

avery man and found by counting |

heads that none was missing.

Rdbert did uot forget to write out a
forwal notice and fasten it to the rock.
This proceeding further mystitied the

! officers of the Orient, who had gradual-
1y forwed a connected idea of the great
. fight made by the shipwrecked pair,
though Anstruther squirthed inwardly
. when he thought of the manner in
. which Irts would plcture the scene.

As it was. he had the firat foniogs. and |

he did net fail t6 use the opportuaily.
' In the few terse words which the mili-

tant Briton best understaudis he de-
, seribed the girl's fortitude. her unflug-
ging cheerfulness. her uancomplaining
: remdiness, Yo do and-dare,
When he eaded, the first lieutenant,
' whe commauded the boats sent in pur-
. suit of the fiying Dyaks—the Orient
. sank both sampans as soon as they
were launched—suwmed up the gener-
al verdict:

“You do mot need our adm}ratlon
Captain Anstruther. Each man of us
envies you from the bottom of his
soul.”

“There 18 an error about my rank,”

' be said. “I did once hold a commission

in; the Indiap arwy, but I was court
| martialed and eushiered In Hongkong

giz. months ago. 1 was unjustly con-

victed on a grave charge, and I hope
| some day to clear myself. Meanwhiie
{ f am a mere civilian. It Wwas only
Miss Deane's generous sympathy
which led. her to mention my former
rank, Mr. Playdon.”

Had another of the Orient's twelve
pounder shells suddenly burst in the
! midst of the group of officers it would
! have created less dismay than this un-

expected avowal. Court martialed!
i Cashiered! None but & service man
can grasp the awfus significance of
those words to the ('ommioned ranks
of the army and navy.

Apstruther well knew what he was
| @ving. Somebow he found nothing hard
. in the performance of these penances
| mow. Of course the yly truth must
f be revealed the moment Lord Ventnor
keard his pame. It was not fair to the
good fellows crowding around bhim apd
offeripg every attention thet the frank
bospitality ef the British qailor could
| suggest to permit them to adopt the
| tong of frienilly eougfity which rigi¢®

/! discipRme if noliing: elgs.wolild net ai-

8. 8. BOSTON.

far the fimest and fastest steamer
‘plyng cut of Beston, leaves Yar-

mouth, N. 8., Wednesday and Satur:

J’ om artival of express.
ttmn from
tﬁ next mornin Returning leswves |
Whart, outon, Tuseday and |
| Friday at 2 py m:

e A
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ROYAL NAM:-8.S. YARMOUTH.
vhm.duy, Wednesdny amd Saturday:

. 7“4-’ The ﬂut Heutanant again phuul.

arriving in Bug |

. low them to maintain.

The first lleutepant by reawon of Wid
rank wak compelled to sy somethiig.

“4hut is & devifish bad job; Mr. Am-
-u-m*- he Blurted out.

“WQIL you know I hiad te tell you.”

He mmiled ynafféctedly at the won-
dering. cicele. He, tov, was au ¢fficer
! und ppreciated their sentiments. They
were unfeigoeiily -sorry for bim. & Lk

. disdained to shisld l-elf uuder a par-

| tal truth

10.469.9 |+ i tlioughts of bis juniors.

ony o1er e1iive |
siifaz.

Ttum nd glesmers are run on-
Atlautic Standard: time.

P. GIFKINS,
General lauuzet
ﬂ“l“‘ﬁ

i S AGEMES o oo s 4 - Stren

!' Yy gud every other mam im the ship v

! caanot belp but sympathize with you.
'ﬂt,‘)ltbvw pay b your record—ig
you were an sscaped convlct. Mr. An
; etréther—np one could withhold from
ﬂ th pml- deserved for your mag-

odds. Ollrlntyhp]m thllbrh.
ne doubt wisk to go immediately. 1

captain wi't you hiave been
to-acquaint uewith. Meun-

of approbation ram
. through the lttle ‘circle. R’- face

you to $ingepore, where the others will |

! tuey «'ere, L0 be sure!
“1 can only thank you,” he said un-

"} steadily. *“Your kindness is more try-

ing than adversity.”

A rustle of silk. the intrusion into the

intent knot of men of a young lady in

| a Paris gown, a Paris bat. carrying a

Trouville parasol and most exquisitely

gloved and booted, made every ome
| gasp.

“Oh, Robert, dear, how could you? I
actually didu’t know you!”

Thus Iris, bewitchingly attired, was
gazing now with provoking admiration
at Robert, who certainly offered almost
as great a contrast to his former state
as did the -girl herself. He returned
her look with interest.

“Would any man believe;,” he laugh-
ed,.“that clothes would do so much for
. womsn? | :

“What a left banded compliment!
But come, dearest. Captain Filzroy
and Lord Ventnor hdave come habore

with father and me. They waat ¥ to '

show them everything! Youn will ex-
cuse him, won’t you?' she added, with
| @ seraphic smile to the others.
They walked off together.
“Jimmy!” gasped a fat mlduhipmu
. to a lanky youth. “She’s got on yom'
' w‘.!n
° Meaning that Iris had raosacked the
{ Orient’s theatrical wardrobe and pounc-
od on the swell outfit of the principal
female impersonator in the ship’s com-

pany.

CHAPTER XVIL

RD VENTNOR was no fool

While Iris was transforming

herseif from a semisavage con-

dition into a semblance of an

uitra ohic Parisienne, S8ir Arthur

Desue toXl the eari something of the
| state of.affaits on the isfand.

His lommp a_bandsome. saturnine

. man, cosl, {usoleftly polite, connseied
patience, toleration, even silent recog-

. mition of Anstruther's undoubted
claims for services rendered.

| “She is an enthusiastic, high spirited
girl,” he urged upon lis surprised hear-
er, who expected a very differeat ex-
pression of opinion. “This fellow Aan-
stratber is a plausible sort of rascal, a
good man’in a tight place, too—just the
sort of fire eating blackgnard who
would fill the heroic bill where a fight
18 concerned. Hang kim, ke licked me
twice!”

Further amazement for the shipown-
or.

“Yes. It's quite true. [ Interfered
with his little games, and he gave me
the usual reward of the devil's apothe-
cary. Leave- Iria alone. At present
she is strung up to an intense pitch of
gratitude, baving barely escaped a ter-
rible fate. Let her come back to the
normal. Anstruther's shady record
must gradually leak out. That will dis-

: gust her. He is hard up—cut off by his !
people and that sort of thing. There |

you probalfly have the measure of his

scheming. He knows quite well -that
he can never marcy your daughter. It
is all a matter of price.”

Sir Arthur willingly allowed himself
to be persuaded. At the back of his
head there was an uneasy- conscious-
nesgs that it was not “all a matter of
price.” If it were he would pever
trust a man's face again. But Vent-
nor's well balanced arguments swayed
him. The course indicated was the
only decent ene.. It was humanly im-
possible for a man to chide his daugh-
ter and flout her rescuer within an hour
of finding them.

Lord Ventnor played his cards with

a deeper design. He bowed to the in-
evitable. Iris said she loved his rival. |
Very well. To attempt to dissuade |

her was to throw her more closely into
that rival's arms. The right counrse
was to appear resigned, saddeved, com-
pelled against his will to reveal the
distressing truth. Further, he connted

on Austtutber's quick temper as am |
sctiv4 agent. Such a man would be

the first to rebel against an um\:mption
of pitying tolerance. He would bring
bitter chiurges of conspi , of un-
belisvable compact to “ruin.

when the facts were laid bare. Not
even the hero of thie {sland could pre-

vail against the terrible indictment of .
the ocourt martial. Finally, st Singa- |

pore, three duys distant, Colonel Cos-
tobell snd lis wife were staying. Lord

thits, lnﬂood be accompanied Sir Ar-

thur Deane largely in order to break |

off & semewhai trying emtcogiement.
He.smiled complaceutly ae be thought

of the effect ou Icls of MFs. Costobells

tadignant remonntranees when the Hur-

il all thwt” Bl happened at Hong-
. Kong.

%‘;hﬂmuuml way out.’

. He came uhote with Tris and her
father. "The* of the Orient
.ﬁmd the party. 7The three
' watched Robert and the girl walking
i tmnml them from the group of off-

“Aunstruthr is a smart looking fel-
low,” commeantsl Captain Fitsrey.
| “Who is he?” %

|

However, Ford Ventior was mowt
| on the rock.

1907,

his lordship was quiie af edse,
“From his name #nd from what

Deane tells me I believe he is an ex- !

officer of the Indian army.”
“Ah! He has left the service?”
“Yes. I met him last in Hongkong.”
“Then you know him?"”

“Quite well, if he is the man I fm-

agine.”
“That {s really very nice of Ventnor,”
thought the shipowner. “The last thing

I should credit him with would be a |

forgiving disposition.”

Meanwhile Anstruther was reading
Iris a little lecture. “Sweet one,” he
explained to her, “do not allude to me
by my former rank. I am not entitled

please Ged, it will be
At present I am a

plain civiian, and, by the way, Iris, !

during the next few days say nothing
about our mine.”

“Oh, why not?”

“Just a personal whim. It will please
me.”

“It it pleases you, Robert, [ am satis-
fled.”

He pressed her arm by way of an-
swer. They were too near to the wait-
ing trio for other comment.

“Captain Fitzroy,” cried Iris, “let me
introduce Mr. Anstruther to you. Lord
Ventnor, you haye met Mr. Anstruther
before.”

The sailor shook hands. Lord Vent-
nor smiled affably.

“Your enforced residence on the is-
land seems to have szgreed with yon,”
he said. i

“Admirilily. Life here hiad ts draw-

backs, but.we fouglit our gnemies in

the open. Didu't we, Jris?”
“Yes, dear. The poor Dyaks were
not suficiently modernized to attack us

: with false testimony.” !
His lordship’s sallow face wrinkled

somewhat. So Iris knew of the court
martial, nor was she afraid to pro-
claim to all the world that this man
was her lover, As for Captain Fits-
roy. his bushy eyebrows disappeared
into his peaked cap when he heard the
manaoer of their speech.

Nevertheless Ventnor smiled again.

“Zven the Dyaks respected Miss
Deane,” he sald.

But Anstruther, socry for the mani-
fest nneasiness of the shipowner, re-
pressed the retort on his lips and
forth'with suggested that they should
walk to tie morth beach in the first
tastance, that befag the scene of the
wreck.

During the next hour he became audi-
tor ‘rather than narrator. It was Iris
who told of his wild fight against wind
and waves; Iris whe showed them
where he fought with the devilfish;
Iri® who expatiated on the long days
of ceaseless tojl, his dauntless cour-
age in the face of every difficuity, the
way in which be rescued her from the
ciutch of the savages, the skill ef his
preparations against the anticipated
attack and the last great achievement
of all, when time after time he foiled
the Dyaks’ best lmid plans and, flung
them off; crippled and disheartened,
during the fpany phases of the thirty
hours’ battie.

There were tears In her eyes when
she ended, but they were tears of
thankful happiness, and Lord Veatnor,
a silent listener who missed neither
word nor look, felt a deeper chill in his
cold heart as he realized that this wo-
man’s love ceuld never be his. The
knowledge excited his passior the
more. His hatred of Anstruther now
became a mania, an insensate resolve

to mortaljfstab this meddier whe.al-

ways stoogsin bis path.

Robert hoped that his present ordeal
was over. It had only begun. He was
enlled on to ansyer questions without

| humber. Why hud The funnel been

made? What was the mystery of the
valley of death? How did be manage

to guess the dimensions of the sundial?
How came he {0 acquire such an amas- |

ing stock of out of the way knowledge

- of the edible properties of roots and |

trees? How? Why? Where? When?
They never would be satisfied, for not

even the British navy, poking Its nose '

into the recesses of the world, often

comes across such an amazing story
as the adventures of this couple om

Rainbow island.

|
He readily explained the creation of
quarry and cave by telling them of the .

vein of antimony imbedded in the rock
pear the vault. Antimony is one of the
substances that covers a multitude of
doubts. No one, not excepting the doc-
tors who use it, knows much about it,
and in Chinese medicine it might be a
chief factor of exceeding nastiness.
Inside th@ cavern the exisfence of
the pnrtlully completed shaft to the
led accounted for. recent disturb-

| antes du the face of the rock, and new-
All thils must recoil on m own head |

comers could not, of course, distinguish
the bones of poor “J. §.". as being the
remains of a Kuropean.

An.truther was satisfied that none of
them - hasarded the remotest gusss as
to the value of the gauut rock they

i ri b
Yeu - aF i Ua bonrd mesr. | were staring at, aad chanee heiped him

to.bafile further inquiry.

A trumpeter on bonrd the Orient wae
blowiug his lungs eut to swummon them
tofurehieon. when Csptato: Witarey put

a:finul query.
’-'&'m quits understasd.” be said to -
onet asked that fujured lady to tell-the ‘ “that you i o tor

wdupn’cb but 1 lncﬁrhuﬂ

| kmow why you lay clnim to the isiand.
You can hardly iutend to retwra bere.” °

He pointed te Robert’s piacard stuck.

Austruther paused befors he
swered. He felt that Lord Veninérs
dark_eyes were_fixed on him, ivary

body Wis tore or less desicousts bave
this polfie’ tleared up. He looked the

| questioner squarely in the face.

“In sorie parts of the world,” he said,
“there arve aunken reefs. ypknown, unm-

charted, on which many e vessel-bas-
| been lost without amy contributesy
| faait on the part of her officers.”
| ‘Truth te tell, the gallant commnnder |

“Undoubtedly.”
“Well, Captain Fitsroy, when | was

ﬁlou[unlmhnm
¢ weecked mv lfe on it. At

‘ 18 tow It seemed to me T wortune

threw me ashore here after a long and
bitter submergence. You can hardly

| blame me if I cling to the tiny speck

of land that gave me salvation.”

“No,” admitted the sailor. He knew
there was something more in the al-
legory than the text revealed, but it
was no business of his.

“Moreover,” continued Robert smil-
ingly, “you see I have a partner.”

“There cannot be the slightest doubt

| about the partner,” was the prompt re-

ply.

Then every one laughed, Iris more
than any, though S8ir Artbur Deane's
gayety was forced, and Lord Ventnor
could taste the acidity of his own smile.

Later in the day .the first lieutenant
told his chief of Anstruther’s veluntary
statement concerning the court martial.

‘1 Captain Fitzroy was paturally pained
-by this wnpleasant revelation, but he

took exactly the same view as that ex-

| pressed by the first lieutenant in Rob-
| ert’s presence.

Nevertheless he pondered the matter
and seized an early opportunity of men-
tioning it to Lord Veatnor. That (is-
tinggished nobleman was vastly sur-
prised to learn how Anstruther had cut
the ground from beneath his feet.

“Yes,” he said, in reply to the sallor’'s
request for information, “I know all
abeunt it. It could not well be other-

! wise, seeing that next to Mre. Costobeil

I was the principal witness agalust

bim.”

“That must have been awkward for
you,” was the unexpected comment.

“Indeed! Why?”

“Because rumor linked your name
with that of the lady la a somewhat

 outsgoken way.”

“You astenish me. Anstruther cer-
tainly maede seme stupid allegations
during the trial, but I bad no idex he
was able to spread this malicious re-
port subsequentiy.”

“I am not talking of Hongkong, my
ford, but of Singapore, months later.”

Captain Fitsroy’s tone was exceed-
ing dry. Indeed, some people might
@eem it offensive.

His lordship permitted umult the
rare luxury of an angry

“Rumor is a lying jade 4t tho best,”
he said curtly. “You must remember,
Captain Fitzroy, that I have uttered
no word of scandal about Mr. An-
struther, and any doubts concerning
his conduct can be set at rest by pe-
rusing the records of bhis case in the
adjutant general's office at Hoog-
kong.”

“Hum?! said the sallor, turning om
his heel to enter the chart room.

The girl and ber father weat back te
the island with Revert. After taking
thought the latter decided to ask Mir
Jan to remain in possession until bhe
returned. There was not much risk
¢ another Dyak invasion. The fate of
Taung S’All's expedition wouid not en-
courage a fresh set of marauders, and
the Mohammedan would be well armed
to meet unforeseen contingencies, while
on his (Anstruther’s) representations
the Orient would land an abundance
of stores. In any event it was betier
for the native to live in freedom om
Rainbow island than to be handed
over to the authorities as an escaped
convict, which must be his immediate
fate no matter what magnanimous
view the government of India might
afterward take of his services.

Mir Jan’s answer was emphatic. He
took off his furban and placed it om
Anstruther’s feet.

“Sahib,” he said, “I am your dog.
If some day I am found worthy to be
your falthful servant, then shall I
know that Allab has pardoned my
transgressions.”

'+ In spite of himself Sir Arthur Deane

could not help liking Austruther. The

H- lonkddu quo;mmcr oquarewu. the
. face

man was afjoetic. o “Bero, an ideal
' No- woader his. Jaughtér

'atuated with him. !lt the fu-

tire was durk and storm toswed, fuill of
llnlqtor threats and complications. Irie
did, not know the wretched circum-
stances which had come to pass since

| they parted aund which had changed

the whole aspect of his life. How
conld he tell her? Why should it be his
miserable lot te snatch the cup ¢f bap-
piness from her lips? Io that mement
of silent. agony he wished bhe were
dead, for death alove could rewove the
burden laid on him. Weil surely he
piight bask Ia the subghine of her
wughter for another day. No need to
embitter her jpyous heart until lo was

| driven to it by dive necessity.

So hé"réeplutely brushed™ the

woebe phsutom of care ad en-
- tered

§ tlie abandon of"the hour
m that delighted her. Tho:

imagioed that Robert. her
(’I‘o bhe mmd

g 8




