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| the true

| walked

- view., Then he entered the cave, and,

¥ I‘ '.
&

“l had no {dea your memory was so
good,” bhe sald weakly,

“Excellent, I assure you. Moreover,
during our forty-four days together
you have taught me to think. Why do
you adopt subterfuge with me? We
are partners in all else. Why cannot
I share your despair as well as your
tell?”

Sbe blazed out in sudden wrath, and
he understood that she would not be

denied the full extent of his secret
fear. He bowed reverently before her,
B8 a morial paving homage to an an-
ETY & oz

“1 can only admit that you are
righ © he murmured. “We must pray
that God will « t our fuends to this
island Otherwise we may not be
found for a year, as unhappily the
s 10 once came here now
avold t I [hey have been
frig ned by ' nts of the hol-
low behind the ¢l 1 AmM Flad you
ba ived the difliculty unaided, Miss
Deang 1 have striven at times to be
coarse, even brutal, toward rou, but
my heart flinched from the task of tell-

g You the possible period of your im-
prisonment,"”

Then Iris, for the first time in many
days, wept bitterly, and Jenks, blind to
cause of her !'i.lu-'_fui:l, ]r,'i_"..{'il
Up a ritie to which, in spare moments,
he had affixed a « and
park
'l road lead-

irious device,

slowly across Prospect

toward the half obliterat

ing to the valley of death.
The girl watched him disappear

among the trees, Through her tears

. Bhone a sorrowful little smile.

“He thinks only of me, never of him-
gelf,” she communed. *“If it pleases

Providence to spare us from these sav-

ages, what does it matter to me how
long we remain bLere? 1 have never
been so happy before In my life. I fear

I pever will be again. If it were not
for my father's terrible anxiety 1
would not have a care in the world. 1
only wish to get away so that one
brave soul at least may be rid of need-
less tortures. All his worry is on my
account, none on his own.”

That was what tearful Miss Irls
thought or tried to persuade herself to
think. Perhaps her cogitations would
not bear strict analysis. Perhaps she
barbored a sweet hope that the future |
might yet contain bright hours for her- |
self and the man who was so devoted |
to her. She refused to believe that
Robert Anstruther, strong of arm and 1
clear of brain, a knight of the Round

| Table in all that was noble and chival- |

ric, would permit his name to bear an '_

' anwarrantable stigma when—and she !

blushed like a June rose—he came to |
tell her that which he had written.

The sallor returned hastily, with the |
wanner of one hurrying to perform a ]
neglected task. Without any explana- |
tion to Iris he climbed several times
to the ledge, carrying armloads of |
grass roots, which he planted in full

although he was furnished only with
the dim light that penetrated through
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“Oh, I see!” he growled.

| the distant exit, she heard him hewing
manfully at the rock for a couple of
hours. At last he emerged, grimy with
| dust and perspiration, just in time to
- puy a last visit to Summit rock before
the sun sank to rest. He asked the
- #irl to delay somewhat the prepara-
| tions for their evening meal, as he
wizhed to take a bath; so it was quite
- dark when they sat down to eat. i
Iris had long recovered her wusual
=tate of high spirits.
“Why were you burrowing In the
cavern again?”’ she inquired. “Are you
| in a burry to get rich?”
“l1 was following an air shaft, not a
| lode,” he repliel. “1 am occaslonally
' troubled with after wit, ¢nd this is an
instance, Do you remember how the
fiame of the lamp flickered while we
were opening up our mine?
“Yea”
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that incident. It meant the existence
of an upward current of air. Now,
where the current goes there must be
a passage, and while I was busy this
afternoon among the trees over there"
—he pointed toward the valley of
death—*it came to me like an inspira-
tion that possibly a few hours’ hewing
and delving might open a shaft to |
ledge. I have been well rewarded for
the effort. The stuff in the vault is so

eaten away by water that #t is no

L
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more solid than hard mud for the mo
part. Already I have scooped out g
chimney twelve feet hizh.”

“What zood ean that he®

Al present we have only a front
door—up the face of the rock. When
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would ever be able to rmsh the eave
were we to hold it, whereas I eun go
up and down our back stairease when
ever I chinosze. If you don’t mind being
left in the dark I will resume work
now by the light of your lamp.”

] agnainst this ar-

I:'I]II lqj'- |'|| L iy
' The long

mhe felt lonely,

it Liere el
hours of silence bhad been distasteful
to her. she wanted to talk,

“1 azree,” said Jenis, “provided you
do 1 pin me down to somethinge I
told yon a2 month aro.”

“I promise, You can tell me as much
or as lttie as yon think fit, The sub-

Ject for discussion s vour eourt mar-

tial.”
He conlid not sece the tender licht In
ier eyves, but the quiet sympathy of

her voice restrained the protest prompt |
Yet he blurted eut after a |

on his lips

“That is a very unsavory subject.”™

“Is it? 1 do not think s« T am a|
friend, Mr. Jenks, not an old ene; L ad- |
mit, but during tae past six weeks we'|
have bridged an ordinary acquaintance- |
Can you met
trust me?"”

Trust her? He laughed softly. Then,
choosing his words with great delibera-
tion, he answered: “Yes, 1 can trust|
I intended to tell you the story
sone day. Wby not tonight?’

Unseen in the darkness, Iris" hasd
sought and clasped the gold locket sus-
pended from her neck. She already |

| knew some portion of the story he

would tell. The remainder was of i
minor importance, I

“It is 0dd,” he continued, “that you '
should have alluded to six years a mo-
ment ago. It is exactly six years al-
most to a day since the trouble began.”
“With Lord Ventnor?' The mame
slipped out involuntarily,
“Yes. 1 was then a staff corpe sub-
altern, and my proficlency in native
languages attracted the attemtion of |
a friend in Simla, who advised me to
apply for an appointment on the po-
litical side of the government of In-
dia. I did so. He supported the appli-
cation, and I was assured of the next
vacancy in a native state provided that
I got married. I.was not a marrying |
man, Miss Deane, and the requisite
qualification nearly staggered me. But
I looked around the station and came
to the conclusion that the commission-
er’s nlece would make a suitable wife.
[ regarded her ‘points,’ 8o to speak, and
they filled the bill. She was smart,
good looking, lively, understood the
art of entertalning, was first rate tu!
sports and bad excellent teeth. Indeed,
if a man selected a wife as he does a |
horse, she''—

“Don't be horrid. Was she really
pretty "

“I belleve so. People sald she was."”

“But what did you think?"

“At the time my opinlon was biased.
[ have seen her since, and she wears |
badly. She is married now and after
thirty grew very fat.” |

Artful Jenks! Iris settled herself
comfortably to listen.

“I have jumped that fence with a lot
in hand,” he thought.

“We became engaged,” he sald aloud. !

“She threw herself at him,” commun- |
ed Iris. '

“Her name was Elizabeth—Eliza- |
beth Morris.” The young lieutenant

matter.
“Well, you didn't marry her, any-
how,” commented Iris, a trifle sharply.
And now the sallor was on level
ground again. : f
“Thank heuven, no!" he sald earnest- |
ly. “We had barely become engaged
when she went with her uncle to Sim- |
la for the hot weather. There she met |
Lord Ventnor, who was on the vice-
roy's staff, and—if you don't mind, we
will skip a portion of the narrative—
I discovered then why men in India
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| of our company:

of those days called h
ys ca er Bessie, but no | carried his mining tools into the open,

of a polilical appointment wvanishedq,
and I returned to my regiment to learn
after due reflection what a very lucky
person 1 was."”

“Concerning Miss Morris, you mean?”’

“Exactly. And now exit Elizabeth.

Not being cut out for matrimonial en- |
terprise, I tried to become a good of-
A year ago, when the govern-
to form

ficer.
ment asked for volunteers
Chinese regiments, I sent in my name
and was accepted. I had the good for-
tune to serve under an old friend, Colo-
nel Costobell, but some malign star
gent Lord Ventnor to the far east,
this time in an important civil capaci-
I met him ocecasionally, and we
tound we did not like each other any

better. My horse beat his for the Pa-
goda Hurdle handicap. Poor old Sul-
tan, I wonder where he js now!"
“Colonel Costobell fell ill, and the
command of the regiment devolved up-
on me, our only major being absent in
the interior. The colonel's wife, unlhap-
pily, chose that moment to flirt, as peo-
ple say, with Lord Ventonor. Not hav-
ing learned the ad ' f minding
my own business |

f .
VAISADMILY O

| rem imnstrated svith

bher, thus making her my deadly ene
my. Lord Ventnor countrived an offi-
cial mission to a neighboring town and
detailed me for the military charge. 1
sent a junior officer, Then Mrs, Costo
bell and he dellberately concocted a
plot to ruin me, he for the sake of his
:riq! Snimo :'. YO remembper LAt [
had also ¢ 1 his path in Ezypt—
she becaus I wouid :
to her husband. < | '] !
ing my . e at
night into - b
grounds at Hongkonz. Lord Vent:
ppeared L1e \
viie stat 1 I | i
mediate uproar, I—well, Miss Jkeane, |
nearly killed him.”™

Iris vividly recafled the anguish he
betrayed when this topic was inadver-
tently broached one day early i their
acquajntance, Mo 0 was recitine his
painf+4l history with the air of 2 man
far more concerned to be serupulowusly

Accurate than aronsed in his deapest
passions by the memory of st
wrongs, What had Happened in the in-
terim to Liunt these bhyzoue suTerines?
Iris elasped her locket. She thonght

-
e

ehe kneswy

“The remainder miay be told in a zen-
tence,” he said. *Of what avail were
my frenzied staten azainst the
definite proofs adduced by Lord~Vent-
Dot aml his unfortunate ally? Even
ber husband believed her snd becama
my bitter foe. Poor woman! I hawe it

in my keart to pity @er: Well, that ig
all. I am here!
"an a man be rined so casidy?

murmured the girl, bher exquisite tact

| . :
' leading ber to avoid any direct expres-

sion of sympathy,

“It seeins so. DBut & bave had mwy re
ward. If ever 1 meat Mrs., Cosobell
again I will thank her for a great sery-
ice.”

Iris suddenly became confused. Her
brow amd neck tingled with a ywick
deerss of color,

“Why do you say that? she asked.
And Jenks, who was rising, either did
not hear or pretended not to hesar the
tremor in her tone,

“Beecauwse you once-feld me you-would
never marry Lord Yentmor, and after
what ¥ bave told yow mow I arx quite
sure yvou will not.”

“Ah, then you dcstrast me?* she al-
most whispered.

He forced back the words tremabling
for utterunce. He-even strove weakly
to assume an aic of good. Rumored
badinage.

“See how you have tempted me from
work, Miss Deanes™ he cried. “We have.
gossiped here until the fire grew tired:

To bed; plense, al;
once.,”

Iris canght him by the.arma

“I will pray tomiglit and exery night"
ebe sanid solemnly, “that your good
Dume may be cleared inthe eyes of a)li
men, as it is.Jjin mine. And I am. sure
my prayer will be answered:""

She passed, into ber chamber; hut her
angelic influence remafned; Imn his
very soul the man thanked: God far-the
tribulation which brought this. womam
inte his life. He bad traversed the
wilderness to find an oasis: ef nare
beauty.

It was: a beautifug night. After a
baking ot day the. rocks. wepe. radiat-
ing their stored up Beat, bot, the pleas-
ant southwesterly breeze that gemeral-
ly set in at sunset tempewed the at:
mosphere and made sieepn refreshing.
Jenks could not settle down to rest for
a little while after Lris left him. She
did not bring forth Ler hamp, and, un-
willing to disturb. ber, be picked up a
resinous brameh, lit it & the dying fire
and went inta the cave,

He wanted to surver the work al-

' ready done and to determime whethen

it would be better to resume operations
in the morning from inside the exca
vation or from the ledge. Owing te
the ditieulty of constructing a vertieal
upward shaft and the danger of a sud.
den fall of heavy material he decided
in favor of the latter course, although
it entailed lifting all the refuse out of
the hole. To save time, therefore, he

placed in position the cheval de frise

long since constructed for the defense

of the entrance, and poured water over |
the remains of the fire,

This was his final care each night
before stretching his weary limbs on
his couch of branches. It eaused delay
In the morning, but, he neglected nc
precaution, and there was a possible
ckance of the Dyaks failing to discover
the eagle’s nest if they were persuad-
ed by other indications that the island
‘was deseried. A
- He entered the hut and was in the

tomed limits, had disturbed ome of the
spring gum communications on the
sands. A sputtering volley, which his
trained ear recognized as the firing of
muzzle loaders, sounded the death knell
of his last hope.

The Dyaks had landed! Coming si
lently and mysteriously in the dead of
night, they were themselves the vie
tims of a stratagem they designed tc
employ. Instead of taking the oceu
pants of Rainbow island unawares
they were startled at being greeted by
a shot the moment they landed. The
alarmed savages at once retaliated by

firing thelr antiquated weapons point|

blank at the trees, tl:us giving warning
enough to wake the scven sleepers,

Iris, fully dressed, was out In a moe
ment.

“They have come!” <he whispered.

“Yes." was the cl.ery answer, for
Jenks face to face v h danger was a
very cifferent man m Jenks wres-
Hing with the insidi . s attacks of Cu-
pid. “Up the ladder: Be lively! They
will not be here for o if an hour if they
kick vup such a row ot the first difficul-
ty. otill, we will t: Cast
down those spare lines when you reach

the top and hkaul away when [ say

e 10 [SLKE,

‘Ready!” You will find everything to
hand up there.”

He held the bottom of the ladder to
gteady it for the girl’s celimb. Soon her
voica fell, like a message from a r

“A.l right! DPlease join me &

The collel up ropes dropped along
the face of the rock. Clothes, pick,

hatchet, hammer: erowbars and ot

useful odds and ends were swungz away
intor the darkness, for the moon as
did not illumine the cragz. 'The sailor
darted into Belle Vue castle and kicked
their leafy beds shout the f Then
he slung all the rifies, n num
ber, over his shoul ' ]
the rope ladder, ‘
cords, be drew up and coiled with

caretul methaod,

CHAFTER XI.

HE sallor knew so aecurately
the IH_J'-_:'.:- n of his reliable sen-
tineis that he could follow each
phase of the Imaginary jot

on the other side of the island. The
first eutbreak of desultory firing died
away amidst a chorus of protest from
every leathered jntiabitant of t isle,
80 Jenks assumed that the Dwaks had

gathered again on the beach after rid-
dling the scarecrc®s with sullets or
slashing them with their hesvy razor
edged swords. _

A aasty council was probably held,
and, mpotwithstandime their fear of the
silent company in hollcwr, an ad-
vance was ultimately made along the
beach. With!in a few yarda they en-
councered the cord of the
third spring gun. There was a report
and another fierae outbreak of mus-
ketry. This was emough. Net a man
would move a step nearer that abode
of the dead. The next commetion
arose on the ridge-near the Xorth cape.

“At this rate of progresa' said-:
Jenks to the girl, “they will not reach
our house until daylight.”

“L almost wish they were here,” was»
the quiet reply. “I.find this waiting -
and listening im be treinz to the
nerves.™

They were lw#iig on = mumber ci?
Tagged garments Lastily spread on the
ledge and peeriug intently into the
moonlit area of I'rospest park, The
great rock itsed was shreaded in sorgs
ber shadows. Evea if tshey stood up
none could sea -them from the groumd,
a0 dense was the darkuess enveloping
them. j

He turned edightly and took her hagd. |
Bt was cool and moist. It no more|
frembled tham, his own, =

“The Dyaks.are far more gcared ‘ham
you,” he mmrmured; with a leughs |
“Cruel and couragewms as they- are,
they dare nat fpee a spook.” |

“Then what: a pity 1t is we mli
conjure ups a, ghost: for their Leneut. |
All the spirits:I! hewe ever read)about
were ridiculous: Why cannot ane be
useful occasionally

The quastion, sek him thinking Un-'
known te.the girl the materialp for a
dramatie apparitipm were hiddem amid
the bushas negr the well. He.audgeled
his braimns: tp, emember the. stage ef-
fects of juveniie days, but these need- |
ed limsalight, hine flares, mirzers, phos- |
phorus: |

The absupdigy of hoping: to devise
any such, aceessories while: perched on |
a ladge. in. & remote islapd, a larger
reel of. the thousands in the China sea,
tickjed hion. |

“NWhat = it?’ asked Inip

He: repeated his list of missing stage
properties. They had uothing to do buk
© wait, and people i the very crux |
and maelstrom of existence usunslly
discuss trivial things.

“I don’t know anything about pios-
phorus,” paid the girl “but yow ean
obtain queer results from sulphur, and
there is an old box of Norwegian
matches resting at this moment en the
glelf in my roam. Don't you remems-
ber? They were in your pocket, and
you were going to throw them away.
Why, what are yoy doing?”

For Jenks had cast the rope ladder
loose and was evidently about to de-
scend.

“Have no fear,” he sald. “I will nat
beaway five minutes.”

“If you are going down I must come
with you. I will nat be left here
alone.,” :

“Please do not stop me,” he whis-
pered earnestly. “You must not come.
I will take no risk whatever. If you
remain here youn can warn me instant-
ly. With both of us on the ground we
will incur real danger. I want vou to
k2ep a sharp lookout toward Turtle
Teach in case the Dyaks come that
way. Those who are crossing the is-

the

inwisible

- land will not reach us for a long time.”

She yielded, though unwillingly. She
Wwas tremulous with anxiety on his ac-

count,
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Ing sob:
“Don’t go away again. I

atand it.”

fation by arcusing {nterest. ®til] hayl-
ing in the ladder with ons hand, Re
beld out the other, on which luminogs
wisps were writhing like glowworms'
ghosts,

“You are responsible,” he sald. “You
gave mé an sxcellent ides, and I was
obliged to ¢arry it out.”

“What have you done 7

“Arranged a fearsome bogy in the
cave.”

“But how *

“It was ogf exactly a pieasant oper-
stion, but the only laws of necessity
are those wiich must be broken.”

She understood that hs did not wish
ber to question him further. Perhaps
curiosity, now that he was safe, might
bhave vanquished ber tesror and Jd to
another demand for enlightenment, byt
at that instant the sound of an angty
Yoice and.the crunching of coral away
to the left drove alli else from bher
mind.

“They are coming by way of the
beach, after all,” whispered Jenks.

He was mistaken im:a sense, Apeth.
er outburst of intermittent firing

'ﬂlmnrdmnn‘u;ﬁqm

across the apen space, now brilliantly
illuminated by the moan.

were governed by the hope that the
pirates might abandon their quest after
hours of fruitless search. It would be
most unwise, he told himself, to pre-
cipitate hostilities. Far better aveid a
comflict altogether, if that were possl-
ble, than risk the immediate discovery
quhil uilnaccmlhla retreat,

0 other wards, he made a ve mis-
take, which shows how a mnflumar err
when overagonized by the danger of
the woman he loves. The bold course
was the right one. By killing the Dyak
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fice in the New 11 -

hours, ® to 1V &. m

p.m. Bpecial atrent

of women and childr

posite Presbyieris

DR. GEO. S. BURT

th{" Asslslan’ i
Eng., and to G

Bpecialist: Eye, Ear, 1

Will be

DR. BROW

L. B. |
YRADUL:

X Yo |
Discascs ol | -I

Will be at ]
Batu:dr v |
P ———— = "‘I
- |

I

W.C. Picke: l

o

l'!l |Iirl';_|
Rooms—1

N o - |

J F

| 4-“1"'_'1 1)

I

|

ARRISTEI
Ofhce o
Hlﬂl‘{’, L- war 1
of monev to |
propertv,

e ——— .

6. Lefroy Mclau

ARRISTER, -
Melntvre's Bl
Collection amn |
Attended to. Searches :
try Office. '
—

MacKay & Dunn.
RARRISTERS, SOLIUI

veyancers, Etc. M ‘
sl the Mclntyr

Btandard Bauk. | ‘
A. G. MaCKAY, K. ( : LY
e T —

A. H. Jackson.
OTARY PURLIC, COMAM ISS]

er, Conveyancer, etc, I
to hﬂ- Old accounts g |
Hﬂdn collected on commissiol
b‘ﬂht and sold. Insurancs
Office—MacKenzie's Old St
Town, Durham, Out.

e

Miscellaneous.

————

GH MacKAY, lrI'Hli.-:
Land Valuator and Licensed Auc

8er for the County ot Grey, Bales prom
to and notes cashed. |

#_ '

JOBERT BRIGHAM., LICENS
Auectioneer for the County of G
promptly attended to. Call at
o e or write to Allan Park P,
y . may be left at the Chronicle of

\
RBa
% el



