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SYNOPSIS OF rRECEDING ClTFTKItlt. 

Chap. I—The Sirdar, having among 
er passengers lrie Deane, daughter of 

the owner of the ship, and Kobert JenkB, 
who 1b working as a waiter. Ib wrecked. 

II—All are lost eave MiSB Deane and 
Jenke, who are cast ashore on an islet 
In the'Pacific. Ill—Jenks recovers 
stores and weapons from the wrecked 
vessel. He finds the skeleton of a Eu
ropean on the island. IV—A cave on 
the Island Ib fitted up as a habitation. 
A chart of the Island, mysteriously 
marked, is found on the ̂ skeleton. V— 
Jenks finds a hollow filled with human 
skeletons, the remains of a mining par
ty. He is rescued from an octopus by 
Iris while recovering rifles from the 
wreck of the Sirdar. VI.—JenkB tells 
Iris that his real name Is AnBtruther 
and that, through the machinations of 
Lord Ventnor.he has heen unjustly dis
missed from the English army. Lord 
Ventnor has been mentioned on the 
Sirdar as affianced to Iris. VII—Iris is 
attacked by a party of fierce Dyacks 
(Polynesian natlveB). They are beaten 
off by JenkB, three, however, escaping 
in their boat. The castaways dread 
their return. VIII—AnBtruther pre
pares to defend Iris and himself, forti
fying a ledge of the rock above their 
cave. IX—A rich gold mine, indicated 
on the mysterious chart of the island, 
Is discovered in the cave. X and XI— 
The Dyaks attack the island. Among 
them is an escsped convict, an Indian 
Mussulman. They discover the hiding 
place, but are defeated by the English
man. XII—An unlucky shot costs 
Jenks and Iris their water supply. A 
truce with the savages, the Mussulman 
Bpeaklng Hindoo to AnBtruther, acting 
as interpreter. Mir Jan, the Indian, 
agrees to aid Anslructer and supply 
bim with water. XIII—Iris and ltob-
ert. In the midst of peril, avow their 
love for each other. The light coutin-
ues. XIV—Mir Jan is true to his word 
and aids the beleaguered couple. At 
the critical moment the three are res
cued by the British warship Orient, 
which has been attracted to the island 
by the firiDg. XV—On board the Ori
ent is Sir Arthur Dean, father of Iris, 
who has been searching for his ship
wrecked child. Lord Ventnor Is also 
onboard. ;> 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

JIR ARTHUR DEANE "was sit
ting alone iu his cabin in a 
state oC deep dejection \vln»» 
he was aroused by a knock, 

ami Robert entered. 
"Can you give uie half ni} hour?" he 

asked. "I have something to say to 
you before we land." 

The shipowner silently motioned him 
to a seat. 

"It concerns Iris and myself," con
tinued Anstruther. "I gathered from 
your words when we met on the island 
that both you and Lord Ventnor re
garded Iris as his lordship's promised 
bride. From your point of view tlii> 
arrangement was perhaps natural and 
equitable, but since your daughter left 

021? it happens that she and I 
fallen in love with each other. 

No; ipSleaae listen to mo. I am not 
here tb urge my claims on you. I won 
her fairly and intend to keep her were 
the whole house of peers opposed to 
me. At this, moment I want to tell 
you, her father, why she could never, 
even lender other circumstances, mar
ry Lord Ventnor." 

Then he proceeded to place before 
the astounded baronet a detailed his
tory of his recent career. It was a 
sordid story of woman's perfidy twice 
told. It carried conviction in every 
sentence. 

At the conclusion Sir Arthur bowed 
his head between his hands. 

"I cannot choose but believe yon," 
he admitted huskily. "Yet how came 
you to be so unjustly convicted by a 
tribunal composed of your brother of-

. fleers?" 
"They could not help themselves. To 

acquit me meant that they discredited 
the sworn testimony not only of my 
colonel's wife, but of the civil head of 
an Important government mission, not 
to mention some bought Chinese evi
dence." * 

"But you are powerless now. You 
can hardly hope to have your case re-
vised. What chance is there that your 
name will ever be cleared?" 

"Mrs. Costobcll can do it if she will. 
The vagaries of such a woman are not 
to be depended ou. If Lord Ventnor 
has cast her off her hatred may prove 
stronger than her passion. Anyhow, I 
should be the Inst man to despair of 

-<-God's providence. Compare the con
dition -of Iris and myself today with 
our plight on the ledge!" 

The shipowner sighed heavily. 
"I hope your faith will be justified. 

If It is not—the more likely thing to 
happen—do I understand that my 
daughter and you intend- to get mar-

> rled whether 1 give or withhold my 
sanction?" 

Anstruther rose and opened the door. 
"I have ventured to tell you," he said, 

"why she should uot marry Lord Vent
nor. When I come to you mid ask you 
for her, which I pray may be soon, it 
will be time enough to answer that 
question should you then decide to 
put It." 

< It must be remembered that Robert 
knew nothing whatever of the older 
mun's predicament, while the baronet, 
full of his own troubles, was in no 
mood to take a reasonable view of 
Anstruther's position. 

Thus, for a little while, these two 
were driven apart, and Anstruther dis
dained to urge the plea that not many 
weeks would elapse before he would 
be a richer man than his rival. The 
chief sufferer was Sir Arthur Deane. 
Ilud Iris guessed how her father was 
tormented she would not have remain
ed on the bridge, radiant and mirthful, 
while the gray haired baronet gazed 
with stony eyed despair at some memo
randa which he extracted from iiis pa
pers. 

"Ten thousand pounds!" he muttered. 
"Not a great sum for the millionaire 
financier, Sir Arthur Deane, to raise 
on his note of hand. A few months a*^o 
men offered me one hundred times the 
amount on no better security. And 
now to think that a set of jabbering 
fools In London should so destroy my 
credit and their own; that not a bank 
will discount our paper unless they 
are assured Lord Ventnor has joined 

tfc board! Fancy me, of ail men, be
ing willing to barter my child for a 
few pieces of gold!" 

The thought was maddening. For a 
little while he yielded to utter despond
ency. It was quite true that a compar
atively small amount of money would 
restore the stability of his firm. Even 
without it, were his credit unimpaired, 
lie could easily tide over the period of 
depresslpn uutil the first fruits of his 

enterprise were garnered. Then 
men would hall him as a genius. 

Wearily turning over his papers, he 
suddenly came across the last letter 
written to him by Iris' mother. IIow 
she doted on their only child! He re
called one night shortly before his wife 
died when the little Iris was brought 
into her room to kiss her and lisp her 
infantile prayers. She had devised a 
formula of her own: 

"God bless father! God bless mother! 
God bless me, their little girl!" 

And what was it she cried to him 
from the beach? 

"Your own little girl given back to 
you!" 

Given back to him! For what—to 
marry that black hearted scoundrel 
Whose pastime was the degradation of 
women and the defaming of honest 
men? That settled it. Instantly the 
cloud was lifted from his soul. A great 
peace came upon him. The ruin of his 
business he might not be able to avert, 
but he would save from the wreck 
that which he prized more than all 
else, his daughter's love.. 

The engines dropped to half speed. 
They were entering the harbor of Sin
gapore. In a few hours tho worst 
would be over. If Ventnor telegraphed 
to London his withdrawal from the 
board nothing short of a cabled draft 
for £10,000 would prevent certain cred
itors from tiling a bankruptcy petition. 
Iu the local banks tho baronet had 
about a thousand to his credit. Surely 
among the rich merchants of the port, 
men who knew the potentialities of his 
scheme, he would lie able to raise the 
money needed, lie would try hard. 
Already he felt braver. The old tire 
had returned to his blood. The very 
belief that he was acting- in the way 
best calculated to secure his daugh
ter's happiuess stimulated aud encour
aged him. 

He weut on deck, to meet Iris skip
ping down the hatchway. 

"Oh, there you are!", she cried. "I 
was just coming to tind out why you 
were moping in your cabin. You are 
missing the most beautiful view—ail 
greens and blues and browns! Run, 
quick! I want you to see everv inch 
of It." 

She held out her hand and pulled 
him gleefully up the steps. Leaning 
against the taft'rail, some distance 
apart from each other, were Anstruth
er and Lord Ventnor. Need it be 
said to whom IrLs drew her father? 

"Here he is, Robert," she laughed. 
"I do believe he was sulking because 
Captain Fitzroy was so very attentive 
to me. Yet you didn't mind it a bit!" 

The two men looked into each other's 
eyes. They smiled. IIow could they 
resist the contagion of her sunny na
ture? 

"I have been thinking over what you 
said to me just now, Anstruther," said 
the shipowner slowly. 

"Oh!" cried Iris. "Have you two 
been talking secrets behind my back?" 

"It is no secret to you, my little 
girl"— Her father's voice lingered oii 
the phrase. "When we are on shore, 
Robert, I will explain matters to you 
more fully. Just now 1 wish only to 
tell you that where Iris has given her 
heart, I wilhuot refuse her hand." 

She took his face between her hands 
and kissed him. Lord Ventnor, won
dering at this effusiveness, strolled for
ward. 

"What has happened, Miss Deane?" 
he inquired. "Have you just discover
ed what an excellent parent you pos
sess?" 

The baronet laughed almost hysteric
ally. "'I'on my honor," he cried, "you 
could not have hit upou a happier ex
planation." 

His lordship was not quite satisfied. 
"I suppose you will take Iris to 

Smith's hotel?" lie said, with cool im
pudence. 

Iris answered him. 
"Yes. My father has just asked Rob

ert to come with us—by inference, that 
is. Where arc you going?" 

The adroit use of her lover's Christian 
name goaded his lordship to sudden 
heat. 

"Indeed!" he snarled. "Sir Arthur 
Deane has evidently decided a good 
many things during the last hour." 

"Yes," was the shipowner's quiet 
retort. "I have decided that my daugh
ter's happiness should bo the chief con
sideration of my remaining years. All 
else must give way to it." 

The earl's swarthy face grew sallow 
with fury. His eyes blazed, and there 
was a tense vibrato in his voieo as he 
said: 

"Then I must congratulate you. Miss 
Deane. You are fated to endure ad
venture*. Having esrfiped from the 
melodramatic perils of Rainbow island 
you are deslined to experience another 
variety of shipwreck here." 

He left them. Not a word had Rob
ert spoken throughout the unexpected 
scene. His heart was trobbing with 
a tremendous joy, and his lordship's 
sneers were lost on him. Rut he could 
not fail to note the malignant purpose 
of the parting sentence. 

In his quietly masterful way he 
placed his hand on tho baronet's shoul
der. 

"What did Lord Ventnor mean?" he 
asked. 

Sir Arthur Deane answered, with a 
calm smile: "It is dilhcult to talk open
ly at this moment. Wait until we 
reach the hotel." 

The news Hew fast through the set
tlement that her majesty's ship Orient 
had returned from her long search for 
the Sirdar. The warship occupied her 
usual anchorage, and a boat was low
ered to take off the passengers. 

The boat swung off into the tideway. 
Her progress shoreward was watched 
bj a small knot of people, mostly 
loungers and cooJies, Among them, 
however, were two persons who had 
driven rapidly to the landing place 
when the arrival of the Orient was re
ported. One bore all the distinguishing 
marks of the army oliicer of high rank, 
but the* other was unmistakably a 
globe trotter. The older gentleman 
made no pretense that he could "hear 
the east a-calJin'." ile swore impar
tially at the climate, the place ami Its 
inhabitants. At this instant he was 
In a state of wild excitement. lie was 
very tall, very stout, exceedingly i;ed 
faced. 

Producing a tremendous telescope he 
vainly endeavored to balance it on the 
Shoulder of a native servant. 

"Can't you stand stiii, you blithering 
Idiot," he shouted, after futile attempts 
to focus the advancing boat, "or shall 
I steady you with a clout over the 

His companion, the army man, was 
looking through a pair of field glasses. 

'By Jove," he cried, "I can see Sir 
Arthur Deane and a girl who looks like 
his daughter! There's that infernal 
scamp, Ventnor, too." 

The big man brushed the servant out 
of his way and brandished the tele
scope as though it were a bludgeon. 

'The'dirty beggar! lie drove my lad 
to misery and death, yet he has come 
back safe and sound. Wait till 1 meet 
him. I'll"— 

"Now, Anstruther! Remember your 
promise. I will deal with Lord Vent
nor. My vengeance has first claim. 
What! By the jumping Moses, I do 
believe— Yes. It is. Anstruther! 
Your nephew is sitting next to the 
girl!" 

The telescope fell on the stoues with 
a crash. The giant's rubicund face 
suddenly blanched. He leaned on his 
friend for support. 

"You arc not mistaken?" he almost 
whimpered. "Look again, for God's 
sake, man! Make sure before you 
speak. Tell me! Tell me!" 

"Calm yourself, Anstruther. It is 
Robert, as sure as I'm alive. Don't you 
think I kuow him, my poor disgraced 
friend, whom I, like the rest, cast off 
in his hour of trouble? But I had some 
excuse. There! There! I didn't mean 
that, old fellow. Robert himself will 
be the hist man to blame either of us. 
Who could have suspected that two 
people—one of them, God help me, my 
wife—wouid concoct such a hellish 
plot!" 

The boat glided gracefully alongside 
the steps of the quay, and IMaydon 
sprang gracefully ashore to help Iris 
to alight. What happened immediate
ly afterward can best be told in his-' 
own words, as he retailed the story to 
an appreciative audience in the ward
room. 

"We had just landed," he said, "afid 
some of the crew were pushing the 
coolies out of tho way when two men 
jumped down the steps, and a most 
fiendish row sprang up—that is, there 
was no dispute or wrangling, but one 
Chap, who, it turned out, was Colonel 
Costobcll, grabbed Ventnor by the shirt 
front and threatened to smash his face 
in if he didn't listen then and there to 
what ho had to say. I really thought 
about interfering until I heard Colonel 
Costobeii's opening words. After that 
I would gladly have seen the beggar 
chucked into the harbor. We never 
liked him, did we?" 

"Ask no questions. Fompey, but go 
ahead with the yarn," growled the first 
lieutenant. 

"Well, it seems that Mrs. Costobcll 
is dead. She got enteric a week after 
the Orient sailed and was a goner in 
four days. Before she died she owned 
up." 

He paused, with a base eye to effect. 
Not a man moved a muscle. 

"All right." he cried. "I will make 
no more false starts. Mrs. Costobcll 
begged her husband's forgiveness for 
her treatment of him and confessed 
that she and Lord Ventnor planned the 
affair for which Anstruther was tried 
by court martial. It must have been 
a beastly business, for Costobcll was 
sweating with rage, though his words 
were icy enough. And you ought to 
have seen Ventnor's face when he 
heard of the depositions, sworn to aud 
signed by Mrs. Costobcll and by sever
al Chinese servantH whom he bribed to 
give false evidence. lie promised to 
marry Mrs. Costobcll if her husband 
died, or, in auy event, to bring about a 
divorce when the Hongkong affair had 
blown over. Then she learned that ho 
was after Miss Iris, and there is no 
doubt her fury helped on the fever. 
Costobcll said that, for his wife's sake, 
he would have kept the wretched thing 
secret, but lie was compelled to clear 

. Anstruther's name, especially as he 
came across the other old Johnnie"— 

"Fompey, you are ineolTerent with ex
citement. Who is 'the other old John
nie?' " asked the first luff severely. 

"Didn't I tell you? Why, Anstruther's 
uncle, of course, a heavy old swell 
with just a touch of Yorkshire in his 
tongue. I gathered that he disinherit
ed his nephew when the news of the 
court martial reached him. Then he 
relented and cabled to him. Gettiug 
no news, he came east to look for him. 
He met Costobcll tho day after the 
lady died, and tho two vowed to be re
venged on Ventnor and to clear An
struther's character, living or dead. 
Poor old chap! He cried like a baby 
when he asked the youngster to for
give him. It was quite touching. 

"Well, Costobcll shook Ventnor off at 
last, with the final observation that 
Anstruther's court martial has been 

• quashod. Tho next batch of general 
orders will reinstate him in tho regi
ment, and it rests with him to decide 
whether or not a criminal warrant 
shall be issued against his lordship for 
conspiracy." 

"What did Miss Deane do?" 
"Clung to Anstruther like a weeping 

angel and kissed everybody all round 
when Ventnor got away. Well—hands 
off. I mean her father, Anstruther and 
the stout uucle, Unfortunately I was 
not on in that scene. Rut for some rea
son tluy all nearly wrung my arm off, 
and the men were so excited that they 
gave the party a rousing cheer as their 
rickshaws went off iu a bunch." 

The next commotion arose in the ho
tel when Sir Arthur Deane seized the 
first opportunity to explain the predic
ament in which his company was 
placed and the blow which Lord Vent
nor yet had it in his power to deal. 

Mr. William Anstruther was an in
terested auditor. Robert would have 
spoken, but his uncle restrained him. 

"Leave this to me, lad," he ex
claimed. "When I was coming here in 
the Sirdar there was a lot of talk 
about Sir Arthur's scheme, and there 
should not be much ditlieulty iu rais
ing all the brass required if half what 
I heard be true. .Sit you down, Sir Ar
thur, and tell us all about it." 

The shipowner required lio second 
bidding. "With the skill for which he 
was noted he described his operations 
In detail, telling how every farthing of 
the first installments of tho two great 
loans was paid up, how the earnings 
of his tleet would quickly overtake the 
deficit in capital value caused by the 
loss of the three ships and how in six 
months' time the leading financial 
houses of Loudon, Paris and Berlin 
would be offering him more money 
than lie would need. 

To a shrewd man of business the 
project could not fail to commend it* 
self, and the Yorkshire squire, though 

i a trifle obstinate in temper, was singu-
j lar!y clear headed in other respects. 
! lie brought his great fist down on the 

table with a whack. 
"Send a cable to your company, Sir 

! Arlbnr," he cried, "anil tell them that 
your prospective son-in-law will pro
vide tho £lo.ooo you require. I will 
see that his draft is honored. You can 
add, if you like, that another ten will 
be ready if wanted when this lot is 
spent. I did my lad one deuced bad 
turn in my life. This time, I think, 1 
am doing him a good one." 

"You are, indeed," said Iris' father 
enthusiastically. "The unallotted capi
tal he is taking up will be worth four 
times its face value in two years." 

' "All the more reason to rnuke his 

holding twenty instead of ten," roared 
the Yorkshireiuan, "But, look here. 
You talk about dropping proceedings 
against that precious earl whom I 
saw today. Why not tell him not to 
try any funny tricks until Robert's 
money is safely lodged to your ac
count? Wc have him in our power. 
Dash it all, let us use him a bit." 

Even Iris laughed at this naive sug
gestion. It was delightful to think 
that their arch enemy was actually 
helping the baronet's affairs at that 
very moment and would continue to 
do so until he was flung aside as being 
of no further value. Although Ventnor 
himself had earefuiy avoided any 
formal commitment, the cablegrams j 
awaiting the shipowner at Singapore j 
showed that confidence had already 1 

been restored by the uncontradicted I 
use of his lordship's name. ] 

Robert at last obtained a hearing. 
"You two are quietly assuming the ; 

attitude of the financial magnates of 
this gathering," he said. "I must ad- ' 
mit that you have managed things j 
very well between you, and I do not 
propose for one moment to interfere 
with your arrangements. Nevertheless, 
Iris and I are really the chief moneyed 
persons present. You spoke of finan
cial houses in England and on the con
tinent backing up your loans six 
months hence, Sir Arthur. * You need 
not go to them. Wo will be your 
bankers." 

The baronet laughed with a whole 
hearted gayety that revealed whence 
Iris got some part at least of her 
bright disposition. 

"Will you sell your island, Robert?" 
lie cried. "1 am afraid that not even 
Iris could wheedle any one into buy-
iug it." 

"But, father, dear," interrupted the 
girl earnestly, "what Robert says is 
true. We have a gold mine there. It 
is worth so much that you will hardly 
believe it until there can no longer be 
any doubt in your mind, I suppose 
that is why Robert asked me not to 
mention his discovery to you earlier." 

"No, Iris, that was not the reason," 
said her lover, and the elder men felt 
that more than idle fancy inspired the 
astounding intelligence that they had 
just heard. "Your love was more to 
me than all the gold in the world. I 
bad won you. 1 meant to keep you, 
but I refused to buy you." 

He turned to her father. Ills pent-
up emotion mastered him, and he 
spoke as one who could no longer re
strain his feelings. 

"I have had no chance to thank you 
for the words yon uttered at the mo
ment we quitted the ship. Yet I will 
treasure tliem while life lasts. You 
gave Iris to me when I was poor, dis
graced, an outcast from my family 
and my profession. And I know why 
you did this thing. It was because 
you valued her happiness more than 
riches or reputation. I am sorry now 
I did not explain matters earlier. It 
would have saved you much needless 
suffering. But the sorrow has sped 
like an eyil dream, and you will per
haps not regret it, for your action to
day binds me to you with hoops of 
steel. And you. too, uncle. Yon trav
eled thousands of miles to help and 
comfort me in my anguish. Were I as 
bad as I was painted your kind old 
heart still pitied me. You were pre
pared to pluck me from the depths of 
despair and degradation. Why should 
I hate Lord Ventnor? What man 
could have served me as he did? lie 
lias given mo Iris. He gained for me 
at licr father's hands a concession such 
as mortal lias seldom wrested from 
black browed fate. lie brought my 
Uncle to m.v side in tho hour of my 
adversity. Ilate him! I would have 
his statue carved in marble and set 
on high to tell all who passed how 
good may spring out of evil—how God's 

wisdom can manifest itself by put/lng 
even the creeping and crawling things 
of the earth to some useful purpose." 

"Dash it all, lad," vociferated the 
elder Anstruther, "what ails thee? I 
never heard you talk like this before?" 

The old gentleman's amazement was 
so comical that further tcusion was out 
of the question. 

Robert, in calmer mood, informed 
them of the manner jn which he hit 
upon the mine. The story sounded like 
wildest romance—this finding of a. vol
canic dyke guarded by the bones of 
"J. S." and the poison filled quarry-
but the production of the ore samples 
changed wonder Into certainty. 

Next day a government metallurgist 
estimated the value of the contents of 
the two oil tins at about £500, yet the 
specimens brought from the island 
were not by any means the richest 
available. 

And now there is not much more to 
tell of Rainbow island and its cast
aways. On the day that Captain 
Robert Anstruther's name appeared in 
the Gazette, reinstating' him to his 

"SwceUicai't,'1 mild hor husband. 

rank aud regiment, Iris and he were 
married iu the English church at Hong
kong, for it was his wife's wish that 
the place which witnessed his iguo-
miny should also witness his triumph. 

Soon afterward Robert resigned his 
commission, lie regretted the neces
sity, but the demands of his new 
sphere in life rendered this step im
perative, Mining engineers, laborers, 
stores, portable houses, engines stnd 
equipment were obtained with all 
haste, and the whole party sailed on 
one of Sir Arthur Deane's ships to con
voy a small steamer specially hired to 
attend to the wants of the miners. 

• At last, one evening early in July, 
the two vessels anchored outside Palm 
Tree rock, jmd Mir Jan c;*uld be seen 
running frantically about the shore, 
f ir no valid reason save that he could 
v »l: tflaud still. The sahib brought him 
;;oo:l news. The governor of Jlong-
\: jug IVlt that any reasonable request 
made by Anstruther should be granted 
a po.s.iible. lie had written such a 
strong representation of the Moham

medan's case to the government of In
dia that there was little doubt the re
turning mail would convey an official 
notification that Mir Jan had been 
granted a free p/mlon. 

The mining experts verified Robert's 
most sanguine views after a very brief 
examination of the deposit. ITardly 
any preliminary work was needed. In 
twenty-four lmurs a small concentrat
ing plant was erected and a ditch 
made to drain off the carbonic anhy
dride in tho valley. After dusk a par
ty of coolies cleared thp quarry of its 
former occupants. Toward the close 
of the following day, when the great 
steamer-once more slowly turned her 
head to the northwest, Iris could hear 
the steady thud of an engine at work 
on the first consignment of ore. 

Robert bad been busy up to the last 
moment. There was so much to be 
done in a short space of time. The 
vessel carried a large number of pas
sengers, and he did not wish to de
tain them too long, though they one 
and all expressed their willingness to 
suit his convenience in this respect. 

Now his share of the necessary prep
arations was concluded. His wife. Sir 
Arthur and his uncle were gathered in 
a corner of the promenade deck when 
he approached and told them that his 
hist instruction ashore was for a light 
to be fixed on Summit rock as soon as 
the dynamo was in working order. 

"When we all come back in the cold 
weather," he explained gleefully, "we 
will not imitate the Sirdar by running 
on to the reef should wo arrive by 
night." 

iris answered not. Her blue eyes 
were fixed on the fast receding cliffs. 

"Sweetheart," said her husband, 
"why are you so silent?" 

She turned to him. The light of the 
setting sun illumined her face with its 
golden radiance. 

"Because I am so happy." she said. 
"Oh, Robert, dear, so happy and 
thankful!" 

THE E.VP. 

A BRAVE QUAKER LAD. 

He Wouldn't Fittlit, but He Proved 
lie Wan Not Afraid. 

When the question of courage is once 
settled It hardly makes a difference 
what kind It is, -whether it is on the 
battlefield or in the tent. Iu 18G2, says 
Lippincott's Magazine, the great-grand 
son of a Quaker who had settled on au 
island in Lake Clmmplain was drafted. 

"It will be no use," said the young 
man. "I shall never fight. My mother 
taught me it is a sin. It is her religion, 
and my father's, and their fathers'. I 
shall never raise my hand to kill any 
one." 

The recruiting officer took no notice. 
"We'll see about that later," said he. 
Tiie regiment went to Washington, 

and the Quaker boy drilled placidly 
and shot straight. 

"But I shall never fight," said he. 
Word went out that there was a 

traitor In the ranks. The lieutenant 
conferred with tho captain, and ail the 
forms of punishment devised for re
fractory soldiers were visited on this 
lad. He went through them without 
flinching, and then ho was takeu be
fore the colonel. 

"What does this mean?" demanded 
the otlicer. "Don't you know you will 
be shot?" 

Tho Quaker smiled a little. He had 
steady eyes and a square chin. 

"That is nothing," ho said. "Thee 
didn't think I was afraid, did thee?" 

The prisoner weut back to the guard
house, and the colonel sought out Pres
ident Liucoln, 

"Why, that's plain enough," said the 
president. "There's only one thing to 
do. TruuqJ up some excuse and send 
him home. You can't kill a boy like 
that, you know. The country needs all 
her brave men, wherever they are. 
Send him home." 

So the Quaker went back to the Is
land, to life and duty as he saw them, 
and his children tell the story. 

CAMPHOR BYPRODUCTS. 

How They Are Obtained From Every 
Part of the Tree. 

Every part of a camphor tree, even 
to tho leaves, contains camphor. The 
forests are not confined to Formosa 
alone, but are also fouud in Japan 
proper. Camphor is fouud in the form 
of crystals in the wood tissues and 
separated from the crude oil by double 
distillation. From the first distillation 
is secured an oxidized product, cam-
phogenotol, the principle of the cam
phor oils of commerce. The crude 
camphor is a dark colored substance, 
fusing at 170 degrees C. 

Among the byproducts may be men
tioned crude camphor oil, which comes 
out simultaneously with the camphor; 
white oil, obtained by sublimating the 
crude oil and used in the manufacture 
of soap. Red oil also Is obtained from 
the crude camphor oil as well as black 
oil, which is extensively used in the 
preparation of varnishes. A turpentine 
is secured from the white oil that Is in 
great demand for medical and Indus 
trial purposes. From red oil is ob
tained the product known as saffrol, 
employed to a considerable extent in 
the manufacture of perfumery and 
also soap, and a disinfectant is also 
distilled from red oil after the addi
tion of other substances claimed to kill 
the cholera bacillus. Another product 
is an iusecticide, which when mingled 
with 100 parts of water destroys in 
sects injurious to farm crops.—Scien
tific American. 

The Eye of the Shark. 
The eye of the shark Is small, long 

and liarrow, closely resembling that of 
a pig. All observers have agreed in at
tributing to it a sly and malicious ex
pression, but this must to some exteut 
be taken as a flight of fancy. The only 
real reason for attributing to the shark 
a savage disposition Is that, like the 
wolf, he has no pity whatever for a 
comrade In distress and that a wound 
ed shark will be instantly attacked 
and devoured by his companion. This 
is indeed an evil trait in the creature 
and can only -be excused on the ground 
of his prolonged fasts and the over
mastering demands of his appetite.— 
London Standard. 

Wolf, Cnmol and Bear, 
The only two animals besides the 

wolf for which domesticated animals 
never seem able to conquer their aver
sion are tho camel and the bear. The 
former is a case of pure natural aver 
fiion. It has been noticed that when 
tho camels in a traveling menagerie 
have been tethered at any particular 
spot horses will shy and refuse to go 
near it, even after the caini Is have 

•gone on their way with the rest of the 
show to another town.—Country Life. 

Ilnir Color. 
Iii the case of horses where the skin 

has been abraded by the harness If the 
galled region is left to itself the hair 
will grow in, but be colorless, while If 
oil Is applied freely to the abrasion 
hair of a dark or normal color will be 
produced, thus indicating that tho 
color is ordinarily due to the secretions 
of the skin sinking down as u sediment 
to the base of the hair follicle, where 
it is absorbed by the shaft of the hair. 

"Margaret May land, rise," 
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About to 
Publish v 
for the 
First Time 
in 
Any Form 

Anita Clay Munoz' Thrilling Novel 

THE WITCH 
OF CRAGENSTONE 

HAVING SECURED EXCLUSIVE RIGHTS 

We congratulate our readers on their op

portunity to read this stirring story of 

Puritanical persecution 

IN ADVANCE 

of the publication of the book which is des

tined to be one of the strongest of the year. 

Don't Overlook It 

RAILROAD * 
Time Cards. 

Manchester & Oneida Rv. 

Tralu No. u lnavos Manchester at &m5 a m. ar
rives ntOnoIdu at u:(5 a.m. Connects 
with west bound O. «. w. No. 5. 
Hoturnlng leaves Oneida at 5:40 a. in 
arrives at Manchester attt;05a. m 

Train No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7:15 a m 
arrives at Oneida at 7:45 a. m„ Con 
nocts with oast bound 0. G. w. No 
0. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:K 
a. in., arrives at Manchester at 8:2C 
a. m. 

Train No.C, loaves Manchester at 8:45 a m ar« 
rhas at Oneida at 0:24 a.m. Con
nects with tho north bound 0. M. & 
St. 1„ No. 22. Itoturnlng leaves 
Oneida at 9:25, arrives at Manchestei 
atD;50&.m. 

Train No. 8. leaves Manchester at 2:i0p. m. ar
rives at Oneida at 2:80 p. m. con-
nocts with C. G. W., No. 4, cast 
bound, and No. D, west bound Ke-
turningleaves Oneida at 3:23 p m-
arrlvosatMauchestorat 8:45pin.. 

Train No to, loaves Manchester at 4:45 p. m. 
arrives at Oneida at 5:15 p. in. Con
nects with south bound 0. M. & bt. 
P., No. 21. Jteturning leaves Oneida 
Ktr>:25p. in., arrives at Mancliestex 
D:-ir> p. ill. 

J, L. Ke-LSEY, 
Gen. Tralllo Manager, v: 

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all 
points iu North Amoric&«-

-TRAINS WILL STOP ONLY AT— 

ClIATTKl: I. 

A IJj tho long Sabbuth clay a mist 
/jk hiuiff over tho ir mntain so 

honvy ami pray that twilight 
came on almost, unporceivod. 

In the quaint old English village of 
I'ragctiKlonc, situated near the top
most peak of this particular luouiitaiu, 
Iho early evening services were just 
being: completed in ibe meeting house, 
a wooden structure that stood promi
nently on an elevation of rocks and 
sand in the center of l^e village, with 
its sharp steeple rising dark and stern 
above the shadows of the gathering 
gloom. Droning voices chanting an 
anthem were heard. Then the door 

was opened and the congregation filed 
out in reverent silence down ilie roeky 
pathways lending to their several 
homes, nodding seriously to each oth
er when the time of parting came. 

The solemn stillness of a Puritan 
Sabbath day pervaded the atmosphere, 
and all felt its influence, from old Fa
ther Forrisli, with homespun suit and 
gray wool stockings, leaning heavily 
on his staff, to pretty Hetty Taunston, 
who walked slowly at her mother's 
side, forcing a look of seriousness on 
her dimpled face and dropping her eye
lids demurely to cover the brightness 
of her sparkling eyes as she passed 
young Simon Kempster, who stood 
waiting at the door, his gaze iuteut 
jtlpon her. Mistress Taunston, her best 
gray bonnet projecting well over her 
austere countenance and tied securely 
under her chin, rented her hand proud
ly on the arm of her son .losiah, who, 
tall, spare and grim vlsaged, strode on 
in silence, the grave solemnity of his" 
manner giving evidence of his tirm be
lief in the strict and narrow teachings 
of the Puritan sect to which ho be
longed. 

The inist of the day had lifted, and 
through the breaking clouds overhead 
an early evening star was bravely en
deavoring to send down a gleam to 
lighten tho path of the wayfarer when 
mother and son entered the gateway 
before their home, a low, rambiiug 
farmhouse built securely of logs and 
cement. Pausing at the door, Mistress 
Taunston, with her hand on the latch, 
bent forward and looked dowu the 
dark roadway with a searching glance. 

"I-Ietty! That trilling maid!" she 
exclaimed in a tone of vexation. "I 
should not ha* granted her request to 
walk with Cynthia Cauiett, for 1 might 
ha' known the twain would loiter on 
the way, indulging in idle chatter and 
forgetting the holy day." 

"Fret not, mother," Taunston said iu 
a repeliant voice, harsh and discordant, 
"and enter, for I am chilled with the 
dampness of the night. No harm can 
befall the girl, who doth but desire to 
exchange greetings quietly with her 
friends." 

Accustomed to do her son's bidding 
at the slightest word, his mother lifted 
the latch, and soon tho flickering light 
of several candles disclosed the living 
room o^tlie farmhouse—the large kitch
en. 

Throwing his hat and cloak ou a 
bench near at hand; Taunston sank 
into a seat on the high backed settle 
in the chimney place, stretching out 
his legs slilveringly to receive the heat 
from the burning logs, observing his 
mother's movements in silence as she 
removed her bonnet and cap, then 
drew forward a small pine table, scrub
bed to shining w'liteness, and laid a 
Bible upon it. Seeing that she was 
about to become absorbed iu reading 
the customary evening chapter, he ob
served suddenly, with au ill concealed 
attempt at carelessness, "Our cousin 
Margaret must be on her way by uow, 
mother." 

"ITer missive sent to us by special 
messenger doth state that she arrived 
safely in London," his mother replied, 
lifting her glance from the page, "and 
that she would proceed on her way 
speedily. The frost coming out of the 
roads and recent heavy rains combine 
to make traveling tedious, as thou dost 
know, Josiah. Hut 1 expect within the 
week to welcome thy couslu back to 
the village of her birth." 

She shook her head, sighing dole
fully, "I wot 'twill be but a sad home
coming for the maid, with no father 
here to greet her." 

"Her house and lands are in readi
ness for her to take possession," Jo-
Kiah interposed gravely. 

"Aye, thou hast been a good steward, 
my son," she replied, "since thiue un
cle, showing rare wisdom in his dying 
hour, choso thee to manage his daugh
ter's estate." 

She sat erect in her chair, speakiug 
earnestly. 

"For who in this rocky country hath 
broader pasturo lands, better sheep 
ftp4 qattfc fifths ^QreeUesU, an' whose 

hirelings tire trained lo with 
more economy and speedV In the two 
years thou hast been in charge of her 
estate, .losiah, thou hast proved thyself 
untiring in thy zeal and worthy." 

"I had my yearly stipend that was 
not ungenerous, mother." 

"Thou hast been faithful and zealous 
for thy cousin's Interests." his mother 
asserted, with stern emphasis, disre
garding his observation entirely, "an' 
thou should have a reward, my son. 
Forsooth, thou art entitled to a rich re
ward," she repeated. 

The ungainly fellow moved uneasily 
on the settle, a dull rod glow of color 
mounting to his forehead. 

"Lately I ha' thought," he said, with 
slight hesitation, "that mayhap our 
cousin Margaret would be much chang
ed after her long sojourn in France, 
lielike she may return to find us dull 
and our ways too quiet for her taste. 
Have such thoughts e'er come to thy 
mind, mother?" • 

"Nay, not to speak on," she replied, 
"for I know that thy cousin will real
ize her obligations to thee and unless 
her early teachings are entirely swept 
away will heed tho advice of her aunt-
aud listen to her counsels with re-' 
sped.". 

She raised her hand and shook her 
finger sternly. 

"F.ut think not it was with my con 
sent that Andrew Mayland sent Mar
garet away to his sister in Paris," she 
said, "there to remain until she was 
twenty-one. I tell thee, Josiah, that 
Andrew wronged his only child, who 
should have been raised there In yon 
dor gray stone house, built by hor 
grandfather, and allowed to grow to 
womanhood among her own kind and 
iu the God fearing ways of her kins
folk. Education, forsooth! Can Hetty 
not read and write and do hor number 
iug skillfully? Prithee, 'tis enough 
knowledge for a maid! As my good fa
ther, now dead, hath often said, 'Fill 
thy daughter's heart with a dread of 

[TO UK CONTINUED.! 

H. L. Main, 
Hopkintori, Iowa. 

We bave just received the 
most complete line of Ox
fords and Sandals ever be
fore oft'erod in Hopkinton. 
These are eastern styles and 
up-to-date in every respect.. 
Come in and examine them 
andjyou^villbe, pleased. 

H. L.  MAIN, 
Hopkinton, Iowa., 

TIME TABLE. J. 

Jl 

brook's Crossluu. 

Nature's Great Invention 

;/fci |&?\somg^ 
/fprft 20N5 

On de banks ob de Amazon, far away, far away, 
Wlmr Dr. Green cits August Vlowera to tils day; 
Ah picked dose Jlowcra iu August iu ole llruzil, 
Au' atdo' 1'sc a Yankee, ah longs to be dar still. 

(JAugust Flower is the only medicine 
(free from alcoholic stimulants) that has 
been successful in keeping the entire 
thirty-two feet of digestive apparatus in a 
normal condition, and assisting nature's 
processes of digestion, separation and ab
sorption—for building and re-building— 
by preventing all irregular or unnatural 
causes which interrupt healthy aud per
fect natural processes and result in intes
tinal ^ indigestion, ^ catarrhal affections 
(causing ajjpendicitis—stoppage of the 
gall duct), fermentation of unhealthy 
foods, nervous dyspepsia, headache, con
stipation and ctlier complaints, such as 
colic, biliousnessj jaundice, etc. i 
IffAugust Flower is nature's intended reg
ulator. Two sizes, 25c, 75c. All druggists. 

For saleby Audeus & P iiilipp. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

" Main Line Tasseugcr Trains. 

WEST BOUND 
No 1*12:13 a m 
Noa*1 2:18 pin. 
No 33 +6:05 p 111 
No 5 t9:ooa m 
No D8t 2:00 p m. 

MAIN I.INR 

..fast Train.. 
Tliro Express.. 
....('Upper.... 
Local Express 
•Way Freight. 

EAST BOUND 

No 2* 8:42 a m 
No 4* 8:itipm 
No 84t9:00 a in 
No fit 8*40 pin 
No94 li;45am 

CEDAR KAPJJJS URANCU. 
North Bound 1 het Oedar Rpds j Hniith linnnrt 

Arrive 1 an.' Manchester | Leave 
N0.SO6 fi.-OOp.m 
No 884 8.4oa.rn 
No. ACQ l:00p.m 

...r Passenger.. 

..tPassenger... 

...tFrelKht.... 

No.8C5y.-iO a.m 
No.38S8:20p.m 
No,860H:80p. m 

All above trains carry passenaors. . . 
•Daily. 
•Dally ETceptSunday. <•-

H. G. PIERCE. Station Agt, 
No. 5 Runs to Sioux City only, — 
No. 3 ltuns to Omaha only. 
No. I has connections to Omaha, Bloux City 

and Sioux Falls and No. 2 from same points. 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RY. 
"The Maple Leaf Route." 

Time card, Oneida, Iowa. 
Chicago Special, Dally, Going East 7:47 a.in ' 
Day Express dally 2:39 p m 
-Way Freight daily ex. Sunday.... 11:20 am 

. Going West, North and South. 
Way Freight, dally ex. Sunday 12:2f) a.m 
Up y Express daily :10 p.m 
St Paul & Kansas City l£xp, dally 5:81 a m 

For Information and tickets apply to 
C, A. KoDlnson. Agent, Oneida. 

1NVESTMEMTS 
iN 

SOUTHERN L4NDS 
Such invebdiients are not speculative. The 

South is not a now couutrv. Market and shipping 
fucllUte* arc adequate and first class. The 
climate is mild ami lavorablo. Notwithstanding 
these and other uitvantaues. southern lands are 
selling for prices far below their real vftlue, and 
at present prices nut largo returns on the ln» 
vestment. For a fr«e set of circulars Nos. 1 to 
to. luclusiYo;c»iiccmiui£ the possibilities of lands 
lu Kcuiucky, West Tennessee, Mississippi and 
Louisiana, on and natr the Illinois CeiUf»l Rail' 
road, for honieseeliers and Investoi 
the undersigued. J. V. MET 

Afct'UiPn 'PfvSB't Aeeo 

" safe 
B. 

Compound Vaporl^ 
', 'poo Bathsr* 

Balds 
Vapor 
and 
Shampoo. 

Moat 
eases are 
by poisoc 
retions, I i 
clog the t 
of NATURE. 

Tbfepame at 
the e.vjmtoi 
may be differed 
but the caiue | 
disease cer. ul 
ually bo tracr-

•j iho imperfect actio,i ol the mllJio 
of pores of the human body. A bath, 
accordance with scientific requir] 
ments is the best preventative ui 
remedy known. The methods emplc 
ed by mo are the most ecientiflo ev 
'nvented or discovered for dispell!", 

•disease. RcbuUb tell the story. Gi> 
me a trial. This is the Conant Bysui 
cf bathB. A competent lady attendif 
In chergo of the ladies department, f 

Office and bath rooms on Frankli 
street. cppos>lla Globe Hotel. 1 

Sit Q. D. QATSSf f 

Wiiy do you fret and grumble, 
Whjvlou't you take a tumble, 
Use Beacom'u Picnic Pills, 
They will drive away your ills 

Try Mieni* 25 costs. All druggists* 

Illinois Central 
Excursion Rates. 

Kxcursion tickets will be sold by the IUU.1 
Central, to ttu? points, nud at rates, as follow 

Sl'MMKU TOUKIST KATES. 
Tickets on sale daily duriug the lummeil 

mouths to St. I'uui uud Uluueapults, Minn *1 
Hot SprliiKS and Deaawood, So. Dak.; Denver! 
Co or-.'N) rijriuKS Pueblo, and OJenwoo<0 
Springs, i'oIii.; i.-Kdun and Salt Lake CltiVUtalil 
iiu-l many utln-r bummer Kceorts both bautatul 
West, 11 Ue.l io O-'t, ai^t Also to YeltuHf 
stone l'.ulc, ilmiieU to ulnoty days. Write foi 
rales. C 

l''AU12 AND ONKTIilHD ON CEUTlFlf 
CATJS PLAN. 

Oolar Falls, la., Meeting United Dautsl 
Kvaiigalica! l.utherin Cliurch, Jnno 14-30. f 

Cedar Fulls, la.. C iiveution TotalAbstlnenl 
t'nioii of iown. June 1 r,. g 

Ceu.tr I nils, lu , lawn i-t >te Normal Snmmf 
School,Juno jo,.luiyjl. Tickets on sale oi£ 
on certain dates. „ '• 

Ol'l?.\ 1!ATI: OK ON 12 AND ONE-TIII^ 
FA UH. 

O.tumuM, Iowa, Convention Iowa State fc/ 
bath S' ltool Associ .tiou. Juno li 10. * 

Mtunv: ester Iowa, >• euuion gist lowa Ke 
uient, June KM4. v 

ONK FAKK PLUS 32 00; \ 
rome-seekcr*' Kjuursbus, West, Sout 

South-east and South west. 
T ckets on sale the first and third Tueslayj 

ouch month uutil October, To certaiu point.-? 
lowa, Minnesota. South Dakota, North DakL 
CauHda the Northwestern States. Tick1 

will be sohi every Tuesday uutil Octobor 3f 
Niagara Fall*, N. V Annual Meeting KoV 

o/ thu.Mjstlc Shrine, Juue 20-23. * s 
Toronto. Out., Tileuuial international 8 

day School Convention, June 20*27. 
Daltimori. Md„ international Codvpu 

United Society of Christian Kudeavor. July t. 
Buffalo N. V., Uioetlng Graud Lodge, B. 

O. Kiks. July IMS. 

ONK FA UK PLUS 50 CKNTS. 
rounell Bluffs, lowa, Iowa Stato Firemen 

Tournament, June o-y. Fare aud one-thin 
from paints within llfty miles 

Cedar Itanldo, la., ^ite Convention United 
Commercial Travelers nf America. June 9-u» 

Milwaukee, Wis , Ho d Cam]) Modern Wood* 
men of America, June 17-24. 

LKSS THAN ONK,FAUK. 
Portland, Ore, San Frdiiclsco. Lo< Angeles 

and .san Diego, Caf.-Lewis su'lark Ceuteunlal 
Kxi'ositlou r.t l'< rtland, aud other meellogH at 
above puints. Tickets on sale on certain dates 
every month until and Ine udiug September 
limited to ninety days lor return, uot to exceed 
;> ovember aoth Write for ra»es aud Illustrated 
folders ubouttho l'ortlund Kxpositlon. 

Denv- r, Colo. -1 utei national Kpworth League 
Convention. July o-a. Through Tourist Sleepers 
to Denver .lulv «rd. Write for circulars quot-
lug rates and giviug particulars, also folders 
descriptive of Denver and other Colorado re
sorts. 

For particulars as to dates of sale, rates, etc 
apply to any Hliuois Central Tloket Agent, or 
address the undorblgned. ' 

J. F MKKRY, 
Asst. Gea'l 1'ass. Agent 

Dubuauo, lowa, 

Ir 
MT M"'' 

* * " 4 
ta*r A, * , s, , ^ 
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