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AW Yisre are the others?’ she asked; 

fand why are you taking things 
so coolly? 

i urtenay said—" 

gy ry ian fig said exactly what 

Be meant. But circumstances prov
ed too 

strong for him. We shall not
 be able to 

leave the ship just yet.” 
Vi 

“Can’t they lower any of the boa
ts! 

“Most decidedly. Two boats ha
ve been 

some time. 1 imagined you knew
 that 

i the captain tell you?’ 

ig gabon ra Elsie would hav
e laugh- 

ed at the prevalent delusion th
at she en- 

joyed Courtenay’s confidence
 so thorough- 

. But she felt that her companio
ns glib 

tons was artificial. Something had occur-
 

red which he was keeping from her | 

She believed that he had gone to the
 sa- | 

loon to procure the wine so that anes 

might have what men called Dut
ch cour- | 

age when bad news came. 
; 

“J have mot exchanged a dozen words | 

with the captain since you refused my | 

help in the fore cabin,” she said. “He | 

had other matters to attend to than ex- 

plaining the progress of events to me. 

Why cannot you trust me? 1 shall not 

scream, nor faint, nor hinder you in your | 

work; I ask you again—Where are the | 

others?” 

“You mean Miss Baring and Mrs. Som: 

erville?’ 

“Nea” 
“If they are living they are far enough 

away by this time, When their boat was 

lowered it was cast off prematurely— 

i all—yes. Courtenay had just placed 

Miss Baring’s maid on board when some 

of the crew let go the ropes. What could 

we do? We were forced to depend on 

them.” 

“Is there no other boat?” 5 i 

Ohristobal threw out his hands in his 

characteristic gesture. He was so emphatic 

that he spilled some of the wine. 

“You take it bravely,” he said. “I may 

as well give you the whole story. The 

frst boat lowered was lost, through the 

; o bungling, the captain says. 

Fhe es nog 8 fight for the 

three remaining craft. Most of the offi- 
cers were killed. Courtenay got a few 

pf us together when Isobel and Mrs. 

Eomerville joined you here, and we held 

off such of the madmen as tried to seize 

-boat. They managed to lower 

rd Yr feorg but, Dabwens murder and 

rag not half of the crew escaped in 
that way. Four men who were left be- 
hind, promised obedience, and Malcolm, 
the steward, was placed in charge, with 
Mr. Gray as second in command. One 
of the engineers, acting on the captain’s 

brought a can of oil from the en- 
gine room and threw it over the side in 
handfuls. The result was magical. We 
Jowered the boat easily, placed Monsi¢ur 

de Poincilit on board, because he was 
rworse than the women, and then Court- 
enay, as you know, brought Isobel, the 
jminister’s wife—who refused to go with- 
out her husbind—and the maid. There 
was room for you and another, so, at the 
captain’s request, Tollemache and I toss- 
ed for the vacancy. Meanwhile, Courten- 

ay had turned to go for you, when we 
heard a shout from Gray; two of the 
Chileans had cast off the ropes which 
kept the boat alongside. Gray, who was 

PIMPLES 
ALTHOUGH, NOT A DANGER- 

OUS DISEASE, ARE A VERY 

TROUBLESOME AND UN- 

SIGHTLY AFFLICTION . . . 

They are caused by either poverty or im. 

parity of the blood and require the prompt 

use of a good blood medicine such as Bur- 

dock Blood Bitters, for their eradication, 

which it speedily accomplishes, at the same 

time strengthening the entire system. 

and constipation, and in these cases Bur- 

dock Blood Bitters has the double effect of 

removing the pimples together with their 

sause. 

| Mr. D. P. Sammon, Osceola, Ont., writes: 
*I was troubled with pimples all over my 
face and hands. I paid out money to 
‘doctors but they could do me no good. A 
#riend convinced me to try Burdock Blood 
‘Bitters, and after using two bottles the 
‘pimples vanished, and I have not been 
‘troubled with them since.” 

| Burdock Blood Bitters may be procured 

| The Captain 

By LOUIS TRACY. 

{ him as well as I could, but the call on 

3 

ALEX. CORBET, Manager| 

| 
| Kansas 

hook,jabbed one fellow in the face with it; 
but he was too late. The boat raced off 
fending her from the ship with the boat- 
into the darkness. And here we are!” 
That Christobal left several things un- 

said Elsie knew quite well. He plumed 
himself on the reserve he had acquired 
from his English mother, though in all 
matters pertaining to nationality he was 
a true hidalgo. Indeed, there was a 
tone of vanity in the way he examined 
the sparkle of the champagne he now 
poured into Elsie’'s empty glass. He sct- 
utinized the wine with the air of a co- 
noisseur. He was looking for the gas to 

rise in three or four well-defined spirals. 

And he nodded doubtfully, before drink- 
ing it, as one might say: 
“The right brand, but of what year?” 

Then it dawned on the girl that both.| 
her elderly friend and eh: herself were 
accepting an extraordinary situation with 
remarkable nonchalence. 
“How many of us remain on the ship?” 

she asked. 
“Very few—on the effective list. The 

captain, an engineer whose name I do not 
know, Mr. Tollemache, and ourselves 
make up the total.” 
“Where is Mr. Boyle?” 
“Ah, poor Boyle! I fear he is done for. 

He is very badly wounded. bandaged 

deck was imperative.” 
“Is he in the saloon? Should we not 

go to him?” 
“I have only just left him. The hem- 

orrhage has stopped, and I gave him some 
brandy. Believe me, we can do nothing 

for him. I told Courtenay it was quite 

| 1 is sometimes called, from the fact t 
{1t resembles not a little the 1 

re Sti ——— 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 
Py os 

SHE SITS IN A FUR-LINED BAG. 
Any contrivance which adds to the | raccoon, or another 

| comfort of the motorist is sure to find It opens at one si q of the 
iavor with the enthusiast of this sport. | way down, so that it may be ly slip- 
Now it is the furlined bag-—S8leeping bag | pad into, and fastens with patent fast- 

re. This figure w 
sgian pony skin in three quarters length, 

and a small cap to match. Her gloves are 
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the Esquimaux and Laplanders slept in 
lt 1s made of leather like that of the il 
luetration and lined with fur ~wanmbek, | a face shield of grey suede. 

sea splashed over him and sent a shower 

into the cabin. ‘A vewy wet bone,” he | 
added, with a broad grin, for the North- | ‘atch in the night. 
umbrian had a ready wit though he had | The words had 

| 
’ 

such a solemn j ing to her. Yesterday 
nounce an ‘“‘r’ years -— this was | 

and it would p § 

told. Involuntarily she 

owl, and he eould not pro- 
to save his life. | 

“Between you and the captain, T am | 

beginning to be infected by belief,” said 
Christobal to Elsie. “Let me recommend | behind her, and took the Bible 

irom the little librar 

[ | 
| 

you to close the door behind us.” | 
And she was left with the dog for com- | had laughingly described as ‘a curious as- 

pany once more. A chronometer sho | sortment.” It was her intent to find the 
that the hour was past midaight. | psalm containing that awe-inspiring verse, 
knew sufficient of the sea to undersi | and read the whole of it, but, in turning 
that the clock was probably accurate, 
the couse had practically lowed per with notes on it. The handwriting 
same meridian since the Kansas quitted | was scholarly and legible. She thought 
Valparaigo.  8o the ship and those left on | that Captain Courtenay would probably 
board had entered on another day! 
little she had thought that to be j 

when the awful knowledge first c 
hér that the Kansas was ! 

atch in the ni 

s a tale that is 

bookcase 

| tingled a little at the memory of the 

{ words in his sister's letter, there was no 
ore! How | harm in reading a memorandum evidently 

long ago was that? Then she remembered | intended to mdrk a passage in the book 
that when Courtenay placed her in hig| The items were sufficiently striking: “M 
cabin with the promise to bring Isobel to | itbah—a place of strife; Selah — a repeti- 
her, she had noticed the time — eleven | tion, or sort of musical da capo.” 

| 
| 
i 

one hour had elapsed since she’and her | This s 
four-footed = friend. were flung all of ashe s 
heap into a corner by the impact of the|at the marker, and, in the seventh verse 
vessel against the sand-bank? . O hour! of the 81st m, belie found the key: 
Surely there was some mistake; puz “Thou calledst in trouble; aiid I deliv- 
zled over the problem, “recounting each |ered thee: I answered 
vent since the conclusion of dinner cret place of thunder; I proved thee at 

r convinéed herself that her recol- | the waters of Mearibah. Selah.” 
lection was not at fault. An hour — one | (To be continued.) 
of eternity’s hours! ~ A verse of the 90th 
Psalm came to her mind: 

> two pages which opened 

Allan. liner Sardinian, Captain Henry, sail- 
{ed last night for London via Havre with 

ngers. 

of the coarser furs. | 

& a coat of dyed | 

| ined with fur, and the goggles are set in 4 | 

“For a thousand years in Thy sight are | 
01 18 yesterday when it is past, and as 

a new and solemn mean- | 

was her thousand | 

turned to the] 

of books which she | 

| over the leaves, she came upon a scrap of | 

w | write just such a hand. Though her cheeks | 

P i i 
To seek an explanation. | 

thee in the se- A 
( * 

Invites Ooncumption 
It weakens the delioate lung tissue: 
deranges the digestive orgsnd, Ri: 
breaks down the general haul, 

It often ocsuses hoadschd 4nd disp 
ness, impalrs the tusbs, gall a 
hearing, and affects the voles, 
Being a constitutional digense it ro- 

quires & constitutional remedy. 
ry Hood's Sarsaparilia 

Radically and permanently euros. 
Bo by druggists everywhere. 
00 Domes Ons Dollax, 

Wolf Hunting Party 
Montreal, Dec, 18—=When the annual 

lout next January there will be eight 

{ henvily armed ladies on the warpath. Laat 

| year the wolf hunt was composed exclu 
| sively of men, and it wae not much of a 
| success, only three of the animals being 
{ slain, during a moment of abstraction, 
| whan they were too busy hunting a deer 
to be on the lookout for their own hunt- 
ers. ‘The stories of good times excited 

| the interest of the ladies, and so many 
enquiries have come in that L. O Arm- 
strong, who is organizing the next hunt, 
was compelled to make provision for lady 

| huntreases as well, The ladies will have 
| to wear bloomer outfits, and in everv other 
way will be equipped in the same way as 
the men. 

The suspicion that they are being taken 
along as bait, is strenuously denied, but 
it is thought that their presence will ren- 
der the hunt much more popular with the | 

! hunters as well ‘as with the wolves. 
wr own 

Mink Marmot 

Muff and Stole 
{ 
1 
| 
| 

i 
This set of furs is made of the finest 

quality Mink Marmot—which resembles 

Mink very closely—and is lined with rich 

{ dark brown eatin. 

Set shown in illustration—while they 

QT PR Tr SY A BR TC 

| Same set, with high Storm Collar, $16.00 

Buy your furs from the actual maker in 

Montreal, and. save money. 

J. ALEXANDOR, 
Manufacturer of Fine Furs, 

| 504-506 St. Paul Street, 
| MONTREAL. 

useless to place him on board the boat. 
You may be sure he was not forgotten.” 
“I did not imagine that any one would 

reason, the light in her eyes caused Chris- 
tobal to go on rapidly: 
“We have a whole crowd of injured 

men on board, Miss Maxwell. At present 
we can render them no aid. I thought it 
wisest to obey orders. The captain told 
me to bring you some wins and remain 
with you here. It will not be for long.” 

“Why do you say that?” 
“The ship appears to be lodged hard 

and fast on a reef or sandspit. I am told 
the tide is rising. If that is so, our only 
hope is in the raft which our three al- 
lies are now constructing. With a falling 
tide we might have a breathing-space at 

low water. As it is, well<" 
Christobal, with a bottle in one hand 

and a glass in the other, nevertheless 
waved them. Elsie, whose nervous sys 
tem at this juncture was proof against 
any but the last pang of imminent death, | 
could almost have laughed at the queer fig- | 

ure he cut, brandishing his arms and stand- | 
ing awkwardly on the inclined deck. She | 
bent her head to hide the smile on her | 
lips; she noticed that Joey was panting, | 
the use of his teeth on various wet legs | 
during the tussle for the jolly-boat hav- 
ing caused him to swallow more ealt- 

water than he caved for. Elsie’s smy- 
pathies were aroused. While uassuaging 

her own thirst she had neglected the dog. | 
She took a ‘carafe of water from its! 
wooden stand near the table, and poured 
some of the contents into a tumbler. 
ey’s thanks were ecstatic. He ye | 
with delight at the mere thought of | 
drink, ! 
While the dog was lapping a second | 

supply, the Kansas shifted again with a | 
disconcerting suddenness. The water in| 
the cabin swirled across the floor as the | 

1 
a 

ship was restored to an even keel. The | 
movement dislodged the packet of letters. | 
It fell, and Elsie rescued it a second time. 
Christobal watched her with undisguised 
admiration. 
HI ec he said, “I find you wonder 

“Why?” Certainly she might be par 
doned for seeking an explanation of any 
compliment just then. 

“Why?” Por Dios! Excuse me but 
that slipped out sideways. Just imagine 
any woman being able to attend to a dog 
and pick up a bundle of letters at the 
very instant the ship appeared to be slip- 
ping off into deep water!” { 

“Is not that the best thing that can 
happen?” 
“My dear young lady, we should sink 

instantly.” 
“How do you know?” 
“Well—er—I don't exactly know, but I 

assume that the hull was broken long 

“I don’t ses why you take that for |. 
granted. These very movements seem to 
me to argue for buoyancy. Somehow, I 
feel far eafer here than if I wer” 
Bhe was interrupted by the opening of 

the door, and the consequent roar of the 
gale. It was Walker, the engineer, a lank, 
swarthy man, with long black moustaches 
which drooped forlornly down the sides 
of his mouth. He shouted with the jnim- 
itable accent of Tyneside: 
“Yo, wanted, Docto’ Chwistobal, The 

captain thinks Mr, Boyle ie bettaw, 
“May I come, too?” asked Elsie, 
“No, missle, You bide he-aw.” 
“Please tell me before you go=- is the 

ship full of water?” 
‘at all Druggists and Dealers. “She's dwy as » bone,” said Walker. A 

be forgotten,” said Elsie, and, for somec | £2 § 

wolf hunting party of the C. P. R. starts | 

A Name That 
With good reason we call the woman's shoe 
illustrated here HE ; > 

wR 
Every part—ankle 

and instep, heel and 
toe—is carefully cut 
and shaped to fit the 
natural foot—comfott- 
ably, yet snug and 

en close. 
EE The result is a neat, dressy shoe, that 
: ff feels good the first day and every other day 
| @1 you wear it. Prices from $2.75 to $3.50. 

Look for this label when you buy your niext pair of Shoes. 
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See the beautiful Bible we offer until Christ- 

‘mas at one-half price. 

| 

Full Page Illustrations | 

| | 
Large type; size of page 9 1-4x6 inches; full 

Morocco Flexible Cover, with Red under Gold 

‘edges. 

This Bible would make a very desirable 

| Christmas Gift. 

Names can be embossed on cover in gold 

'leaf at a small additional cost. 

Barnes & Co 
84 Prince William Street. 

store in St. John; and we do it bee 
goods. New patrons call every dav and ox 

flimsy permitted in stock) and our prices regularly are the low 
to your attention. Don’t fail to call, It’s like throwing mo 
we ask is that you call and stroll through the store. Open ev 

r
e
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Parfor Cabinets. 

Brass and Iron Beds. : Bo 

Extension Tables, 

Sideboards. Pictures. 

Hall Stands. 

All goods will be marksd in plain figuras on spacial sale tickats, 

EXTRAORDINARY 
MAAAAANAASNANAAAANAANANAA A 

~ 

rest in 
ney away to pass this by 
enings, g ¢ 

| Morris Chairs. 

Heavy Oak Upholstered Chairs. | Secretary Combination Desks. 

ok Cases. Chiffoniers. 

Magazine Racks. 

Card Tables. Parlor Mirrors. 

ng Opportunity 
20 Per Gent. DISGOUNT 20 Per Cent, 

5 Today, Saturday, 
and continuing until Christmas, we will give 20 per cent. discount off everything in stock. 
of furniture bought at this bona fide bargain’ sale. This is an opportunity you cannot afford to ignore. It is the most. liberal discount ever offered by a furniture 

e we want the public to become better acquainted with our store and to learn that we carry nothing but the best class of 
press surprise, as they never dreamed that we carried such a fine grade of goods. We sell good 

This means that you can save one-fifth of the purchase price on every piece 

town. Now we offer one-fifth off, which means the lowest furniture prices ever before brought 
You will not be urged to purchase, The goods will sell themselves. All 

W: will Stora Your Purchase Frea if you Requast it, 

ITHERS, Furniture, 93 Germain Street 
AROUND THE CORNER FROM KING STREET 

furniture (nothing 

Dressing Tables. 
Reed Cobbler Rockers. 

Buffets and China Closets. 
' Parior Tables. 
. Couches in Oak and Mahogany. 
Handsome Oak and Mahogany Dressers 

Fancy Parlor Pieces. 


