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- CHAPTHR XV. (Gontinued.)

What irouble had befallen this woman,
g0 gracious, 86 facile, so worshipful in her
charm ‘of manner ‘and utteranee during
the years he shad kmown her, that she re-
mained listless .when all about her was
life and joyance, she, the cynosure of
many eyes by her costumes and graeeful
carriage, cowering from mecognition? Here
was a mystery, though she had repudiated
the word, and a mystery which, thus far,
defeated his sub-conscious efforts at solu-

tion

ter “desolation.

 “What does . he mean?”’ she asked
‘plaintively, ‘“Why has he mnot spoken
elearly? Can you tell me what it is, this
great happiness, which has entered, so

She Lifted hes-eyes to his. Her expres-
mion was forlorn, compelling pity by its ut-

strangely, into Tis life and mine?”

I have never met any man who knew
exactly what he meant to say, and exact-
ly how to eay it, better than Cyrus J.,”

gaid Pyne.

“But he has written to you, surely.

Does he give no hint?”

_“His letter is'a véry short one, To be
candid, I have hardly made myself ac-
quainted with its contents’as:yet.”

“You are fencing with me. You

and you will nop te'l.”

“It. is

seli.”

&:‘g&ma ‘temper:
She laughed scornfully.

4. “Mr, “Traill' i’ certainly the best judge
‘bf“ those worthy of hig confidence. Ex-
puse”me if I spoke heatedly. Let mat-
ore were.?
*'Mrs. Vansittart. My
“  "gle hak written® yott fairly and squarely.
4 “He 'hns mot denied you his confidence.
g Jf I understand you, he ‘has promised it
‘fo'the fullest extent”
o M. N “Yeh tsthat s true”
Faid s T até we qua

ey 8

“Then,

ight. . 1. wonder why.
of ‘tact, the n&e

-up’ ageinst, .
been little:

purger.

(o Tam ﬁd
lighthousekeeper.

opening that Jotker and

“prticles I purloined recently, If the pur-

! per asks for an explanation, tell him the

truth, and say/ I am willing to eat this

the

ere

1% had 16st" hek! s _
o ssec FEI el adid, dgly. T
| just & hyaterical, woman,. ¢ af| ' «p. g Tet me add; as an afterthought,

iitaing that only my nephew and you have re-

v Rt R
4; Forgive ::94'5:‘ o
Sif VI"“N‘!Q "
b o4 Ban Hl s elbhy ber fut
He is chock full
old boy 1 ever fell
may have

th y I
perhaps.  Well,

S ;
n ‘We'fourrd Brand
cleaning a_lamp calmly and methodically.
All the stores had been carried down-
stairs, and the store-room key given over

up

hest

stuff now for my sine.”

there

A

Her mood changed so rapidly that Pyne
was not wholly prepared for the attack.
a good rule,” he eaid, “never. ¢o
pretend you can handle another man’s af-
fairs better than he can handle them him-
He met her kindling glance firmly. The
angef that scintillated in her eyes almost;
found  atterance. . But this clever ‘woman
o thie world felt. that nothing would--be
~perhape a great deal

o

rréfling about?”

15 aut of m"?le‘

you hive tutned ‘up?” said
“Obliyy

knuov#,_

dost, by an

un-

K 3 b by
#aking back the

will tell its omn stopg. Guess:youd bet-
ter read it right away.”

The young man picked up one of the
sealed letters on the table and handed it
to the other. ‘

Setiing aside a ‘glass chimney and a
wash-leather, Brand lost no time in read-
ing Mr. Traill's communication.

Save that his lips tightened, and his
face paled slightly, there. was no outward
indication of the tumilt ' the written
words must have créated in his soul, for
thig is what met his astonished vision:

“Dear Mr. nd—I hope soon to make
ryour acquaintance. It will be an honor
to meet a man who has done so much for
those ‘pear and dear to me, but there is
one reagon ;why I am anxious to grasp
your hand .which is so utterly beyond
your present knowledge that I deem it a
duty to tell you the facts, to prepare you,
in a word, ‘ .

“Circumstances have 'thrown .me into
the [company of Lieutenant Stanhope.
We had a kindred inspiration. He, I un-
derstandy is in effect, if mot in ‘actual re-
corded fact, the accepted suitor of your
adopted daughter, known as Miss Enid
Trevillion. I, although an older man, can
share his feelings, because I am engaged
to .be married to Mrs. Vansittart, a lady
whom you have, by God’s help, rescued.
‘Hence Mr. Stanhope and /I have almost
lived together, ashore and afloat, during
these troubled days. Naturally, he spoke
of the girl he loves and told me something
of her history. He described the brooch
found on her clothing, and a Mr. Jones,
vetired from 'the lighthouse service, who
was present when you 'saved the child
‘From epeedy ‘death, informs me that her
linen was market ‘E. T-

* “These - facts, combined with the date
and Mr. Jones’ description of the damag-
ed boat, lead me fo believe that the girl
is my own daughter, Edith Traill, whom
you have mercifully preserved to gladden
the eyes of a father who mourned her
death, and the death of her mother, for
nineteen years.

“I can say no more at present. I am
not making inferenees mot justified in
other ways. Nor am I setting up a
father’s claim to rob you of the affections
of a beautiful and accomplished daughter.
I will be content, more than content, if
she can give to me a tithe of the love she

to ‘P“'t owes to-you, for, indeed, in Mr. Stan-

ned meditative: | hope and: in. all others -who know. you,
m sueh a da.z you have eloquent witnesses, .
rantoof late.y ~ «“Yours most sincerely,. '

i “QYRUS J. TRAILL.

ceived this information. ‘he agonized

the stairs his e | suspense which the ladies rpust have en-

dured on the rock is a frial more than
sufficiént to tax their: powers. . If, as I
expect, Mr. Stanhope meets you first, ke
will be guided wholly by your advice.as
to whether or mot ‘the matter shall be
made ‘known to-your Enid—t6"my* Enid—
before she lands.”
Brand dropped the letter and -placed
his hands over his face. He yielded for
an instant to the stupor of the intelli-
gence. i

to him and'said, with an odd despondency
in his voice: : :
" “Gay, .yau fecl bad sbout. this, Gless
youw’ll hate our family in future.”

“Why should I hate anyone who brings
rank and fortune to one of my little
girls?”’

- Pyfe" noticed that- Brand’s own lebters| «Well,” went on Pyne anxiously, “she’ll

lay in a small pile on the writing-desk.
With two exoeptions, the
ed. As a matter of fact he had glanced
at the stpericriptions,’ “eaw ~that they
were nearlysall from strangers, and laid
them aside until night fell and the light-
fiig of the lamps Would give him a spare

leasure,”, s9id; the
one thing I want

ed.

moment,

ﬂ«IlLdO%as with !
American, “but there’s
o discnss With  you: “whilst  there is-a

chance of, being slone, My uncle says’ he

hes_written to you”
g e L i

Sl me?”

et ‘A 1t deals wfbh an important mat-
ter, ﬁﬁ?% n}l? _concerns Enid.”
Mr, Traill has written

Enid?” repeated

dustrious, p
Joking wit
. ‘::I‘hat’s_' 80.

2

ey i 7

y Wweré unopen-

.

to me about
,Brand, stopping, his in-
shing ‘to see if Pyne were
See, here is his letter. It

be Mrs. Stanhope, anyhow, before she’s
much older.”

“That appears to be settled. All things
have worked out for the best. Most cer-
tainly your excellent uncle and I shall
not fall out about Enid. If it comes to
that, we must share her as a daughter.”

Pyne brightened considerably as he
learnt how Brand had taken the blow.

_ “Oh, bully!” he cried. “That’s g clear
way out. Do you know I was beginning to
feel scared. I didn’t count a,lttle bit on
my respected uncle setting up a-title to
Enid!” ,
CHAPTER XVI.

Stephen Brand Explains.

They “were interrupted. Blsie, with her

and parted lips, appeared on the stairs.

Pyne, as Constance. had done, came near,
daughters under stranger condition

golden hair and big blue eyes, pink cheeks

All that was visible was her head. She
looked like one of Murillo’s angels.

“Please, can Mamie ’n’ me see the man?”
she asked, a trifle awed. She did not ex-
pect to encounter a stearn-faced official in
uniform.

*“What man, dearie?”’ he said, and in-
stantly the child gained confidence, with
that prompt abandonment to a favorable
first impression which marks the exteed-
ing, wisdom of children and dogs.

She directed an encouraging sotto voce
down the stairs:
- “Come right ’long, Maime.”

Then she answered, clasping the hand
Pyne extended to her, but eying Brand
the. while: .

“The man who brought the milk.”

She wondered why they laughed, but the
lighthouse-keeper caught. her up in his
arms. . .

“He has gone away,sweetheart,” he said,
“but when he comes in the morning 1
shall send for. you and you will see him.
You are the little girl who was. injured,
eh? ‘Are you getting better?”

Elsie, having seen Mamie safely extract-
ed from the stairway, became voluable.

“My elbow is stiff, but it doesn’t hurt.
I wase feelin® pretty bad ’fore the milk
came, but Mamie 'n’ me had a lovely lot,
an’ some beautiful jelly. Fine, wasn't it,
Mamie?”

“ ’'Squizzit!”’ agreed Mamie.

«T think I’d like being there if there was
more room,” said the child. “An’ why
isn’t there any washin’? Mamie 'n’ me is
here.” |

“Surely you have not kept your face as
clean as it is now ever since you left the
ship?” i

“Oh, no,” put in Mamie. “We've just
been rubbed with a hanky.”

“And sent out to pay a call?”

“Not ’zactly,” said truthful Mamie. “Mr.
Pyne told ms to wait near the door—"’

“That’s an old story mow,” interrupted
Pyne quickly. “Climb up on my shoulder
and have a look at the sea. Perhaps there
may be a ship, too.”

“What did Mr. Pyne tell you?” whisper-
ed Brand, pretending to make a secret of
it with Elsie. i

“There didn’t seem to be ’nuff to eat,’
she explained, seriously, “so.0Mr. Pyne kep’
a bit of biscuit in his pocket, an’ Mamie,
'n’ me had a chew every time we sawj
him.”

“H’m,” murmured the man, glancing up
at his young friend as he walked around
the {rimming stage with the delighted

Mamie. “I suppose he asked you not to

tell anybody?”

“We wasn’t to tell Miss Constance or
Miss Enid. An’ they tole us we wasn’t to
tell him about the sweet stuff they put in
our tea. That is all. Funny, isn’t it?”’

Brand knew:that these little ones were;
motherless. His eyes. dimmed somewhat.
Like all ‘self-contained men, he detested
any exhibition:of sentiment. !

“T say,” he cried huskily to Pyne, “you
must escort your friends back to their
quarters. No more idling please.”

“Ax’ you will really send for us tomor-
roW to see the: milkman?” said Elsie. -Not-]
withstanding+his sudden grufiness, she was

| mot afraid of dvim. Shelooked longingly at{-
| the great, lamp and the' twinkling’ &mmonds )

of the dioptrie Jens. i 1ouii o iy

! «Yes; Towill riot forget. Goodby, now,

dearie.”, - e
The. visit: of the ¢hildren had given-bim

a timely reminder.

now 'so ‘had " his_own Joved ones been' in’

yeats that might ‘not be recalled.

" The nest would soon.be.empty,the-young
birds flown. He realized' that he would,
tiot bé many days-ashore before the yoang

“Anericgh ta whomy He had' taken “gich a

liking would ‘come to him and put forward'
&' move enduring claim ‘to*Constance: than,
My “Traill’ made , with ' regard 'to" Mnid.
Well;: he.must resign himself: . to. these
things, "tHough no- man everlost two

‘When Pyne! returned, Brand was ready
for him. The struggle was sharp, but it’
‘had ended.

“T would like you to read your uncle’s
letter,” he said. “I am clear in my own
mind as to the right course to adopt. If
Mr. Traill wishes to win Enid’s affections
he will not take her by surprise. Indeed,
he himself recognizes this element in the
situation. You will*not rush away from
Penzance at once, I take it?”

“No, sir,” said Pyne, with a delightful
certainty of megation that caused a smile

‘to brighten his hearer’s face.

“I may not get clear of the rock for
several days. There is much to place in
order here. When the relief comes, T must
help the men to make things -ship-shape.
Meanwhile, Stanhope—or Constance,whom
you can take into your confidence—will
smooth the way —”

“No, sir,” interrupted Pyne, even more

_| emphatically. “When you come to know

my uncle you will find that he plays the
game all the time. If Enid is to be given a
new parent the old one will make the
gift. And that’s a faet.”

Brand waived the point.
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“The girls have plenty to endure here
without having this surprise sprang on
them,” he said. “I will write to Mr. Traill,
and leave events ashore in his haunds.”

So, for a night and the better part of a
day, the pillar locked in its recesses some
new doubts and cogitations. As between
the #wo men a stronger bond of sympathy
was created. Pyne, in those restless hours,
was admirably tactful. He talked a great
deal of his uncle. Soon, not only Brand,
but the two girls, seemed to be well ac-
quainted With a man they had never met.

With the morning tide the anarchy of
the waves _deased. 'The children were
brought to the:lantern to witness a more
majestic sight than the arrival of the
“milkman.” With the dawn the sun ap-
peared, and the sea seemed to sink into
long deferred slumber under his potency.

The food tide of the afternoon brought:
the unfailing tug, towing the Penzance
life boat. The crane was swung out and.
Jack Stanhope, as was his right, was first
to be hoisted to the entrante and tos ex-
change a hearty hand grip with Brand.

Behind the lighthouse keeper ivere ranged
many faces, but not that which the sailor
sought.

“Where is Enid?”’ he asked, after the
first words of congratulation were spoken.
“Have -you told her?”

‘“No. Here is. Mr. Pyne. He will take
you to the girls and tell you what we have
decided.”

The two young men looked at each other
with frank*friendliness.

“When we have a minute to spare you
must take me to the gallery and explain
just how you worked that trick,” said
Stanhope. “Brand’s semaphore was to the
point, but it omitted details.”

“That is ‘where I have the pull of you,”
responded Pyne with equal cordiality. “1
don’t require any telling about your work
yesterday.”

“Oh, people:make such a fuss. What is
there remarkable in guiding a boat
through a rough sea?’

“I may be wrong, but it looks a
harder than swarming up,a pole.”"

In such .wise «did young  Britain
young America: pooh-pooh the. idea
they had done laught heroic.

Indeed, their ‘brief talk dealt mext with
Enid, and Lieutenant Stanhope, R. N.; did
not think he was outraging conventional-
ity when he found Enid in the kitehen,
and took her ‘in his arms and kissed her.

Constance and Pyne discovered that. the
tug as seen through the window was a
very interesting object: ’

“You don’t feel at all lonesome?’ he
murmured to her. .

“Not in the least.”

“It must do a fellow a heap of good to
meet his best girl under such circum-
stances.”

“Mr. Stanhope and my sister have been
the greatest of friends for years.”

“Is it possible to eatch up? The last
few days on the rock ought to figure high
in averages.” °

“Jack,” oried Constance, finding this
direct attack somewhat disconcerting, *“*did
my father say thati ahy arrarngements were

P e e

heap

and
that

t0 be made for Hnding?” . - -
“Yes, miss,” intertupted a sailor at the
door. “The’ sBfpbi’s ordets are: ‘W omen
an’ children to muster on the'  lowver
d’ea&x.’ 39583 R0 B TR e 5

Then began a joyous yet strangely pathe-
ti¢ procession; headed by Elsie and Méamie,
Who Were carrfed, downstairs by ‘the new-
Iy ‘drrived «lighthouse-mén. The children
cried and“réftised to be comforted until
Pyne descended with them'to the life-
boat. The ‘wdmeén followed, ' in terrible
plight; “otivifhstanding - the wraps sent.
‘tHem-'on the Previous day.” Bach, as they.
‘passed Stephen Brand, badé him farewell’
and tearfully asked the Lord to'bless him
and his:s A8

Among them came Mrs, Vansittart, Her
featires 'were veiled more closely ~than

| ‘éver.: 'Whilst lshe stood behind the others,

in the entrance, her glance was fixed- im-
‘movably on Brand’s face. No Sybilline
prophetess coild have striven more eager-
ly to wrest the secrets of his soul from its
lineaments, Nevertheless, when he turned
to her with his pleasant smile and parting
words of comfort, she averted her eyes;
uttered an incoherent phrase of thanks for
his kindness, and seemed to be unduly ter-
rified by the idea that she must be swung
into the life-boat by the crane.

- She held out her hand. It was cold and
trembling,

“Don’t be afraid,” he said gently, patting
her on the shoulder as one might reassure
a timid ¢hild. “Sit down and hold the
rope. The basket eannot possibly be over-
turned.” d

Pyne, helping to unload the tremulous
passengers beneath, noted the lady’s atti-
tude, and added a fresh memorandum to
the &tock he had already accumulated.

“Who i& that?”’ asked Brand from the
purser, who stood beside him.

“Mrs. Vansittart.”

Brand experienced a - momentary sury

prise. ,

“She seemed to avoid me,” he thought,
but the incident did not linger in his mind.

The life-boat; rising and falling on the
strong .and partly broken swell, required
‘the most expert management if the weary
people on the rock were to be taken off
in eafety.

' When ‘Constance and Enid, followed by
Stanhope, reached the -boat after giving
Brand a farewell hug, there was no more
The crew pulled off towards the
waiting vessel, and here a specially pre-
pared gangway rendered the work of tran-
shipment easy.

DMr. Traill was leaning over the bulwark
as the lifeboat ranged alongside. He
singled out Pyne at once, and gave him a
cheery cry of recognition. At first he
could not distinguish Mrs. Vansittart, and,
indeed, it must be confessed that he was
striving most earnestly to decry one face
which had come ‘back to him out of the
cistant years.

‘When his glance fell on Enid,his nephew,
who wis thinking how best to act under
the circumstances, was assured that her
father saw in the girl the living embodi-
ment of her mother.

He thought it would be so. His own
recollection of his aunt’s portraits had al-
ready helped him to this conclusion, and
how mauch more sta®tling must a flesh and
bleod creation-be than the effort of an ar-
tist to place on canvas the fugitive ex-
pression which constitutes the greatest
charm of a mobile countenance.

Enid, having heard so much about Mr.
Pyne’s uncle; was innocently curious to
meet him. At first she was vaguely be-
wildered. The sunken eyes were fixed on
hers with an intensity that gave her ‘a
momentary sense of embarrassment. Luck-
ily the exigeneies of the hour offered
slight scope to emotion. All things were
unreal, out of drawing with previous ex-
periences of her well-ordered -life. 'The
irregular swaying of the boat and the tug
seemed to typify the new phase.

Pyne swung ‘himself to the steamer’s
deck before the gangway was made fast,
thereby provoking a loud outery from the

deserted children.
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-please don’t Jook at. me.

How Sickness Starts
In the Inside Nerves

Most forms of sickness start with the in-
side mnerves. Indigestion, sour stomach,
heartburn, dyspepsia—weak kldneys,diabetes,
Brights Disecase—Liver irregularities—Heart
irregularities—Bowel irregularities—all  of
these ailments, and the ailments which they
in turp, bring om, are due directly to de-
rangements of certain mnerve centers.

‘ the "_:-\,ardiuc plexus.’* The kidney center,
| the “renal plexus.” Yet it is a well known
| fact that in prize fights, a solar plexus blow
| instantly stops THE HEART, although its

usual operations concern only the stomach.
| Why? Because of the bond of sympathy be-
| tween the various branches. That is the rea-

i son the inside nerves are sometimes called

Understand first that we have two en-| the “sympathetic’ merves.

tirely separate nerve systems. When we walk
or talk, or act, we call into play @ certain
set of merves—nerves which obey our memtaﬂl
commands. That is why the arm can be
raised, or the mouth opened, or the éye
shut, at the slightest desire. That is why
your fingers can delicately pick up a pin]
one moment, and hold a heavy hammer the|
next. ' :

But these are not the nerves we are to
consider here.

There is another set of nerves which con-
trol and govern and actuate the heart and
the stomach, the kidneys and the liver and
all of the vital functions. 3
trol these merves. By 1o §
mind can you make your !
—nor can you even make
beat a minute. And so with the stomgl

they are automatic—they do thei
a certain set speed whether you 4
or asleep—whether you will it or not.

It is on these INSIDE nerves that

strong. When they fail,
inevitable symptoms—stomach,
kidney troubles. And these
no 'other origin, ever, tham

tion, upon corrcct kidney filtering, why does
not life itself ‘;epend upon these lile gov-
| erning power nerves—these iuside nerves.
I realized, too, that all pilments which re-
' sult from one cause may, of course, be
cured by one remedy. ‘I resolved not to
doctor the organs but to treat the one nerve
system which operates them al
| For those who treat only the symptoms
{ need a different remedy  for each. Such
' treatments are only palliative; the results

My Free Dollar OFfer

Any sick one who ha
y--Dr.

nerves, For the stomach,
liver, the kidneys, have mo power of their.
own, no gelf control. They. owe their evep
impulse to the inside nerves. The nerveg
the ' masters. The organs their sla

But the most interesting parigftout the!
ingide. merves is the bond of :sgfPathy which |
exists between all centers#d branches of |
this great automatic sys ! |

The center, which, for instance, controls |
the stomach, is known to science as the!
‘“solar plexus.” The heart center is called !

el

{
{

Dr. Shoop's Resto

#This explains why stomach trouble often
developd into heart trouble—why indigestion
brings on nervousness—why diseases become
complicated. It explains, to®; why ordinary
medical treatments-are wrong—why medicine
so frequently fails.

More than thirty years ago this thought
came to me: 5

“Jf life and health depend wupon perfect
heart action, upon proper stomach diges-

do mot last. A cure can never: come in
disease of tne stomach, heart, liver or kid-
neys, until the inside nerve power is restor-
ed. When that is done, Nature removes
the symptoms. There is no need of doctor-

A inz them.

My remedy— now known by Druggisis

‘! everywhere, as Dr. Shoop’s Restorative—is

the result of a quarter century of endeavor
along this very line. It does not dose the

Jorgan or deaden the pain—but it does go
A at once to the nerve—the inside nerve—the

power nerve—and builds it up, and strength-
ens it and makes it well.

There is no mystery—no miracle. I can
explain ,my treatment to you as easily as
I can tell you why cold freezes water and
why heat melts ice. Nor do I ¢laim a dis-
covery. For every detail of my treatment is
based on truths go fundamental that none

1L And every ingredient of my

ogl#¥ 25 old as the hills it grows on.

@y applied the truths and combined

ngredients into a remedy that is prac-
ically certain. -

1 have made my offer that strangers to
my remedy may -know. It is not intended
for or opcn to those who have used my
remedy. They need no further evidence. Bui
to those who have mot heard, or hearing,
may have delayed or ‘doubted, I say “simply
write and ask.” I wil] send you an order on
your druggist which he will accept as glad-
ly as he would accept a dollar. He will
hand you from his shelves a standard sized
bottle of my prescription, and he will send
the bill to me. .

Will you actept this opportunity to learn
at MY EXPENSE ABSOLUTELY, how: to
be rid forever of all forms or illness which
are caused. by inside merve weakness—to be
rid not only of the trouble, but of the very
cause which produced it? Write today.

Book 1 on Dyspepsia.
Book 2 on the Heart.
Book 3 on the Kidneys,
Book 4 for Women.
Book 5 for Men.

Book 6 on Rheumatism.

For a free order
for a full dollar
bottle you must ad-
dress’ ~Dr. Shoop,
Box 11, Racine, Wis.
State which' book
you want.

Mild cases are often cured by a single hote
tle. For sale at forty thousand drug stores:

Grasping his unc¢le’s hand he sdid: |

“Wait until you read Brand’s letter. No
one else knows.” ;
1, 80, Mr. raill, ;with - fine' eelfscontrol,:
\greeéd Mrs, Vansittart affectionately,and
handed her over to a stewardess; who toek |
her to.a cabin specially prepared for her.
Her low-spoken words were not quite what|
he:-expected. : .

¢“Don’t -kiss me,” she murmured, ‘‘and’
In my present
condition I cannot bear it.”

Relatives of the shipwrecked passengers
and crew, many of whom were waiting in
Penzance, were not allowed on board. This
arrangement 'was made by Mr, Traill after
consulting a local committee organized fo

help the  unfortunates who needed help|

so greatly.’ The unanimous™ opinion” Wai

-expréssed that a few lady members of the

committee, supplied with ‘an abundance of

‘clothing;- ete., would afford prompt relief

to the sufferers, whilst the painful scenés
which must follow the meeting of sur-
vivors with their friends would cause con-
fusion and delay on the vessel.

Pyne, watching all things, saw that Mrs.
Vansittart did not meet his uncle with the
eagerness of a woman restored to the arms
of the man she was about to marry,

She was distraught, aloof in her man-
ner, apparently interested only in his
eager assurance that she would find an
assortment of new garments in the cabin.

The millionaire himself was too fluster-
ed to draw nice distinctions between the
few words she spoke and what he expect-
ed her to say. When she quitted him he
walked towards the group of young peo-
ple. They were laughingly exchanging
news and banter as if all that had gome
before were the events of a lively picnic.
At last, he met Enid.

Pyne introduced his uncle, and it was a
trying experience for this man to stand
face to face with his daughter.. In each
quick flash of her delighted eyes, in every
tone of her sweel voice, in every winsome
emile and graceful gesture, he caught and
vivified long-dormant memories of his
greatly loved wife of nineteen years ago.

Somehow he was glad Mrs. Vansittart
had not lingered by his-side. The discov-
ery of Enid’s identity involved considera-
tions &0 complex and utterly unforeseen
that he needed time and anxiocus thought
to arrange his plans for the future.

The animated bustle on deck prevented
anything in the nature of sustained con-
versation. Luckily, Mr. Traill himself,
whose open-handed generosity had made
matters easy for the reception committee,
was in constant demand. :

Mrs. Sheppard had sent a portmanteau
for Constance and Enid, so they, too, soon
scurried below with the others.

The life-boat returned to the rock, where
the four lighthouse- men sent to relieve
Brand were now helping the sailors to
carry the injured men downstairs and as-
sisting the sick to reach the entrance.

As soon as this second batch was trans-
ferred to the tug, the vessel started for
Penzance; the Trinity tender would land
the others,

There was a scene of intense enthusiasm
when the steamer reached the dock. The
vociferous eheering of the townspeople
smothered the deep agony of some who
waited there, knowing all too well they
would search in vain for their loved ones
among these whom death had spgged.

be paid by
ver Brothers
person who
socap contains
ion whatsoever,
rious chemicals.

$5,000 Reward

Limited, Toronto, to
can prove that th
any form of adultg
or contains any

215

. -~

earliest moment from the shed used as a

reception-room, All the inhabitants knew
them personally or by sight; they attract-
ed euch attention that they.gladly relin-
quished to other hands any further charge

i of the shipwrecked people. So, after-a

few words of farewell for the hour, Stan-
Jiopé piloted them to a waiting carriage
and drove away with them. -

Mrs. Vansittart did not emerge from her
cabin until the deck was deserted. She
found Mr. Traill looking for her. In a
neat black dress and feather hat she was
rehabilitated. . !

“Why didn't vou show up earlier?”’ he
asked in good-humored surprise.
breeze on deck was firsterate. . It ‘brought.
the color into many a mpale ‘¢heek.  And

these waiting
yet with excite-

was splendid. Yook at
thousands—quivering
ment!” . ‘

“I am worn oui,” ‘she said quietly;
“take me. to your hotel. You have en-
gaged rooms there I suppose?”

“Of course.”

“When do you purpose leaving Pen-
zance?” :

“Well—er—that is pari of the explana-
tion I promised you.”

“We can talk matters over in the hotel.
‘Where is your nephew?”

For the first time he marked her air
of constraint. ;

“Believe me, Etta,” he said hurriedly,
“that what 1 have to tell you will come
as a great surprise, but it should be a very
| pleasant one.” ;

“Anything that gratifies you will be wel-
comed by me,” she said simply. “You
have not said where Charlie is.”

“Hiding in that shed. He refused Mr.
S.tanhope's offer of a rig-out on board. In
his present disguise he passes as a stoker,
and everybody wants to see the man who
saved all of you.” :

“Have you a closed carriage here?”

“Yeq.”

“Let us go. Charlie can come with us.”

Again he was conscious of a barrier be-
tween thc.u, but he atiributed her mood
to the strain she had undergone,

('"l'o be centinued).

How Raisins Are Dried.

Soak some raisins in water and examine
them. Within the thin skin is a soft pulp
in which several small sceds lie. The fruit
appears to be one-celled, but when quite
yvoung was two-celled, the dividing wall dis-
appearing as the-fruit ripened, and forming
part of the pulp. It is superior, no trace of
a calyx being discernable at its apex, and
may be classed as a berry, although the
berry is usually inferior. The pulp has a
sweet glightly acidulated {aste, but the
small, hard, pear-chaped pips are asiringent,
as is also the skin.

Raisins are the dried fruit of the grape-
vine, and are produced chiefly in "Spain, ai-
though vines are cultivated in many other
countries (Italy, California, Australia,
Greece, etc.) They are wusually partially
dried on the vines, the stalk being twisted
or broken to prevent moisture from reach-
ing them, and the drying compicted in a
warm room. They are packed for axporta-
tion either in bunches (muscatel raisins
from Malaga) or loose (Valencia raisias.)
Sultanas are a small seedless variety o:
grape, expor from Smyrna and currants
a still smal jvariety, exported from the
islands of thg cian archipelago.

Raisi ghtly laxative in their ac-
tion, ed, most truits are that con-
tain of sugar., They contain

of water, 65 per cent.
» and levulose) and 1.4 per
*hiefly present as potassium
If kept for a long time the water
and crystalline nodules of sugar
sium bitartrate make their appear-

Boston Banker Dead.
Augusta, Ga., April 6.—Joseph Pea-
body, a retired banker of Boston, died at
|a resort_hotel near here today.

a report on the diet of the loggi

of Maine which states that »ngglfsguncla.?llﬁi
consists of pork or beef, biscuits from (e;-
ménted. dough, tea sweetened with molasses
and beans. This food is asserted 1o be the
richest in .protein and enerzy'.mmne
Inaﬁerlal o& any c&)mbimction yet put in ac%
ual practice, and costs 23.

per man. - - ce:m.s s oy
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Miss Oldham— Haven’t- you a
dying unmarried?”’ : o a horror "ot
Miss Anteek—‘‘No;

i‘tls 1 4“
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The depariment of agriculture has made| §:

“WECH THE
 LITTLE ONES”

| - Stop Trifling With Untried
- Preparations -

the’way incwhich! the crowd. letiitself go| °

MOTHER AND,

Mrs. T. R. Elliott
Ont., writes, Dec.
very sick with a §
your COLTSFOO
OXOMULSION g
;as also sick

neumonia, t3% winters ago, and my lungs
continued tgfftrouble me until last yMarc!t{l.
when I tried PSYCHINE and in a few days
my . lungs got strong.

“That one bottle of PSYCHINE did more
for me than doctors’ preseriptions and all
the remedies I ever tried.” 7

The Dr. Slocum Remedies for sale cures
and deserves the highest endorsement and
us;hbyDall glanadian Mothers.

e Dr. Slocum Remedies are for saie
all _druggists—COLTSFOOTE EXPRCTI-
ANT 2., OXOMULSION ¢$1, and PSY/TiINE
at $1: per bottle.

For further advice or informa:ion write
or call, Dr. 8ocum, Limited, 179 King street
West, Toronto, Canada. 2
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