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than one-half of the females 

supplie j with jtdlerably (fry and 
under-clothing. With 'their heavier . gar
ments, of course nothing could foe done.

Once, on the stairs, Enid detained Con
stance for a moment’s cfont.

“Mrs. Vansittart is odd,” she said. 
Constance, so taken up was she with 

many errands, had forgotten the lady.
“How thoughtless of me,” she died. “Is 

she better?”
“Yes. But when I went in just now

to give her her clothes, she said to me: 
‘Arc you the sister of the other—of Con
stance Brand?’ It was no time for ex 
planations, so I just said ‘Yes.’ She gave 
me such a queer look, and then smiled 
quite pleasantly, ajtologiziug for troubling 
me.”

Constance laughed.
“Perhaps she knew dad years ago,” the

said.
“What do you think Mr. Pyne said 

about her?”
_ , 1 of old afce. Jf Æ “Horo can I tell? Did you speak of heranswer to Constances question, is I Dan’.tVw^ altfat your yearo-tiunk to him?”

water and some linen for bandages. A about ySher^ilfes-^doai't take the same «I told him she had fainted when you 
hut in the chest is not iw 6 * pleasure out of life, just try Dr. Pitcher^. delivered bis message. He said: ‘Gtreas

♦ r/v* .1 Tonic Talblets. They dean up the befog ahe can faint as easy as I can fall off a
ora ** va>Sbcd’. t0 eie qU,cU> W1^ “god brain, give elasticity to the stop, and house/ Isn’t he funny?” 
snd “SS *®5 a pair et SCMSors. impart a sense of renewed .power and force •! think «he is splendid,” said Constance,
ana i “Kow/f tae.wid to Mr. Pyne, if >»u to yhe entire system.

were
warmOld Men May

Renew Their Youth
morefourteen injured (pensons, including two 

women, one of them a stewardess, "a3<f a 
little girl.

Most of the sufferers had received their 
wounds either in the saloon or by col
lision with tlie cornice of the lighthouse.
The worst accident was a broken arm, the 
most alarming a case of cerebral concus
sion. Other injuries consisted, for the most 
part, of cuts and bruises.

Unfortunately, when the ship struck, 
the surgeon hud gone aft to attend to an ■ m
engineer whose band «was crushed as the /Vjfrngr %
result of some frantic lurch caused by the | * livllvl w
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le an Old Man Feel 
rain Like a Box 
r Two of

Nothing to 
Youni It isn’t always the stomach’s fault that food is 

not digested. Torpid liver brings Constipation. Bile 
gets in the stomach. The kidneys become affected. 
The whole process of digestion is weakened. No 
wonder you feel so uncomfortable after eating.
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hurricane ; hence the doctor was lost with 
the tiret butch of victims. Euid discovered its• «Shatter Vh-tContinuod).

‘V...v?\ V. 1 h i> y - ' • ■},
:*®he taflEsphcflel^ «hooted Brand 'to 

Constance. She darted away to bring it, 
and When -the adventurer dinging to the 
fdee-tteet 'had thrown a coil eoooeefully, 
Brand -tobk the instrument.

“Why don’t you pome ties way? The 
other# will follow,* he bellowed.

“There are wosndn and children down 
below. They must be saved drat, and 
they cannot climb the meet,” was the re- 
ply. >.

“AH right, but send up a couple of sail- 
et». We are. short-handed here.”

“Rigbt-o,” sang out the other cheerily, 
though he wondered why three men should 
.anticipate difficulty.

Down he went. Without waiting,Brand 
and the pria hauled lustily at the rope. 
It was no child’s play to hoist a heavy 
pulley and several hundred feet of stout 
cordage. More than once they feared the 
first thin rope would break, but it was 
goed hemp, and soon the block was hook
ed to the strong iron stanchions of the 

. railing. To make assurance doubly sure, 
Brand told Enid to take several turns 
of the spare cord around the hook and 
the adjacent rails.

Meanwhile, Constance and he saw that 
the rope was moving through the pulley 
without their assistance. Then through 
the Whirling scud beneath they made ont 
an ascending figure dinging to it. Soon 
foe was «ose to the gallery. Catching him

“Guess I’ll swing up along with the cap- that among the few steerage passengers 
tain,*’ was ,fhe ans\ver. saved was a tnan who had gained some .ex-

“Up wi th him,” shouted the captain, perigee in a field-hospital during the cam- 
fiercely, himself helping to. loop Tyne to pa-ign in Cuba. Aided by the plain, diret- Vj. 
the fourth officer. | tira supplied with the medicine chest ot

the lighthouse, the ex-hospital orderly had ^
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All others had gone. The officers were the lighthouse 
leaving the ship in order of seniority, the done wonders already. <j,
juniors first. Just as the quartette were | -lil 1 trefo, le ,Jr\na I °
about .to swing dear Of the ship the cap
tain grasjied Tyne’s bend.

“Thank yoti, lad,” he said, and away 
they went.

There were left on the vessel the third
second, and first officers, the purser, i..x _ _______________
the captain. The others Wanted the cap- | mn^è tneT wiUsend you back with 
tain to come with them. He resisted,held a water.
out for his right to be the last to quit a ^ ____ ___ ____ __
ship he had commanded for more the” ^ aided by“aILdkr, pTe^ed'toto 
twenty years, and hoamely forbade any yjce
further argument. I ^ ______ ________ _________  __ ___ ______ _ ______ ____ ___ _______ _

Very unwillingly, they left him hauling I ^ ^ith the water and Constance’s lant-1 anj lustrous, the -mouth firm, the nose 
done at the rope, though their predecee- ern_ interior of the lighthouse va-1 ,;nd chin these of a Greek statue. Just 
sors, knowing the need of it, helped vig- utterly dark. To move without a light, now there were deep lines across the base 
ercuely from the gallery. -Indeed, it was I an(| with no prior knowledge of its inter- _,f the high forehead. The thin lips, allied 
with difficulty that Tyne was held back ^ arrlngements, was positively danger- to a .transient hawk-like gleam in the 
from returning with the descending rope. ,ufl_ ÀU told, there were seven lamps oi | prominent 
They told him he was mad to dream of various *
;.uch a piece of folly, and perforce he de- (our 
sisted. I

But when the captain deliberately cast vû€ wreck, two were retained for transit I Constance was aware of having seen Mrs. 
off the deck-pulley from which the rope j purposes, and the men shivering in the | Vansittart before. So vivid was the fanci 
had been manipulated they knew that 
the boy had read his soul. The now
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and active. Tiicÿ cause mo|ebUe h*€c excreted, 
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the wboi|' s\;stèinTfltladtUFtm pure fruit

ion is intensified
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The wreck was now wlholly demolished. 
The first big Wayp retreating- tide
enveloped the lighthouse and smote it 
with thunderous malice. Screams came 
from the women’s quarters., .

"Go, Enid,” said Constance.- “Tell them 
they have nothing to-fear. They jnust ex
pect these things to happen for nearlv 
two hours. Tell them What dad said. 
Twenty-five y ears, you know.”

Brave hearts! What infinite penetra
tion inspired the man who first said 
“Noblesse oblige!”

Constance looked in at the kitchen. 
Tyne loomed through a fog o.f steam,

“Tay no heed to. these—” she was in- 
terfnpjed by another mighty thump and 
oa ta met roar—“these blows of Thor’s 
hammer,” ii«e.qried. :

“Tlày me for an anvil” be returned.
She desoÈhJed to the depths, -to reas

sure the men., TaBcing with shrill cheer
fulness at each doorway was easy. It help
ed her to go down, down, feeling . stone 
and iron trembling as every surge. was 
hurled many feet above her head. At last, 
she stood on the lowest floor. Beneath 
her feet was naught but granite and iron 
bars. Here was solidity. How grateful 
to know of this firm -base, rooted in the 
very world. Her heart leaped to her 
mouth, but not with fear. She was proud 
of the lighthouse, strong in the knowledge 
of its majestic strength.

Nevertheless, in this place, the source 
of her own sense of security, she found 
uneasiness among the men. They were 
all sailors in this lowest habitable region. 
Their pre-conoeived ideas ‘had been rudely 
reversed. The ship, the noble structure 
which defied -the storm by yielding to its 
utmost fury, had for them no terrors. But 
the stark pillar which flniched from no 
assault bewildered them. It was impos
sible to believe that it could withstand 
the strain. Ha! Listen to that. The bat- 
teping-ram of ocean applied to a thin 
shaft of stone. Surely it must be pound
ed into fragments.

Said one, with indefinite bellow amidst 
the black turmoil: “I can’t stand this, 
mates.”

“Up aloft for me!” cried another. 
“Let’s die with our eyes open, anyhow,” 

chimed in a third.
But a light flashed in Whe rolling orbs 

of the man who was already on the Stairs. 
Astounded, he drew back. Constance 
stood in their midst, a mere girl, radiant, 
smilingly unconcerned, addressing them in 
calm words broken only by the fitful 
noises. - ■

“Sorry your quarters—so very unpleas
ant. Only last a—couple of hours. Twenty- 
five years—far worse gales. Want any 
more cocoa?”

“Thank 
comfortable.
wished -to die with his eyes open.

“Tlease, miss, may we smoke?” said he 
Who couldn’t stand it.

Constance hesitated. Blithely uncon
scious that a Whiff of mutiny had swept 
through tlie storm-tossed fold, she pou- 

“Wiho are you?” she whispered. “Tell dered the problem. She saw no -harm in 
me, child, who are yon.'”

“My father is the light-house-keeper, 
said Constance. “I am -here quite by

Trice 35 cents a box at druggists or by 
mail. The Dr. Zina Titcher Co., Toronto,a pail of water.

She took him to the kitchen, where | Qmt- 
' ' eer- L

was dispensing cocoa and biscuits. ■ ~
Py,ne, who remained in the stirway, went an<j dearly enisled. The eyes were large juices, tlilir medicinal 

. by a secr« process o 
In- taSet forn^ 
At airdruafiffsts.

-mbiniug them. 
;o cents a box.

momentaryoyes, gave a
âpte /available. Brand bad one, j glimpses of a harsh, perhaps cruel dispo- 

were distributed throughout the dtion. A ohamung smile promptly dis 
.tpartments tenanted by the survivors of pellcd tiiis fleeting impression. Instantly

•S, Limited,rn ViTAXl IàtiwiiOTTAWA.
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entrance passage had no light at all.
the bo-y had read bis scut, the now use- | Constance took EnidVlantern in order | "Do you want me?” asked the stranger, 
leas cordage flanging from the gallery ^ discover the whereabouts of Mr. Em- witk a now rntereat, and still amlling. 
was caught by the wind and sea and ;nett, the first officer, the tray-carrying Constance found herself woiMering if tin 
<cnt whipping off to leeward. sailor offering to guide her to him. smile were not cultivated m hide that

"f
disablement that tire fort man to «- ^ vœSel by “ °f * d^ant «S» hear, Charlie! Is he saved?"

R -, «hat was left of the bridge, moved them I the dark. attributed the nervous start, the quick,-o-a T"^!r r.rw^f^ Lve to T pitch cf fronay not often “Water,” said he. color which tinged the white cheeks, to
hW^‘muat signal aftei- each seen in an assemblage of Anglo-Saxons, “Dear me. I slmuM have thought etery- Lhe ^xiety of a woman who stood

hght? We mu»t etgnal after each seen body would be fnUy satmfied m that re- ^ ^ approximate degree of kin to the
Brand turned -to provdre the rocket,but epeet-” young American,

a loud cry caused him to delay. The ex- He held np the fenteru. “Oh, yes,” said the girl, with ready
Dedted wave had come, the vessel was “Well, thats curious, he cued. I un Lyn^athy. “Don’t yon know that all of
•mothered in a vortex of foam, the tall agined you were the other young lady. you owe your lives to his daring? He ask- 
fore-mast tottered and fell, and when -the The water is needed m the the hospital. ^ me to say he was all right, and— 
wrtJsub^eT^dn ahthat was visible “Why didn’t you say so?” ehesnapped that hc h(>ped you were not utterly col- 
S IL »£t rteZer was some portion of being in reahty very angiy with hersel
her hidFand the solidly built bow, which for her flippancy. She gate him a full p Tha jyjdendum was a kindly one. No 
“ TL, the keel-plate and he quitted her. , ^ , doubt Mr. Tyne had meant Iher to con-

Constance, having delivered her father’s^^-^; Mre. Vansittart, it
™rL w M a^Srag man is a message to Mr. Emmett was greeted wrth waa evideat> ^ tteMl a ahoek. Per-
JS tMng^wTtancc, by reason of the '*£*"** Wh6n *C haps she was a Mmraous shrinldng wo-

fo - f +l- /vf crallery, was kit-chen. -, , man, averse to the sudden etaïe of others,
gathenng at the arte ot tne ^^y, „why on earth didn’t you tell me that ..f ^tMiig,” she murmured. “It
B^he yeTwhfch went up from the otv man was artendtug to the myured l ^ ^ horrible. Oh, God! shall I

But be y «omethinz out of P^P^- Is he a doctor. ever forget that scene in the saloon. How
lookers told r thrills I think not. Wliat happened. people fought. They were not human,
the common, even on this nnght of thnils, „H<_ came for a second supply of water tigger6_ &er£ tigers, with the
had occurred. . and nearly bit my head off. howts amd .tht baleful eyes of wild beasts.”

“What is it, dad. slie asked, as 1 “Oh, Enid! I am sure he did not mean aa unexpected as her
father came to her. ( anytliing. Didn’t you recognize lnm. It ataom|to questlon, Constance bent over

“The end of the ship, he said. The wae be wbo climbed the mast and ^un8 |.bcr rjaedd a gentle band on her fore
captain has gene with her.” the rope to us.” - head

“Oh, dear, why wasn’t he saved. “There!” said Enid, “I’ve gone and „you mWt ,tl.y to forgot all that,” she
“I think he refused to desert his stop, done it. Honestly, you know, it was M _ “Indeed, it must have

His ‘heart was broken, I expect. Now, fflo xas rude. He will think me a perfect very Crible. It was dreadful enough
0 Connie, duty first.” oat.” .__,, for us, looking down at things through a

Indeed, she required no telling. As each “That lsn-t what peop.e are saying, ^ foaitfl Por y«u— But -there! You
of the ship-wrecked men entered -the_ ton- explained Mr. Payne, whose op-1 OIle ^ the few who escaped. That is
tern, she handed him a glass of spirits, proach was deadened by .be out- God has been very good to
asked if be were injured, and told him er noise. “There’s a kind of general ^ 8
exactly how many flights, of stains he had idea floating round that this locality M an ■ stooping low and holding ‘the
tc descend. But cocoa and biscuits won d annex of heaven, with ministering angels hand,
be brought soon, she explained; greatly in attendance. Suddenly, Mrs. Vamrittart’s eyes gleam-
amazed, but epeecMees for the most part, In the half hght o I thei tiny U ps lambent light so oddly
the men obeyed her directions. could not see Enid6, ^prletJ»ce:, - * fiance with her smile. The slight

One of the last to claim her attention was a moment «silence, and this > 1 flush o£ exeJtemeDt yielded 'to a ghostly 
was the young American Mr Tyne. Her vou | pallor. With surprising energy she caught

face lit up pleasurably when she saw ‘him. I

fill idea that she became tongue-tied.

t.
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you e 
arrival.”

End brought the small lantern, and the 
stranger waved it twice. The rope trav
eled back through the pulley, and this 
time it carried a sailor-man, who said 

word Hut stooped to tie Me boot-

m1
ittti you Ben 

Ken«?d>aii,pr
W

the

Biot one
Gollace.I tj“H<yw many ore inquired Brand

of the officer. -
“About eighty, aB told, induding some 

twenty women and cfofllren.”
“AS wet to -the skin?”
“Yes: some of -them unconscious, per

haps dead.”
“Geo y»u hold ont?”
“Yes. A nip of brandy—”
“I will «end some. We must leave you 

mow. (These with me are my daughters.
At last the crust of insular self-pos

session was broken. The man looked from 
to the other of the seeming light-

' house-keepers.
“Well, I’m —he -blurted out in -Ms 

surprise. “That American youngster won
dered what the trouble was.”

A shapeless bundle hove in sight. It 
contained two Httle gills, tied mside 

* tarpaulin and lashed -to the rope. This, 
evidently, was the plan for dealing with 
the Mphiw

Brand instantly divided bis forces. Enid 
he dispatched to make hot cocoa in the 
quickest and most lavish manner possible. 
Constance was to give each new arrival 
small quantnty of stimulant (the light
house poeeespyl a dozen botfke of brandy 
and whhfcey) and act as escort. The 
women and children were to be allotted 
the two bedrooms. Any bad case of in
jury or complete exhaustion could be dis
posed of in the visiting officer’s room, 
whilst all the men fit to take care _ of 
themselves were to be distributed oe- 
tween the entrance, the coal-room, the 
Workshop and the stairways. The kitchen, 
store-room and service-room were to be 
kept dear, end the stcre-room door lock
ed. Eighty! Brand was already doing 
problems in simple arithmetic.

A similar problem, with a different 
ppint to be determined, waa occupying 
the active mind of the "American young
ster1’ who had soVed the knottiest pro
position put forward during that eventful 
night.

He watched the forward'ng 
shrieking, Shuddering, or inanimate wo- 

. men. H« timed the operation by his 
watch, as the reflected ligfht from the 
lamp was quite sufficient for the pur*

he approached the captain.
' ~ "Say, skipper,” he cried, "how long do 

you give tlie remains of her to hold out.
"It is net high-water yet,” was the ans- 

“Perkape half an hour. Forty min
utes at the utmost.”

"Then you’ll have to boost this thing 
along a good deal farter,” said the cheer- 
fii one. “They’re going up now at the

That’s
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“(if course 1 will ^ek you up in every 
•vv'ay,,r said Mr. Emifltt, who felt chillier 
at this moment: than at any time during 
the night. “1 know you ate acting wisely 
hut I admit I am scared at the though 
of what may happen—if those days pass 
and no help is available.’7

Brand knew what would happen, and it 
hard to lock the secret in his heart.

the company in her. and when 1 took a 
crew tb Cramp’s to navigate her to New 
York after she was smartened up 1 little 
imagined [ would see lier laid l»y forever 
the next time we saw -the lights of < )ld 
England. My goodness, even what was 
left of the old girl ought to know her way 
better’11 that."

“But what did really happen?*'
“Driviu’ her, 1 tell you—drivin’ her lull 

pelt to land the mails at Southampton 
twelve hours tih'éad of Schedule. W ibh 
that awful sea liftin’ her. and a shaft 
twenty feet longer, what could you ex 
.pect? Poor Perkins! A rare hard work
er, too. Now he’s gone down with his 
ship an’ over two hundred passengers an' 
crew.”

. “Judging by the number- saved I feared 
that more were lost.”

“It’s the off' sea-on. you know, ihe 
pasoeuger lost was hght. For the lord s 
sake, think of what it might have been 
in May or June”

“It is bad enough as it is. 
ended with the disappearance or 
sel.”

The sailor shot a

v

you kindly, miss, we’re quite 
' ” This froan the man who

a

He alone must live. That was essential, 
tlie one tiling -carved in *lone upon the 

Schedule. With tablets of his brain, a thing to be tough1 
out behind barred door, revolver in hand. 

Whatever vise took place, if men and 
hard work- women, perhaps his own sweet girls, were 

dying- of thirst and .starvation, the light 
must shine at night over its allotted span 
of the slumbering sen. There, on the little 
tablet beside him, lay the volume of liules 
and Regulations. hat did it say?

“The- keepers, both principal and assist
ant, are enjoined to never to allow any 
interests, whether private or otherwise, to 
interfere with the discharge of their pub- 

All has not lie duties, the importance of which to the 
the ves- safety of navigation cannot be overrated."

There was no ambiguity in the words, 
no- halting sentence which opened a way 
for a, man. to plead: ‘T thought it best.* 
Those who framed «the rule meant what 
they said.e No inan could bend the steel 
of their intent.

To end the intolerable strain of his 
thought Stephen Brand forced hi* lips a > 
a thin smile and his voice to say harshly :

“If the worst comes to the woret, there 
are more than three thousand gallons of 
colza oil in store. That should maintain 
life. It is a vegetable oil.”

Then Constance thrust her glowing face

The nice things we all have bo tell you paiior. mwi 
“I was wondering what bad become o, , wJl keep,” he said “Would >ra mind] the g.rls arm. 
m.” she said. “My sister has asked me |

Constance, as major domo, gave the in
formation asked for:

- „ Ar1 "They are in the two bedrooms over- chance. I—”Now all this J*s OreA to 1 , 1 head_ poor things! I am at m.v wit’s end
neariy so. Indeed, had it been intelligible ^ how to get clothing dried.
Greek, he mign-t have guessed its purport gee_ Mr p),ne_ w sister and I have
more easily. .... ... i_i,„a no space ciotnes nere. 1»=

Holding the g-ass in his hand he looked ;he this attCTnoon, by the merest
a,t her in frank, open-eyed wonder, io
be bailed so gleefully by a goid-looking ___ _____________ ________ =
girl, whom he had never to his knowl-1 ^ a-peered “I am sort of interested in 
edge set eyes on, was somewhat of a mys- _)M of ->
tery. and the puzzle was made all the __ ___ __________

difficult by the fact that she had could help. But: indeed, my own skirts I her. She shrank away, but only for an
are wringing wet. I

it.you, sne eaia. —
several times if you had arrivd, and I im
agined that I must have missed you by 
some chance.”

“Yes,” ehe said. “Smoke by all means. 
I will ask my father, and if it should be 
dangerous I will come back and lVt you 
know. In a few hours it ^âll be daylight 
«and if the sea falls he will come and open 
the door.”..

By sheer, inspiration tshe had uttered the 
fornfula destined to annihikite'ithe necro
mantic bluster of the hammering waves. 
Open tlie door! So this ponderous, racket 
was a mere Tidal .trick, a. bogey, which 
each passing; minute would expose more 
thoroughly.

‘/All right, miss, an’ Gawd bleis yer,” 
who had not; spoken hitherto.

“Buit yottr name! *What is your name?” 
“Constance Brand.”

,u, x,uc, w ...................... ...... “Brand, did you say? And your father’s
clothes here. We only came to name?”

“Stephen Brand. Really, Mrs. Vansit- 
ohance. ’ I tart, you must try to compose yourself.

“That is just what was troubling me,” You are over-wrought, and—”
Shê was about to eay

w _____ J deed, that was a mild word. The strange
“’Oh,” said Constance, “I do wish I glare in Mrs. Vansittart’e eyes amazed

‘feverish.” In-.

more----------  . • vvi**x* «>•», ————7 - « > — — -— --n - . 1 . .
discarded the weather-proof A«*utre tlre wringing wet.” dnstanit. With a deep sigh, the lady sank
merits needed when she first ventured .<From wbat i can make out, then, my back on the’ pillow and fainted, 
forth on the gallery. prospective step-aunt will.catch a very bad Constance was then frightened beyond

"I’m real glad you’re pleased. My name ccM „ question. She feared that the seizure
is Char’es A. Pyne,” he said, slowly. -file queer phrase puzzled the girls, but might be a serious one, under (the circum-

Jt was now Constance’s turn to be be- oonstanCe) rarely for her, jumped at a stances. To her great relief, another wo- 
wildered. Then the exact situation coud^o,,. " mam, who could not help overhearing the
dawned on her. _ “Your prospective step-aunt. You mean, conversation and witnessing its sequel,

“How stupid of me,” She cried. “Of perhaps, you fiancee’s aunt?” she sug- came to the rescue. __
course you don’t recognize me again. My ge3ted. “Don't be alarmed,” she said. “Mrs.
sister amd I happen to be alone with my “j don’t know the lady. No, ma’am. 1 Vansittart is very highly strung,
father on the rock tonight. We were wa9 ngbt first time. Mrs. Vansittart is go- fainted in the saloon. She does not real-
with him on the balcony when you acted ing to marry my uncle, so I keep an eye ize that Mr. Pvne not only saved her, but
so bravely. You see, the light shone dear un },«r stock to that extent.” nearly every womam here, when the door
on vour face.” "How stupid of me!” she explained, was broken open. Now', dont you worry,

“I’m glad it’s shining on yours now,” whilst a delighted giggle from Enid did my dear, I will look after her. ^ You have
r not help to mend matters. So Constance a great deal to do, I am sure.

“You must go two floors below tins,” became very stately. Constance realized that the advice was
said she severely. “I will bring you some “X will ask Mrs. Vansittart to come out | good. She could not attend to one and
ooooa and a .biscuit aa quickly as pos- and speak to you--- ” she began. neglect many.

“No, no! I don’t wish that. You might Telling the women of the plan to dry 
_„t , lhit tired," (be commented, bell her 1 am all right. That is the limit, their underclothing in sections, she asked 

■ ni , l ller And—may I make a suggestion?” them to help her by arranging! matters
“TMt^mcre than I can say,” she ans- “Prey do.” that their garments should be divided m-
_ . , t so delighted that we “It will help considerable if the wo- to lots. Then she went to the second bed-

w re<Jt, manv poor people.” men-folk take it in turn to get into the room and made the same suggestion. Tlie
^ ,T, T beds or bunks. Then, some of their linen case 0f yhe sufferers in the hospital re-

How many. could be dried at the stove. I will take quired more drastic measures. The little
Seven y g ■ would make charge of that part of the business, if I girl she Stripped with her own hands and

may. Otherwise, mome of them will, die.” clothed her in one of Brand’s flannel shirts 
The girls agreed that this was a capital aoid a commandeered reefer jacket, 

idea. Constance went upstairs. In the first | Two of Brand's spare suite and a couple 
room she inquired: of blankets enabled the -two injured wo-

“Ls Mre. Vansittart here?” | men, who were able 'to walk, 'to get rid
“Yeet,” said a sweet but rather quorul- of their wet garments in the crowded

room beneath, and the lockers of Jack- 
A lady, who had already appropriated son and Bates made it possible for the

the lower bunk, raised herself on an elbow, men who most needed attention to be
Tlie little apartment, like every part made comfortable by the invaluable hos-

of the building, save the rooms reserved pital orderly.
by Brand’s direction, was packed almost Constance was kept -busy flying up and 
to suffocation. This, if harmful in one re- down to the kitchen, whilst Enid, havjqg 
spect, was almost beneficial in another. j immediate demands in the mat-
The mere animal warmth of so many hu- ter of a hot beverage and sometliing to 
man beings was grateful after the freezing eait, supplemented her labors, 
effect of the gale on people literally soak- pyne worked like a Trojan. As each 
ed to the skin. pile of sodden garments was delivered to

Tlie girl, not unmoved by curiosity, held him he eq-uezed out as much water as pos- 
the light eo that it illumined Mrs. Van- with hie hands and then applied him- 
sittart. A woman of forty, no matter how ^]f ^ ,the task of baking them dry. lie 
good-looking and well-preserved she may <jid 'this, too, in ft very _ effiden't wny, 
be, de in eorry plight under such condi- j speedily converting the kitchen inlto " 
tione. Constance saw a beautiful face, I -Qyniature Turkislh ibaitih. At the end of 
deathly white and haggard, yet animated J ^ hour, he had succeeded so well that

sharp glance atgrowled one 
'flhere was a chorus of approval. Con- 
titanoc gave a little gulp. The cultured 
and delicate lady lying in the bunk above 
had not, spoken so.

“Indeed.” eihe gasped, “God hay blessed 
some of us this night.”

Then she fled, further utterance failing

of the
Brand.

“You can’t be thin kill’ anyone was to 
But Brand wav-blame— ” lie commenced, 

ed aside the fancied imputation.
“Blame!” he said. “With a broken 

shaft! Iii that whirlwind! No, no. 
sent for you to talk over the new difficul
ty which has to be faced. There are food, 
water and fuel here for three men tor two

wall

1

her.
Nearer the sky, Brand tended the lamp 

and discussed matters with chief ofticer months. If vou do a little sum you 
find that the" available stores on the basis 
of full rations will maintain euçhty-one 
people for two days and a quarter.

"But we’re only six miles from the 
had not set

She
wer. Emmett. The sailor, with the terse direct

ness of hia class, told how the Chinook 
had made an excellent voyage from New 
York until she ran into bad weather about 
four hundred miles west of the Lizard.

“Ie seems to me,” -he said, “as if we 
dropped onto the track of that hurricane 
after it had curved away to the norrani, 
and that the d—d tiling swooped down on 
ns again when we were abreast of the 
Bishop Light.*

Brand nodded. This surmise agreed with 
his own theory of the storm, as indicated 
by thé sea*.;' •

'Mr. EnimeSt held out.a cfençhed list 
with thumb, jerked towards the reef.

“I wouldn’t breathe a word if he wasiVt 
oJjac,’1 ÿéf aftid, “but the old man was 
drivin’ her too hard. I know it, and the 
chief knew it”—he meant tdie chief en
gineer—“but he wouldn’t, listen to either 
Mac* or me. Fact is, he was fair crazy to 
set up a new record for the boat, 
been crossin’ the Atlantic forty times a 
year for upwards of twenty years, and the 
recent alteration*, although they added 
fifty feet to her length, only increased her 
engine-power in proportion.” 

tpprise nicy”
“You -speak as if the Chinook wefe nearly 
as old as this lighthouse, yet I have never 
even heard her name before.”

“You know her well enough all the means 
same,” said the other ruefully. “This is getting iretfh supplies, that 
her maiden voyage since she was altered; hands et Providence. I \Nanl >ou to wain 
an’ they rechristened her, too—always a your officers, and others whom you 
d—d unlucky thing to do, 1 say. Bless truer, either sailors or civilians. >e ter 
your heart, inan. she is the old Princess arrange three watches. My i aug 1 ers \\i 
Royal. Eh? What's that?” have charge of tire- stores. By going

He guffawed mournfully at Brand’s in ' through the lists in the store-room 1 can 
voluntary exclamation. ' portion out the rations tor six days, i

“Certain! Well, surely I ought to know, think we had better tix on that mini- 
I have passed most of ray service with mum "

into the lighted area.
“Dad,” she cried, cheerfully, “the mten 

wish to knoiv if they may smoke. Poor 
fellows! They are so miserable—so told 
and damp and dreary down there. Please 
say ‘Yes.’ ”

mainland." Mr. Emmett 
grasped the true meaning 

“I have been here more than once tor 
six weeks at a stretch, when, for all the 
assistance we could receive, we might as 
well have been within the Arctic Circle- 

Again the sailor jerked his thumb to
wards the reef.

“Is it as bad as all that': 
anxiously.
• "Yes.”

rate of one every two minutes.
; thirty to half an hour. Fifty of us will 

travel a heap quicker at the end of that 
tirru. if your calculation 'holds good.”

The captain, who appeared to be in a 
■tupor of grief, roused himself.

A few short and sharp orders changed 
the aspect of affairs. Frightened and pro
testing ladies were securely tied together, 
and hoisted, four at a time, like so many 
bags of wheat. When it came to the 
men’s torn even lees ovremony and great
er expedition were need.

Indeed, already there were emphatic 
warnings that much valuable tune had 
been lost in the early stage of the rescue. 
Though the wind was now only blowing 
a stiff gate, the sea, laehed to frenzy oy 
the (hurricane, wee heavier than ever. The 
ship was vamidhing visibly. A funnel fell 
with a hideous crash and carried away 
a bfeJboait. The rest of the spar deck 
and nearly bfoe whole of the forward cab- 

torn out bodily. By repeated

of the figure?.

(To be continued.)
»

eo he queried II II'f:

YOUNG MAN TO PIECESWeeks. Good Lord! All. 
Emmett had done the little sum.

“That is exceptional. A week is the 
average unless .the unexpected happens, 
after a gaie like this. And a week will 
test our end lira ii re to the limit.

Mr. Emmett whistled softly. A grisly 
phantom was creeping at him. He shiv
ered, and not from cold.

"By Jove!" he said. ".VVhat’s to be
done?’ , .

"In the first place, you must help me to 
.maintain iron discipline. To leave the

"But six

now how many are
and I have no time for iteara.

a .tray?”
Iialitax, N. S., March 14—(Special)—A 

horrible accident occurred at, the Rich
mond railway yard this evening. John 
Murphy, aged nineteen, who had been at 
work shoveling snow in the yard, was run 
over by an engine and killed. The unfor- 
unate fellow saw the engine backing down 

and, thinking there was 
reached up to get on so a? to get a ride 
to North street Station. There was no 
footboard, and lie fell directly under the 
wheels, and in a few seconds the body was 
ground to pieces.

me cry,
Will you really help to carry 

“Just try me.”
At 'the top of the etairs Constance call

ed to her father:
“Anything you want, dad?
“Yes, dear. Find out ithe chief officer, 

He can eat and
one voice.

and send him to me. 
drink here whilst we talk.’ it footboard.will be an ab-rovk today or. tomorrow 

solute impossibility, da 
with luck and a steady moderation ol the 

devise some desperate

broke in Brand.ins were , , ,
thumping on the reef the vessel had set
tled back almost onto an even keel, and 
the fore-mast, which had so providen
tially neared the summit of tire light
house, was now removed far beyond the 
possibility of a rope being thrown.

The survivors on deck worked! mithi fev- 
The time was drawing

Oft AFTER VIII. the next day.

An Interlude.
"Phase be careful; these stairs are very 

steep,” said Constance, swinging the 
lantern close to her companion’s feet as 
they climbed down the topmost flight.

“If I fall,” he assured her, “you will 
be the chief sufferer.”

“All the more reason why you should 
not fall. Wait here a moment. I must 
have a look at the hospital.”

The visiting-officer's room, which also 
served the purposes of a library and re
creation room in normal times, now held

weather, we may
of landing »U the active men or 

is in the

can
Farmers Have Little 'Wheat

Winnipeg, March 14—lSpecial)—A e.i'-v 
ful estimate of the wheat rerun,ininf 
hands of the farmers of itjié N 
after making allowances _for se 
monts is lees ‘than six jx-r 
whole crop,

• erish energy, 
short. They did not know the second 
that some unusually tempestuous wave 
•would dévoua) them utterly.

“Now, Mr. Pyne, you next,” cried the 
chief officer, addressing the young Phfla- 
delpbian, who, miraMe dicta, had found 
end Mthted # <%«.
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