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s T ey more 'than one-half of the females were : =

et V-G,
““The “megaphonel” whouted Brand "to
Colttance; - She darted avay to bring it,
‘anllt Witen “the ‘adventurer ‘clinging to the
- fobe st drad “thirowh ‘a coil euccessfully,
" Bewtid 966k ‘thé instrument.
o “Why don’t e this way? The
umﬁ%:ﬁ'ﬂ‘*&?umea. Y
“Thete 'ate Womeén and children down
‘below. They must be saved first, and
thiey tatinot clidb the mest,” was the re-

ply. <
“AR right, but dend up a couple of sail-
. ors, We are-shorthanded here.”
ight-o,” sing out the other cheerily,
tthough he wondered 'why three men should
antidpate difficulty. :
Down he went. Without waiting,Brand
and the girls hauled lustily at the rope.
It was no child’s play to hoist a heavy
ey and eeveral hundred feet of stout
More than onde they feared the
‘Brst “thin rope’ would break, but it was
good hemp, and soon the block was hook-
. the strong iron $tanchions of the
reiling: To make assurance doubly eure,

2’2

&

. Meanwhile, Constance and he saw that
the rope ‘wis moving through the pulley
without their assistance. Then through
the Whirling scud beneath they made out
an Ascending fighwre clinging to it. Soon
e'was ‘Sloee ‘to the gallery. Cétcliing him
by arms and collar they lifted him into
safety, Ha-was ome of the junior officers,

- newcomér was a typical Briton.

Endbmghtﬁhemmﬂhntem,andtbe
strapger waved it twice. The rope trav-
_eled back through the pulley, and thie
_ ‘time it ‘earried a eaijor-man, who said
mot one word but stooped ito tie his boot-

“About eighty, all told, including eome
Wiventy women and chillren.”
L “AN wet to the skin?”
“Yes: some of them aunconscious, per-
haps dead.” :
“Can you hold out?”
“Yes. A nip of b >

A% Tast
was broken. The man looked from

 one to -the other of :{he seeming light-

thouse-Kkeepers.
- %Well, 'm —,” he blurted out in his,

“That American youngster won-
dered what the trouble was.”
* A dhapeless bundle hove in sight. It
conteined two lftle girls, tied inside a
# tarpaulin ‘and lashed to the rope. This,
. ‘gvidently, was the plan for dealing with
" jthe helpleas: ! -

Brand instantly divided his forces. Enid
he diepatched to make hot cocoa in the
quickest and' most lavish manner possible.
Conatance was to give each new arrival a
emall quantnty of stimulant (the light-
house possessed a dozen bottles of] brandy
and whiskey) and act as escort. The
women and children were to be allotted
the two bedrooms. Aamy 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
‘themeelves were to be distributed e
tween the entrance, the coal-room, the
workehop and the stairways. The kitchen,
gtore-room and servieeroom were to be
kept clear, and the stove-room door lock-
ed. Eighty! Brand was already doing
problems in eimple arithmetic.

‘A gimilar prcblem, with a different
point to be determined, was oceupying
the sotive mind of the ““American young-
#ter” who had so! the kmottiest pro-
position .put forward during that eventful

1

He watched the forwarding of the
.. ‘shriexihg, shuddering, or inanimate wo-
. men. He timed the operation by his
.. watch, as ‘the ‘reflected light from the
© lamp was quite sufficient for the pur-

Then he approached the captain.
~ @gay, ekipper,” he cried, “how long do
you give the remains of her to hold out?”’

“Tt is not high-water yet,”” was the ans-
wer. “Perkaps half an hour. Forty min-
utes at the utmost.”

“Then you’ll have to boost thig thing
along a good deal faster,” said the cheer-
ful one. “They’re going up now at the
Tate of one every two minutes. That’s
thirty in half an hour. Fifty of us will

. travel a heap quicker at the end of that
- #ime if your caleulativn holds good.”

The ceptain, who appeared to be in a

stupor of grief, roused himself.
.. A few s&hort and eharp orders changed
" #he aspect of affairs. Frightened and pro-
 desting ladies were securely tied together,
't and hoisbed, four at a time, like €0 many
" bags of wheat. When it came to the
mien’s turn even less curemony and great-
" er ‘expedition were used.
~ Indeed, already there +were emphatic
wavnings that much valuable 'time had
* Ibeen lost in the early stage of the rescue.
Though the wind was mow only blowing
a stiff gale, the sea, lashed to frenzy by
the thurricane, wes heavier than ever. The
" ghip was vanishing visibly. A funnel fell
' with a hideous crash and carried away
. a lfeboat. The rest of the epar deck
and nearly the whole of the forward cab-
ine were torn out bodily. - By repeated
vﬂhumpimonthereefthevun]hd-eb
tled back almost onto an even keel, and
the fore-mast, which had so providen-
tially neaved the summit of the light~
house, was now removed far beyond the
ity of & rope being thrown.
- The survivors on deck worked with fev-
\ erich emergy. The time was drawing
short. ’m:ey&dwtknowhhesaeond
' tthat some un tempestuous wave
. wwould devourl them utterly. .
' " «Now, Mr. Pyne, you next,” cried the
chief  officer, addressing the young Phila-
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tain,” was ithe ansyer.

the fourth officer.

tain grasped Pyne’s hanvd.
they went.

out for his right to be the last to quit

further argument.

sisted.

sent whipping off to leeward.

rocket. :

and especiafly of eailors.

until ansther hour had passed.

had occurred.
father came to her.
captain has gcne with her.”

“Oh, dear, why wasn’t he saved?”’

Connie, duty first.”

tha men obeyed her directions,

some chance.”

There were left on the vessel the third, | oo 3
st;:ond, and ﬁg officers, the purser, and “‘}
captain.  The others wanted the cap-|sa with e 1 will send you i
5 Sir o T % s you back with
tain to come with them. He rpmsted,heli a pail of water.
ship he had commended for ‘more than She_ took him to the kitchen, where
twenty years, and hoameely forbade any

Very unwillingly, they left him hauling
alone at the rope, though their predeces-
sors. knowing the need .of it, helped wvig-
crously from the gallery. JIndeed, it was
with difficulty that Pyne was held back
{rom returning with the descending rope.
They told him be was mad to dream of | ;;yious sisas javailable, Brand had onme,
-uch a piece of folly, and perforce he de- | toup Wezﬁdﬁsmbuted throughout - the-

Brand, brought from the lantern by the
hubbub of shouting, came .out, followed | n the dark and mistook her for Constance.
by Constance. He suggested, as a last
vesource, that: ¢hey 'should endeavor to | the-door. - :
\ﬁrealinewoea-hheveseelbymeamofa

i 4 is a
wo'lt!\h;f m;.m%o‘:ztafo: ;;r 3:590% the | a tdrt question 'Wwhen ghe Te-entered the
gathering at the side of the gallery, was
unable to see all that was taking place.
But the yall which went up from the on-
lookers told her that something out of
the common, even on this night of thrills,

“What is it, dad?”’ she asked, as her

Indeed, she required no telling, As each
of the ship-wrecked men entered the lgm- explained  Mr.
't’er'n, she ‘handed him ‘& glas! of spirnts, PI‘O&C}I was
asked if he were injured, and told him | er nose.
exactly how many flights of stairs he had | idea floating round that this locality is an
to descend. But cocca and biscuits would | annex of heaven, with ministering angels
be brought soon, she explained; greatly | in attendance.” -
amazed, but speechless for the most part,

Now all this was Greek to him, or

fourteen injured pemsons, including two
women, one of them a stewardess, aud a
little gitl.

Most of the sufferers had recgived their
wounds either in the saloon or by col-
lision with thie cormice 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 had gone aft to attend to an
engineer whose hand was crushed as the
result of some frantic lurch caused by the
lurricane; hence the doctor was lost with
the tirst batch of victims. Enid discovered

“Guesg I'll swing up along with the cap- | that among. the few steerage passengers

saved ‘was 4 man who had gained some.ex-

“Up with him,” shouted the captain, perience in a field-hospital during the cam-
fiercely, himself helping to.loop Pyme to | paign’ in Ouba. Aided by the plain direc-

tion supplied with the medicine chest, of

All otliers had gome. The officers were | the lighthouse, the ex-hospital orderly had
leaving the €hip in ordér of sehiority, the done wonders already.

juniors first. Just as phe quantette were
about..to swing clear of the ship the cap- | dnswer to Constance’s question, “is some

“All I want, miss,” he explained, in

water ‘and some linen for bandages. The

“Thank you, 1ud,” he said, and away | int Ouflt. in the chest is not holf Buf

fieént, V< A 3
She ' viistied, to return Yquickly with a’
"a pair of acissors. b

“Nowy; ‘she_said to-Mr. Pyne, “if you

Enid, aided by a sailor, pressed into ser-
vice, wuas dispensing eocoa and biscuits.
Pyae, who remgined in the stirway, went
off with the water and Constance’s lant-
ern. The interior of. the lighthouse was
atterly dark. To move without. a light,
and with mo prior knowledge of its inter-
nal arrangements, was positively danger-
aws., All told, there were seven lamps of

spartments tenanted by the survivors of

But when the captain deliberately cast{ e wreck, two were retained for tramsit
off the deck-pulley from which the rope | ,urposes, and the men shivering in' the
had been manipulated they knmew that | oytranice passage had no light at all.
the boy had read his scul. The now use- :
less cordage danging from the gallery | o discover the whereabouts of Mr. Em-
was caught by the wind and sea and | nett, the first officer, the tray-carrying

Constance took Enid’slantern in order
«ailor offering to guide her to him. .
When Payne came back he found Enid
“They want some meore,” he cried at

“Some more what?’ ehe demanded. It
was no time for elegant diction. Her heart

They agreed to iry, for the spectacle of | jumped each time the sea sprang at the
the captain, standing bareheaded on all | rock. It seemed /to. be 80 much worse in
that was left of the bridge, moved them | the dark.
to a pitch of frenzy mot often
ecen in an assemblage of Amglo-Saxons,

“Water,” said he.
“Dear me. I should have thought every-
body would be fully satisfied in that re-

Brand turned to provare the rocket,but | spect.”

a loud cry caused him to delay. The ex-| He held up the lantern.
pedted wave had come, the vessel was|
smothered in a vortex of foam, the tall | agined you were the other young ;wdy.
fore-mast tottered and fell, and when the The water is needed in the the hospital.”
water subsided in all that was visible ; ¢ ,
of the great .w:ﬁ::- was some portion of | being in reality very angry ‘with herself
her hull and the solidly built bow, which for her flippancy. She gave him a full pail
was not wrenched from the keelplate and he quitted her.

“Well, that’s curious,” he cried. “I im-
¢

“Why didn’t you say so?” ehe gnapped,

Constance, having delivered her father’s
message to Mr. Emmett, was greeted with

kitchen:

“Why on earth didn’t you tell me that
young man was attending to the injured
people? Is he a doctor?”

“T think not. What happened?”’

“He came for a eecond supply of water
and nearly bit my head off.” ;

“Oh, Enid! I'am sure he did not mean
anything. Didn’t you recognize him? It

“The end of the ship,” he said. “The | wag he who climbed the mast and flung

the rope to us.”
“Phere!” said Enid, “I’'ve gone and

1 think he refused to desert his ship.| gone it. Homestly, you know, it was 1
His heart was broken, I expeot. Now, | who was rude. He will think me a perfect

cat.”

“I'hat isn't what people are saying,”
Payne, whose ap-
deadened by the out-
“There’s a kind of general

In the half light of the tiny lamps he
could not see Enid’s scarlet face. There

One of the last to claim her attention | was a moment’s silence, 'and this very
was the young American, Mr. Pyue. Her | self-possessed youth spoke again.
face lit up pleasurably when she saw him. | : y
“] was wondering what had become of will keep,” he eaid. “Would you mind
you,” she eaid. ‘“My sister has asked me | letting me know in which rooms you have
several times if you had arrivd, and I im- located the ladies?”
agined that I must have missed you by

“The nice things we all have to tell you

Constance, as major domo, gave the in-
formation asked for:
“They are in the two bedrooms over-

nearly so. Indeed, had it been intelligible head. Poor things! I am at my wit's end

more eesily.

at her in frank, open-eyed wonder.

forth on the gallery.

is Oharles A. Pyne,”” he said, slowly.

dawned on her.

»

on your face.

he said.

sible.”

still looking at her. . :
“How many?”’

Will you really help to carry a tray?”’
“Just try me.”

ed to her father:
“Anything you want, dad?”

drink here whilst we talk.”
QIAPTER VIIIL.

An Interlude.

they climbed down the topmost flight.

be the chief sufferer.”

have a look at the hospital.”

Greek, he might have guessed its purport

Holding the glass in his hand he Iook’;g the Lok thi eMérncen, by the weret
be hailed so gleefully by a gocd-looking
girl, whom he had mever to his knowl-
edge eet eyes on, was somewhat of a mys-
tery, and the puzzle was made all the
gifcr:r dé:dfﬁc‘?ieby;gfh::f;r;f?t :ol;“l::i could help. But; indeed, my own skirts
mefita needed when she first ventured

“I'm real glad you’re pleated. My name

«“Thhat is more than I can say,” she ams-
wered, “but I am eo delighted that we
managed to save 80 many DooT people.” | men-folk take it in turn to get into the

to kmow how to get their clothing dried.
You see, Mr. Pyne, my sister and I have
no space clothes here. We only came to

chance.’

“That is just what was troubling me,”
he answered. “I am sort of interested in
one of taem.”

are wringing wet.” ;
“From what I can make out, then, my
prospective step-aunt will catch a very bad
cold.”
The queer phrase puzzled the girls, but

It was now Constance’s turn to be be-| g nciance rarely for her, jumped at a
wildered. Then the exact situation conclu;rion). 2 7y

“Your prospective step-aunt. You mean,

“How stupid of me,” she cried. “Of perhaps, you fiancee's - aunt?” ehe sug-
b .
course you don’t recogrize me again. My
gister and 1 happen to be alone with my
father on the rock tonight. We wWere | waq right first time. Mrs. Vamsittart is go-
with him on the balcony yvhen you acted ing to marry my uncle, so I keep an eye
o bravely. You see, the light shone dear | on her stock to that extent.”

gested. .
“I don’t know the lady. No, ma’am. I

“How stupid of me!” she explained,

“Pm glad it’s shining on yours DoW,” | whilst » delighted giggle from Enid did

not help to mend matters. So Comstance

“You must go two floors below this,” | became very stately.
said she severely. “I will bring you eome
ocoo0a and a biscuit as quickly as pos- | and speak to you—" she began.

“T will ask Mrs, Vansittart to come out

“No, no! I don’t wish that.. You might

“] am not a bit tired,” (e commented, | tell her 1 am all right. That is the limit.

99

Apnd—may 1 make a suggestion
“Pray do.”
“It will help  considerable if the wo-

beds or bunks. Then, some of their linen

“Seventy-eight. But I dare not ask you could be dried at the stove. 1 will take
now how many are lost. It would make | charge of that part of the business, if 1
me cry, and I have no time for tears.|may. Otherwise, some of them will die.”

The girls agreed that this was a capital
idea. i(Constance went upstairs. In the first

At the top of the stairs Constance call- | room she inquired:

“Is Mrs. Vansittart here?”’
“Yest,” said a sweet but rather querul-

“Yes, dear. Find out the chief officer, | OU8 voice.
and eend him to me. He can eab and

A lady, who bad already appropriated
the lower bunk, raised herself on an elbow.
The little apartment, like every part
of the building, eave the rooms reserved
by Brand’s direction, was packed almost
to suffocation. This, if harmful in one ve-

“Please be careful; these stairs are very | spect, was almost beneficial in another.
steep,” said Comstance, swinging the | The mere animal warmth of so many hu-
Jantern close to her companion’s feet es|man beings was grateful after the freezing

effect of the gale on people literally soak-

“If I fall,” he assured her, “you will| ed to the ekin,

The gir], not unmoved by curiosity, held

«All the more reason why you ehould | the light so that it illumined Mrs. Van-
not fall, Wait here a moment. I must| sittart. A woman of forty, no matter how

good-looking and well-preserved she may

The visiting-officer’s room, which also|be, is in sorry plight under s\xgh condi-
served the purposes of a library and re- | tions. Comstance saw a beautiful face,
ereation Toom in mormal times, mow held deathly white and haggard, yet animated

“Oh,” eaid Constance, “I do wish ; I’

O'd MCHMay '»‘_ g e
Renew Their Youth

Nothing to e an Old Man Feel

s of youth, or the
y and despondency

es—dom’t take the same

Tonic Tablets. They clean up the befog
ged brain, give elasticity to the stop, and

‘impart‘a sense of renewed power and force

to the entire system.

Price. 35 cenfts a box at druggists or by

8&171. The Dr. Zina Pitcher Co., Torvonto,
nit. .

and clearly chisled, Thie eyes were large
and lustrous, the mouth firm, the. ncse
and chin those of a Greck statue. Just
now there were deep lines across the base
of the high forehead.. The thin lips, allied
to a transient bawk-like gleam in the
prominent eyes, gave a _ momentary
glimpses of a harsh, perhaps cruel dispo-
sition. A charming smile promptly dis
pelled this fleating impression. Instantly
Constance was aware of having seen Mrs.
Vansittart before. So vivid was the fanci
ful ‘idea that she became tongue-tied.
“Do you want me?’ asked the stranger,
with @ new terest, -and still smiling.
Constance found herself wo ering. if tht
smile were not cultivated hide that
faintly caught suggestion of the bird o1
prey. But the question restored her mental
poise; .
“Only to say thatt Mr. Pyne—" ghe

an.

“Charlie! Is he saved?”’ ~ :

Mrs. Vansittart certainly had the facul-
ty of betraying intense interest. The gil
attributed the mervous start, the quick
color which tinged the white cheeks, to
the natural anxiety of a woman who stood
in such approximate degree of kin to the
young American.

“QOh, yes,” eaid the girl, with ready
sympathy. “Don’t you know that all of
you owe your lives to his daring? He ask-
ed me to—to say he was all right, and—
that he hoped you were not utterly col-
lapsed.”

The addendum was a kindly one. No
doubt, Mr. Pyne had meant her to con-
vey .such a message. Mrs. Vansittart, it
was evident, had’ received a shock. Per-
haps she was e ‘timorous, ehrinking wo-
man, averse to the sudden stare of others.

“I know nothing,” she murmured. “It
was all so horrible. Oh, God! shall I
ever forget that scéne in tthe saloon. How
the people fought. They were not ‘human.
They were tigers, fierce tigers, with the
howls and the baleful eyes of wild beasts.”

This outburst was as unexpected as her
staccabo question,” Constance bent over
sher ‘and placed @ gentle band on her fore-
head. e

“You must try to forget all what,” she
said, soothingly. “Indeed, it must have
been very terrible. It was dreadful enough
for us, looking down at things through a
mist of foamh; For you— But there! You
are one of the few who escaped. That is
everything. God has been very good to
you!” I

She was stooping low and holding the
lantern ‘in her left hand. .

Suddenly, Mrs. Vansittart’s eyes gleam-
ed again with that lambent light so oddly
at variance with her smile. The slight
flush of excitement yieldefl to a ghostly
pallor. With surprising energy she caughit
the girls’ arm.

“Wiho are you?” she vhispered. “Tell
me, child, who are you?”

“My father is the lighthouse-keeper,”
said Constance. “I am here quite by
chance, I—"

“But your name! What is your name?”

“Constance Brand.”

“Brand, did you say? And your father’s
name ?”’ :

“Stephen Brand. Really, Mis. Vansit-
tart, you must try to compose yourself.
You gre over-wrought, and—"

deed, that was a mild word. The strange
glare in Mrs. Vansittart’s eyés amazed
her... She shrank away, but only for an
instant. With a deep sigh, the lady sank
back on the pillow and fainted.

Constance was then frightened beyond
question. She feared that the séizure
might be a serious one, under the circum-
stances. To her great relief, ‘ancther wo-
man, who could not help overhearing the
conversation and witnessing its sequel,
came to-the rescue.

“Don™ be alarmed,” she said. “Mrs.
Vansittart is very highly strung. She
fainted in the saloon. She does not real-
ize that Mr. Pvne not only saved her, but
nearly every woman here, when the door
was broken open. Now, don’t you worry,
my dear, I will look after her. You have
a great deal to do, I am sure.”

Constance realized that the advice was
good. She could not attend to one and
neglect many.

Telling the women of the plan to dry
their underclothing in sections, she asked
them to help her by arranging matters so
that their garments should be divided in-
to lots. . Then she went to the second bed-
room and made tthe same suggestion. The
case of ithe sufferers in the hospital re-
quired more, drastic measures, The little
girl she stripped with ‘her own hands and
clothed her in one of Brand’s flannel shirts
and a commandeered reefer jacket.

Two of Brand’s spare suits and a couple
of blankets emabled the two injured wo-
men, who were able to walk, ito get rid
of 'their wet garments in the crowded
room benedth, and the lockers of Jack-
son and Bates made it possible for the
men who most needed attention to be
made comfortable by the invaluable hos-
pital orderly.

Constance was kept busy flying up and
down o the kitchen, whilst Euid, having
met all immediate demands in the mat-
ter of a hot beverage and something to
eat, supplemented her labors.

Pyne worked like a Trojan. As each
pile of sodden garments was delivered to
him he squezed out ag much walter as pos-
sible with his hands and then applied him-
self tbo the task of baking them dry. He
did 'this, too, in a - very efficient way,
speedily converting the kitchen | into ‘a
miniature Turkisk bath. At the end of

ap hour, he had succeeded so well that

. ¥ :
pleasure out of life, just try Dr. Pitcher’s.

Shé was about to say “feverish.” In-.

supplied with jtolerably dry and warm
ander-clothing. With their heavier . gar-
mentg, of course nothing could be done.

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

“Mrs. Vansittart is odd,” she said.

Constance, so ttaken up was she with
many errands, had forgotten the lady.

“How thoughitless of me,” she cried. “Is
she better?”

“Yes. But when I went in just now
to give her her clothes, she said to me:
‘Are you fthe sister of the other—of Con-
stance Brand? It was no *ime for ex-
planations, so I just said ‘Yes.” She gave
me such a queer look, and then smiled
quite pleasantly, apologizing for troubling
mi‘.‘.!’ 4

Constance laughed. . .

“Perhaps sha knew dad years ago,” she
said. :

“What do you think Mr. Pyne said
about her?” s : :

“Hom can I tell? Did you speak of her
to him?” : . ;

“I #old him she had fainted when you
delivered -his miessage. He maid: ‘Guess

she ean fain't ag easy as I cun fall off a | -}

house.! Isi’t ke funny?”’ S

“T thsink he is splendid,” said Constancé. |
The wreck was now wholly demolished. |-

The first big waye afyhe 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 mnearly
two hours. Tell them what dad said.
Twenty-five yéars, you know.”

_Brave hearts! What infinite penetra-
tion finspired the man who first said
“Noblesse oblige!” ‘

Constance looked in at the. kitchen.
Pyne loomed -through a.fog of steam.

“Pay no heed to these—" she was in-
tertupted by another mighty thump and
dafaraet Toar—‘these blows of Thor's
b’m‘«"- SoRbeloried,. .G, 0

“Play me for an zmv_'a'i” be; returned.

She descénded to thé depths, to reas-
sure the men. Talking with shrill cheer-
fulness at egeh doorway was easy. It help-
ed her to go down, down, feeling .stone

| and irom 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: .Jeaped to her

mouth, but not with fear. She was proud

-of the lighthounse, 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 thig Jowest habitable region.
Their pre-conceived ideas had been rudely
reversed. The ship, tthe 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-
teringram 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,
ma'tes.”

“Up aloft for me!” ecried another.

“Let’s die with our eyes open. anyhow,”
chimed in a third.

But a light flashed in tthe 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 ouly 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 you kindly, miss, we’re quite
com: fontable.” This from the man who
wxghed to die with his eyes open.

Please, miss, may we smoke?” said he
who couldn* stand it.

_Consta'nce hesitated. Blithely uncon-
scious that a whiff of mutiny had swept
through the stormdtossed fold, she pon-
(_J.t&red the preblem. She saw mo harm in
it.

“Yes,” ghe said. “Smoke by all means.
I will ask my father, and if it should be
dangerous I will come back and let you
know. In a few hours it will ‘e daylight
and if the sea falls he will come and open
the .doon.”. :

By sheer inspiration she had uttered the
formula ‘destined to annihilaite’the mnecro-
mantic bluster of the hammering waves.
Open the door! So-this pomderous. racket
was a mere -tidal trick, a bogey, svhich
each passing mihute would expose more
thoroughly.

‘“All right, miss, an’ Gawd bless yer,”
growled one who had not spoken hitherto.
There: wag a chorus of approval. Con-
stance gave a little gulp.. The cultured
and delicata lady lying in the bunk above
had not. spoken so.

“Indeed.” she gasped, “God has blessed
some of us this night.”

. Then she fled, further utterance failing
her.

Nearer the sky, Brand tended the lamp
and discussed matters with chief officer
Emmett. The sailor, with the terse direct-
ness of his class, told how the Chinoolk
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 1t had curved away to the norrard,
and that the d—d thing swooped down on
us again when we were abreast K of the
Bishop Light.”

Brand nodded. This surmise agreed with
his own theory of the storm, as indicated
by the sea.’ . e

“Mr. Em'h:e‘t held out .a clenched fist
with thumb. jerked towards the reef.

“I wouldn’t breathe a word if he wasn’t
‘gope,” he: shid, “but the old man, was
drivin’ her too hard. I knew it, and-the
ohief knew it"—he meant the.chief en-
ginggx‘f“‘hut he wouldn’t. listen to either
Muc or me. Fact is, he was fair crazy to
set up a mew record for the boat. -.e's
been crossin’ the Atlantic forty times a
year for upwards of twenty years, and the
recent alterations, although they added
fifty feel to her length, only inereased her
engine-power in proportion.”

“You surprise me;” broke in Brand.
“You speak as if the Chinook were nearly
as old as this lighthouse, yet T have never
even heard her name before.”

“You know her well enough all the
same,”’ said ‘the other ruefully. “This s
her maiden voyage since she was altered;
an’ they rechristened her, too—always a
d—d unlucky thing to do, 1 say. Bl
vour heart, man, she is the old Princess
Royal. Eh? What's that?”

He guffawed mournfully at Brand’s in
voluntary ‘exclamation. e

“Certaint Well, surely I ought fo know.

T have passed most of my service ‘with.r_nﬁmf’

* HYeg !

“By Jove!? he said. ‘What's to be
daone?”

“In the first place, you must help me to
nirinkain iron. discipline. Lol leave (the
rock today or. tomerrow will be an ab-

!‘:n!‘an‘;v three watchies. My danghters will
jhave charge ol thie- sloves. By going
‘i‘l‘m'x,vu-,;i\ the lists in the store-room 1 can
j portion out the rations for six days. 1
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the company in her, and when I took a|. “Of course I will-bgck- you up in every

erew £b Cramp’s to navigate her to New
York after she was smartened up I lhttie
imagined [ would see her Jaid by forever
the next time we saw -the lights of Old
England. My goodness, even what was
left of the old girl ought to know her way
better'n that.”

“But what. did Teally happen?”

“Privin’ her, I tell you—drivin’ her tull
pelt to land the mails at Southampton
twelve hours aheéad of schedule. With
that awful sea liftin’ her, and a shait
twenty fect longer, what could you ex
vect? Poor Perkink! A rare hard work-
er, too. Now he’s gone. down with his
ship an’ ‘over two huandred passengers an’
crew.” : ;
. “Judging by the number waved I.jeared
that more were lost.”

“It's the off season, you know. The

way,” said Mr. Emigtt, who felt ¢cmller
at this moment than at any time during
the night. *“L know you are acting wisely
but I admit I am:scared at. the thought
of what may happen—if bthose days puss
and no help is available.”

Branl knew what would happen, and 1t
was hard to lock the secret in his heart.
e alone must live. That was essential,
the one thing carved in slone upon the
{ablets of his brain. a thing to be fough!
out behind barred door, revolver in hand.

Whatever else took place, if men and
women, perhaps his own sweet girls, were
dying of thirst and starvation, the light
must shine at night over its allotted span
of the slimbering sea. [There, on the little
{ablet beside him, lav the volume of Rules
and Regulations. MWhat did it say?

“Phe- keepers, both principal and. assist-
ant, are.enjoined to. never to .allow any

passenger lost was hght. Kor the lovds
sake, think of wwhat:.it might have been|
in May or June” |

“Jt is bad enough as 1t 1s. All has not |
ended with the disippearaace of the V‘-‘S'i
sel.™ |

The sailor shot a - sharp = glance at!
Brand. ¢

“You can't -be thinkin’ anyone was to
blame—" he commenced. But Erand wav:
ed aside the faucied imputation.

“Blame!” he ~ said. **Wiath " a broken
shaft! TA® that whirlwind! XNo, mno.
sent for you to tilk over the new ditticul-}
ty which has to be faced. There are ."und,{
water and fuel here for three men for twol
months. - If you do a little sum you will
find that the available stores ‘on the basis
of full rations will maintain eighty-one
people for two days and a quarter.”

“But we'te only six ailes from the
mainland.” Mr. Emmett had not xet
grasped the true meaning of the figures.

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

Again the sailor jerked. his thumb to-
wards. the reef. i

“Is it as bad as all that?” he queried
anxiously. i

[

“But six . weeks. Good Lord!”’ ar.!
Emmett had done the littte sum.

“Phat .is exceptienal. A -week is the
average tnless .the unexpected happens,
after a gaie like this. And a week will
test our endurance to the limit.”

Mr. Emmett whistled softly. A grisly
phantom avas crecping ab him. He shiv-
ered, and not from cold.

solute impossibility. o the next day,
with luck and a steady moderation of the
weather, we may devise some desperate
means of landing all the active men or
getting fresh supplics. That  is in the
hands of -‘Providence. 1 want you to warn
vour oflicers, and others whom you can
trusy, either sailors or civilians. Better

think we had better lix ‘on that wmini-

‘e AT

interests, whether private or otherwise, to
inlerfere with the discharge of their pub-
lic duties, the importané¢e of which to the
safety of nayigition cannot be overrated.”

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

To end ‘the: intolerable strain of his
thought Stephen Brand ‘foreed his lips ao
a thin smile -and his voice to say harshly:

“If the worst comes to the worst, there
are more than three thousand gallons of
colza oil in store. That should maintain
life. 1t is a vegetable oil.”

Then QConstance thrust her glowing face
into the lighted ‘area. -

“Dad,” she cried, cheerfully, “the men
wish to know if they may smoke. Poor
fellows! They are so miserable—so cold
and damp and dreary down there. Please
say *Yes. 7

(To be continued.)

|G, ERGHE O
YOURG AN T PECES

Halitax, N. 8., March 14—(Special)—\
horrible accident occurred at- the Rich-
mound railway yard ‘;t.'hi;) evening. ~ Johu
Murphy, aged nineteen, who had beeu ai
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 a footboard.
reached up to get on =0 as to get a ride
t‘o North street station. There was no
footboard, and he. fell divectly under th»
wheels, and in a few seconds the body was
ground to pieces.

Farmers Have Little Wheat

Winnipeg, March H—(Special)--A cave
ful estimate of the wheat remainine
hands of the farmers of tie: N
after making allowances for se
ments is less than six “per-
whole crop.
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