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CHAPTER 11
The Waiting.

(Continued)

A sudden roar that seemed to beat
down the strident note of the gale, the
clattering of heavy feet overhead, set
Curzon’s tecth on edge.
her steadiness, she lurched
twisted and rose, only to
again.

“Mainsail’s gone,” said the mate.
“Reckon 1'd better go on deck and at-
tend to things.”

“Yes, you'd better.
vou are,” replied Curzon,

Si('kl}'. :
descend

No—stay where

for. with the
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The ship lost1§

crash of the ruined sail in _his ears; he

had Thie

men looked at one another again,

then disappeared into the
— O
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and

heard anether sound.

Two Great Mysteries,

.

bottle

alive, man. She’s

“Pass that brandy over,
man.
lapsed.” .

“Damn th
worrying
with his teeth.
glass? Yes,

L.ook

grunted the
offending stopper

“Here you are, sir.

is cork,”

out the

i."r" 1T 18.

innper room. { "

Stead |

col-

“I've Got Wise--Know
Enough Now to Wear Gloves.

“ Used to have my hands all erippled up— | 0
“ Everlastingly peelin’ my knuckles—always
seratching my hands on the edge of metal plates—
“But now I wear gloves; and say, it’'s far
better than nursing hurt hands.

“Asbestol ” Gloves.

“I've worn’em every day for Lord knows
how long—Don’t look like they’d ever wear out,

do they?
place.

“I’m just as ‘nimble-fingered as
can be, and they fit well too.
“Wash like cloth—dry soft

“Never
o1l,
them.

Not a sign of a rip any

grease,
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through a por which was showmg
red against thedblackness. “Light out |
of da,lj}mess,” he murmured, and then
the gtrong man howed his head and
wept till the great sobs shook him to
his very soul.

~ And so, a chill of storm, born in the
lap of the gale, Aileen Curzon, rob-
bing her mother of life, stepped forth
from the void of the Infiinite by the
gate of birth, and drew, the breath of
life strongly.

Steadman, the child inhis arms,
rose awkwardly and placed one rough
hand on his captain’s heaving shoulder
“We must forget what's gone,” he
said, “and remember the child. Pull
yourself together, man.”

ings, which in turn gave place to stlll
more Titanic bellowmgs '

“She’s better?” cried the mate of a
sudden, as the door opened and Cap-
tain Curzon came forth. Curzon’s face
seemed nobler than ever before. In
his arms was a small bundle, that
moved feebly.

“No, she's dead,” he whispered.
“She's-teft me this to remind me of

CHAPTER 1V.
 The Steward Settles His Account.

The dawn broke high above a black
cloud-bank réd as fire, sure foreteller
of still worse weather, and young Vig-

rs, grimy and weary, gazed numbly
forward. Long hours had passed since
he took charge of the deck, every frac-
tion of sea knowledge that he possess-
ed had been drawn upon to minimise
the awful discomfort of Hg’ stagger-

all~

ing ship, but he said that would be
well.

After frantic strivings, the Zoroaster
had recognised the master hand on
the helm, and had thrown herself

along ‘with increased steadiness; the
sickly lurches and the awful swoops
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stodily at his tobacco quid and passed |
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Bishopric Wall Board

The
cracking ‘Wall Board.

no-warping, no-swelling, no-

Get Better Walls and Ceilings in
lesg§ Time, and cheaper than plaster-
ing.

Bishopric is ;Mnlv Wall  Board
with Lath reinforcing, it is the Lath
that keeps Wall Board stiff, Kiln dried
Laths are imbedded in toughened
Asphalt Mastic and pressed with a sur
face of heavy sized fibre hoard, is wa-
ter proof, moisture proof, sound proof
and fire resisting; will not crack,
shrink, warp or pull loose; comes in
sheets 4 ft. x 4 ft. ready to apply.

A carload received, before the extra
duty was put on.

Send for Samples and-Prices,

W. & G. Rendell.
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presented a strange spectacle, for she
had run through a tremendous gale,

and showed signs of what she had en- |

dured, The upper sails were
yvards, they

heen stowed in fine weather:

the traces of
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lying- |

had |
the solid |
rolls of canvas were so closely furled
that nothing short of a typhoon could
| have stirred them from their holding. |
the |
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'hdnd slowly, watching the ship as a | ' 55 1]
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into the tumbler which Captain Ci

l had been hauled up ande stowed ers reaching destination after midnight of
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d shakily. Curzon’'s oth

fallen
ever

extends

was under his

zZon
arm
“Fuuniest brandy I
grunted Steadman, still
“Why—it's water! That
devil!” Curzon smelt

wife’s head
BRAW,
pouring.
stooard—the
the liquid swift

lv, and a look of awiul crossed
his face
“That’s it,” he said. “He

and filled the bottle

agony

with water. TI'll

“I'1l1 nip along to tn¢
if there’
been a
my

gallev and see
oiiee. If 1
some

s any hot ¢ hadn’t

I'd have saved
Ther«
drop aboard, is the
man. And
head
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by the s«

tamed storm,
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asked
Curzon

own spirit. another

re?” Stead-

Captain shook his
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to lay hands on the eringing, drunken
brute whose latest orgy was respon-
ible

for the sweet woman’'’s death.

dragged the stewtrd down by
to have torn the life

AVE

t out of his miserable heart, to have dis-
patehed

him beforehand before the
as a herald of the com-
whose presence he was not
pollute, the
ought in Steadman’s mind.

Throne

to that was dominant

The prices are l(m

|dying man might watch for the open-
ing of Heaven's gate. To leqward of
the wheel Fraser stood, and his grim,

'her,"
| Steadman gazed down with some curi-
| 0sity at the tiny, wrinkled face
‘lum in his throat, a
' amount
| place,

ing for

lump that
swallowing would
he turned blindly
a seat.

of dis-

away,
in

and placed the squirming bundle

his unwilling arms.

and he drew asidev the blanket. |

dis- |
| closed. Then, because of a new strange.!
no |

grop- |
Curzon followed him |

"th()se long hours of suspense.

overhead
astern
ominous.

now. The sky
blue in patches,
and intensely

was
Ahead,

| here and there with livid green,

| glow of fictitious warmth that might
have deceived one little experienced to
‘the vagaries of Easting weather.

| Round and about the mizen truck,

| pinions, a mighty
| keeping wp with the racing ship with-
*out a %lnglo muscular effort. Now and
'thon it emltted a strange, croaking

' chance permitted.
| bights
set face told of what he had endured ‘ oo
| stays,;
Dimly objects became' distingishable |
steely |
it was 'black

the
red and lurid glow of the sunrise, shot |
suf- |
fuséd the raging sea with a crimson |

| with never a moment of its widespread |
albatross careered, |

It hung in
the yard, it lay
mountains above the
in place
which should have kept it fast,
stretches of rope were passed and re-

beneath

passed around sail and yard together. |
Men had grappled with what seemed ;
like certain death to bring that ninety- |
foot stretch of sail to obedient quies-

cence., They had clawed and sworn,
had strained with fingers from which
the angry blood strated protestingly
to reduce order out of
flapping riot.

One of the forward
been swept away
creakingly

lifeboats had
bodily; . the
swung over the .side,
unrove

like spidery whips.

ugly |
in |
jack- |
of the small gaskets |
log |

thunderous, |

davits |
the |
tackle-falls reaching far ahead |
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“You've got to help me with her,”

had carried away from
soaking { said the father. “Youre

its lashings
| and new lay in a distorted heap in the
| lee scuppers, the water pouring in and
| out of the barred front. :Some drench-
ed, still the stock
{ poultry, washed about on the floor
the Zoroaster began to gleam | the great box.

| brightly in the gathering day. She |

cradle of the
had come into
life, and M
pillows deathly whit swooning,
shell of a her
band could not realise what |
ed; it had
dream, punctuated by 1
of helplessness. The
real sleep wer but as
when compared with that which h
had endured. uld
a knowledge gone: but,
so far, Cu
a stpor,
ated by

He 1d towards the
and Steadman disappeared. Put, after
wading breast-deep in boiling, surging
water, the mate found galleyv dark
and cold, the fires extinguished by the
pouring water, and coffee in the
great boiler rank and chill,
impregnated with salt. For
minutes he strove to kindle
and light in the stove, but

He reeled back to the cabin, strean
ing wet, blood drippicg from a wound
ed arm, and entered the
again. Curzon lcoked
then stified a
his head.

little life
of departing
the
Lhe
nus-
iad pass-

2DEgry sea, a }

he gshivered in
but he did it unconsciously. |
of the gale illimit- |
was a mad battle of giants: |

hoarse

At

garm

cry.; once- it left its lofty eyrie, swoop-
'ed down .to the sea, grasped at a float-
'ing piece of refuse with its foot-long
| beak, at}d soared anew, maintaining
|easily its steadfast position.

times his all she's got
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being out :
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able It
their

beside myself.”
“Please God, I'll
| Steadman huskily.
another | . “We’ll call her Aileen,”
sounded stridently, only to die down ‘tain Curzon after a while.
into gasping screams and frantic whin | light, and there’s the day.”

irs. Curzon lay back o : ’ :
r irzon lay back on Mhe seemed do my best,” said

bodies, ship’s of

of

wolan.
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We offer the following NEW MEATS
just landed:

100 bris. Special Fam. Beel
100 barrels Ham Buit Pork
150 barrels Fat Back Pork
73 barrels Fam. Mess Pork

150 barrels Bomeless Beel
100 barrels Ex. Family Beel

1000 brls. Am. Gran. Sugar -
HEARN & COMPANY
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Extreme Cold

Halifax, March 20.—Among the
wild creatures that suffered most dur- |
ing the recent cold weather were the

| hardy sheep that swarm on the coasts |
: in the Eastern part of Nova Scotia on
| the archipelago of the thousand is-
| lands upon which these inhabitants
of the sea-coast Hundreds of
the wild sheep were found upon tho;
shores of the rocky and wooded |
coasts where they had perished in |
their attempts to obtain their daily |
food of seaweed, dulce, eel grass and |

his subconscious will.

waved his har door,

d the

the

strongly

To the Reader!

five full

live,
warmitin

in vain

You need a Bright, Breezy, Up-

to-date Newspaper if you want
to keep in touch with affairs of B fos s he Sy haar et |
the Day at Home ot Abroad. | dd:s\holczl“‘(;\eer them from the sea.

number of the sheep are
the county of Guysboro of
size. They are loaded down
heavy wool that has
shorn since the owners |
Sure footed and swift as |
antelopes they jump from ecrag to |
crag of the high cliffs trusting to |
their ‘heavy coats -to same them in:
case of a fall. |
Existing where cattle and horses |
cannot live and swimming from is- |
land to island, these ship are the |
marvel of this part of the world. |
Hundreds of years ago their ances-‘
tors were brought to the region by
hardy French pilgrims, and since
that time these wild descendants of
of the Breton sheep have grown and
multiplied and are only kept from
greater increase by the severe winter
season. So quick and- alert are they
to danger that they seldom fall vic- |
tims te the casual hunters, and at
the first sense of danger they plunge
into the waves and swim to safety.
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sil room |
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groan as mate shook

“Is she better?” asked Steadman in

2w ath Sl

a whisper.
“No,
we'd

| found in
| unusual
with coats of
never been
were born.

she’s not come round
had that brandyv—
devil of a steward!
prepared. Hush! she’s moving.”

The inert figure had stirred slightly
in his arms. He around, to |
meet the dim gaze of his wife’s half- |

closed eyes.

yet. If
that
If we'd only been

curse
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” she panted.
whispered tenderly.
100K up.
bear it, girl;

“A girl,” he
“Look up.‘Mary,
—don’t—1 can’t
afraid.”

“ Ym—giad—dear—but—I'm—sorry, |
too. I'd—hoped—to—give—you—a—
son—but——"

“I'm glad, sweetheart.”
“Rouse yourself, Mary.
now.”
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Nearly everybody has, - at
some time or other, been “up
against” an embarrassing situ-
ation. Not so funny at the
time perhaps, but laughter-
provoking, when you got
over the confusion of the mo-
ment.

Write and tell us about it
"Tis only fair to give all a
chanc2 of enjoying the joke,
even at your expense,—al-
though nobody will ever guess
your identity, if you wish it
kept secret.

Make your story as short as
possible.

You get Results by Advertising
in The DAILY MAIL, the Best
and Most Popular Daily in the
Country Get Our Rates.
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“Remember what vyou promised.":
she said with sudden spirit and alarm- |
ing distinctness. “I leave hre to you,
Jack. Now, kiss me.”

ey

Q0!

0 S

Stéadman seemed to know by 1f
stinct, that an even greater presence
than new-born life was in the stifling,
oppressive room. He moved away sil-
ently, his face working frightfully, the
hot salt tears running down his face.
At heart this gruff, hard man of the
sea was as soft and tender as a wo-
man, and he knew that Mary Curzon
stood outside the ntrance to a harbour
fairer far than_any on this earth.

The storm gained in violence as he
waited in the outer chamber, his slow-
moving mind at war with itself. One
desire seemed to rise paramount even
in that time of bitter grief—the desire
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