Yy

idaia

g

" bad:

1

_ITHE SEMT-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH, ST. JOHN, N. B, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 8, 905,

e

W

lar

e

Ik Pil

S BY LOUIS TRACY
- Author of T Wings of the Morning”

: ', [TWIS STORY IS PUBLISHED EXCLUSIVELY BY THE TELEGRAFH IN THIS TERRITORY

CHAP v Lu~(onxuuued )

The fisherman was right. His trained
sénses perceived a distinet diminution in,
the yolume of smow. Soon they could see

5 @ , two Htindred yards abead. |

)4 the starbuard quarter they caught a

! ing noise, like the subdued

M of & milltace, The tide had cov-
SR T e i

f et is!” roared

= < Ben, . suddenly.
aow.” \

Oift of the blurred vista a ghostly col-
n rose in front. Smooth and sheer were
it§ grahite walls, with dark little case-
ments showing back in the weird light. 'Lbe
8t rushed past the Trinity mooring-buoy.
be held on until they heard the sea
“Lower away!” ‘cried Ben, and the yard
fell with & sharp rattle that showed how
thoro Enid had laid to heart Pol-
A s ou
rought the Daisy round in a
wide curve, gdin got out the oars to
¢p her from being dashed againet the

Enid’s eyes were turned towards the gal-

iy. Not often bad the girls. vis-
ited the rock, but they kngw that this was
thie first aign ‘they might expect of their
arrival being noted if there were no watch-

‘2&“‘5 the “promenade” . -~
Help us, Ben,” cried Constance, an

their, united houts might be heard a mile
away in the prevaihng stillness. < A win-
dow half way up the tower was opened.

#Thank ”?_ aatirmured - Constance. . -
Enid, on whose sensitive soul the storm,

A&m’s*.w and shoulders appeared. .

Braaxid in the narrow entrance to the light-:
house, the gravity of their bright young
faces was due solely to the fact that their
father had announced the serious accidents
which had befsllen his assistants. No
secret monitor whispered that fate, in her
bold and merciless dramatic action, had

fouzhly retnoved two characters from the
stage to clear it for more striking events.

Not onge in twenty years has it happen-|

ed that two out of the three keepers main-
tained on a rock station within signaling
distance of the shore have ~become in-
capacitated for duty on the same day. The
thing was so bewilderingly sudden, the ar-
rival of Constance and Enid on the scene
80 timely and unexpected, that Brand, a
philosopher of ready: decision in most af-
fairs of life, was at a Joss what to do for
the best now that help, of a sort undream-
ed of, was at hand.

The case of Jackson, who was scalded,
was simple enough. The Board of lrade
medicine chest supplied to each lighthouse
is a facsimile of that carried by every sea-
going steamship. It contained the ordinary
remedies for such an injury, and -there
would be little difficulty or danger in low-

| ering ‘the sufferér to the boat.
| . But Bates’s affair was different. He lay

4lmost where he bhad fallen. Brand had
only lifted him into the store-room from
the foot of the stairs, placing a pillow
beneath his head, and appealing both to

him and to Jaekson to endure their tor-| i,
ture upmoved whilst he went to signal for
gsaistance. T

" The problem that confronted him now
was one of judgment. Was it better to
await the coming of the doctor or en-
deavor to tramsfer Bates to the boat?
He oonsulted Ben Pollard again; ‘the
girlg were already climbing the steep stairs
to sympathize with and tend to the dn-

the , the hissing Tush of the boat|jured

through the waves, had cast a spell of in-
dafinité terror, bit her lip to redtrain her

wd noe of emazement at
. Brand gave a_gl of emazement a
ﬂ'iﬁirﬁl?m faces. But this was no

‘!Qlf.fnii?vﬁ#.om'qwf”l; i
*1-am coming down,” he “shouted.
“Providence must bave sent you at this

Bveasa :
“What can it, be?” said Constauce, out-
prdly calm now in the. assurance that
her father was safe. - | .. . ...
“Must ha’ bin a accident,” said Ben.
- signal means ‘Bring a doctor.” An’
there ain’t a blessed tug in harbor, nor

W‘:ﬁu.ﬁe tide makes.”

“That will mean delay,” .cried Enid.
““Fyve or six hours at deast, missy.” -
The main door at the head of the iren
olamped to the stones swung back,

ladder
“end Brand leaned out; He had no greet-| agin,

t for them, nmor wordé of astonishment.
:‘*m wzﬁ !;he tug reach here, Ben?’
e

éherman told him the opinion he
bhcag told bio

o by bih

. “Then you girls must come and help me.
Jagkson scalded his hands and armns in the
hen, and Bates was hurrying.to the
storestoom for oil and :whitening when ‘he
slippéd  on - the sta‘rs and broke his leg.
can take m . :
JUAY, ay. sivl, . '
“Now, Constanve, you first. Hold tight
and stand in the skip . Your boat caunot

come near the rock.” - T
He swung the derriek into place and be-
gan to work the windlass. Constance, cool

; as her father, whispered to.the excited

«-.m e

Enid: . b : :

Let us divide the parce’s and take halr
each.” e

“Qh, | should- have for.otten all about
vhem,” said: Baid, stooping to empty the
lockers. Lo 2 o 0

Con: tinve, without flickering an -eyehd,
sterped inio they strong basket with. 'ibs
irow. hoops;.and;thaving ‘arranged some 0t
the plethoric paper bagy at her feet, told
her: father to. “hoist away.” ..:

$ae arrived safely: - Enid followed her;
with jequal sang froid;though a lift of forty
odd feet whilst standing in a skip-and
olinging to & Tope is Dot an every-day ex-

“Dang me,” said Ben, as Enid, too, was
swung into the lighthouse, ~“but they're
twa- plucked "uns.” ;

The great bell tolled away, though the
snow hed changed to_ sleet, and phe heights
beyond the Land’s End were dimly vie-
ible, #0, ity warning mote was no longer
needed. '\'nge sky ab;;: was cl::nng.wx:
Juminous haze spreading over the waters
heralded the return of ‘che sun. But the
wind was bitterly cold; the fisherman
watching the open door, with one eye on
the sea lest an adventurous wave sbould
sweep the Daisy against. the rock, mur

to himself:

% Meg a good job the wind ’s i’ the nor
rard.. This sort o’ thing's a Weather
breeder, or my.name ain’t Ben Pollard.”

And that was how Enid came back to
the Gulf Rock to enter upon the eecond
grest epoch of her life. _ .

Once before had the reef taken her to
jts rough heart sud fended her from peril.
Would it shield her again—rescue her from
the graver danger whose shadow even now
focmed ot of ‘the deep. What was the

saying in its wistful monotony ?
bgdd neither kmew nor cared. Just then
phe had other things to think about. .
: P

. : ‘CHAPTER 1V.
i The Voice of the Reef.
thinking man or woman when the argosy
of existence, floating placidly on a smooth
end lazy stream, gathers unto- iteelf speed,
rushes swiftly onward past familiar land-
mprks of custom and convention, boils fur-
sously over resisting rocks, and ultimately,
if Dot submerged in an unknown ses, finds
gelf again meandering through new plains
‘Such a perilous passage can never be
foreseen. The rapids may begin where the
trees are highest and the meadows most
luxuriant. No warning, is given. 'The in-
creased pace of events is pleasant and ex-
hilarating. Even the Jast wild plunge over
thie cascade is neither resented nor feared.
Some frail craft are ehattered. in transit,
some wholly sunken, some emerge Wwith
riven sails and tarnished embellishments.
A few not only survive the ordeal, but
' thereby fit themselves for more daring ex-

them both ashore. Hen, you

There comes 4 time in the life of every bell

men.
“Po you think it will blow harder, Ben,
when the tide turns?” he asked.

"t-he curtaing.~ We can sge just as well and

ke comfortable,” ;
.Indeeq, the protection of the stout plate
glass, so thick and tough that sea-birds

on a stormy night deshed themselbes to
" painless death against it, was very wel-
' gome. Moreover, though neither of the
| girle would admit it, there was & sense of

security hete which was strangely abseént
when they looked into the abyss beneath
the stone gallery. Constance balancing a
telescope, Enid peering through the field-

| glasses, followed the progress of the Daisy

in silence, but Brand’s eyes wandered un-
easily from . the - barometer; whidh had
fallen rapidly during the past hour, to the
¢ycionic nimbus spreading ita dark mass
beyond the Seven Stcmes Lightehip. The
sun had vanished, seemingly for the day,

d the indicator attached to the base of
he wind vane overhesd pointed now sou’
west by west. It would not reguire much

rther variation to bring about a strong
low from the true southwest, a quarter
responsible for imost & the fierce gales
thgt aweep the English Chappel, .

"ever-bhei&a, this quick damting about
of the fickle breeze did not usually be-
token lagting bad weather. ' At the worst,
the girls might be eomnpelled. to pass the
night on the rock. He knew that the
tug with the two relief men would make
e valiant effort to redch the lighthouse
at the earlisst possible moment. When
the men joined him the girls could em-
bark. As it was, the affair was spiced
with edventure. Were it not for the mis-
hap o the .assistant-keepers the young
people - would have enjoyed themselves
thoroughly. The new airt of the wind,
too, would send the Daisy speedily back
to port. This, in itsel, justified the course
he had taken. On the whole, a doubtful
situation was greatly relieved. His face
brightened. ‘With a grave bumor not al-
together artificial, he cried: ;

“Now, Constance, I did mot take you
abroad ag a visitor.  Between us we ougnt
tto. muster a good appetite, Come with me
. the storeroom. I awill get you anything
you want and leave you in charge of the
kxte & .n %
; “3;«1 poor me!” chimmed in Enid.

“Oh, you, miss,~are appointed upper
house-maid. And mind you, no folow-
M.’l 3 t

“Mercy! I nearly lost my situation be-
MIM “‘:i ) 3 ; ‘U
MHo.w ” ;,
# “We met Jack Stanhope and asked him
to come with us.”

“You asked him, you mean, said Con-

The old fellow seemed to regard the | gtinee

question as moet interesting and novel.

“.Ap;i you et himn, I meant,” said

Indeed, to him, some such query and its | Enid

consideration provided the chief problem
of each day. Therefore he surveyed land,
gea and eky most carefully before he ve-

plied: .

“Tt may be @ most anything afore night,
Misser Brand.”

At another time ‘Brand would bave
smiled.. Today he was mervous, distraught,
wrenched out of the worn rut.of things.

“I fancy there is some chamce of the
doctor being umable to land when he
reaches the rock. Do you agree with me?”

His voice ramng sharply. Ben caught its
note and dropped his weather-wise am-

biguity.

“It’l  blow harder, an’ mebbe .spaw

in,” he-: said.

“I ghall need some help here in that
cage, so I will retain the young ladies. Of
course you can- manage the boat easily
enough without them?”

Pollard grinned reassuringly.

“We’li run straight in wi’ thiccy wind,”
he said. ; : ;

So they settled it that way, all so simp-
ly. : ik :

A man sets ip {wo slim masté a thou-

d miles apart and fashes comprehens:
:xi messages acrcss the void. The mul-

| titude gapes at first, L 1t soon accepts the

thing as reas nable. “Wireless telegraphy”
is tha termn, as one says “hy mail”

A wh. e drama was nuwing over a curve
of the earth at that moment but the Mar-
coni siation was invidble. There was no
expert in telepathic sensation present to
tell Brand and the fisherman that their
commenplice words covered a magic code.

Jackson, white and mute, was lowered
first. The brave fellow would not content
himseif with nursing his ageny amidst the
w-hions aft. When Bates, given some
slight strergth by a stiff dose of brandy,
was cargied, with infinite cate, down three
Hights of steep and ' marrow . stairs, ‘and
slung to the crame in an irom cot to be
lowered in his turn, wackson stood up.
Heedless of remonstrances, he helped ‘to
steady the cot and adjust it amidships
clear of the sail. :

“Well done, Artie,” said Brand’s clear
voice.

“Qb,  brave!” murmured Enid. .

We will visit you every day at the hos-
pital,” sang out Constance. .

Jackson smiled, yes, smiled, though his
bandaged armg quivered and the scared
nerves of hig hands throbbed excrucating-
ly. Speak aloud he could not. Yet he
bent over his more helpless mate and
whispered hoarsely: ‘ |

“Cheer up, old man, Your case 18
womse'n, mine. An’ ye did it for me.”

Pollard, with a soul gnarled as his body,
yet had a glimpse of higher things when
he muttered:

“D'yt think ye can hold her, mate,whiles
1 hoist the cloth?” )

Jackson nodded. The request was a
compilment, a recognition. He sat down
and hooked the tiller between arm and
ribs. Ben hauled with a will; the Daisy,
ag if she were glad to escape the cascades
of green water swirling over the rock,
sprang into instant animation. The watch-
ers from the lighthouse saw, Ben relieve
the steersman and tenderly arrange the
cushions behind hig back. Then Brand
closed the iron doors and the three were
left in dim obscurity.

They climbed nearly a hundred feet of
stairways and emerged on to the cornice
balcony after Brand had stopped the clack.
work which controlled the hammer of the

What a difference up here! The sea,
‘widened immeasurably, had changed ite
color. Now it was a eullen blue gray. The
land was mnearer and higher. The Daisy
thar shrunk to a splash of dull brown on
the tremendous ocean prairie. How fierce
and keen the wind! How disconsolate
the murmur of the reef!

Brand, adjusting his binoculars,
tinized the boat.

“All right aboard,” he said. “I think
we have adopted the wiser course. They
will reach Penzance by half-past two.”

His next glance was towards the Land’s
End signal station. A line of flags flut-
tered out to-the right of the staff.

“Signal noted and forwarded,” he read
aloud. “That is all right; but the wind
ba‘ uhanged." : L ;

Enid popped inside the lantern for shel-
ter. It was Ditterly cold.

scru-

ploits, more soul-stirring adventures.
‘When the twocirlpnood with Stephen

-
i

“Botter follow her example, Connie,”
said Brand, to his daughter. “I will draw

“I dom’t care a pin how you treated
Stanhope,so long as you didn’t bring him,”
said Brand, “though, indeed, he would
have been nseful ag it turned out.”

When lunch was ready they summoned
lim by the electric bells he had put up
throughout the building. It gave them
great joy to discover in the Mving room a
code of signdls which covered a variety
.of messages. They rang him downstairs
by tthe correct call for “Meal served.”

It ‘wes @ hasty repast, as Brand could
mot remain long away from the glass-cov-
ared observatory, but they all enjoyed it
immensely. He left them, as he said, “to
gobble up the remains, “bug soon he shout.
ed down the stairs to tell them that the
Daisy had rounded Carn du. He could
not ttell them, not knowing it, that at that
pracise  moment old Bsen Pollard was
frantically signalling to Igeutenant Stan-
hope to change the course of the small
steam yacht he had commandeered as

soon as the murmur ran through the town | &d

that the Gulf Rock was flying the “Help
wanted” signal.

The officials  did not know that Brand |

was compelled by the snowstorm to use
rockets. All the information they possess-
ed was the message from Land’s End and
its time of d.spatch.

Jack Stanh.pe’s easy-going face, became
very strenuous, indeed, when he heand
vhe news.

The h ur stated was precisely the time
the Daisy was due at the rock if ghe made
a gcod trip. Without allowing for any
possible contingency save disaster to the
two girls and their escort, he rushed to
the mocringplace of the 10+on steam-
yacht Lapwing, impounded a oouple of
lu-ging sailors, fired up, stoked, and
s:eered the craft himself, and was off
across the Bay in a.quarter of the- time
that the owner of the Lapwing could have
achieved the same result.

His amazement was complete when he
"enccuntered the redoubtable Daisy bowl-
ing home before a seven-knot breeze. He
instantly came round and ramged up to
speaking distance. When he learnt what
bad ‘cecurred he radily agreed to return
to Penzence in order o pick up the relief
lighthouse-keepers, and thus save time in
transferring them to uhe rock.

In & word, as Emqd Trevillion was safe,
he was delighted at the prospect of bring-
ing her back that evening, when the real
skipper of the Lapwing would probebly
have charge of his own boat. There was
no hurry at all now.

If they left the harbor at three o’clock,
there would still be plenty of light to reach
the Gulf Rock. Ben Pollard, glancing
over hia shoulder as the Daisy maced to-
wards Penzance side by side with the
Lapwing, was not so sure of this. But
the arrangement he had suggested was
the best possible one, and he was only an
old fisherman who knew the coast, where-
as Master Stenhope-pinned his faithr to
the Nautical Almanac and the Rules.

The people most concerned knew noth. | ease

ing of these proceedings.

When Constance and Enid had solemn-
ly decided -on the menu for dinmer, when
they had inspeated the kitchen and com-
mended the cleanliness of the cook, Jack-
son, when they had' washed the dishes
and “discovered the whereabouts of the
‘“Sbeadtthings,” they suddenly determined
that it was muoch micer aicft in whe sky
parlor than in these &im little rooms.

“T don’t see wny they don’t have decent
windows,” said Enid.  “Of course it blows
thard here in a gale, but just look at that
tiny ventilator, mo bhigger than a ship’s
port-hole, with a double storm-shutber
to gecure it if you please. for all the world
as if the sea rose so high!”

Constance took thought for a while.

“I suppose the sca never does reach
this height,” she said. : i

Enid, in order to look out, had to thrust
her head and shoulders through an aper-
ture two feet square and three feet in
depth. They were in the living-room- at
that moment—full 70 feet abave the spring
tide high-water mark. Sixty feet higher,
the cornice of the gallery was given its
graceful outer slope to shoot the climbing
wave-crests of an Atlantic gale away from
the lantern. The girls could not realize
this stupendous fact. Brand had never
itold them. He wished them to sleep peace-
fully on stormy nights when he was away
from home. They laughed mnow at

the fanciful notion that the sea could ever

so much as toss its spray at the window
of the living-room.

They passed into the narrow stairway.
Their voices and footsteps sounded hollow.
It was to the floor beneath that Bates
bad failen. : ,

“I don’t think I like living in a light-
house,” cried Enid. “It gives one the
creeps.” | ;

“Surely. there ame neither ghosts mnor
ghouls here,” said Constance. “It is mod-
ern, scientifi¢c, utilitarian in every etom
of itg solid granites.” i

But Enid was silent as they climbed
the asteep stairs. Once she stopped and

ped imto her father’s bedroom.

“]hat is where they brought me when
I first came to the rock,” she whispered.
“It tsed to be Mr. Jones’ room. I re
member dad saying so.~

Constance, on whose shoulders the re-
assuring cloak of science hung somewhat
loosely, placed her arm around her sister’s
waist in a sudden access of benderness.

“Yon have improved 1n appearance since
then, Enid,” she eaid.

“What a wizened little chip I must have
looked. I wonder who I.am.” !

“I know who you soon will be if you|"

don’t “take care.”’

Enid. blushed prettily. She glanced at
herself in e ‘small mirror on the wall.
Tmstawomanﬁoﬁndaminorinn.ny
apartment.

“I] suppose Jack will ask me to marry
him,” she mused. .

“And what will you reply?”’

The girl’s Lip parted. Her eyes shone
for an imstant. Then she buried her face
against her sister’s bosom. .

“0, Connie,” she wailed, “I shall hate
to leave you and dad. Why hasn’t Jack
got a brother as nice as himself.”
ka»hereupon Constance laughed loud and
Jong.

The relief was grateful o bath. Enid’s
idea of a happy solution of the domestic
difficulty appealed to their easily stirred
eense of humor, !

“Never mind, dear,” gasped Constance
ot last. “You shall marry your Jack end
invite all the nice men to dinner. Good
gracious! I will have the pick of the
navy. Perhaps the Admiral may be a
widewer.”

With flushed faces they weached the
region of light. Brand was writing at a
amall desk in' the service-room. °*

. “Something seems to have amused you,”
he said. “I have heard weird .peals as-
cending from the depths.”

“Connie is going to splice the admiral,”
explained Enid.

“What edmiral?”’

“Any old admiral.”

“Indeed,I will not take an old admiral,”
protested the elder.

“Then you had better take him when
he is.a licutenant,” said Brand.

This offered oo good an opening to be
resisted.

“Enid has already secured the lieuten-
ant,” she murmured, with a swift glance
at Uhe -other.

Brand looked up quizzically.

“Dear me,” he cried, “if my congratu-.

lations are mot belated—"" :

Enid was blushing again. She threw
er arms ebout his neck. i

Don’t believer -~ her, dad,” she said.
“She’s jealous!” . :

Constance saw-a book Jlying on the
table: “Regulations: for the Lighthouse
Service.” She opened. #t. Brand stroked
Enid’s hair gently, and resumed the writ-
ing of his daily jotumal. !

“The Elder Brethren!” whispered Con-
stance. - “Do ithey +wear- long white
deards?’ :

“And carry wands?”’ added the recover-

Enid.
“And dress in velvet cloaks and buck-
M shmfi?” i .

llAnd_" y

“And eay ‘Boo’ to naughty little girls
who won’t let me complete my diary,”
shouted Brand. “Be off, both of you.
Keep a lookout for the next ten minutes.
If ycu see any signals from the mainland,
or catch sight of the Lancelot, call me.”

They climbed to the trimming stage of
the lantern, which was level with the
external gallery. Obedient to instrue-
ticns, they searched the Land’s End and
the wide reach of Mount’s Bay beyond
Carn du. Save & scudding sail or two
beating in from the Li and a couple
of big etéamers hurrying from the East—
one a Transatlantic Transport liner from
London—there was nothing visible. In
far = distance. 'the sea dooked smooth

| enonghi, though they needed no explana-

tion of the reality when they saw the ir-
white patches glistening against
the hull of a Penzance fishing-smack.

“Q, Connie, the reef!” said Enid, sud-
denly, in a low voice. -

They glanced at the turbid retreat of
the tide over the submerged rocks. The
sea was heavier, the noise louder, now
that they listened to it, than when they
arrived in the Daisy, little more tham an
hour earlier. Some giant force seemed to
be wrestling ‘there, maging against its
bonds, -striving feverishly to tear, rend,
utterly destroy its invisible fetters. Some-
times, after an unusuatly impetuous surge,
a dark shape, trailing witch-tresses of
weed, showed for an instant in the pit
of the camldron. Then a mad whirl of
water would pounce on it with a fearsome
spring and the fang of rock would be
smothered ten feet deep.

For some teason they did not talk.
They were fascinated by the power, the
grandeur, the untamed energy of the spec-
tacle. The voice of the meef held them
spell-bound. They listened mutely.

Beneath, Brand wrote, with scholarly

“Therefore I decided that it would best
serve the interests of the Board if I sent
Bates and Jackson o Penzance in the
boat in which my daughter—” he paused
an instant and added an “‘s” to the word
—“fortunately happened to visit me. As

‘I would be alone on 'the rock, and the

two girls might be helpful until the relie
came, I retained them.” !

He glanced at the. weather-glass in front
of him and made a note:

“Barometer falling. Temperature high-
er.”

In another book he entered the exact
records. A column headed “Wind direc-
tion and force,” caused him to look up at
the wind vane. He whistled softly.

“S., W.,” he wrote, and after a second’s
thought inserted the figure 6. The gailor’s
scale, ye landsman, differs from yours.
Wihat you term a gale at sea he joyfully
hailg as a tresh breeze. No. 6 is a point
above this limit, when a well-conditioned
dlipper ship cen carry single reefs and
top-gallant sails, in chase full and by. No.
12 is a hurricane. ‘‘Bare poles,” says the
scale,

Slowly mounting the iron ladder, he
stood beside the silent watchers. The
Bay was nearly deserted. No sturdy tug-
boat was pouring emoke from her funne]
and staggerihg towards.the rock. North-
west and west the darkness was spread-
ing and lowering.

He 1id not trouble to examine tﬂmereef

Its eigns and tokens were too familiar
to him. Its definite bellow or muttered
threat was pamt of the prevailing dinflu-
encé of the hour or day. He had heard
ite voice too often to find an omen in it
now.

“This time I must wongratulate both of
you,” he said quietly.

“On what?”’ they oried in unison, shrill
with unacknowledged excitement.

“Ladies seldom, if ever, pass a night on
a rock lghthouse. You will have that
rare privilege.”
. Enid clapped her hgnds.

“I am delighted,” she exclaimed.

“Will there be a storm, father?”’ asked
Constance.
“I think so. At any rate, only a mir
acle will enable the tug to reach us be-
fore tomorrow, and miracles are not fre-
quent occurrences at sea,” : s

“I know of one,” was Enid’s comment,
with great seriousness for her. He read
her thought.

“T was you
I am fifty, and the world has aged.”

COHAPTER V.
The Hurricane.

They descended into the service-room.

“Let me see,” said Emid; “it will be
nineteen years on the 22nd of mext Jume,
since you found me floating serenely

towards the Gulf Rock in a deserted |

beat ¥’

“Yes, if you dnsist on, accuracy as to the
date. I might cavil at your serenity.”

“And I tas ‘estimated’ as a year old
then? Isn’t it a weird thing that a year-
old baby should be sent adrift on the At-
lamtic in an open boat and never a word
of inquiry made subsequently as to her
fate? I fear I could not have been of much
account in those days.”

“My dear child, T have always told you
that the boat had been in collision dur-
ing the fog which had prevailed for sev-
eral days previously:. Those who were car-
ing for you were probably lknocked over-
board and -drowmed.” : g

“But alome! Utterly alone! That is the
strangemess of it. 1 must be an American.
Americans start out to hustle for them-
selves early in life, don’t they?”’

“Centainly, in that respect- you ‘migh!
claim the record.” : ‘

Brand had mot told her all the facts of
that memorable June morning. Why should
he? They were not pleasant memories to
him. Whay eumber.her also with them?
For the rest, he had drawn up and read
to ‘her, long ago, a carefully compiled ac-
count of her rescue and the steps taken
to discover her idenmtity. e

“T entered on amn active and- useful
career with no such halo of gleey;” broke
in Comstance. “I am just'plain’ English;
born in’ Brighton, of parents mot poor but
respectable. Mother died a year after my
birth, didn’t she, dad?”

“You were thivteen months old when
we lost her,” he answered, bending over
the clock-work attachment of the fog bell
to wipe off an invisible speck of dust. Since
his first term of service on the rock the
light had changed from an occulting to a
fixed one.

“She is buried there, isn’t she;” the girl

| went on. “How etrange that, amidst our

many journeyings, we have never visited
Brighton.”
“If I were able to take you to her grave-

side, I would not do it,” said Brand. “I|

do not encourage morbid sentiments, even
of that perfectly natural kind: Your
mother, to you, Constance, is like Enid’s
to her, a dear but visionary legend. In a
degree, it is always so between loved ones
lost and those who are left. Trputh, honor,
work, these are the highest ideals for the
individual. - They satisfy increasingly.
Happy as I am in your companionship,you
must not be vexed when I tell you that
the most truly joyful moment of my life
was conferred when my little friend here
tirst responded accurately to external in-
tiuences.” !

He laid his hand on an object resting
on a table by dtself. It looked like am
aneroid barometer, but the others knew
it was the marine auriscope to which he
had devotéd so many patient hours.

“Js it an working order now?’ asked
Constance instantly, and Enid came nearer.
Lcgether they pe;xrmﬁned the s-mal]».fligi.
It was equip with an_ arrow: i
pointer, and marked with the di&m ‘of
the compass but without the distinguish-
inz letters. 1

Lhese three understood each other ex-
actly. By inadvertence, the conversation
had touched ¢p a topic concerning which
Brand was always either vague or silent.
Both girls were quick-witted enough: to

know. that Constance’s mother was never,

willingly alluded to either by the light
house-keeper or by the elderly Mrs. Shep-
pard who looked after them im infancy,
and was now the housekeeper of Labur-
num Cottage. i i

Constance was annoyed. How could she
have been 8o thoughtless as to cause her
father @ moment’s suffering by bringing up
painful reminiscenices. But he helped her,
being master of himself.

He adjusted 2 switch in the instrument.

“I had mno difficulty in comstructing a
diaphragm which would intercept all
sounds,” he eaid. “The struggle came
when I wanted an agent which would dis-
tinguish and register a particular set of
sounds, no matter what additional din
might be prevalent at the same time. My
hopes were wrecked so often chat I be-
gan to despair, until I chanced one day
to read how the high-tension induction coil
could be tuned to disregard electrical in-
fluences other than those issued at the
same pitch. My anxiety, until I had pro-
cured and experimented with a properly
constructed coil, was very trying, 1 ae
sure you.”

“I remember wondering what on earth
it was,” volunteered Enid. “It sounded
like a mathematical snake.”

“And I am sorry to say that even yet
I am profoundly ignorant as te its true
inwandness,” smiled Constance. i

“Yet you girls delight in poets who bid
you hearken to the music of the spheres.
I supposc you will admit that the ear of,
say, Ben Pollard, is not tuned to such a
calestial tharmony. However, I will ex-
pliin my auriscope in a sentence. It only
listens to and indicates the direction of
foghorns, sirens, and ship’s bells. A ehrill
abeam whistle excites it, but the breaking
of seas aboard ship, the loud flapping of
a propeller, the noise of the engines, of a
gale, or all these in combination, leave it
unmaved.”

“] remember once; when we were going
from Falmouth to Porthalla in a fog, how
dreadfully difficult it was to discover the
whereabouts of another steamer we passed
en route,” said his daughter.

“Well, with this little chap . on the
bridge, the pointer would have itold the
captain unerringly. I don’t suppose it will
be thick whilst you are here, or you would
see it pick up the distant blasts of a
steamer long before we can hear them, and
follow her course right round the arc of
her passage. It is most interesting to
watch ite activity when there are several

ships using their girens. I have never had

then,” he smiled. “Now |

.nfluenza and kindred
fections of the bronctia
tubes yield regdily to

J

*The Best Liver Pilis Made"

After a hearty meal prevents fer-
tentation and alds dipestion.
ness, zlmd folugh!' iF‘ol' 25c a bottle at drugg.sts, or
ternal und internal use, 08t rereipt of
25¢ and fic at : postpaid onrm i
druggists. ¢ P

Try 1i for sore throat,

an opportunity of testing it on more than
three vessels at once, but as soon as I
could deduce a regular sequence in the il o
seemingly erratic moveménts of the indi-

cator, I marked the approach and passing
of each with the ntmost ease.”
“Would that step collisions at sea?”’
“Nothing will do that, because some
ghip’s officers refuse at times to exercise
due care. [But with my instryment on
board two ships, and a time chart attach-

DED I STREET

for & Board of Trade inquiry to determine | Head of Fredericton’s Fire De-

heth not th w warni e 2
;ven.esl‘glith: thenggﬁ,y xﬁiﬁgagx partmen‘t Succumbed to
Heart Failure

it will prove an absolute blessing.”
“You clever old thing!” eried Enid. “I
suppose you will make heaps of money out
of it.” : .
“I'he inventer is the last man to make Fre‘dexﬁctoﬁv N. B '.Ma,r B 5
w e ile . i 9L n; N. D., Mare 5——(8pwal)—
:;‘ggeér;);lg Of‘ ‘Ih’:dmventio?isizfe? f:o ;“]:}’)e Andrew Lipsett, proprietor of ‘the Farmer
ordinary poor fe]Jms igasmuch as I am not Pt ag’d! Spit S0 eer"’fi s Fred-
dependent for a livelihood on the success %mtm tjri;:t t 1 rxtmlxt,kd thi mm
&y G iy g ing s ; a o’cloc s aft on
“There’s not the least little bit of chance “‘:hﬂe on e vy Sise af.ber e ©
df there being & fof tomight?” . queried sxst:ed in extinguishing a slight fire at the
Enid, so earnestly that a wave of merni- | © N foihDrt:r 4. F. MdM-urmg i ikl
ment rippled through the room. b a?sﬂg -: af: i BDP‘?:"ai . ; ﬂ
“Not the least. In any event, you two a_duu 'tﬁ i W”f recexly b
girds Wil bie in bed ebd mownd sdaap 4 sides with expressions of genuine sorrow
e and regret. He had :;ot been in enjoy-
Fomlr ey : ] ] months
Perish the thought!” cried Constance. ment .Of. good health for seyera y
“Bed : but his illness was not serious enough to
% fen, dumig om fou e confine him to the house.

i 3 5 119
mgl%ogn&hg:}}agd h:elr tatlier. “You He was called out of the Wﬁt
cannot imagine how the clock dawdles in church t.hxs morning by an .‘"‘??“‘ - -
this circumscribed area, Work alope con- ‘and while in discharge of his duty he in-
quers it. Otherwise, men would guit the haled some smoke which turned bim sick
service after a month’s experience.” to the stomach. After leaving the scene of
“Ship ahoy!” ecreamed Enid. “Here the fire he repaired fo the central hose
vomes the Lapwing roand Cern dn. Mg, |Siatiox and remained there for balf an
Lawtbon must have lent her to bring th hour. He complained of & lightness across
velief. . How kind of him.” the ches{ and looked rather pale, but evi-
“The Lapwing - canuot. approach the dently did not regard his condition . as
rock,” said Brand. *“I will signal ‘Land- |2lerming. . !
ing impossible today.’ It will save them a A few minutes before 1 o’clock he start-
useless journey.” ed to walk up King street towards his
He. selected the requisite flags from a home and when near the York Hotel he
locker, the phrase he needed being coded. fell on the sidewalk and expired almost
Soon the strong breeze was trying to tear immediately, A physician was soon in at-
the bunting from the cordage, and though tendance and expressed the- opinion that
‘they could mot hear the three whistles death had resulted from beart failure.
with.which the little yacht acknowledged Deceased was a native of this city and
the signal, they could easily see the jets|Dhas resided here the greater part of his
of steam through their glasses. life. He learned the printing business when
Constance happened to overlook .the |2 Young man and worked continuously at
table on which stood the auriscope. it for more than fifty years, being identi-
“This thing has actually recorded those fied at different times with the Reporter,
whistles,” she cried in wonder. Royal Gazette and Colonial Farmer. He
“What sort of whistle has the Lap- worked in Boston at his trade for several
wing?”’ asked Brand. years and was at one time in the employ
“A loud and deep ome, worthy of al|°f McMillian’s, St. John. TFor the past
leviathan, It was a fad of Mr. Lawton’s. |teR Years he has been editor and ‘pro-
L'hey eay his siren consumes more gteam |Prietor of the Farmer. He took an active
than his engines.” part in military affairs and for thirty
Her father laughed. years was quartermaster of the 7lst Regi-
“Anyhow, he is sticking to his course,” |ment. Prior to the organization of the 71st
he announced. “I may as well take in the [ih 1869 he served in the OId Victoria
decorations.” Riflles and saw active service with that
Undauntedly, but much flurried by a sea | ¢OTPS at St. Andrews duning the Fenian
ever increasing in stremgth as the force|troubles of 1866. In his younger days he
of the ebb tide encountered the resistance | Vas very efficent 2s a marksman and com-
of the wind, the Lapwing held on. With |Peted in matches 4t Halifak; -Snssex and

e

|'wind and sea agaimst her she would have | Ottawa. He also exeelled as a cricketer and

made slow work of it. As it was, there|bandsman. He retired from, the militia

was help fonthcoming for both journeys
unless the wind ‘went back to the north
again as rapidly as it had veered to the
southwest. ; L

She would not be abreast the rock for
nearly an hour, so Brand left the girls in
aharge of the Yookout whilst he visited the
oilroom. A wild night, such as he anti-
cipated, demanded full pressure at the
lamp, If the air became. supér-saturated,
breakage of the glass dhimneys might tdke
place, and he must have a good stock on
hand. Water and cbal,.too, were needed;
the double accident to Bates and Jackson
had_ thrown into arrears all the ordinary
duties of the afternoon watch. :

Naturally, the pair in the lantern found

the progress. of the yacht exasperatingly
slaw,
. x pice Lapwing,” said Enid, scornfully.
‘I will tell Mr. Lawton he ought to re-
christen her the Bantam. All her power
is in her crow.” :

WThep Brand joined them matters be-
came livelier. More accustomed than. they
to the use of a telescope, he made dis-
caveries, '

“The two supernumeraries are there,”
he announced, “but I cannot see Lawton.

commanded by Stanhope, dressed in Ben
Pollard’s oil-skins.”

“He has leit Lady Margaret!” cried

for a drive tomorrow,” said Counstance.
“To Morvah,” explained Enid, with a
syllabic emphasis meant for one pair of
ears. :
(Te be comtinued)

‘‘ Ralph Connor’’ Thinks Less of
Laurier Now.

Toronto, March 6.—Rev. Mr. Gordon
(Ralph Cennor) of Winnipeg told the Can-
adian Club today of the great surprise and
astonishment in the west over Laurier’s
action on provincial rights. He said Lau-
rier was his ideal Canadian statesman until
now,

Railway Official Dead.
Pottsville, - Pa., March 6—Roland C.
Luther, second vice-president of the Phil-
adelphia & Reading Coal & Iron Company,

died tonight at his home here.- °

Many a sinner wastes a lot of time in
trying to convince his conscience that it

wag Somebody else’s fault.

Indeed, so far as I can make out, she is.

Caustance, .
:'He never went home!’’ essayed Enid. )
‘Poor chap! He was going to take us|

1 colds, pre

1with the rank of major in 1888,

The late Mr. Lipsett served as a fireman
here in the days: of the old hand engine
and - for the past 28 years had held the
position of chief engineer. He was a most
capable officer and enjoyed the confidence
of his fellow citizens to a marked degree.

In the death of Mr. Lipsett, Fredericton
loses an old and faithful official and good
aitizen. He was in -his 68th year and 1is
survived by his  widow, -formerly Miss
Mourris, one son, Harry, and one daughter,
Nellie, both of this city. He also leaves
three sisters, Mrs. Andrew Wiley and Mrs.
Charles Wiley, of Jacksonville, Carleton
county; Mrs. John Coombes, of Frederic-
ton, and two brothers, James, of Nash-
waak, and Henry, of Boiestown. Lieut.
iColonel Morris, of the Northwest Mounted
Police, is a brother-in-Jaw. A meeting of
the firemen has been called- for tomorrow
evening to arrange for attending the
funeral in a body.

MOTHER’S ADVICE.

st

“I would advise mothers to g
their little ones with nause

and soothing stuffs, andgSe Baby's
Own Tablets.” This §gMhe advicey'of gﬁlr
Joseph E. Harley, ipdton, Ont.,

S pro

children
stomach a

expel  worms and

allay the . teething. And you

have a sofe )

late or harmful drug in

; Sold by all deaters or sent

by mail at 25 cents a box by writing The

gr.t Williams Medicine Co. Brookville,
nt.

Under the will of John Leary the New
I}runswxcker who became a millionaire in
beatftle and died there recently, the widow
receives the bulk of the property. Jane
Leary, of Frederioton, gets $125 quarterly
and Mrs. M. B. Leary, of Philadelphia,
$1,800 a year during their lives,

A GUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES.
Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding
i

Plles. Druggists refund money PAZO
50"’1.}'4’I‘MJ:‘.N'I‘ fails to oure in § to 14 days,
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