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j -ths curtain». Wc can 8?c just 
he romfortahle.”j . Indeed, thje protection of the stout pti-te 
glass, so thick and tough that sea-birds 
On a stormy night dashed themselves .to 
pamleee death against it, was very wel- 

Moreover, though nei't.her of the

Its signs and token» were too familiar 
to .him. Its definite bellow or muttered 
threat was pant of the prevailing influ­

ât the hour or day. He had heard 
its voice too often to find an omen in it 
now.

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

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

“Ladies seldom, if ever, pass a night on 
a rock lighthouse. You will have that 
rare privilege.”

But Enid was silent as they climbed Enid dapped 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.” 1

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

"I was younger then,” he smiled. "Now 
I am fifty, and the world has aged.”

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 
had fallen.

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

“Surely, there are neither ghosts nor 
ghouls here,” «aid Constance. “It is mod­
ern, scientific, utilitarian in every atom 
of its solid granites.” ,

as well and
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come.
girls would admit it, there was a sense of 
security here which was strangely absent 
when they looked into the abyss beneath

I

TB3 STOUT IS FUBUSHSO tXCUJSTVÏLY ST THS TELMKAPH W THIS TERRITORY the stone gallery. Constance balancing a

IS telescope, Enid peering through the field- 
glasses, followed the progress of the Daisy 

to the light- ! *n silence, but Brand’s eyes wandered un- 
, , . . , , easily from the barometer, which had

The fisherman was right. His trained hou,e’ the graVlt>' of t<helr "***/* Men rapidly during the past hour, to the 
.«so. perceived a distinct diminution in feces was due solely to the fact that their <jyc.pmc nimbus spreading its dark mass 
the volume qf snow. Soon they could see father had announced the serious accidents beyond the Seven Stone* Lightship. Th» 
fifty, a hundred, two hundred yards ahead. „hieh bad befallen his assistants. JKc. sun had vanished, seemingly for the day, 
Ott the starboard quarter they caught a aearet monitor whispered that fate, in her the indicator attached to the base of 
confined ruihimt noise like the subdued , , .. .. . the wind vane overhead pointed now sou -
murmur of a milbace, The tide had coy- bold and merciless dramatic action, bad ^ by west. It would not require much 
ered the rock. roughly removed two characters from the further variation to bring about e strong

“Luff et fs!" roared Ben suddenly. sta8e clear it for more striking events, blow from the true southwest, a quarter 
“Steady now ” * Not once in twenty years has it happen- responsible for most A the fierce galea

Chit of the" blurred vista a gboetly col- ed that two out of the three keepers mam- that sweep .the English Channel. . 
man rose in front Smooth and sheer were tained on a rock station within signaling Neverthehis, this quick darting aoout 
its granite Walls with dark little case- distance of the shore have become m- pf the fickle breeze did not usually be- 

‘ ments showing back in the weird light. The capacitated for duty on the same day The token, bating bad weather At the worst, 
boat rushed past the Trinity mooring-buoy, thing was so bewildering sudden them- the girls might be compelled to peas the 
She held on until they heard the sea rival of Constance and Enid on the scene mgbt on the rock. He knew that .the 
breaking so timely and unexpected, that Brand, a tug with the two relief men would make

“Lower awavt” cried Ben and the yard philosopher of ready derision in moat af- a valiant effort ito reach the lighthouse 
fed With a sharp rattle tha’t showed how fairs of life, was at a toes what to do for at the earliest possible moment. When 
thoroughly Enid had laid to heart Hoi- the best now that help, of a sort undream- ,the men joined him the girls could, em- 
UndVtnition " ed of, was at hand. bark. As it was, the affair was spared

"Constance brought the Daisy round in a The case of Jackson, who was scalded, mhh adventure. Were it not for the mis- 
wide curve, andBen got out the oars to was «™Ple enough. The Board of itade j,ap ^ ^ asedatant-keepera the young 

her from bring dashed «g"-™* the medicine chest supplied to each lighthouse would have enjoyed themselves
is a facsimile of that carried by every sea- thoroughly. The new airt of the wind, 
going steamship. It contained the ordinary too, would send the Daisy speedily back 
remedies for such an injury, and there to port. This, in itself, justified the course 
would be little difficulty or danger in low- .taken. On the whole, a doubtful
ering the sufferèr to the boat. situation was. greatly relieved. Ilia fare

But Bates’s affair was different. He lay brightened. With a grave humor not al- 
Brand had together artificial, he cried:

“Now, Oonatanoe, I did not take you 
abroad as a visitor. Between us we ought 
ito muster a good appetite. Come with me 
to -the Storeroom. I will get you anything 
you want and leave you in charge of the 
kitohén.”

“And poor me!” ohimmed in Enid.
“Oh, you, misa, are appointed upper 

house-maid. And mind you, no follow­
ers.” i

“Mereyl I nearly lost my situation be- 
fate** to* ".«'I

the steep stairs. Once she stopped and 
peeped into her father’s bedroom.

“That is where the> brought me when 
I firat came to the rock,” She whispered. 
“It used to be Mr. Jones’ room. I re­
member dad saying so.*'

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

“You have improved m appearance since 
then, Enid,” dhe said.

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

“I know who you soon will he if you 
don’t take care.”

Enid blushed prettily. She glanced at 
herself in a small mirror on the wall. 
Trust a woman to find a mirror in any 
apartment.

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

“And what will you reply?” i
The girl’s Up parted. Her eyes shone 

for an instant. Then she buried her face 
against her sister’s besom. .

*tO, Connie,” Che wailed, “I shall bate 
to leave you and dad. Why hasn’t Jack 
got a brother as nice as himself.”

Whereupon Constance laughed loud and 
kmg.

The relief, was grateful to both. Enid’s 
idea of a happy solution of the domestic 
difficulty appealed to their easily stirred 
sense of humor.

1
Brand in the narrow entranceCHAHiji.iv 111—tContinued).■

CHAPTER V.
The Hurricane.

■ They descended into the service-room. 
“Let me see,” said Enid; “it will be 

nineteen years on the 22nd of next June, 
since you found me floating serenely 
towards the Gulf Rock in a deserted 
beat?”

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

“And I Was ‘estimated’ as a year old 
then? Isn’t it a weird thing that a year- 
old halby should be sent adrift on the At­
lantic 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, I 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 knocked over­
board and drowned.”

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

“Certainly, in that respect you might 
claim the record.”

Brand had not told her all the facts of 
that menematik June morning. Why should 
he? They were not pleasant memories to 
ham. Why cumber 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 identity.

“I entered on an active and useful 
career with no such halo of glory,’’/broke 
in Constance. “I am just plain English; 
bom in'Brighton, of parents not poor but 
respectable. Mother died a year after my 
birth, didn’t she, dad?”

‘‘You were thirteen 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 
hie 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 strange that, amidst our 
many journeyinge, 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. Truth, 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 
first responded accurately to external in­
fluences.”

He laid his hand on an object resting 
table by itself. It looked like an

i
-

Enid’s eyes were turned towards the gal- 
lapy beneath the lantern.

* ‘Lighthouse ahoy ! ” she screauMKl 
voice high-pitched -with emotion.

Ilwe was no answering clang of the 
door leading from the,room on a level-with 
the balcony. Not often had the girls vis­
ited the rook, but they knqw that this was 
the first sign they might expect of their 
arrival being noted if there were no watch- 
ten pfeing the “promenade.'’

*Help us, Ben,” cried Constance, and 
their united shouts ipight be heard a mile 
away in t^e prevailing stillness. A win­
dow half way up the tower was opened. 
lA man’s bead and shoulders appeared.

It Was Stephen Brand.
“Thank God!” murmured Cone tance.
Sold, on whose sensitive aoid the storm, 

the signal, the hissing rush of the boat 
through the waves, had cast a spell of in­
definite terror, bit her tip to restrain her 
ttsm. ■•." ■

Brand gave a glance of amazement at 
thé three uplifted faces. But this was no 
tune for surprise or question.

sin coming down,” he "'shouted.
“Providence must have sent you at this
moment.1”

He vanished.
“What can it, be?” said Constance, outi 

wardiy cairn now in the assurance that 
her father was Safe. "■

‘Must ha’ ,bin a accident,” said Ben.
“That signal means ‘Bring a doctor.’ An’ 
there ain’t a blessed tug in harbor, nor 
won’t be''till the tide makes.”

“That will mean delay,” cried Enid.
“Five or six hours at least, missy.”
The main door at the head of the iron 

ladder damped to the stones swung back, 
and Brand leaned out. He had no greet­
ing for them, nor words of astonishment.

“When will the tug reach hero, Ben?'

T'htlâéberman told him the opinion he 
' had formed. ,

“Then you giris must come and help me.
Jackson scalded his hands and arms in the 
kitchen, and Batss was hurrying to the 
store-room for oil and whitening when he 
stippéd on the sta r* and broke his leg.
W* must get thpn both ashore. Ben, you sand 
can take them?” ible messages aercas

“Av. ay. sir.” , titude gapes at first, 1 it soon accepts the
"“Now. Constance, you first. Hold tight thing a* teas nabie. “Wireless telegraphy” 

and fiatid jn the skill Your boat can not is the term, as one says "by mail, 
corns n*ai the rpuk." A «'h ie drama was m wing over a curve

He swung tile derrick into place and be- of the earth at that moment but tue -Mor­
gan to work the win.lia-a. Con.-tance, cool a ni station was invisible. There was no 
a* her fatkei. whispered to-the excited expert in telepathic sensation present to

tell Br.ind and the fiaherman thait t*beir 
j-Let u* diviili the parce.» and take halt ,-ommciiplace words covered a magic code. 

eac|u” Jackt-on, white and mute, was towered
"Qh, I Should have for.otten ail about first. The brave fellow would not content 

them'’ said E lid, stooping to empty the himself .with nesting his agony amidst the 
lockers. ou trions aft. When Batts, given some

Com tinte, without flickering an eyelid, fi.gh-t strength by a st‘ff dose of brandy, 
stepped into tfl*7 strong basket with it* was carried, with infinite care, dowji tblW 
iron- hoops,, andv ihaving- arranged some of flight» of steep and narrow stairs, and 
the plethoric paper bags at her feet, told dung to the crane in an iron cot to be 
her father to “hoist away.” towered in his turn, vackson stood up.

She strived safely. Enid followed her, Heedless of remonstrances, he helped to 
with equal sang froid,though a lift of forty steady the cat and adjust it amidships 
odd feet whilst standing in a skip and clear of the sail.
-tinging to a rope is not an every-day ex- “Well done, Artie, said Brand e dear 
patience. voice.

“Dang me,” said Ben, as Enid, too, was “Ob, brave!” murmured Enid, 
awung into the lighthouse, “but they’re We will visit you every day at the hoe- 
two plucked ’uns.” petal,” sang out Constance.

The great bell tolled away, though the. Jackson smiled, yes, smiled, though hie 
«now had changed to sleet, and the heights bandaged arms quivered and the scared 
beyond the Land’s End were dimly vis- nerves of hie hands throbbed excruoating- 
ible so, its warning mote was no Longer iy. Speak aloud he could not. Yet he 
needed. ' The sky above was clearing. A bent over hie more helpless mate and 
luminous haze spreading over the waters whispered hoarsely: 
heralded the return of the sun. But the “Cheer up, old man. 
wind was bitterly cold; the fisherman worae’q mine. An’ ye did it for one. 
watching the open door, with one eye on Pollard, with a soul gnarled as hie body, 
the sea lest an adventurous wave should yet had a glimpse of higher things when 
sweep the Daisy against the rock, mur- he muttered:
mured to himself: “D’yt think ye can hold her, mote,whiles

“ ’Tee a good job the wind ’« i’ the nor- j hoist the cloth?” 
rard. This sort o’ thing’s a weather- Jackson nodded. The request was a 
breeder or my name ain’t Ben Pollard.' compliment, a recognition. He sat down 

And that was how Enid came back to an<j forked the tiller between arm and 
the Gulf Rock to enter upon the second r)bs. Ben hauled with a will; the Daisy, 
great epoch of her life. . as if she were glad to escape the cascades

Once before bad the reef taken her to ^ green water swirling over the rock, 
Ite rough heart and fended her from peril, sprang into instant animation. The watch- 
Would it shield her again—rescue her from era frOTn the lighthouse saw Ben relieve 
the graver danger whose shadow even now the steersman and tenderly arrange the 
loomed out of the deep. What was the cushions behind his back. Then Brand 
b<U saying in its wistful monotony? closed the iron doors and the three were

Enid neither knew nor cared. Jnht then ]eft ^ dim obscurity, 
she had other things to think about. They climbed nearly a hundred feet of

stairways and emerged on to the cornice 
CHAPTER IV. balcony after Brand had stopped the clock-

The Voice of the Reef. work which controlled the hammer of the

tr Jà- . wJj’iJïïi'S
fln-tinir ulacidlv on a smooth widened immeasurabh, had changed its «dW s?Æ ^hera unto iteeif speed, color. Now it was a sullen Wuegray^The 

rushes swiftly onward past familiar land- land -was nearer and ,hl»!1^'..T.h^?aJ^ 
Sto^of custom and convention, boils fur- W shronk to a splash of W 
^slv over resisting rocks, and ultimately, the tremendous ocean prcurie. How fierce 

mbm^toan unknown sea, find, and keen the wmd! How disconsolate

DeW PlMn£ bS™^tiïrfbinooulare,
’SsSkSh*- » -. -«

trees are highest and the meadows most we have adopted the v-toer course. They 
luxuriant No warning is given. The in- win reach Penzance by hati-poet two. 
creased pace of events is pleasant and ex- His next glance was toarards theLands 
hfiaratdng. Even the last wild plunge over End signal station. A line of flags flut- 
tbe cascade is neither resented nor feared, tered out to the right of the staft-

frail craft are shattered in transit, “Signalnoted and Awarded, he r^d 
some wholly sunken, some emerge with aloud. That is all right, but the w 
riven sails and tarnished embellishments, has changed. . • , . '
A few not only survive the ordeal, but Enid popped inside the lantern for shel- 
thereby fit themselves for more daring ex- ter It was nstterly cold. . „
-toits, more soul-stirring adventures. “Better foDow her example, Connie,
P Wflen the two girls stood with Stephen said Brand, to hie daughter. I will draw

in a

almost where he had fallen, 
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 Jackson to endure their tor­
ture unmoved whilst he went to signal for 
assistance.

The problem that confronted hiip now 
of judgment. Was it better to

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

*

widower.”
With flushed faces they reached the 

region of light. Brand was -writing at a 
small 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 admiral?”
“Any old admiral.”
“Indeed,I will not take an old admiral,” 

protested -the elder.
“Then you had better take him when 

he is-a lieutenant,” said Brand.
This offered too good an opening to be 

resisted.
“Enid has already secured the lieuten­

ant,” she murmured, with a swift glance 
at the other.

Brand looked up quizzically.
“Dear me,” he cried, “if my congratu­

lations are not belated—”
Enid was blushing again. She threw 

-her arms about his neck.
Don’t believer her, dad,” she said. 

“She’s jealous!”
Constance saw a book lying on the 

table; “Regulations for the Lighthouse 
Service.” She opened it. Brand stroked 
Enid’s hair gently, and resumed the writ­
ing of -his daily journal.

“The Elder Brethren!’ whispered Con­
stance, 
ûeards?”

“And carry wands?” added the recover­
ed Enid.

“And dress in velvet cloaks and buck­
led shoes?”

“And—”
“And say ‘Boo’ to naughty little girls 

who won’t let me complete my diary,” 
shouted Brand. “Be off, both of you. 
Keep a lookout fee the next ten minutes. 
If y .u 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 instruc­
tions, they searched the Land’s End and 
the wide reach of Mount’s Bay beyond 
Cam du. Save a scudding sail or two 
beating in from the Lizard and a couple 
of big steamers hurrying from the East— 

a Transatlantic Transport liner from 
London—there was nothing visible. In 

looked smooth

was one
await the coming of the doctor or en­
deavor to transfer Bates to -the boat?

He consulted Ben Pollard again; the 
girls were already climbing the Steep stairs 
to sympathize with and tend to -the in­
jured men.

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

The old fellow seemed to regard the 
question as most interesting and novel. 
Indeed, to him, some such query and its 
consideration provided the chief problem 
of each day. Therefore he surveyed land, 

and sky most carefully before he re-

“How ”
4 “We met Jack Stanhope and asked him 
to come with us.”

“You asked him, you mean, said Con­
stance.

“And you met him, I meant,” said 
Enid.

“I don’t care a pin how you treated 
Stem-hope,so long as yoti didn’t bring him,” 
said Brand, “though, indeed, he would 
have been 'leeful as it turned out.”

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

It was a hasty repast, as Brand could 
not remain Iqng away from the glass-cov­
ered observatory, but they all enjoyed it 
immensely. He left them, as he said, “to 
gobble up the remains, “but soon he shout, 
ed down the stairs to tell them that the 
Daley had rounded Carn du. He could 
not toll them, not knowing it, that at that 
precise moment old {ben Pollard was 
frantically flignani-ng to lieutenant Stan­
hope to change the course of the small 
steam yacht he had commandeered as 
soon as the murmur ran through the town 
that the Gulf Rock was flying the “Help 
wanted” signal.

Â man sets up two slim masts e thou- The officials did not know that Brand 
miles apart and flashes comprehend vrae compelled by the snowstorm to use 

the void. The mul- rickets. All the information they possess­
ed was the message from Land’s End and 
its time of depaioh.

Jack Stan-h pe’e easy-going face became 
very strenuous, indeed, when he heard 
the news.

The h ur stated was precisely the time 
the Daisy was due at -the rqck if she made 
a good trip. Without allowing for any 
possible contingency save disaster to the 
two girls and their escort, he rushed to 
the mooring place of the lOton steam- 
yacht Lapwing impounded a couple of 
I- u- ging sailors, fired up, stoked, and 
s eered the craf t 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 
encountered the redoubtable Daisy bowl­
ing home before a seven-knot breeze. He 
instantly came round and ranged up to 
speaking distance. When he learnt wha-t 
-had occurred he radily agreed to return 
to Penzance in order va pick up the relief 
light-house-keepers, and thus save time in 
transferring them to toe rock.

In a word, as Emd TreriUion was safe, 
he was delighted at the prospect of bring 
ing her back that evening, when .the real 
skipper of -the Lapwing would probably 
have charge of his own boat. There was 

■ no hurry at all now.
Your case is 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 -his shoulder as the Daisy raced to­
wards Penzance side by side with the 
lapwing, was not no 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, wihere- 

Master Stonhope pinned his faith to 
the Nautical Almanac and the Rules.

The people most concerned knew noth­
ing of these proceedings.

When Constance and Enid had solemn­
ly decided on the menu for dinner, when 
they had inspected -the kitchen and com­
mended the cleanliness of the cook, Jack- 
son, when they -had washed the dishes 
and discovered tile w hereabouts of the 
“tea-fhbingx,” they suddenly determined 
that it was much nicer aicft in rhe sky 
parlor than in these dim little rooms.

“I don’t see wny they don't have decent 
windows,” said Enid. “Of course it blows 
liiicd here in. a gale, but just look at that 
tiny ventilator, no bigger than a ship's 
partehote, with a double storm-shutter 
to secure it if you please, for all the world 
as if -the sea rose so high!”

Constance took thought for a while.
“I suppose the sea never docs reach 

-this height,” she said.
Enid, in order to look out, had to thrust 

her head and shoulders -through an aper- 
iturc two feet square and three feet in 
depth. They were in the living-room at 
that moment-full 70 feet above the spring 
-tide lugh-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 
told them. He wished them to sleep peace­
fully on stormy nights when he was away 

home. They laughed now at 
the fanciful notion that the sea could ever

!
;

may he a most anything afore night, 
Misser Brand.”

At another time Brand would have 
enytied- Today he was nervous, distraught, 
wrenched out of the worn rut of things.

.“£ fancy 'there is some chance of the 
doctor being unable to land when he 
reaches the rock. Do you agree with me?”

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

“It’ll blow harder, an’ mebbe snaw 
agin,” he said.

“I gha-11 need some help here m that 
cane, eo I will retain the young ladies. Of 
course you can manage the boat easily 
enough without them ?”

Pollard grinned reaajuringly.
.run straight in wi’ thiccy wind,”

hs sand.
So they settled it that way, all eo simp-

“Do ithiey wear -long white

iy.

on a
aneroid barometer, but the others knew 
it was the marine auriecope to which he 
had devoted so many patient hours.

"Is it m working order now?” asked 
(I nstance instantly, and Emd earn* nearer, 
fcg-ther they examined the small jdial. 
It was equipped with an arroro-hepded 
pointer, and marked with the division» of 
the compass -but without the distinguish­
ing letters.

These three understood each other ex­
actly. By inadvertence, the conversation 
had touched on 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 in infancy, 
and was now the housekeeper of Labur­
num Cottage.

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

He adjusted a switch in the instrument.
“I had no difficulty in constructing a 

diaphragm Which would intercept all 
sounds,” he said. “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 
fo 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 as­
sure you.”

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

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

"Yet you girls delight in,poets who bid 
hearken to the music of the spheres.

-

one

far distancé, -the sea 
enough, though they needed no explana­
tion of -the reality when '-hey saw the ir­
regular white patches g’istening against 
the hull of a Penzance fishing-smack.

“O, 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 than an 
-hour earlier. Some giant force seemed to 
be wrestling therei, raging against its 
bonds, striving feverishly to -tear, rend, 
utterly destroy its invisible fetters. Some­
times, after an unusually impetuous surge, 

witch-tresses of

I

a dark shape, -trailing 
weed, showed for an instant in the pit 
of the cauldron. 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 reason they did not talk. 
They were fascinated by the power, the 
grandeur, the untamed energy of the spec­
tacle. The voice of the reef held them 
spell-bound. They listened mutely.

Beneath, Brand wrote, with scholarly

I.

!
as

i-
ea“Therefore I decided that it would best 

-the interests of the Board if I sentserve
Bates and Jackson to 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

retie

1

I two girls might be helpful until fhe 
came, I retained them.” you

He glanced at the. weather-glass in front j eUppoee you will admit -that the ear of, 
of him and made a note: say, Ben Pollard, is not timed to such a

“Barometer falling. Temperature high- celestial harmony. However, I will ex­
plain my auriecope in a sentence. It only 
listens to and indicates the direction of 
foghorns, sirens, and ship’s bells. A ehrill 
steam whittle excites it, but the breaking 
of seas aboard -ship, the loud fla-pping of 
a propeller, the noise of the engines, of a 
gate, or all these in combination, leave it 
unmoved.”

“I remember once, when we were going 
from Falmouth to P-artkaJla. 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 told the 
captain unerringly. I don’t suppose it will 
be thick wliilst 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 
waitch its activity when there are several 
ships using their arena. I have never had

er.”
In another txx>k lie entered Mie exact 

records. A column «headed “Wind direc­
tion and force»” caused him to look up ft't 
ithe wind vane. He whistled softly.

“S. W.,” he wrote, and after a, second’s 
.thought inserted the figure 6. The sailor s 
scale, ye landsman, differs from yours. 
What you term a gale n't sea- he joyfully 
hails as a fresh breeze. No. 6 is a point 
above this limit, when a well-conditioned 
dipper ship can carry single reefs and 
top-gallant sails, in chase, full and by. No. 
12 is a hurricane. “Bare .poles,” says Uhe 
scale.

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

He Üd oat trouble to examine the reef.
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an opportunity of testing it on more than 
three vessels at once, but as soon as I 
could deduce a regular sequence in the 
seemingly erratic movement* of the indi­
cator, I marked the approach and passing 
of each with the utmost ease.”

“Would that stop collisions alt sea?”
“Nothing will do that, becaiwe some 

ah-ip’s officers refuse at times to exercise 
due care. But with my instrument on 
board two sh-i-pi, and a time chart attach­
ed to the drums, there would he no need 
for a Board of Trade inquiry to determine 
whether or not the proper warning was 
given. To the vast majority ci navigators 
it will prove an absolute blessing.”

“You clever okl thing!” cried Eruid. “I 
suppose you will make -heaps of money out 
of it.”

“The inventor is the last -nan to make 
money out of his, inventions, as a rule,” 
said Brand. “I suppose I differ from the 
ordinary -poor fellow inasmuch as I am not 
dependent -for a livelihood on the success 
of my discovery.”

“There’s not the least little bit of chance 
of -there being a fog tonight?” queried 
Enid, so earnestly that a wave of merri­
ment -rippled through the room.

“Not the least. In any event, you two 
girls will be in bed and - sound asleep at 
xO o’clock.”

“Perish the thought!” cried Constance. 
“Bed ait ten, during our first and only 
night on a lighthouse ! ”

"You will see,” said her father. “You 
cannot imagine how the clock dawdles in 
this circumscribed area. Work alone con­
quer» it. Otherwise, men would quit the 
service after a month’s experience.”

“Ship ahoy!” screamed Enid. ‘‘Here 
tomes the Lapwing round Cam du. Mr. 
Lawton must have lent her to bring the 
relief. How kind of him.”

“The Lapwing cannot, approach the 
rock,” said Brand. “I will signal ‘Land­
ing impossible today.’ It will save them a 
u»cle»e journey.”

He selected the requisite flags from a 
locker, the phrase he needed being coded. 
Soon the strong' breeze was trying to tear 
the hunting from -the cordage, and though 
they could not hear the three whistles 
with - which the little yadht acknowledged 
the signal, they could easily see the jets 
of steam through their glasses.

Constance happened to overlook the 
table on which stood the auriecope.

“This thing has actually recorded those 
whistles,” she cried in wonder.

“What sort of whistle has the Lap­
wing?” asked Brand.

“A loud and deep one, worthy of a 
leviathan. It was a fad of Mr. Lawton’s. 
They eay his siren consumes more steam 
than hie engines.”

Her father laughed.
“Anyhow, he is sticking -to his course,” 

he announced. “I may as well take in the 
decorations.”

Undauntedly, hut much flurried by a sea 
ever increasing in strength as the force 
of the ebb tide encountered the resistance 
of the wind, the Lapwing held on. With 
wind and sea against her she would have 
made slow work of it, As it was, there, 
was -help forthcoming for both journeys 
unless the wind went back to the north 
again as rapidly as it had veered to the 
southwest.

She would not be abreast the rook for 
nearly an hour, so Brand left the girls in 
charge of the lookout whilst he visited the 
oil-room. A wild night, such as he anti­
cipated, demanded full pressure at the 
lamp. If the air became super saturated, 
breakage of the glass chimneys might take 
place, and he must have-a good stock on 
hand. -Water and coal, . 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 
slow.
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Head of Fredericton's Fire De­
partment Succumbed to 

Heart Failure

Fredericton, N. B., March 5—(Special)— 
Andrew Liipeett, proprietor of the Farmer 
newspaper and ch-iet engineer of the .Fred­
ericton fire department, dropped dead on 
King street at 1 o’clock this afternoon 
while on his way home after -having as­
sisted in extinguishing a slight fire at the 
residence of Dr. A. F. -McMurray.

News of the tragic event spread quickly 
about the city and was received on all 
sides with expressions of genuine sorrow 
and regret. He had not been in enjoy­
ment of good health for several months, 
but his illness was not serious enough to 
confine him to -the house.

He was called out of the -Methodist 
church this morning by an alarm of tire 
and while in discharge of his duty he in­
haled some smoke which turned him sick 
to the stomach. After leaving the scene ot 
the fire he repaired to the central hose 
station and remained there for half an 
hour. He complained of a lightness across 
the cheat and looked rather pale, but evi­
dently did not regard his condition . as 
alarming.

A few minutes before 1 o’clock he start­
ed to walk up King street towards his 
home and when near the York Hotel he 
fell on the sidewalk and expired almost 
immediately, A physician was soon in at­
tendance and expressed the opinion that 
death had resulted from heart failure.

Deceased was a native of this city and 
-has resided here the greater part of his 
life. He learned the printing business when 
a young man and worked continuously at 
it for more than fifty years, being identi­
fied at different times with the Reporter, 
-Royal Gazette and Colonial Farmer. He 
worked in Boston at his trade for several 
years and was at one time in the employ 
of McMillian’s, St. John. For the past 
-ten years he has been editor and pro­
prietor of the Farmer. He took an active 
part in military affairs and for thirty 
years was quartermaster of the 7let Regi­
ment. Prior to the organization of the 71st 
in 1886 he served in the Old Victoria 
Kittles and saw active service with that 

at St. Andrews during the Fenian

%
\

corps
troubles of 1888. In his younger days he 

very efficient as a marksman and com­
peted in matches at Halifax, Sussex and 
Ottawa. He also excelled as a cricketer and 
bandsman. He retired from,' .the. militia 
with the rank of major in 1898,

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 Ms fellow citizens to a marked degree.

In the death of Mr. Lipsett, Fredericton 
loses an old and faithful official and good 
citizen. He was iïî his 68th year and is 
survived by hie widow, formerly Miss 
Morris, 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, Carle-ton 
county; Mrs. John Coombee, of Frederic- 
ton, and two brothers, James, of Nasb- 
waak, and Henry, of Boiestown. Lieut. 
-Colonel Morris, of the Northwest Mounted 
Police, is a brother-in-law. A meeting of 
the firemen has been called - for tomorrow 
evening to arrange for attending ttte 
funeral in a body.
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“A nice Lapwing,” eaitf Enid, scornfully. 
“I will tell iMr. Lawton ihe ought to re- 
ehrifiten her the Bantam. All her power 
ie in her crow.” ,

When Brand joined them matters be­
came livelier. More accustomed than, they 
to the use of a Lelescoiie, he made dis­
coveries., t

“The two supernumeraries are there,” 
he announced, “but I cannot see Lawton. 
Indeed, so far as I can make out, she is 
commanded by Stanhope, dre.ssed in Ben 
Pollard’s oil-skins.”

“He has left Lady Margaret!” cried 
Constance.

“He never went home!” essayed Enid.
“Poor chap! He «was going to take us 

fort a drive tomorrow,” said Constance.
“To Morvah,” explained Enid, with a 

syllabic emphasis meant for one pair of 
ears.

• MOTHER’S ADVICXB.

“I -would advise mothers to 
their little ones with nauae^ 
and soothing stuffs,, and^me 
Own Tablets.” This 
Joseph E. Harley, <* Worth! 
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“ Ralph Connor” Thinks Less of 
Laurier Now.

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

a

Lnder the will of John Leary the New 
Brunswicker who became a millionaire in 
Seattle and died there recently, the widow 
receives the bulk of the property. Jane 
Leary, of Erederioton, gets $125 quarterly 
and Mrs. M. B. Leary, of Philadelphia, 
$1,800 a year during their lives.

Railway Official Dead.
Pottsville, Pa., March C—-Roland C. 

Luther, second vice-president of the Phil­
adelphia & Reading Coal & iron Company, 

l died tonight at his home here. - A GUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES.
Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding 

Piles. Druggists refund money If PAZO 
OINTMENT fails to cure in 6 to 14 days, 
BOc.

Many a sinner wastes a lot of time in 
trying to convince his conscience that it 
was eomdbody elec’s fault.
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