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room beneath. For one fleeting in-|
stant his mortal eyes gazed ivto the
|unseenA But the call of duty restored
him. The excessive draught affected
the lamp. Its ardor must be checked.
With 'a steady hand he readjusted the
little brass screws. They were 8o su-
perbly indifferent to all this pande-
| monium. Just little brass screws, do-
ing their work, and heeding naught
beside. Suddenly there came to him
the triumphkant knowledge that the
pure white becam of the light was hew-
. ing its path through the savage assail-
ant without as calmly and fearlessly
as it lit up the ocean wilds on a mid-
summer night of moonlight and soft
zephyrs.

“Thank God for that!"” he murmur-
| ed aloud. “How can a man die better
than at his post?"

The ring of iron beneath caught his
ears. He turned from the lamp. Con-
stance appeared, pale, with shining
eyes. She carried the lantern. Be-
' hind her crept Enid, who had been
| erying; she strove now to check her
tears.

“Is this sort of thing normal, or a
specia! performance arrangcd for our
benefit?”’ said his daugh:er, with a
fine attempt at a smile.

“Oh; datl, I am so frighte:
¥nid. “Why does it howl so
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His juest had the esact effect he
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deceived, and looked - her surprise.
Enid, more volatile, smiled through
her tears. So it was not quite as bad
as they imagined, this gale. Their
father could never be matter-of-
fact in the face of real peril to ail of
them. Cocoa! Fancy a man glving
his thoughts to cocoa whilst they were
expecting the lighthouse to be rled
into the English Channel.
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and kissed her ear.
my little girl be-
me?” he said quietly.

Her exyes fiilled.  Even the hint of
a reproach from him was intolerable.
Ior the life of her she vould no longer
control the flood of terror which well-
ed up beyond restraint.

“Forgive me, dad,” she murmured,
“but I thought, and I still think, that
we were @ are in a position of the
utmost p I can't help knowing
that it is hl”h watoer about two o'clock.
It is now only a (uarter to one. The
worst not over. Do you think I
cannot r-ad your dear face! Dad! if
there danger, don't send us away
again

Tears wore ecaming down her
white cheeks. Iinid holding the tray
in sprechless bewilderment  during
this outbu from hoer proud and seif-
reliant sct it down on the writ-
ing-desk with a crash.

“Oh dear.” she wailed, “I don't want
any cocoa if we're gug-gug-going to be
drowned.”
. Certainly
agined, two minute
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have feared lest his wits were leaving
him. Yet langhed now until his
vision was blurred. And the wonder-
ful relief of it! \'hat a tonic, after
the ordeal he had endured!

It chanced, just then, that an eman-
cipated wave embraced the granite
column, hit the cornice, and delugad
the lantern, iis disintegraring mass
striking the gia with force ensugh
to break any crdinary window. The
astounded girls could not refuse the
evidence of eves and cars. Here was
the frantic leaping a height of
one hundred and torty feot and more,
yvet their father treat the in-
cident as the merric;t many a
month.
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color. Evidently they were
alarmed about nothing.

“Here, Enid, drink
cup,” he cried at last,
It is only the dochan
many another foast.”

Feeling somewhat
selves, though smiling very wistfully,
they obeyved him. He sipped his cocoa
with real nonchalance. Another wave
turned a somersault oves the lantern.
Brand’'s only anxiety vas to blow at
the steaming liquid aud cool it suffi-
ciently.

Yet was he watching them and ham-
mering out the right course to adopt.
He alone understood that, to the no-
vice, the amazing ordeal from which
the lighthouse hadl successtully
emerged as naught compared
with the thunderous blows of the
waves, the astounding reverberations
of the hollow pillar, the continuous
deluge of striging the lantern,
which the sea would inflict
on them.

To u
was folly,
bim and be

Being reasonable girls, of fine spirit
under conditions less benumbing, it
was better that they should grasp the
facts accurately. They would be timid,
of course, just as people are timid
during their fi- st attempt to walk
'twixt rock an: cataract at the Fall®
of Niagara, bu: ‘hey would have confi-
dence in th:zir guide and endure the
purrounding pandemonlum.

“Here's to you, Enid. Still we live,
he cried, and drained his cup.

“l sup-pup-pose 80,"” she stammered.

“Better sup up your cocoa,” sald
Constance. “Now I am quits with you
for this afternoon.’

“I'll tell you what,” went on Brand,
confidentially. “In that locker you
will find a couple of stout pilot-coats.
Put them on. As | cannot pcrsuade
you to leave me you must sit down,
and it is cold in here. Moreover, for
the first time in twenty-one years |
will smoke on duty. [ have earned a
iittle relaxation of the law.”

Out of the corner of his eye he saw
if not Enid, had not
missed the subtle hint in his words.
But she was quite normal again. She
gave no sign; helped her sister into
the heavy reefer, and made herself
comfortable in turn.

“Neither of you will ever regret to-
night's experience—when it is nicely
over,” he said. “You are like a couple
of recruits in their first battle.”

“l am sure—" began Enid.

A huge wave, containing several
hundred tons of water, smote the light-
house, and cavorted over their heads.
The house that was founded upon a
rock fell not, but it shook through all
its iron-bound tfers, and the empty
cups danced on their saucers.

Not another word could‘Enid utter.
She was paralyzed.

“That fellow—arrived—in the nick
of time—t6 emphasize my remarks,”
gald Brand, lighting his pipe. “This
is your baptism of fire, if I may strain
‘a metaphor. But you are far better
situated than the soldier. He gets
scared out of his wits by big guns
which are comparatively harmless,
and when he has been well pounded
for an hour or so, he advances quite
blithely to meet the almost silent hail
of dangerous bullets. So, you see, in
his case, ignorance i8 bliss.”

“Are we In bliss?” demanded Con-
stance.

“You have been. The lighthouse
has outfaced a hurricane such as has
not visited England before in my life-
time. It is over. The wind has drop-
ped to a No. 10 gale, and we have not
lost even a bit of skin to my know-
ledge. Now the cannonade is begin-
ning. Certainly, we may have the
glass brok&n, by a rare accident, but
uo worse fate can befall us.

A heavy thud was {ollowed by a de-
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away.

He pointed with his pipe.
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toy, but will justify me.”

They ran toge
little circular mirror.
passed unhecded. Smiling, he woent
up to the lamp. Even yet there was
hope they might go to bed when th:
respite came,

After much talk of disordered hair,
wan checks, rings round the ecyes,
cracked lips, and other outrageous de-
fects which a pretty woman mour:
when divorced from her dressing-
table, Constance called hi
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two of them
pointer of the auriscope bore due
southwest, though the last siren of
which they had any knowledge sound-
ed from the opposite direction.

He picked up a little trumpet
sembling the horn of a motor-car.

“l use this for test he explained.
Its tiny vibrator quickly brought the
needle round towards his hand.

“It is improbable in the hlghest de-
gree that any steamer is near enough
to affect the auriscope,” he said. “On
a night Ilkc this they give the coast a
wide berth.

He quitted them again.
having nothing
the dial to see
He heard them
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The girls,
better to do, watched
if any change occurred,
use the small trumpet
three times. Then Enid sang out

“Oh, do come, dad. It goes back to
the southwust regularly.”

He joined in the watch The needle
was pointing north in obedience to the
sound-waves created in  the room.
Suddenly, it swung round nearly half
the circunJerence of the dial,

“Hush'” he said. They
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“Perhaps some poor ship is in dan-
ger, Connie, hispered Enid. *“It
makes me selfish, Here
was I, thin othing but my own
peril, yet t le machine there vwas
faithfully g its duty."”

“It W 10t aione in its seif-aban-
donment. We shall never know, deg
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Nevertheless, they boih Dbreathed
more freely when they saw him again,
an Indeterminate shape against the
luminous gloom.

Counstance felt that she m spe
The sound of her own voice begat ¢
fidence.

“l have never really understood dad
until to-night,”” she said. *“What an
ennobling thing is a sense of duty. He
would have died here quite calmly,
Enid, yet he would avoid the least risk
out there. That would be endanger-
ing his trust. Oh, I am glad we are
here. I have never lived before this
hour.”

Enid stole a
sister. The
into depths
wards the
mind: “That
his trust.”

Brand faced the gale a full five min-
utes. He returned hastily

“There is a big steamer heading this

way—a liner, 1 fancy,” he gasped, halt

choked with spra “I fear she is dis-
abled. She is firing rockets, and I
suppose her siren is going constantly,
| though I cannot hear it."”

He ran to the room beneath.
! Hush(-d with this new excitement, the
| eixls conned their, ollskin coats and

Overcome
stood in
Through the
dimly dist
great wa
Enid s
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and
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ak.
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wondering glance at her
girl seemed to be gazing

immeasurable, After-
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| arranged their sou westers. When
he hurried up the stairs he was earry-
ing four rockets. He noted their pre-
parations.

“Don’t come out until T have fired
the alarm signals,” he shouted, “and
tie your dresses tightly around your
knees.”

They heard the loud hissing of the
rockets, and the four reports travelled
dully from the sky Three white star-
bursts and one red told the Land's
| End coast-guards that a ship in need
of help was near the Gulf Rock. Prob-
ably they had already seen the vessel's
signals. In any event, the
| miss the display from the lighthouse.

Walking with difficulty, the girls
crept out on to the balcony.

Brand had already gone to the wind-
ward side. The first rush of the gale
made them breathless, yet they perse-
vered and reached him. They were
greeted by a climber, but their father,

with a hand on their shoulders, press-
ed them down, and the spray crashed
against the lantern behind them. He
knew they would take no harm. When
the vessel passed, their boots and
stockings would be soaked. Then he
could insist that they should go to
bed.

At first they distingulshed nothing
save a chaotic blend of white and yel-
low foam, driving over the reef at an
apparently ineredible speed.
head, the black pall of the sky seemed
to touch the top
Around, in a vast circle carved out of

‘ the murky wilderness, the wondrous
beam of the light fought and conquered
its unwearied foes. Constance caught
the three quick flashes of the Seven
Stones light-ship away to the right.
She ' fancied she
ahead, but this was the St. Agnes light,
and neither girl could make out other
sight or sound
steadily towards one spot in the dark-
ness.

Before they could follow his indica-
tion they were compelled to duck to
avoid another wave. Then, as if it
had just popped up out of the sea,
they divined a tiny white spark swing-
ing slowly across a considerable area.
It was by that means that Brand had
estimated the size and nearness of the
steamer, and soon they glimpsed the
red and green side-lights,
and anon these were hidden by the
torrents of water sweeping over her
decks. Of the vessel they could see
nothing whatever.

Steadily she rolled along her fearful
path. Having once found her, there
was no difficulty in estimating the
rapidity of her approach. Enid, whose
eyes were strong and far-sighted, fan-
cied she caught a fitful vision of a
big, black hull laboring in the yellow
waves.

Though it was difficult to speak, she
crept close to Brand and screamed:

“Is she drifting onto the reef?"

“l fear so,” he answered.

“Then she will be lost!"™

“Yes. Unless they can
pass to s'uth'ard.”

Luckily for poor human natyre,
mental stre and and physical effort
rarely unite forces. The mere attempt
to resist the wind, the constant watch.
fulpess needed to avoid the ambiticus
seas, though these, strange to say, ap-
peared to be diminishing in size -nl
volume as the tide rose, served 1o dall
the horror of the threatened
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girls, he,
of them, spoke
He could not answer. Ior a second
time that night he knew what fear
meant, He watched the onward
plunging of the vessel with stupofied
eyes. He saw, as in a dream, that her
officers and crew were still making
desperate efforts to weather the reef.
But, with the utter malignity of fate,
though they might have swung her to
port, she would not budge a yard to
starboard, for now both wind and
waves assailed her most vehemently
on the starboard quarter.

i Then when she was little more than
twice her own length distant, he was
certain that a dim form on the bridge
signaled to the chart-house. With a
miraculous deftness, on the assump-
tion that her wheel was put hard over,
she fell away from the racing seas.
Her red light disappeared; her green
light curved into full view. The next |
lwmn IWft24 hor bodily,
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Findimg this new caveTn vpen-
ed to them, great liquid tongues sprang
into the .darkness and licked out hap-
less victims by the score. Of this ap-
palling incident those in the lighthouse
knew nothing until long afterwards.
When the ship struck,
dynamos stopped and ali
went out,

that it shouia pe
batter its enemy,
Then she

anie 1o
the rock.
struck, with a sickening
crash that was plainly audible above
the roar of the reef. This was not
enough. nother rush of foaming wa-
ter enveloped her and smashed her
again on &n inner ledge. There she
lodged, falling inertly over to star-
board.

And Brand found his voice once
more, for, as sure as this terrible night
would have its end. so surely had the
gallant captain of the steamer refused
to imperil the lighthouse when all
hope of saving his ship had vanished.

The tears were in Brand's ey His
arms encircled the two girls.

“There gocs a fine ship, commanded
by a brave man,” he cried.

And that was the beginning of the !
captain’s requiem.

use ner 1w

the electric
her lights
The lighthouse lamp owing
‘0 its rays being concentr::~d by the
diopt lens, helped not at u!l to dis-
sipate ihe dim and ghastly vision be-
neath, but the great frame of the fore
part of the vessel served as a break-
water to some extent, and temporarily
withheld the waves from beating
apainst the column.

Hence Biand, straining his eyes
through the flying ruck, fancied he!
could make out the figure of the cap-
tain as he lert the bridge, and, with
some of the crew, took sheiter behind
the structure of the library and state
cabins on what remained of the prom-
enade deck. At the same moment the
frenzied occupants of the library and
gangway coutrived to burst open the
door of the main companion.

If they had to die they
well die in the open and not boxed up
in impenetrable darknes:s As a mat-
ter of fact, the bolts were forced by a
man who fired his revolver at them.
The sca 4||ll& kly discovered this new
outlet, 1 next  wave, passing
through the saloon, sent tons of water
pouring through the open hatch. One
good result arcrued. The strong can-
vas awning which prolonged the spar
leck, was carried away, and the group
of survivors, benumbed with cold and
wholly overcome by their desperate
position, could see the entire height of
the granite eolumn in front crowned
with its diadem of brilliance. The
liberated passengers saw it for the
first time

S.

CHAPTER VII.
THE LOTTERY

Just as the spin of a coin may mean
loss or gain in some trumpery dispute
or game of the hour, in like manner,
apparently, are the graver issues of
life or death determined at times. It
is not so, we know. Behind the tri-
viality on  which men fasten with
amazement as . the governing fagtor in
events there lies an inscrutabie pur-
pose. Yer, to t} watching the des
truction of the splendid vessel, there
was little evidence of other than a
blind fury in the fashion of her un-
doing.

The
Brand's
er and
Cessors,
ship and
lanche of

might as

e

hoarse words
lips before a third wave, high-
more truculent than its prede
sprang right over the lost

smothered her In an ava-
water. No doubt this mon-
ster swept away some of the officers
and crew, It was impossible to be
certain of aught save the one thing
that the steamer would surely break
up before their eyes. The wind, now
blowing in fierce gusts, the sea, ris-
ing each minute, the clouds of spray
chasing each other in eerie flig
through space, the grinding, inces
utterly overwhelming noise of the reef,
made all sights and sounds indefinite,
nebulous, almost fantastic.

But when the giant billow receded,
leaving the ship like a dark rock in
the midst of innumerable cascad<s,
the catastrophe took place which
Brand would have foreseen were
thoughts less tumultuous, \With
support of the sea withdrawn
half its length the huge hull
sither slip back into decp wa's
break in two. The slend '

had scarce left

The sight hrought no hope. Between
ship and lighthe e was a true mael-
strom of more than sixty feet of water,
created by the back-wash from the
stone-work and the shattered hull.
Even if the passage could be made of
what avail was it The iron entrance
door was fully fifty feet above the
present level of the sea. It could only
be approached by way of the rungs of
iron embedded in the granite, and
avery wave, even in the comparative
moderation 1sed by the obstructing
wreck at Jeast twenty feet of
the smooth stone tiers. It is this very
fact that prevents rock lighthouses
from seldom if ever serving as refuges
for ship-wrecked sailors. The ascend-
ing ladder 1Is 8o exposed, the sea
usually so turbulent under the least
stress of wind, that no human being
can retain hand-hold or footing.

Yet, there was one faint chance of
succor, and It was not a sailor who
grasped it. The first that Brand knew
of the dosperate venture was the sight
of a speetral man climbing up the
shrouds of the fore-mast. On a steam-
er, whose yards are seldom used for
salls, the practicable rope-ladder
ceases at the fore, main, or mizzen-
top. as the case may be. Thencefor-
ward, a =sailor must climb with hands
and feet to the truck, a feat which may
occasionally be necessary when the
vessel 1s in dock; It is hardly ever at-
tempted at sea.

The venturesome individual who
thus snddenly made himself the centre
of observation, carried a line with
{ him. Not until he essayed the second
portion of his perilious ascent did
Brand realize what the other intended
to do, which was nothing less than to
reach the truck, the very top of the
mast, and erdeavor to throw a rope to
the gallery.

And he might succeed,
was the marvel of it. The
spar came very near to them, perhaps
twelve feet distant, and the wind
would certainly carry the rope across
the cnasm if carefully thrown, A few
strong and active men might use this
aerial ferry. Well, better they than
none. Brave fellow; would that the
Lord might help him!

Higher and nearer swung the stal-
wart youngster, for none but a lithe
' and active boy could climb a pole with
| such easy vigor. At last he reached
the truck, and a faintly heard cheer
from beneath mingled with the hysteri
cal delight of Enid and Constance,
when, with legs twined round the
mast, he rested his arms for an in-
stant on the flat knob of the truck.

(To be 1)
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resist the law of gravity acting on full
five thousand tons. So the solid-look-
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Yet nothing of the s took place.
A vast cloud of steam rushed upwards,
but it was dissipated by the next
breath of the ga This incident told
the lighthous-keeper much. The ves-
sel had been disabled so long that her
skilful commaunder, finding the motive
power of no further avail, and certain
that ship must be driven ashore,
had ordered the tires to be drawn and
the steam to be exhausted from all
bollers except one, Therefore, her
shaft was brokeu, reasoned Brand.
Probably the accident had occurred
during the Leight of the hurricane,
and her steering gear, of little use
without the driving force of the en
gines to help, might have been dis
abled at the same time.
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They were spared one ghastly scene
which must surcly have bereft the
girls of thelr senses. The majority
of the first-class passengers had gath
ered In the saloon. Some clung like
limpets to the main gangway. A num
ber, mostly men, crowded together in
the drawing-room on thes promenade |t
deck. Farther than this they could
not go, as the companion hatchways
had been loc by the officor of the
watch, the being quite impa
able.
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