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CHAPTER IT—(Continued).
protest. He knew that
. tion was @ good oue, And
#d silence with regard to the
the shark. Men in the light-
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“S’pose her people don’t show up,” ob-
m Jim, “what aré you gein’ to call
: “i‘mvd&lion,” said Brand.

The others gazed at him with surprige.
The prompt announcement Was unexpéet-

" “I have told you about the fabled land
of Lyonnegse lying there beneath the sea,”
he went on, pointing to the dark blue ex-
panse on whose distant confifies the Scilly
Isles +were silhoutted by. the last glow
of the vamished eun. ““Well, the name of
the only person who escaped fi
:ﬁm delige was Trevillion. It is swit-
, and it accords with the initial of her
probable surname.” = e
“Oh, I see,” piped Jones. His voice,

. |always high-pitched, became squeaky ‘when

“That's O. K. for the ‘T, ” remarked
Jim, “but what about the ‘E’?” Eliza-
beth is 2 nice name when you malke it‘in-
to Bensie”

“I think we should kéep up the idea of
the Arthurian Jegend. There are two that
come to my mind, Elsine and Enid.
Elaine died young, the victim of an un-
happy love. Enid became the wife of a
gallant knight, Gawain, who was

“_ever foremost 1n the chase,
Ang victor at the tilt and tournament,
They called him the great Prince and man
of men. .
.BMEnid,w\lmmhgrlmdﬁulovedhedl
Enid the Fair, a grateful people named
Enid the Goed.” -

“That settles it,” cried Jim, brandish-
ing his pipe towards Penzance, “] hope
as how Miss Enid Trevillion is agleep an’
doin’ well, an’ that she'll grow up to be

bless both fair an’ good. If she dbes, she’ll be

n*t ‘know How she kived. She is a

”

mezs skeleton,” e said
‘.“ﬁii‘n‘if‘eﬁﬁa"indg; matters, and_ hinted ‘at’

hig theory. "
% (N 'the ways of nature are wonder-
fal.” a@mitted Phe doctor. “Sometimes a
wign~ Wil dié” from ~ an -absurdly trivial
ing. like the sting of a" wasp or ‘the
it:ng/of -a “finger. - At others, you can
fling -hinr headiong from the Alps and he
will werely. ‘euffer . a truise or two.
QF gourse, thiw. infant has an ex-
gionally. . etxang - copstitution or
Ciwould |Waye died days ago.
pwever, you have done right so far.
1 willisee o her proper nourishment dur-
ing the next fow daye It i & most ex-
toactdinary case.” :
¥ Jones had managed so well that the
ild’s garments were dry and’ well aired.
ripped in @ clean blafket, she was low-
“into 'the steamer’s b-at, bit the doe-
.preférring to jump, was soaked bo the
owing 'to a slip on the weed-covered

o

af

The crew of the tugboat ‘bailed out the
erelict and fowed her to Penzance.
Thia¢ evening a fisherman brought a note
sm Mrs, Sheppard. Amcng other things
3 te that the baby’s clothes were
iflly madq-amd;ofn very expensive
e.  She was -feversh. the dootor eaid,
t.the condition of her eyes and lips
ld- aecount for this, apart from the
ffects of pr-longed exposure.

Brand rerd the letter to his mates when
the trioc were emjoying an evening pipe on
the “promenade,” the outer balcony under
the lantern. !
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better’n most women.” -

Brand made no reply. He went within
to attend to the lantern. In five minutes
the great eyes of the Lizard, the Long-
ships and the Seven Stone Lightship were
<olemnly staring at their fellow-warden
of the Guf R ck, whi'st, in the far west,
20 clear was the night, the single flash of
St. Agnes and the dovble flash of the
Bishop illumined the sky.

OHAPTER III.

At the foot of a long fl.ght of steps leatd-
ing from the b.at quay w the pacd wat-
ers of Penzance harLor a stoutly Dduilt
craft was moored. It had two occupants
this bright Januay morning, and they
were sufucienily duveise in appearance b0
atiract the autendon of the lceal squad of
that great army uf loungers which seems
to thrive in tobacco-blessed content at all
places where men go down to vhe sea in
ships. :

‘Lhe piir consisted of a weather-beaten
tishcrman and a girl.

Tie man was scarred and blistered by
wind and wave uutil he had attained
much outward semblance to his craft.
Neventheless, man and boat looked re-
liuble. T1hey were sturdy and strong; an-
tiquatcd. pe.haps, and greatly in'want of
a new coat; but shaped on lines to resist
the elements togetler for years to come.
Ben Pollard and his pilchard driver, Daisy,
were Cornish cciebrities f note. Not
once, but many wm:s, had they been made
immortal—with the uncertain immortality
of art—by painters of the Newlyn school.

The girl, an animated cameo, to which
the shabby picturesqueness of Old Ben in
his patched girments and old Daisy in her
unkempt solidity supplied a fitting back-
ground, merited the tacit approval she re-
oei from the pipe-smokers.
|  FlaZen-haired, blue-eyed, with a.face of
'a delicate, fluwer-like beauty which added
to its mcbile charm by the healthy glow
of a skin brightened and deepened in tone
by an abidng .love of the open air, she
suggested, by her attire, an artistic study
|af the oclor effects derivable from the
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fgocd birth and social position be on such

senting the wider gossip of the town, mal

white hat was trimmed .with velvet of a
toia to match the bfdid, and her neatly
boots and gloves were.of the
right Benedth ler: coat jhere was
a g.imped of a knitbed jersey of soft white
wool, this being & tribute to the season,
though a winter in Lyonnesse can usnally
ahrug its comfortable shonlders at the de-
ceitful vagaries of the Riviera.

That she was a yotng person of some
maritime expemience was visible to the
conmoisseurs above at a glance. She was
busily engaged im pmecking the spacious
Yockers of tihe Daisy with certain stores
of apples; oranges and vegetables—ranging
from the londly new potata (an aristocrat
it that time of the year) to the plebeian
cabbage—-and her lithe, active figure moved
with an ease born. of confidemce in the
erratie principle of gravitation as codified
and arranged by & rocking boat.

and the tackle ran free. Whilet they
worked they talked, and, of course, the
critics lisbened.

“Do you think the weather will . hold.
Ben?” asked the girl over [lier shoulder,
stooping to arrange some clusters of daffo-

guffer by the lurch of some heavy package
when the boat heeled over,

“The glass be a-fallin’, sure, missy,” said
the old fellow cheerily, *but wi’ ‘the wind
backin’ round to the mnorrard it on’y
means a drop o’ wet.”

“You think we will

time?” :

«“We'm do our best, Miss Enid.”

She sat up suddenly.

“Don’t you dare tell me, Ben Pollard,
that after all our preparations we may
have to turn back or rum for inglorious
shelber into Lamorna.”

Hen mock indignation induced a magive
grin. “A mahcgany table breaking into
mirth,” was Enid’s private description of
Ben’s face when he smiled.

« 1f5a knaw the coast as well as most,”

zmkaruhsemkm

he said. “Further go, stronger blow, ‘ee
knaw.” °

“And not so slow, eh, Ben? Really,
you and the Daisy look more tubby every
time I see you.” .
Thus disparaged, Pollard defended him-

“Me an’ Daisy ’II sail to Gulf Light
quicker’n any other two tube in Penzance,
missy. Her be a long run at this time o’
year, but youw'm get there all might, Ii.
’xpect. Wi’ a norrard “breeze we'm be
safe enough. If the wind makes ’ee c'n zee
et comin’, 'ee knaw.” ;

Sh laughed quietly. Any reflection on
the spanking powers of his pilchard-driver
would rouse Ben instantly.

“Ag if 1 didn’t know all
me,” she cried, “atid as if anypne in
Cornwall could teach me better.”

The Jld fisherman K was mollified. He
lcoked along the quay. ;

“Time we'm cast off,” he sa.xd “Miss
Constance be a plaguey long time fek_:h.m'
them wraps.” :

“OY4, Ben,- how can you say that? She
had t. go all the wav to the Cottage.
Wa, i she ran—"

“Yer. ehe be,” he broke im, “an’ she |.
b'aint runnin’ neitier. Her’s got a young
i an in tew.”

What announcement would straighten
_he back of any girl of nineteen like unto
that? Enid Trevillion turned and stood

you could teach

upright. .
“Why, it's Jack!” she cried, waving a

delighited -hand.

«%, it be,’ admitted Pollard, after a
surprised stare. “When I look landwand
my eyes b’ain’t.so good as they was.”

He stated fhis fact regretfully. No eld-
erly sea-dcg will ever ackpowledge to fail-
ing vision when he gazes at the level hori-
zon he knowg so well. This is no pretence
of unwilling age: it is wholly true. The
settled chaos of the shrre bewilders him.
The changeful sea camnot.

Meanwhile, the dawdlers lining thie
wharf, fcllowing Enid’s signals with their
eyes, devoted themselves to.a covert star-
ing at the young people hurrying along the

pretty woman, secured their instant suf-
frages. Indeed, she would have won the
faygfable verdict of a more severe aundi-

fee. Talleg than Enid, ghe had the
hrown hair and hazel. eyes of her father.
To him, too, she owed the frank, eelf-
reliant pose of head and clearly cut, re-
fined features which conveyed to others
that allimportant first good impression.
Blended with Stephen Brand’s firm im-
cisiveness, and softening the quiet strength
of her marked resemblance to him, was
an awential femininity which lifted her
wholly apart
English girls
the mamnners
male friends.

Her costume was an exact replica of
that of Enid. She walked well and rapid-
ly, yet her alert casriage had a grace, @
subtle elegance, more frequently seen’ in
America than in England. Her lively face,
fAushed with exercise, and, it may be,
with some little excitement, conveyed the
game Transatlantic characteristic. One
said at seeing her: “Here is a girl who
has lived much abroad.” It came as a sur-
prise to learn that she had never crossed
tha Channel. :

The man with her, Lieutenant John
was too familiar
a figure in Penzance to evoke muttered
comment from the gallery.

A masterful young gentleman he looked,
and one accustomed to having his own
way in the world, whether in love or war.
True type of the British sailor, he / had
ae physique of a strong man and the ad-

nturously cheerful expression of e boy.

The skin of his face and Wands, olive-
tinted with exposure, his dark hair. and
the curved eyelashes, which drooped over
his blue eyes, no less than the drtistic
yrocl 'vi des suggested by his well-chiseled
features. and long, tapering fingers, pro-

who find delight in copying
and even the dress of their

oloimed that Stanhope, notwithstand-
ing his Saxon surname and bluff
bearing, was a Celt. His mother,
in fact, was a Tregarthen of Comu-

wall, daughter of a peer, and a leading
figure in local society.
#One may ask: “Why should a youth of

termg of easy familiarily with two girls,
cne of whom was the daughter of a light-
house-keeper, and the other her sister by
ad~ption ¥’

Indeed. a great many people did ask
this pertinert question; among others,
Lady Margaret Stanmhope put it often and
printedly to her son, without any cogent
answer. being forheoming.

1f she were denied enlightenment, al-
though her matermal anxiety was justifi-
able, the smokers on the pier, as repre-

also be left unsatisfied.
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seeingl that the mast was securely stepped
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v | girl in the boat. “I manage to bamboozle
the admiral cut of three days’ leave and I
| rush to Penzance to be told that Constance
and you -are off to the Gulf Rock for the
day. . It is too Dad of you, Enid.”

exchanged among the human sparrows
kining the rails.

villion, eh? What would hey ladyship say
if she heard that?”’

of her!

jolly. Look here. Wait two minubes unitil
I scribble a line to the mater—”

the other girl quietly, taking from his
arm the water-proof cloaks he was carry-
all ing for her. *You know Lady Margaret
would be very angry, and with very good
reason. Moreover, dad yould be annoyed,
00,

noon,” he protested.

Now, Jack, don’t let us quarrel before we
have met for five minutes. I will call for
you at eleven sharp.” -

must promise to drive with me to Morvah
in the morning.
eleven sharp.”

rock with us today. Ta Mervah is so dis-
tant.” ‘

with such ingenuous regret in them that
Stanhope laughed, and pipes were shified
to permit the listeners above their heads
to snigger approval of her quib.

said the other girl. “We are bringing him
a
Jack.”

the state of the sea near the rock. Amny-
how, we can have a chat, and send up the
vegetables by the derrick.” .

quay. . w'm stop here much longer,” interru
Constance Bramnd, bemgawunZWdBon r : phed

Mind you keep these young ladies off the
stones.” g

stones,” growled Pollard. “They was a-
sayin’~ larst might her were eground at
-Portees.”

why I am here.”

There was notthing of the flirt in her man-
ner now. ;

from the ruck of handsome |and Constance mutely echoed the inquiry.
Both girls knew well what & serious thing
it was for a youngster o run his first boat
ashore.

am all right. Got a bit of kudos out of it
really. We fouled the Voleanic and strain-
ed our steering :

that, during a torpedo attack on a foggy
night, he ren up to three T
defended by nets and stenciled his initials
within a white square on five different
parts of ftheir sleek hulls, thus signifying
to an indignant admiral and three con-
founded captains (dictionary meaning of
“confounded”) that these leviathans had
been ingloriously sunk at their moorings
by torpedoes.

stance.
row. Enid, that horrid pun of yours ruins
the word.”

chimed in Enid.

sandwiches and bottled beer for a week.
There! <

stood for a little while at the foot of the
steps, ostensibly to light a cigar.
watched Constance shipping the rudder
whi'st Enid hoisted the sail and old Ben
plied a pair of oars to carry ihe boat into
the fair way of the chanmel.

brown sail filled and the Daisy got
on her. Then she sped round the end of
the solid pier and vanished, whereupon
Lieutenant Stanhope walked slowly to the
Promenade, whenee he could

resting their tired arms on the railing,
were able to exchange comments.

acknowledged leader, a broken-down “cap-
ta:;,t;; of @ mine abandoned soon after his
birth.

Then, ca'tcgng the gloom of the captain’s
gaze after Stanhope’s retreating figure, he
“This is a nice thing,” he cried, when |added - -

he came within speaking distance of ml

turning their pretty heads for
‘| shonid ke -por lsngaw -

““They didn’t séem particlar stuck on
’im,” ventired another.

“The ways of women .is curious,” pro-

them, I

e ML nounced the oracle.  “I “omce: knew &
PaPaRd | o geil-” ;

‘onl£ 3 ets But bjs o g 5 m_—

b o2 h g o et of value. More to fthe point was the

garbled, but, in the main, accurate account
e gave of the rescus of an: uhknown child

For t es 2
he Nerves and Blood e e
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¢ and there was a bit of a mystery
gbut him, too. They all knew that a
fight-keeper earned a matter of £70 to
£80' a yéar—not emough to maintain a
daughtér and an adopted thild in shpup
. |sfyle;was 'it? A small villa they Hved in,
and a governess they had,and poriies to ride
when they were big enough. The thing
was_ ridiculous, wasn't it? :

Fvérybody agreed that it was.

People said Brend was o swell. Well,
that might or might not e frue. The
speaker did mot think ‘much of him, He
wed @ quiet, unsociable chap, though
Jones, a . Trinity pemsioner, who kept the
“Pilchard and Seipg”’ now, wouldn’t hear
a wrong wond abouf} him, and always call-
ed him “cap’n.” A’ pretty sort of a cap-
tain! But then, theéy all knew what an
old slow-conch Jones was. They did:
Jones’ pints. were retailed on the prem-
iseg for money down.

Then there was Spence, lamé Jim, who
livéd at Marazion; he told a fine tale

igaflion, tone up the
dife and bealthful

reached the boat in which was the bless-
ed baby—that very girl, Enid, they had
just eeen. Wag it true? How could he
say? There was a Jot about it at the
time in the local papers, but just then
his own mind wae given to thoughts of
enlisting, as a British expedition was
marching across the desert to relieve
Khartoum—and cause Gordon’s death.

No: Brand and the two girls had not
dwelt all the time in Penzance. The
light-keepers went all over the kingdom,
you know, but he had hit upon some sort
of fog signal fad—Brand wasalways a man
of fads: he once told the speaker that all
the Polwena Mine wanfed was work—
and the Gulf Rock was ‘the best place for
trying it. At his own request the Trinity
peaple sent him back there two years dgo.
Some folk had queer tastes, hadn’t they?
And talking so much’had made him dry..

Then the conversation languished, as
the only obvious: remark of any import-
ance was mot forthcoming.

Meanwhile, the Daisy sped buoyantly
towardg the southwes. Although she was
broad in ‘beam and stannch from tthwart
to keel it was no Lght undertaking to
run fourteen miles out and home in such
a craft. P

But old Ben Pollard knew what he was
about. Not until the granite pillar of the
distantt Gulf Rcck opened up beyond Carn
du was it necessary to turn the boat’s
head seawards. Even then, by steering
clcse to the Runelstone, they meed not,
during two-thirds. of the time, be more
than a mile or so distant from one of the
many creeks in which they could secure
shelter in case of a sudden change in the
weather.

Thencef rward tthere was nothing for it

but a streight run of six miles %o the
reck, behind which lay the Secilly Isles,
forty miles away, and well below the
boat’s horizon.
So, when the moment came for the
final decision to be made, Pollard cast
an anxious eye at a great bank of cloud
mounting high in the north.

There was en ominous drop in the tem-
perature, too. The rain he anticipated
might turn to snow, and snow is own
brother to fog at sea, though both are
generally abeent from the Cornish lit-
toral in winter. :

“Ben,” cried Enid, breaking off a vivid
if merciless description of a new disciple
who had joined the artistic coterie at
Newlyn, “what ave you looking at?”’

He scratched his head and gazed ﬁxed}y
at the white battalions sweeping in aer
conquest over the land.

“She do look like smaw,” he admitted.

“Well, what does that matter ”

Without waiting for orders Constance
had eased the helm a triffe. The Daisy
waa now fairly headed for the rock. With
this breeze she would be there in less
than an hour.

“It be a bit risky,” grumbled Ben.

“We will be'alongside ithe lighthouse
before there can be any serious downfall,”
said practical Constance. ‘‘Surely we can
makot.helandami:nnomtterhuwhhick
the weather may be.”

Ben allowed himself to be persuaded.

Inaftcrli.iehewmxldneveradmitfohwt
“I no y mishap,” id, |1 were free agents at that moment.
o st e iy nhg’x't had to be,” he would say. “It wur
in me mind to argy wi’ she, but I just
couldm’t. An’ how often” do us zee snaw
in Carnwall? Not omce in a blue moon.”
And who would dispute him? No West-
country mamn, centainly.

If your nerves are shattered, blood weak

Eyebrows were raised and silent winks
“So Master Jack came ito see Miss Tre-

“Why not come with us?”’ The audacity!
“By jove,” he agreed, “that would be

“Nothing of the sort, Jack,” interposed

*The. old 'girl :is going out this after-

“And she expects you to go with ber,

He helped her down the stone steps.
“Enid,” he murmured, “Connie and you

I will call for you at
“Wihat a pity you can’t sail out to the

The minx lifted her blue eyes to his

“Dad will wig-us enough as it is, Enid,”
pea?e-oﬁering of fruits of the earth,

“Will you be able to land?’
“One - never ¢an tell. It all depends on

“We'm never get there thiccy tide if

“ﬁello. old grampus! How are you?

“And mind you keep your tin-pot off the

“They eaid right, Father Ben.  That’s
Enid glanced at him with ready anxiety.

“Don’t look so glum,” he chuckled. “I

gear. That is afl.”
It was not all. He did not mention

ips un-

“Tt sounds uncomvincing,” said Con-

f people, of nine different
“You must supply details tomor- $Milllons of people, of nin
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“Perish the thought.

Off you go.”
He gave the boat a vigorous push and

He

They neared the harbor lighthouse. The
way

see the

diminishing speck of canvas on the shining :
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fon a June momnibg eighteen
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At a distance of five miles one small
fishing craft is as like another as twa Lili-
putiing to the éye of Guiliver,” In a wond,
it needs acquaintance and nearness to dis-
tinguish them.

As it happened, Stephen Brand did hap-
pen to note: the Daisy and the course she
wag shaping. But, durmg the short in-
terval when his telescope migh have re-
vealed to him the identity of her occu-
pants,he was suddenly called by telephone
from the oil room to the kitchen. When
next be ran aloft in a wild hurry to signal
for assistence, he found, to his despair,
that the Land’s End was already blotted
out in a swirling snowstorm, and the
great plain of blue sea had shrunk to a
leaden patch whose visible limits made the
reef look large by comparison. :

With ‘the mechanicas precision of habit
he set the big bell in motion. Its heavy
booms came fitfully through the pelting
snow-flakes to the ears of the two girls
and old Ben. The latter, master of the
situation now, announced his intentioh
tB?a ’bout ship and make for Mount’s

y.
“ 'He doan’ keteh me ‘tryin’ to sail close
to Gulf Rock when ’e¢ can’t zee a boat’s
length ahead,” he said, emphatically. i |
be sorry, ladies both, but *ee knaw how
the tide runs over the reef, an’ “tes easy
to drive to the wrong side of the light.
We'm try again tomortow. On’y the flow-
ers ’ll epile. Al the rest—"

Crash! A loud explosion burst forth
from ithe dense heights of the storm. The
Daisy, sturdy as she was, seemed %o shiv-
er. The very air trembled with the din.
Pollard had his hand on, the sail to swing
it to starboard when Constance put the
tiller over to bring the boat’s head up
against the wind.. For an instant he hesi-
tated. Even “he, versed in the ways of
the sea, was startled. Both girls posi-
tively jumped, the sudden bang of the
rocket was so unexpected.

“Mister Brand must ha’ zeed us,” pro-
nounced Ben. ‘That’s a warnin® to we
to go ‘back.”

The words had scarce left his lips when
another report smote the great silence,
otiherwise unbroken save by the quiet
splash of ithe sea against the bows and the
faint reverberations of the distant bell.

“That is too urgent to be intended for
us,” said Constance. “We were just
way when ithe snow commenced.”

“I did not mnotice any vessel mear the
rock,” cried Enid, trewsulously. “Did you,
Ben?”

Pollard’s slow utterance was mot quick
enough. Before he could answer, a third
rocket thundered its overpowering sum-
mons. L

“That is the ‘Help wanted’ signal”’ cried
Constance. “Ben, there is mo question
now of going back. We must keep our
present icourse for twenty minutes at
least, and then take ito the oars. The
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¥ Lkills germs
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lmost hbelpless in any

[ These are the known germ diseases.
All that medicine can do for these
troubles is to help Nature overcomo
the germs, and such results are indi-
rect and uncertain. Liquozone attacks
the” germs, wherever they are. And
when the germs which cause a disease
are destroyed, the discase must end,
and forever. That is inevitable.

Asthma Hay Fever—Influesca
Abscess—Angmia Kidney Diseuses

i La Grippe
). oucorrhea
Liver Troubles
Melaria—Ncuralgia
Many Heart Troubles
Piles—-Pueumonia
Pleurisy —Quiusy
Rbeumatism
Sercfula—-syphilis
£kin Dizeascs
Stowach Troabies
Throat Trcunlgs

Bright's Disensa
Bowel Troubles
Coughs—Colds
Consumption
Colic—~Croup
Constipation
Catarrh—Cancer
Dysentery— Dlarrhes
Dandruff=Dropsy
Dyspepsia

I»-n"you. need Liquozone, and have

Boroma~ Erysipelas Tubeiculing

bell will guide us.” -~ i

“Oh, yes, Ben,” agreed Enid. “Some-
thing hds gone wrong on the rock itself.
I am quite sure there -was mo ship near
enough to be in trouble already.”

“By gum, we'm zee what’s the matter,”
growled Ben. “Steady it is, Miss Brand.
Ef we'm in trouble I’'d as soon ha’ you
two gells aboard as any two men in Pen-
zance.” -

At another time the compliment would
have earned him a torrent of sarcagm.
Now it passed unheeded. The situation
was bewildering, alartmng. There were
three keepers in Ithe lighthouse. The sig-
nal foreboded illness, sudden and serious
illness. Who could it be?

In such a crigis charity begins af, home.
Constance, with set face and shining eyes,
¥nid, flushed and on the verge of tears,
feared lest their own beloved owe should
‘e the sufferer.

To each of them Stephen Brand was
equally a kind and devoted father. He
never allowed Enid to-feel that she was
dependent on his bounty. Only the other
day, when she hinted at the adoption of
an art career as a future means of earn-
ing a livelihood, he approved of the neces-
sary study but laughed at the reason.

“With your pretty face and saucy-ways,
Enid,” he said,” “I shall have trouble
enough to keep you in' the nest without
worrying as to the manner of your leaving
it. Work at your drawing, by all means.
Avoid color as the bane of true art. But
where Connie and I live you shall live,
until you chocse to forsake us,”

No woader these girls thought there was
no other man in the world like “dad.”
Their delightful home was idyllic in its
happinesg: their only sorrow that Brand
should be away two months out of three
on account of the pursuit in which he
pass®d his hours of leisure duriag recent
years.

Neither dared o look at the other. Thy
could not trust themselves even to speak.
There was relief in action, for thought
was torture.

Tha docile Daigy steadily forged through
the waves. The spasmodic clang of the
bell came more clearly each minute. Pol-
lard, kneeling in the bows, peered into the
gloom of the swirling snow. He listened
eagerly to the bell. With right hand or
left he motioned to Constance te bring
the hoat’s head nearver to the wind or
permit the sail to fill out a libtle more.

Enid, ready to cast the canvas loose at
the first hint of damger, consulted her
watch frequently. At last she cried:

“Twenty minutes, Ben.”

What a relief it was to hear her own
vg&ce. The tension was becoming unbear-
able.

“Right y’ are, missy. No need to slack
off yet. ’Tes clearin ’a bit. We'm heave
to alongside the rock in less’n mo time.”

(To be continued.)
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All-diseases that begin with fevér—al
mation—ail catarrhb—all comaeious. dtse‘;l.‘s:g—'-?l.l
the resuits of impure or paisoned blood.

In nervous debility Li&uozone acts as a vitalizer.
accomplishing what no drugs can do. .

never tried it, please sen
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der on a local druggist for a full-
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gist ourselves for it. Thig is our free
gift, made to convince you: to show
you what Liquozone is, and what it
can do. In justice to yourself, please,

accept it to-day, for it places you un« #

der no obligation whatever.
Liquozone costs 50c. and $1.
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