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CHAPTER VI—(Continued).

Tea's w:ore streaming down her white
cheeks, Enid holding the tray in speech-
‘less bewildcrment during this outburst
from her proud ani s lf-reliant sister, set
it down oa the writing-desk with a crash.

¢Oh, dear,” she wailed, “I don’t want
any cocoa if we're gug-guggoing to. be
drowned.”

Ceitain'y if Stephen Brand had imagin-
ed, two minutes earlier, that he -was about
to laugh Jong and loudly, in a genuine sur-

#o am uncentroliable spasm of rhirth,
he w 1d have f:a.ed lest his wits were
leaving; him. Ye' he laughad now until
his vis.on was blurred. And the wonder-
ful relief of it! What a tomic, after the
ordeal he had endur:d!

It chanced, just then, that an emancipa-
ted wave embraced the granite column, hit
the cornice, and deluged the lantern, its
distintegrated mass striking the glass with
force en-ugh to break any ordinary win-
dow. The astounded girls could not refuse
the evidence of eyes and ears. Here was
the fr ntic sea leaping to a height of one
hundred and forty feet and more, yet their
fath r was treating the incident as the
merriest joke of many.a month.

No better cure for their hysteria could
be ocontrived. Brand was obviously not
acting. The hearty pulsations of laughter
bad restcred his puddy color. Evidemily
they were alarmed about mothing.

‘“Here, Enid, drink your parting cup,” he
cied a: last. “Have no fear. It is only
the dochan doris before many another
&feast.”

F eling romewhat ashamed of them-
selves, though smil'ng very wisfully, they
obeyed him. He sipped his cocoa with
rcal nonchalance. A.other wave turned
a somersaul. over the lantern. Brand’s
ony anxiety was to blow at the steaming
liquid and cool it sufficiently.

Yet was he watching them and .ham-
mering out the night course to adopt. He
alone understood that, to the movice, the
amazi.g or eal from which the lighthouse
had su cesfully emerged was as naught
compared with the thunderous blows of
the waves, the astounding reverberations
of th: hollow pillar, the continuous deluge
of spray striking the lantern, which the
infuriated sea would inflict on them.

To urge any further effort to sleep was
folly. They must remain with him and be
comforted.

Beiny reasonable girls, of fine spirit un-
de: couditions 1 s benumbing, it was bet~
ter that they ehculd grasp the facts ac-
curately. They wculd be timid, of course,

just as pecple are timid during their first

attempt to walk ’twixt rock and cataract
at the Falls of Niagara, but they would
have confidence in their guide and endure
the surrounding pandemonium.

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

| sup-pup-pose so,” she stammered.

“Better sup up your cocoa,” said Con-
stancz. “Now I am quits with you for
“tuis afternoon.”

“11. tell you what,” went on Brand,
confidentially. “In that locker you will
fid a couple of stout pilotcoats. Put

.

thom _on. As I cannot persuade you 10, in gai in: th- gallery. The girls watched
Jcave me you mugt sit down, and it is ccid !
in h re. Moreover, for the first time in'

twen y-o.e y an' 1 will smoke on duty.

1 :ave carued a litle relaxation of the| ¢P. hsp: some poor ship is in danger,

law.” .

Qut of the corner of his eye he saw that
C nstance, if not Enid, had mot missed
the subtle hint in his words. But she was
quite norm 1 again. She gave no 8ign;
helped her sister into the heavy reefet, and
made herselt comfortable in turn.

night’s experience—when it is niedly over,”
he sad. “You are lhke a couple of re-
eruits in their first battle.”

“] am sure—"" began Enid.

A huge wave, containing several hun-
dr d ton- of wate:, smote the lighthouse,
and cavor.ed ove: their heads. The house
thit wa- iouaded upon a rock fell mnot,
but it shook through all its iron-bound
tiens, and the empty cups danced on their
savcens.

Not another wurd could Enid utter.
She was p ralyzed.

“ihat fellow—arrived—in the mnick of
time—to e phazie my reparks,” said
Brand. lighting his pipe. “This is your
baptism o: fire, if I may strain a mcta-
ph.r. But y u are far better situated
than the scldier. He gts scared cut of
hi= wit: by big guns which are compara-
tively harm! 83, and when he has wveen
well p unded for an hour or so, he ad-
vances quite blithely to meet the almost
ailent hail of dangerous bullets. So.you
see, in his case, igncrance is bliss.”

“Are we in bliss?”’ demand:d Constance.

“yom have been. The lighthouse has
oui-faced a hurr'cane such as has not visit-
ed England before in my life-time, Tt is
over. The wind has dropped to a No. 10
gale, and we have not lost even a bit of
okin to my knowledge. Now the cannon-
ade ie beginn ng. . Certainly, we may have
the glass broken, by a rare accident, but
no worse fate can befall us.”

A heavy thud was followed by a deluge
without. They heard the water pouring off
the gallery.

Co stance leaned forward, with hands on
knecs. Her large eyes looked into his.

“]his time, dad. you are mnot choosing
your words,” elgk said.

“I am eorry you should think that,” was
the raply. “I eel cted each phrase with
singular care. Never be misled by the ap-
parent ease of a epeaker. The best im-
promptu is prepared beforehand.”

«You dear old burbug,” she cried.

Now the quiet deadliness of the scene
which £ llowed the reapp-arance of Enid
and herself from their bedroom was man-
ifest to her. yEnid, too, was looking from
one to the other in eager striving to grasp
the essentials of an episode rapidly growp-
ing its d tails into sequence. Brand knew
that if he parried his daughter’s question-
ing they would be on their knees by his
ide forthwith, and he wished to avoid
any further excitement.

“Pleage attend, boik of you,” he growled,
with meek eeverity, “I am going to tell
you scmething that will console you.”

His voi-e was drowned by eome part of
tre Atlantic whirling over the lantern.

“T i& kind of thing does not go on all
the ‘ime,” he c-ntinued. “Otherwise we

should have five hours of epasmodic con-
versa ion. As soon as the tide rises suf-
ficiently to gain an uninterrupted run
across the reef we will have at least two

[ “I" wa not alone in its eelf-abandon
) ? ment. We shall never know, dearest, how
“N ither of you will ever regret to-|py h father -uff rel when he sent us off

hours of comparative guizt. About four
o’clock there will be a second edition for
an h ur or so. I suppose that any sug-
gesti-n of bed—"

“Will be scouted,” exclaimed Emid.

“A nice pair of beauties you will be in
the morning,” he grumbled artfully.

Nct even Constance was proof against
this new bunthen of woe. She glanced
around, .

“You eay . that,” she eried, “knowing
that te nea:est looking-glass is yards
away.” 0

He pointed with his.pipe.

“In th: second drawer of
will find a heliograph. It is only a toy,
but will justify- me.”

They ran together, and found the little
cirenlar mirror. The next wave passed
unheeded. Smiling, he went up to the
Jamp. IEven yet there was hope they
might go-to bed when the respite came.

After much talk of disordered hair, wan
cheeks, rings round the eyes, cracked lips,
and other outrageous defects which a pretty
woman mourn: when divorced from her
dreesing-tab’e, Cens'ance called him.

“Here is a queer thing,” she said. “Have
you heard any steamer hooting?”’

“No,” he answered. Bending between
the two of th.m he saw that the pointer
of the auriscope bore du= southwest,though
the last siren of which they had any know-
ledge sounded from the opposite diree-
tizn.

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

‘I use thie for temts,” he exclaimed.
Its t'ny vibrator quickly brought the
neadle round towards his hand.

“It is improbable in the highest degree
that any steamer is mear enough to affect
the auriscope,” he said. “On a night like
th's they give the coast a wide berth.”

H- quitted them again. The girle, hav-
ing mothing be‘ter to do, watched the dial
to see if any change occurred. He heard
them use the small trumpet three times.
Then Enid sang out:

“Oh, do ccme, dad. It goes back to the
o uthwest regularly.”

He jcined in the watch. ‘I'he needle was
pointing north in obedience to the sound-
waves created in the room. Suddenly, it
swung round nearly half the circumference
of the dial.

““Hush!” he said. They listened intent-
ly, but the roar of wind and water was
to) deaf ning. They could hear naught
else. He went to the southwest point of
the .glass dome, but the lantern was so
blurred with rivulets of water that he
could see nothing save a tawny vastness
where ithe light fell on the flying spin-
drift.

To mwake sure, he tested the auriscope
acain, and with the same result.

“A veses] is approaching from the south-
west,” he annu.nced, gravely. Evidently
the is whistling for help. I hope she will
not a tempt to approach too mnear the
reef. 1 mus: have a look out.”

He put on an oilskin coat and tied the
strings of a sou’wester firmly beneath his
chin.

‘the small dorr of the lantern opened
to- ards the Bay, so he had no difficulty

him forcing his way against the wind un-
til he was facinr it and gazing in the di-
r ction of the Scilly Isles.

Connie,” whispered Enid. “It muokes me
fe | quit eelfish. H.ore was I, thinking
of no hing but my own peril, yet that little
mach ne there was faithfully doing its
dut..”

wth a jest on his lipe. 1 am sure he
thcught the lantern . would be blown
away.”

“And he with it! Oh, Connie!”

“Yes. He beleved, if that awful thing
took place whils: we were below, we might
¢scape. I can see it all now. I had the
v gues eor of suspicion, but he hood:
winked me.”

“Had we known we would not have leit
him,” ciied E-id, passionately.

“Ys, we would. Think of him, sticking
to his post. Was it for us to disobey?”

Ov mcome by their feelings, they stood
in silence for a little while, Through the
thick gl-es they coculd dimly distinguish
Brand’s figure.- A great wave assailed the
lantern and Enid screamed loudly.

“Dcn’t, dear!” cried Constance, shrilly.
“Father would not remain there if it were
dangerous.”

Neve theless, they both breathed more
freely wh n they saw him again, an in-
Jeterminate shape against the luminous
glocm.

Co- atance felt that she must speak. The
sound of her own voice begat confidence.

«] have never really und mstood dad un-
ti1 t might,” ehe said. “What an ennob-
ling t-ing is a sense of duty. He would
have di>d here quite calmly, Enid, yet he
would avoid the least risk out there. That
w uld be endangering his trust. Oh, I am
glad we are here. I have never lived he-
fore +his hour.”

Enid stdle a wondering glance at her
sister. The gi‘l seemed to be gazing into
depths immeasurable. Afterwards the
w.rds came back to her mind: “That
wenld be endangering his trust.”

Brand faced the gale a full five minutes.
He returned hastily.

“T ere is a big steamer heading this
way—a liner, T fancy,” he gasped, half
choked with spray. “I fear she is disabled.
She is firing rockets, and I suppcse her
siren is going constantly, though I cannot
hear- it.”

He ran to the room beneath. Flushed
with this new excitement, the girls donned
their oilskin coats and arranged their soun’-
westers. When he hurried up the stairs
he was car ying four sockets. He noted
their preparations.

“Dyp’t come out until I have fired the
alarm signal,” he shouted, “and tie your
dreeses tightly around your knees.”’

They heard the loud hissing of the rock-
ets, and the fcur reports traveled dully
from the sky. Three white star-bursts
and cne red told the Land’s Find coast-
guards that a ehip in need of help was near
the Gulf Rock. In anv event, they would
not m'es the dieplay from the lighthouse.

Walking with d'fficulty,. the girls crept
out on to the balcony. _ .

Brand had already gone to the windward
side. The first rush of the gale made
{hem breathless yet they persevered and

tﬁe desk you -

! Qimb:r, but their fathier, with a hand on
their shoulders, pressed them down, and
the spray crashed against the lantern be-
hind them. He knew .they would take no-
harm. When . the vesesl passed, their
boots and stockings would be soaked.
Then he could imsit that they should go
to bed. : i

At first they distinguished-nothing eave a
¢ a .ic blend of white and yellow foam,

_driving over th: ref at an apparently in-
cred ble epeed. Overhcad, the black pall
of the sky seemed to touch the top of the
lastin. A ound, in a vasty circle carved
‘out of the murky wlderness, the wondrous
i beam of the light fought and conquered its

funwea:i.d foes, Constance caught the

! three qu.ck flishes: of the Seven Stones

ki hiship away to the right. She fancied

she saw a twi kling ahead, but this was
the S.. Ag 'es light, and neither girl could
imake out other sight or sound until Brand
po.nted st.adinyy towards one epot in the

darkness. L
Before they could. follow his indication

they wer compelled to duck to aveid an-
other wave. .‘Lhen, as if it had just popped
yp cut of he sca, they divined a timy
w it> epark swinging elowly across a con-
giderable area. It was by that means that
Bra d nud esiimatcd the size and nearness
of the tseamer, and soon they glimpsed the
red and gr.«n sid.-lights, though ever and
anon these were hidden by the torrents of
wat.r éweepin; over her decks. Of the
vessel they could see nothing whatever.

Steadily sne roiled along her fearful
path. Having once found her, there was
no difficulty in estimating the rapidity of
her approach. Enid, whose eyes were
str ng and far-sight.d, fancied she caught
a fitful vision of a big, black hull labor-
ing .n the yelow waves.

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

“Jg she drifting onto the reef?’

“] fear &0,” he answered.

“Then she will be lost!”

“Yes, Unless they manage to pass to|
e'uth’ard.”

Luckily for poor human nature, mental
et ess and physcal effort rarely unite
f rces. The mere attempt to resist the
wind, the constant watchfulness needed to
avoid the anbitious seas, though. these,
s range to say, appeared to be diminjshing.
in s.ze and volume as the tide rose, served
to dull the horror of the threatened trage-
dy. :

Brand quitted them for an instant to
glue his eyes to the lantern, after wiping
a :pace on the glass; he must see if the
la:p needed tending. Satisfied by the
scrutiny, he stood behind the girls, who
had & ruk closely together the moment
he retirod.

“They are $rying hard to steer clear of
ke reef,” ha shouted. “Twice they have
got hor head around, but the sea is too
strong for them. I am afraid she is doom-
ed.!,_ 7
Now, they unquestionably saw the great
body of the ehip. Her funmels showed
mrost clearly, making sharply defined black
daub; on ihe heaving d sert of froth. The
plunging whirls of the masthead light were
enough to prove how the unfortunate ves-
el was laboring in what might prove to be
her fina agony.

And the pity of it! The wind was drop-
ping. In another hour the weather might
moderate apreciably, the tide would sweep
her away from vhe horrible reef, and help
would be forthcoming. Indeed, even then,
a powerful steam trawler’ was preparing
to fizht her way out of Penzance harbor,
with brave men on board ready to take
any vk t» save a ship in distress.

But the hour was grudged by fate. They
could plainly hear the hoarse blasts of the
stcam e foghorn, and again a rocket
spurted its path to the clouds. She was
barely a mile away, and, if anything, in a
worse position than before, as the wind
remained fixed in the southwest, and the
tide, at this stage, curved in towards the
land ere it began to flow back again to the
Atlantic.

“Can nothing be done?”’ screamed Con-
stance, renderad half frantic by the
thought that the steamer would go te
ieces hefire their eyes.

“Nothing,” was the answer. “Pray for
them. They are in the hands of God.”

in gruescme distinctne-s they watched
the vess2l's approach. The siren ceased.
Had those on board abandoned hope?
Pitching and rolling in a manner that sug
gested the possibility of foundering in
deep water, ehe came on with fatal direct-
ness. Suddenly, a dreadful thought came
to Brand's mind. The lighthouse stood on
the easterly and mest elevated porticn of
the reef. whose bearings ran southwest by
west and north-northwest. At low-water,
some two acres of jageed rocks were ex-
posed. On all sides the soundings fell teo
sixteen and eighteen fathoms. What if
this helpless-leviathan, of ten thousand
tons or more dead weight, were to strike
the pillar? This was quite possible with
the tide at its present level. It all de-
pended wehther her bows were raired or
lowered at the moment of impact. .In the
one case she would smash away many feet
of rock, and perhaps damage the founda-
tions of the lighthouse; in' the other, her
gharp prow would stab into the vitals of
the granite, and the huge column might
collapse in common ruin with its colossal
assailant.

One of the girls, he never remembered
which of them, spoke to him. He could
not answer, For a eecond time that night
he knew what fear meant. He watched
the onward  plunging of the vessel with
stupified eyes. He saw, as in a drca_.-m,
{hat her officers and ¢rew were still making
desperate cfiorts to weather the reef. But,
with thd utter malignity of fate, though
they might have swung her to port, she
would not budge a yard to starboard, for
now bxh wind and waves assailed her
meet vehemently on the starboard gquar-
tes.

Then when she was little more than
twice her own length distant, he was cer-
tain that a dim form on the bridge sig-
nalled to the chart-house. With a mir-
oculpus deftness, on the assumption that
her nvheel was put hard over, she fell
away from the racing eeas. Her red light
disappeared; her green light curved into
full view. The next wave lifter her bod-
ily, with a mad joy that it should be able
to use her to batter its enemy, the rock.

Then she struck, with a seickening crash

{
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that was plainly audible above the roar
of the reef. This was-not®enough. An-
other rush of foaming water enveloped her
and emashed her again on an inner ledge.
There ehe lodged, falligg inertly over to
etarboard.

And Brand found his voice once more,
for, as sure as this terible might would
have its end, sp eurély 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 eyes. His
arms encircled the two girls.

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

And that was the beginning of the cap-
tain’s requiem,

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, appar-
ently, are ‘the graver issues of life or
death determined at times. It is mot: so,
we know. Behind the triviality on which
men fasten with amazement as the govern-
ing factor in events there lies an inscrut-
able purpose. Yet, to those watching the
destruction of the splendid vessel; there
was little evidence of other than a blind
 fury in the fashion of her undoing.

The hoarse words had scarce left Brand’s
lips before a third wave, higher and more
truculent than ' its  predecessors, eprang
right over the lost ship and emothered her
in an avalanche of water. No doubt this
monster swept away some of the officers
and crew. It was impossible to be cer-
tain of aught save the one thing—that
the steamer would surely break up before
their eves. The wind, now blowing in
fierce gusts, the sea, rising each minute,
the clouds of spray chasing each other in
eerie flights through space, the grinding,
incessant, utterly overwhelming noise of
the reef, made all sights and  sounds in-
definite, nebulous, almost fantastic.

But when the giant billow receded, leav-
ing the ship like a dark rock in the midst
of innumerable cascades, the catmstrophe
took place which Brand would have fore-
seen were his thoughts“léss tumultuous.
With . the support of the sea withdrawn
from half its length the huge hull must
either slip back into deep water or break
in two. The slender steel shell of an
ocean liner is not comstructed to resist
the law of gravity aeting on full five
thousand tons. So the.solid-looking. colos-
sus cracked like a carrot, and the after
part fell back into the watery chasm there
to be swallowed instantly, amidst a tur-
moil which happily drownéd the despairing
chrieks of far more than ‘half of those on
board. o \

Constance and Enid screamed bitterly in
their woe, but again they were saved from
utter collapse by the exigencies of the
moment. Brand, who expected to see the
remainder of the ship blown up by the in-

them fercibly below the level of the pro-
tecting balustrade.

Yet nothing of the sort took place. A
vast cloud of steam rushed upwards; but
it was dissipated by the next breath of
the gale. This incident told the light-
house-keeper much.
disabled so long that her skilful command-
er, finding the motive power of no furthes
avail, and certain that his ship must be
driven ashore, had ordered the fires to be
drawn and the steam to be exhausted from
ail boilens except one. Therefore, her shaft
was broken, reascned . Brand, Probably
the accident had occurred during the height
of the hurricane, and her steering gear, of
little use with out the driving force of the
engines to relp, might have been disabled
at the same time.

When the horror<tricken watchers looked
again at the wreck the forward part had
shifted its position. It was now lying
broadside on ‘to the seas, and the lofty
foremast thiust ils truck-to within a few
feet of them.

Lhey were spared one ghastly scene
which must surely have bereft the girls
of their senses. The majority of the first-
class passengers had gathered in the ea-
loor. Some clung like limpets to the main
gougway. A number, mostly men, crowd-
cd together in the drawing-room on the
promenade deck. Farther than this they
could not go, as the companion hatchways
had been locked by the officer of the
watch, the decks being quite impassable.

When the hull yielded, the spacious sa-
loon was exposed to the vicious waves.
Finding this new cavern opened to them,
great liq#d tongues sprang into the dark-
ness and licked out hapless victims by the
score. Of this appalling incident those in
the lighthouse knew nothing until long
afterwards.

When the ship struck, the electric dyna-
mas stopped and all her lights went out.
The lighthouse lamp, owing to its rays be-
ing concentrated by the dioptric lens,
helped not at all to dissipate the dim and
ghastly vision beneath, but the great frame
of the fore part of the vessel served as a
break-water to some extent, and tempor-
arily withheld the waves from beating
against the column.

Hence, Brand, straining his eyes through
the flying ruck, fancied he could make out
the figure of the captain as he left the
bridge, and, with some of the crew, took
shelter behind the structure of the library
and state cabins on what remained of the
promenade deck. At the same moment
the frenzied occupants of the library and
gangway contrived to burst open the door
of the main companion.

If jHey had to die they might as well

the bolts were forced by a man who fired

his revolver at them. The sea quickly dis-

covered this new outlety The next wave,
passing through the salSon, sent tons of
water pouring through the open hatch.
One good result accrued. The strong can-
vag awning which prolonged the apar deck
was carried away, and the group of surviv-
ors, benumbed with cold and wholly over-
come by their desperate positicn, could
see the entire height of the granite column
in front crowned with its diadem of bril-
liance. The liberated passengers saw it for
the first time,

reached him, They were greeted by a

-

The sight brought mo hope. Between

rushing .of the sea to the furnaces, dragged |

The vessel had been |’

ship and lighthouse was a true malestrom
of more $ihan eixty feet of water, created
agffack-wash from the stene-work and
attered hull. Even if the paseage
g#d be made of what avail was it? The
on entrance door was full 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 every wave,
even in the comparative moderation caus-
ed by the obstructing wreck, swept at least
twenty feet of the smooth stone tiers. It

houses from seldom if ever serving as re-
tuges for ehip-wrecked sailors. The as-
cending ladder is so exposed, the sea usu-
ally 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 suc-
cor, and it was not a sailor who grasped
it. The first that Brand knew of the des-
perate venture was the sight of a spectral
man climbing up the shrouds of the ‘fore-
mast. On a steamer, whose yards arc
seldom used-for sails, the practicable rope-
ladder ceases at the fore, -main, or mizzen-
top, as the case may be. Thenceforward,
-a éailor must climb with hands and feet
to the truck, a feat which may occasional-
ly be necessary when the vessel is in dock;
it is bhardly ever aitempted at sea.

T'he venturesome individual who thus
suddenly made himself the centre of ob-
servation carried a line with him. Not
until he essayed the second portion of his
perilous ascent did Brand realize what
the other intended to do, which was noth-
ing less .than to reach the truck, the very
top of the mast, and endeavor to throw
a rope to the gallery.

marvel of it.
near to them, perhaps twelve feet distant,
and the wind would certainly carry the
rope across the chasm if carefully throwm.
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 stalwart
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 mingl-
ed with the hysterical 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.

Here his-face came into the lower focus
of the light—strong, cleanshaven, clear-
cut features, a square, determined chin,
two dark, earnest eyes, and a mop of
ruffled black hair, for his deerstalker cap
had blown off ’ere he cleared the spar
deck, : e

“Look out for the line,” they heard him
shout. The wind brought his voice plain-
ly, but evidently he could distinguish no
syllable of Brand’s answering hail

“Shall I make fast?”’

“Can’t hear a word,” he cried. “If you
can hear me hold a hand up.”

Brand cbeyed. : g :

“Catch the line,” he went on. It is at-
tached to a block with a running tackle.
Haul in and make fast.”

(To be continued.)

BABY’S OWN TABLETS.

A Pleasant Medicine Which Al}Children
Will Take Readi ;

% how I could get on
without them.” #3old by all medicine
dealers cr by mail at 25c. a box by ad-
dressing the Dr, Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont,
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A Gloucester Fish Sto:y.

Form any years Provincetown’s fleet of
flounder dredgers has annually scooped
4,500 barrels of flatfish from the floor ot
Cape Cod Bay, but never until the present
winter have the fishermen drawn up na-
turally frozen fishes—fishes all ready for
shipment, in fact, barring the barrels.

On the day of the draught of frozen
flounders the weather was mild, the air
and the surface water were of a compara-
tively high temperature, and the dredging
machines hung limp and uniced. This
proves that the fishes did not freeze after
reaching the surface alongside boats.

But the fish were thoroughly frozen.
Crew members, astounded at the spectacle,
severed specimen after specimen, to. ascer-
tain if the flounders were fully frozen.
Each fish so cut was frozen completely.

For once the fishermen, who know local
fishes’ habits pretty well, are puzzled.
They would be pleased to learn the cause
of the phenomenon.—Gloucester Daily
Times. U

AWoman’s Headache

generally comes because of
troubles peculiar to women ;
these troubles come from a
cause simple in itself, but which
Beecham'’s Pills willes®fCkly re-
pofffe many ways
Women suffer and

are -
periodica
wonderful

See special instructions to
women with each box.

Prepared only by Thomas Beecham, St.
Melens, England

Sold ever, here In Canade and U, S,
Amrlg: In boxes, 25 cents.

is this very fact that prevents rock light- !

And he might succeed, too—that was the‘
The tapering spar came very '

|
i
Five marriages were celebrated in the
| city last week: During the same period
| eleven babies were born, seven of whom
were girls.

The quarantine on the house of Mrs.
Andrew Long, Lancaster Heights, was re-
moved on Saturday morning. George
Lewis, the smallpox patient in the isola-
tion hospital at Howe’s Lake, is reported
to be progressing favorably under Dr.
Pratt’s care. e

It is expected here thdt Mackenzie &
'Mann will acquire the Halifax & Yarmoutu
' Railway, which run: from Yarmouth to
| Barrington. 'W. B. Ross and A. K. Mc-

Lean, M. P., solicitors for the Nova Scotia'

! company, were in conference today with
‘Mackenzie & Mann.—Amherst Telegram.

i A couple of young men from the West

'Ind.ies, who redched here on-the steamer)

Dahome Friday, said they had never
before seen snow, and enjoyed the rare
| splendor and strange and plentiful material
| They were on the way to an upper Can-
‘adian college to study. ;

There were twenty deaths in the city
last week from the following causes:
Phthisis, 4; pneumonia, 3; old age, 2;
diphtheria, meningitis, apoplexy, typhoid
fever, heart disease, hearnt failure, chronic
bronchitis, broncho-pneumonia, locomotor
ataxia, chronic Bright’s disease and in-
flammation of stomach, ane each. :

Archibald Dick, cashier with T. H.

| Estabrooks, has resigned his position with
| that firm and will join his father, Capt.

8. W. Dick, who with his family, will

| leave for Cayle, 45 miles south of Calgary,

where they will engage in ranching. Satur-
day evening Mr. Dick’s ‘fellow employes
presented to him a handsome rifte in a
fine case.

Theodore Evans, of Lorneville, was mar-
ried Saturday afternoon to Miss Celia M.
W. Causey, daughter of Ms. Eliza J.
Causey, of Queen street, Carleton, by Rev.
James Ross. Miss Sadie McAllister and

LOCAL AND

PROVINCIAL

James K. Galbraith attended the bride

Mrs. Evans left on a ‘honeymoon trip
through Nova Scotia, :

The ice in the river has begun to break
up. People who came down the river to
the eity on Saturday report open water.
near. Belyea’s Point and Westfield wharf.

Miss Mable Northwood Gray, miece of
Capt. Goddard, and danghter of Senator
Northwood, of Chatham (Ont:), was. mar-
ried to Harry Thompson Burten, of Hamil-
ton, on Marca 2, by Rev. J. W. Sheflield,

- Rev. Dr. W. O. Raymond was . nearly
swindled out of a wvaluable fur coat last .
Friday by a young man who represente
himself as coming from Manchester
ertson Allison’s.. The members of that firm

desire to warn the public.

J. B. Jones has received a letter from
Pawtucket (R. I.); seeking information
about Michael H. Hyde or any of his re-
lations, Mr. Hyde was born here March
15th, 1855, and was residing in Portland
in 1878.

The diphtheria patients taken to the
General Public Hospital late Friday night
Fare the ten-year-old and twelve-year-old
sons of Hugh Morris, Barker street,North
End. They are isolated in the epidemio

that kind for more than a month, The
children are quite seriously ill, thoughat

with fair eomfort. i o

T'wo laborers were injured on board the
C. P. R. steamer Lake Erie Saturday ‘night
—James O’Leary, of Brussels street: was
struck by a eling of oilcloth and had two

in the ambulance and was resting quite -

injuries was Alex. Howie. He fell into the
hold and alighted on'a crate of crockery.
He was stunned and bruised by the fall,
but was able to comtinwe at his work
after getting over the fright.

VENEZUELA NEXT

(Oontinued from Page 1.)

“Peace with Japan or peace at home.
Such is the financial ultimatum which Rus-
sia has received from the only sources
available for providing the sinews of war.
French and German bankers are forcing
upon Russia a decision as to her future
policy with scarcely less potent pressure
than Commander-in-Chief Oyama ig éxer-
cising in Manchuria,

“The financial situation for Russia,while
not immediately critical, threatens the
gravest difficulties in the mot distant fu-
ture. An enormous drain, second only to

nccessity of supporting the national credit
in foreign markets. To do this immense
sums have been expended in maintaining
the price of Russian securities. Purchases
of national bonds have of course canceiled
large blocks cf obligations at a discount |
but. these purchases-speedily exhaust the,
cash, which must be recouped by fresh |
loans. The terms for these loans are
steadily becoming more onerous, and the

the cost of the war itself, has been suf-:
ered by the national treasury through the '

increased loss on each repetition.
Willing to Supply Peace Money.

“It follows that Russian credit, which
is still declining, is more or less fictitions
at present prices. Nevertheless it would

in the Far East and reform at home were *
adopted. i
“The great financiers of Europe have
begun to fear that such a policy will not
be adopted except under such a compell-
ing pressure as they and they .alone will
be able to bring to bear. ‘It may now. e

to apply that pressure, in the neaf °
ture, remorselessly if - necessary.:.They -
have already intimated in the clearest
, terms their refusal to finance a nation
whose present policy will lead to_ certain
| disaster. Their advice is immediate peace
with Japan on the ‘best terms cbtainable:
| They are willing to supply the funds for
the payment of any reasonable indemni_ty
that may be included in the peace terms.”

To soften a beefsteak smear a couple
of teaspconfuls of salad cil over the meat,
place it betwéen two plates and leave i
for a few hours. This works wonders in

(" COMPULSORY EDUCATION

softening .the fiber.

Theie is no blot so sordid aud mcan and |
pitiful on the fair fame of any community:!
as its juvenile eriminals. There is the less)
excuse for these wmonsirosities in a com- |
munity like this which is yet comparative- |
ly new. There av¢ iniluences at work !
the larger cities of Europe and even of the |
United States which have as yet barely!
touched Canada. The horrible grind of
daily life, the squalor, the misery, the
famine beget natures which are so warped
that there is ditficuity in recognizing any-
thing human in them. But the authorities
in those countries have awakened to the
terrible blight and are taking steps to
~save some at least from the criminal life
to which all their environement lured
them. Comijulsory education, although not
a panacea, has worked wonders. Thererare
a large class, however, who elude the
vigilance of the truant officers, and this 18
regrettable.

In 1902 about 17.5 per cent of the prison-
ers in Great DBritain could neither read nor
write as agdhinst 18.4 per cent ip 190L
These figures refer to adult offenders. It
is a striking fact in connection with the
above that only 174 out of a total of
122,423 men had received a superior edu
cation, and only nine out of 48,665 women
had had the same advantage.

Turning now to the junvenile criminals
we find the following: In 1902 the number
of children under tnvelve received into
prison which had for many years been
diminishing, was only eight. Of the per-
sons convicted of indictable offences 2,290,
or 4.9 per cent were under the age of
twelve and 6,243 or 13.4 per cent were be-
tween the ages of twelve and sixteen, as
against 4.9 and 13.7 per cent in 1901 and
sizsand 15.1 per cent in 1900. The above 1s

couraging and at once does away with
the foolish argument sometimes advanced
that.a good education gives a man a de-
sire for criminal pursuits. It would, of
course, be idle to say that the educated
man when he does turn out bad is not the
more dengerous because of his superior
equipment. Indeed in these days when men
make the ways of criminals .a profound
study, it takes a man of more than ordin-
ary intelligence to long elude the vigilance
of the outraged law.

A good surgeon would never undertake to
cure a curvature of the spine by sudden
and violent maniuplation. The process is a
long and tedious one and the patient must
submit to it if he would get rid of his
deformity. Crime is a deformity of the
mind, in order to cure which the patient
must be sumbitted to discipline while the
mind is in its most receptive condition.
Where the child comes of criminal ances-
try the process will be long and tedious,
and perhaps is foredoomed to = failure
Where the parents are educated peovle it
will be found in nine cases out of ten that
the crime is more the result of thought-

lessaess than depraved instincts.

Herc in St. Joha 1t is unhappily ‘not &
very uncommou thing. to vead - of boys .
ranging all the way from nine to sixteen
years of age who have beeir arrested and -
brought betore the magistrate on more or
less serious charges. There is a reason be-
hind all this. The blame does not always
rest on the parents who, many of them,
are well intentioned enough. These people
send their children to school, never doubt-
ing for a moment they will go. It is too
often the case that these children are $o
be found in the back streets eagerly drigk-
ing in the evil lessons children are ever
willing to learn. It is no wonder the police
magistrate is sometimes puzzled what to
do with these boys when they come before
him. They have no business there in the
first place. The state has clearly failed im
its duty, which is to safe-guard the hap-
piness of the subject. We do not need a
factory act in New Brunswick, but what
we do need is a compulsory education aet.
With proper provisious in this child labor
in factories could be done away with, An
act of ~this nature, however easy. of en-
forcement it might be, would not be quite
as simple in the country districts. A
special condition would have to be created
to meet the requirements. This has, how-
ever, been already done ip New Bruns-
wick; the first step to the solution of the
problem has been already taken. The Mae-
donald school at Kingston, with its admir-
able van system and attractive curriculum
has made the school as easy of access and
as pleasant as any in the city. In Scotland
the boy who applys for work, if under
fourteen years of age, must produce a cer
tificate that he has passed a certain stande
ard of education and it is noticeable that
very few boys under that age are em-
ployed in factories.

A few years ago, after the Doherty mur
der, the cry was raised “Save the boys!
Save the boys.” Some who thought that it
was want of religion which caused the
boys to go wrong preached at them with-
cut intermission for a time. The reformse
ing fever ran its course, and died down,
and let it be said that it deserved to die.
He who succeeds in making a saint out of
a healthy lad creates a warped character
and one which will eventually in most cases
ripen to a degree of infamy which the
well-meaning but misguided reformer never
dreamed of. ;

Save the boys by all means, for it is just
according to the amount of good influences
with which we surround them whetheér
they are a curse or a blessing to Cansda.
Save the boys by all means—but let the
means used be such as; commend them:-
selves to common sense.

Save the boys from themselves and if
need be from careless parents by obtaining
a.compulsory -education act and carrying:it - -
out impartially. G. 8

and groom. After the ceremony Mr. and~t

building, which has not had any cases of .

a late hour last night they were resting - ...

ribs broken. He was sent to the hospital
‘easily last might. The other man to révelve

process threatens to be endlesé, with.an

quickly improve if a sane policy of peace: -,

‘said plainly that they will not hesitate * °

-




