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understood now that a
across the Atlantic in
track. Howsoever the winds may
rage the tides remain steadfast, and
the great waves now rushing up from
the west actually harbingers of
the fierce which had created
them
of
in

hope The
the reef as the
the first unmis-
what was to come.
noise the reef
hali-tide. He
gale had swept
an irregular

this
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the threat
discond
that the rock wou
um:--“x'n during many days. In
that event the girls would take the
wa'ch afrer the lar was extinguish-
ed and they must learn to endure the
monoto and discomforts exis-
n a storm-bound lighthousc.
would be nervous unquestion-
yv—perhaps he had forgotten how
nervous—but Brand was a philo-
sopher, and at present he was most
taken up with wonderment at the
curious blend of circumstances which
resulted in their presence rock
that night.

Ha! A tremor shook the great
lar. He heard without th
shriek of the first repuls
'which flung itself on the
rounded wall. Would the girls
through the next few hours
sibly, if awake, they would attribute
the vibration of the column to the
wind. He trusted it might be so.
Shut in as they were, they could not
distinguish sounds Everything to
them would be a confused hum, with
an occasional shiver the granite
braced its mighty heart to resist the
enemy.

But what new note was this in the
outer chaos? An ordinary gale shud-
dered and whistled and chanted its
way past the lantern in varying tones
It sang, it piped, it bellowed, it played
on giant reeds and crashed with cym-
bals. Now-—he looked at the clock,
after midnight—there was a sustained
screech in the volce of the tempest
which he did not remember having
heard before. At last the explanation
dawned on him. The hurricane was
there, a few feet away, shut off from
him by mere sheets of glass. The
Ughthouse ' thrust its tall shaft into
theés merciless tormado with grim
steadfastness. end around its smooth
contours poured a volume of un-
earthly melody which seemed to
surge rom the broad base and
was flung on into the darkness by
the outer p of yruice.

The saventy,
eighty, miles an
hour. Not a num all his service, nor
in earlicr trave througy distant
lands, had he ever witnessed a storm
of such fury He thought he heard |
something crack overhead. He looked
aloft, but a!l seemed well, Not until
next day did he discover that
wind-vane had been carried away, a
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wrought-iron shank nearly two inches |
snapped like a plece of

thick having
worsted at rhe place where the tem-
pest had forid a fault.

He tried o look out
of the gale.
ing foam, but the sea was beaten flat.

If the growling monster beneath tried
to fling a deflant crest at the tornado, |
tons

mass of water,
was instantly

the whole
in weight,

many
torn from

the surface and flung into nothingness. |
forced up !
with
force than many a cannon-ball
made his- |
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Some of these adventurers,
by the reef, hit
greater
fired in battles which have
tory. Time after time the
structure winced beneath the blow.
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the lighthouse

were
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column

phantom then.
would not yleld, but it

ried avay, and he with it.

He thought
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the |

into the heart |
The air was full of fly-

ever fated
to know fear he was face to face with
The granite !
was
quite within the bounds of possibllity
that the entire lantern might be car-

with a catching of his |

| room beneath.
| stant his mortal eyes gazed into the
| unseen. But the call of duty restored
him. The excessive draught affected
the lamp.
With a steady hand he readjusted the
little brass screws. They were so 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 triumphant knowledge that the
pure white beam of the light was hew-
ing its path tirough 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
i eyes. She carried the lantern. Be-
hind her crept Enid, who had been
crying; she strove now to check her
tears.

“Is this sort of thing normal..or a
special performance arrangced for our
_beneﬁl'.’" said his daughter, with a
fine attempt at a smile.
| “Oh, dad, I am so frighte:
| £nid. “Why does it howl s

CHAPTER VL
THE MIDDLE WATCH

It says a go~d deal

Brand's courage that he

t then, but it is a iine thing

n, in a momen: of supremost

, danger, to be called on to comrort a
weeping woman.

The next minute might be their
—of that he was fully cons
before the girls reached
felt a curious lifting mov-n
whole frame of the lantern.
glass alike were yielding to th
tained violence of the wind-jre
Well were they molded. by me:
conscience veed harbor no r:proach
of dishonest craftsmanship; they wers
being testea now almost beyond ens
durance.

Some natures would
lief in praver. adly would € t
and Enid have sunk on their knees
and besought the Master of the Winds
to spare them and those at a. B
Brand, believing that a ca tropha
was imminent decided that in order
to save the giris' lives he must nei-
ther alarm them nor lose an unneces
sary insrant.
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the light—that was im-
possible personally. If given the least
warning, he would spring towards the
iron rail that curved by the side of
the stair the service-room, and
tal hance. Otherwise he would
£O v p. There was no other
alter The girls must leave him
at
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1 “Are you pivky enough to

scend to the kitchen avd make threo
nice cups of cocoa?

Just think what it cost him to b,wnk

s bantering way, care
though each additional \\]la
it mean death to all three.

His request had the exact effect he
calculated. For once, Constance was
deceived, and looked her surprise,
Enid, more volarile, smiled through
her tears. So #t was not mm. 3
as they imagined, this
father could never be matter-of-
fact in the face of real peril to all of
them. Cocoa! Fancy a man giving
his thoughts to cocoa whilst they were
expecting 1 lighthouse to be hurled
into the English Channel.

He turned again to manipulate the
brass screws.

“Now, do not stand there
he said. "but harden your
go. Use the oil stove. By
is ready—"

Shivering,

Constance, of the Viking
would let him see that !
monoply of the family motto
deo.” She, too, could dare.

“Down you go, Enid,”
“He shall have his cocoa, poor

He looked over his shoulder
caught his daughter glancing at
from the well of the stairs.

“Bad night,” he shouted cheerfully,
and he cheated her quick intelligence
a second time.

They were gone. Perchance it was
his last sight of them in this life.
Three times the stalwart frame-work
creaked. Once it moved so percep-
tibly that the curtain rings jingled.
Then he remembered the words oif
Isaiah:

“For
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hearts and
the time it
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(some forces of nature. i
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ready it must have strewed
with havoc at sea and on la:
physical senses were elevated
supernatural. He smed to
abnormal powers of si
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crashing tiles and brick
were demolished and peop!l
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(‘\'n\un, the woof and the
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sion of an officer who hud
athed through the Infern
Kop.
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no of
| “but my teeth began to ac’

Brand, a student, cven
discovered that his domir
tion was one of curiosity.

“If it has to b2,” said Lis
| system, let it come quic
felt like a man lying on the ¢
table walting for the chloroform.

Suddenly, the bright flame of tho
lamp lessened. The use that was his
socond nature caused him to raise the
wicks and admit more draught. Even
whilst his deft fingers arranged the
complex burner, his ear caught a
change in the external din. The
shriek of the wind dropped to a thun-
derous growl. This was a gale, not a
tempest. God be pralsed, the crisis
had passed!

The hurricane had lasted thirty-five
minutes. A similar tornado sufficed

sense

|

nerv

Louis. This one, as he learnt after-
‘wards, swept around the south of Ire-
land, created a tidal wave which did
great damage to the Scilly Isles and
lme headlands of the south coast vet
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ronched and kissed her ear.
when did my little girl be-
1o doubt me?" he said quietly.
o filled. IEven the hint of
from him was intolerable.
of her she could no longer
flood of terror which well-
nd restraint.
dad,” she murmured,
nd 1 still think, that
are in a position of the
can't help knowing
that it is high-wat:r about two o'clock.
it ow ouly a quarter to one. The
worst is not over. Do you think I
cannot rcad your dear face! Dad! if
th is danger, don't send us away

“Since

reproach
I'or the life
coutrol the
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“but 1 the

we were and
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streaming down her
cheek Enid holding the tray
speechless bewildermoent  during

5 outhurst from her proud and self-

er, set it down on the writ-
ing- l.(‘sk wit} hoa crash.

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

Certainly
agined, two

‘cars  wore

if Stephen Brand had im-
minutes earlier, that he
was about to laugh long and loudly,
in a genuine surrender to an uncon-
trollable spasm of mirth, he would
have feared lest his wits were leaving
him. Yet he laughed now until his
vision was blurred. And the wonder-
ful rel of it! What a lnnir. after
the ordeal he had endurec

It chanced, just then, th .ll
cipated wave embraced the
column, hit the cornice, and
the lantern, i disint ati
striking the g with foree
to break any crdi window. The
astounded girls could not refuse the
evidence of eves and ears. Here was
the frantic sea leaping o a height of
one hundred and torty fcot and more,
yet their father w e the in-
cident as the merricst joke many a
month

No
could
ously
tions
ruddy

an cman-
granite
deluged
mass
uzh

us ng

of

hysteria
Brand obvi-
acting The hearty pulsa-
laughter had restored his
Evidently they were
nothing.
drink

better for their
he
not
of

color.

cure

contrived. WAS

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

Feeling somewhat ashamed of them-
selves, though smiling very wistfully,
they obeyed him. He sipped his cocoa
with real nonchalance. Another wave
turned a somersault oves the lantern
Brand's only anxiet blow at
the steaming liquid 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 hail guccessfully
emerged was as naught compared
with the thunderous blows of the
waves, the astounding reverberations
of the hollow pillar, the continuous
deluge of spray striging the lantern,
which the infuriated sea would inflict
on them.

To urgs
was folly
kim anrd be «

¥our parting
“Have no fear.
deris  before

e
s to

and cool

any further
They must
omforted.

erfort to sleep
remain with

Being reasonable girls, of fine spirit
under conditions less benumbing, it
was better that they should grasp the
facts acc urul«»l) They would be timid,
of course, st as people are timid
during their fi st attempt to walk
"twixt rock an: cataract at the Fall®
of Niagara, bu: they would have confi-
dence in their guide and endure the
purrounding pandemonium.

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

“l sup-pup-pose s80,” she stammered.

“Better sup up your cocoa,” said
Constance. “Now | 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 persuade
you to leave me you must sit down,
and it is cold in here. Moreover, for
the first time Iin twenty-one ycars 1
will smoke on duty. | have carned a

| iittle relaxation of the law.”

Out of the corner of his eye he saw
that Constance, 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 rcefer, 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
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—Iin the nick
of time—to emphasize my remarks,”
said Brand, lighting his pipe. “This
i8 your baptism of fire, if I may strain
& metaphor. But you are far better
situated than the soldier. He gets
scared out of his wits by big guns
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 is 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.
lost even a bit of skin to my know-
ledge. Now the cannonade is begins
ning. Certainly, we may have the
glass brok&n, by a rare accident, but
no worse fate can befall us.’

|
A heavy thud was follow
y ed by a de- | Flushed with this new excitement,
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gestion of bed—"

“\Vill be scouted,” exclaimed inid.

“A nice | of beauties you will
in the morning,” ie grumbled artf

Not even Constance was pr
against this now burthen of woe. Siu:
glanced around.

“You say that.,” she crie
that the nearest looking-
away.

He pointed with his pipe.

“In the second drawer of th» dos
you will find a heliograph It is only a
toy, but will j

They ran together, and found
little circular mirror. The next wave
passed unheeded. Smil he wont
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 cheeks, rings round the ey
cracked lips, and other outrageous d .-
fects which a pretty woman mouris
when divorced from her dressing-
table, Constance called him

“Here is a queer thing"
“Have you heard any
um ¢ 12

£50 ¢
13

hours

an
s

said,
hoot-

she
steamer
*No,” he answered.

tween the 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.

“I use this for tes he explained,
Its tiny vibrator quickly brought the
needle round towards his hand.

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

He quitted them again.
having nothing better
the dial to see if any change occurred.
He heard them use the small trumpet
three times. Then Enid sang cut

*Oh, do come, dad. It goes back to
the southw.st regularly.”

He joined in the watch
was pointir
sound-waves
Suddenly,
the circun

be-
the

Dending
he saw

res

The girls,
to do, watched

The needle
iorth in obedience to the
created in the room.
swung round nearly half
ference of the dial,
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thought the lantern
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Overco they
\\hlh
could
A

and

by their feelir
stood in silence for a little
Through the thick glass they
dimly distinguish DBrand's figure.
great wave assailed the lantern
Enid screamed loudly.

‘Don't, dea cried Constance,
shrilly. “Father would n»t remain
there if it were dangerous.”

Neverthele they boih breathed
more freely when they saw him again,
an indeterminate shape against the
luminous gloom.

Constance felt that she must speak.
The sound of her own voice begat con-

! fidence.

| sister.

| wards

10 gale, and we have not!

. abled.

“I 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. ‘hat would be endanger-
ing his trust. Oh, I am glad we are
here. I have never lived before this
hour.”

Enid stole a wondering glance at her

The girl seemed to be gazing
depths immeasurable. After-
the words came back to her
mind: *“That would be endangering
his trust.”

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

here is a big steamer heading this
way—a liner, 1 fancy,” he gasped, halt
choked with spray . “I fear she is dis-
Sh is firing rockets, and 1
suppose her siren is going constantly,
though | cannot hear it."”

He ran to the room

into

ut

beneath.
the

! arranged
with !

| Her red light disappeared;

their sou westers. When
he hurried up the stairs he was carry-
ing four rockets. He noted their pre-
parations.

“Don’t come out until I 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 toid 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, they would not
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 10|

d' )
At first they distinguished nothing
save a chaotic blend of white and yel- |

low foam, driving over the reef at an
apparently incredible speed. O\er-
head, the black pall of the sky seemed
to touch the top of the lantern.
Around, in a vast circle carved out of
the murky wilderness, the wondrous |
beam of the light fought and ('onquered
its unwearied foes. Constance caught
the three quick flashes of the Seven
Stones light-ship away to the right.
She fancied she saw
ahead, but this was the St. Agnes light,

I
|

|

a twinkling |

and neither girl could make out other |

sight or sound until Brand pointed

steadily towards one spot in the dark- |

ness.

tion they were compelled to duck to
avoid another wave. Then,
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, though ever
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 fitiul vision of a
big. black hull laboring in the yellow
waves.

Though it was difficult to speak, she
cr(pl close to Brand and screamed:

s she dnllm;, onto the reef?”

“I fear so,” he answered

“Then she will be lost

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

Luckily for poor human natyre,
mental stress and and physical effort
rarely unite forces. The mere attempt
to resist the wind, the constant watch.
fulpness needed to avoid the ambitious
seas, though these, strange to say, ap-
peared to be diminishing in size and
volume as the tide r rved to dull
the horror of the threatened
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He could not answer IFor a s»cond
time that niglhit he knew what fcar
meant. He watched the onward
plunging of the ve:ssel with stupefied
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 assalled her most vehemently
on the starboard quarter.

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.
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struck, with a sickening
was plainly libie above
the roar of the reef. This was not
enough. Another rush of foaming wa-
ter enveloped her and smashed her
again on an inner ledge. There she
lodged, falling inertly cver 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 eves. His
arms encircled the two girls.

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

And that the beginning of the
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captain’s requiem.

usc ner

less victims by the score.
palling

When the ship struck,
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Just as the spin of a coin may mean
loss or in in some trumpery dispute
or game of the hour, in like manner,
apparently, are the graver issues of
lite or death determined at times. It
is not so, know. Behind the tri-
viality on which men fasten with
amazement as the governing fagtor in
events there lies an inscrutabie pur-
pos Yet, to those watching the des-
truction of endid v
was little of oth
blind fury fashion of
doing.

The hoarse words had scarce left
Brand's lips before a third wave, high-
er and more truculent than its prede
ors, sprang right over the lost

and smothered her In an ava-
he of water. No doubt this mon-
ster swept away some of the officers
and crew, It was impossible 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 flights
through space, the grinding, incessant,
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 his
thoughts less tumultuous. With the
support of the sea withdrawn m
half its length the huge h t | for ship-wrecked sailors. The
either slip back into deeg [Ing ladder 18 so exposed,
break in two. The slenc usually so turbulent under the
stress of wind, that no human
| can retain hand-hold or footing
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of an ocean liner is not constructed to
resist the law of gravity acting on full
five thousand tons.. So the solid-look- |
ing col us cracked like a carrot, and
> after part fell back into the watery
there to be swallowed instant-
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the sort took place.
m rushed upwards,
pated by the next
breath of the gale. This incident told
the lizhthouskeeper much. The ves-
sel had been disabled so long that her
skilful commander, finding the motive
power of no further avail, and certain
that his ship must be driven ashore,
had ovrdered the fires to be drawn and
the steam tc be exhausted from all
boilers except one Therefore, her |
shaft was broken, reasoned Brand. |
Probably thc 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 surely have bereft the
girls of their senses. The majority
of the first-ciass 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 the promenade |t
deck. rther than this they could
not go, as the companion haichways
had been locked by the officer of the |
watch, the decks being quite m.p::,\:-:
able. '|
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