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CHAPTER X.

“You won't be likely to sleep a
wink if I do. It isn’t a pleasant story
to hear.”

“We want to hear it, nevertheless.
Don’'t we, Tom?” urged Kelpie.

“Of course we do,” the young man
replied. “I shall go to the storage
room and investigate matters for
myself before I’'m many days older.”

“Just what I expected,” grumbled
the old keeper. “I was a fool not ‘o
holdb my tongue.” ;

'“I don’t see where the harm o{~0n/
knowing about it comes in, sir,” con-
tinued Tom.

“Well, maybe, no harm may .come
of it,” said the old man. “At any
rate, since the cat’s out of the bag,
there’s no help h;r : |t

“Not a bit, so you might as well tell
us the story,” put in Kelpie. “But
tell me, first, how do you suppose
Tulliver found out about this secret
place?”

“You've got me there, little wo-
man. I haven’t an idea, but one
thing is certain, somebody has left
the storage room dur_‘ing my absence
by way of the secret ladder, and the
natural inference is that it was Tul-
liver. Don’t you see?’

“Yes,” assented Tom, “I see. Are
you certain, cap’n,” he went on, with
a startled look, “that the person got
out?”

The old light keeper laughed ani
nodded his head.

“Yes, the first thing I did was to
make certain of that. The person not
only got out, but got off in one of my
boats; the Neptune is missing.”

“The person was Tulliver, of
cecurse,” continued Tom, after a mo-
ment’s silence.

“Of course,” assented the old man.
" “But he was crippled in the shoul-
der and had knocked a great hole n
his temple,” added Kelpie. “I felt
awfully bad when I think about it,
but I- was right not to allow him to
put the light out, wasn’'t I, daddy?”

The old keeper caught hold of the
girl's hands and drew her down on
his knee.

“Yes, you were right. You are a
brave little woman,” he added, his
voice tremulous and broken. “If old
daddy had got back and found the
light out, that would have been the
last of him. It would have broken
my old heart to have the record of
twenty: yvears ‘broken in a single
night.”

“That’s what I thought,” said Kel-
pie, with shining eyes. “If poor Tul-
liver only comes out all right I shall
feel proud of my night’s wogk.”

‘“You have a right to feel proud of
it, little woman,” said the old man,
fondly, “but don’t bother your head

about Tullivexi; he always manages
to land on his feet. The only thing
I regret is that I didn’t put an hon-
est man in his place long ago.”

“Poor Tulliver! I hope we shall
hear what has become of him,” said
Kelpie sof{ly. Then, taking the old
man'’s weather-beaten hand and
pressing it against her pink cheeks,
she added: “But the story, daddy,
dear; we are not going to forget that,
are we, Tom?”

“Well, if I must, T must,” assented
the old man, and, putting aside his
pipe, he told the following story:

“] had been a keeper at New Cas-
tle Light just five years, when, on a
stormy November evening, a fellow
pulled across from Shoal Island and
brought me a letter.

“It was Tim Duffy, the man wkho
was keeper here before I took the
place. Tim was argood fellow, and
he and I were lifelong friends. We
were boys together, went to the same
school, and were almost brothers, ia
fact. I don’t think we ever had bu:
one secret from each other, and that
was when Tim miade up his mind to
give up the light.

“He was a tip-top keeper, was Tim,
and in the prime of life, and, when
he sent in his resignation, the board
refused to accept it.

“But Tim had a will of his own,
and, in spite of everything, he threw
up the position at once. I was aboard
the South Shoal lightship at the time,
a hard berth 'for any man to fill, and
when my old friend’s vacant place
was offered to me, I was glad enough
to accept it.

“So I came in, and Tim stepped
down and out, and that was the end
of it. For five years I kept the light,
and kept it well, if I do say .it my-
self.” :

“Where was I when all this was go-
ing on, daddy?’ interrupted Kelpie.

The old man started perceptibly
and a dark flush arose to his wea-
ther-beaten face. He hesitated a mo-
ment, and then said, with a forced
laugh:

“You, you witch, it's hard telling
where you were fifteen years ago.
Let’s see, you were a little mite of a
baby, scarce three years old.”

“Then I was not living here with
you?”’ :

“No, of course not. What could
I have done with such a baby? Let’s
see, I had been keeper here some-
thing over six years when old Janet
brought you to live at Thatcher’s
Rock.”

“Where did she bring me from,
daddy? Who am I, anyhow?’ cried
the girl eagerly. “I wish you would
tell me all about it. I really think I
ocught to know; I'm getting to be real
cld now.”

The old man laughed and pinched
her cheek, but the laugh was forced.
énd his voice faltered, and there was
a curious tremor about his firm lips
2s he replied:
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“So you are, almost as old as Pete,
the Prophet. But never mind, littie
woman, you shall hear all about it
one of these days.”

“That’s the way you always put me
off, daddy,” said Kelpie petulantly.
“But never mind, go on with the
story.” 3
The old keeper cleared his throat
and made a desperate effort to regain
his self-control, while Tom looked on
in silence, saying to himself, as he
had done a hundred times ‘before:

“There’s some secret connected
with Kelpie’s birth, and the cap’n
doesn’t want her to find it out. I'm
certain of that.”

And, with the tenderness of -a
great, honorable, loyal love, he long-
ed to take the little girl to his heart
and shelter her from any pain or sor-
row the future might have in store
for her.

CHAPTER XI.

“Go on with the stqry, daddy,” said
Kelpie. - “You left off where the man
from Shoal Island brought you the
letter.”

“So I did, and thé tetter turned out’
to be from poor Tim. He had gone
away, nobody knew where, immedi-
ately after giving up the light, and
in all the five years that had gone
by I hadn’t heard from him more
than two or three times.

“The letter was scribbled by his
cwn hand, and was almost illegible,
but I made out enough to know that
he was dying, and begged me to come
to him without a moment’s delay. 1
went that same evening, and, al-
though the sea was dreadfully
rough, we reached the island about
midnight.

“I never was more shocked than
when I reached the poor lad’s bed-
side. I had never seen any human
being so changed. He was wasted
to a skeleton, and the bitter anguish
in his sunken eyes was terrible. 1
shall never forget his look when we
first met, never while I live.”

The old keeper's voice broke and
he bowed his head in silence.

“Poor daddy!” said Kelpie, press-
ing her sweet lips to his rough
hand. “If it pains you so to tell the
story, don't finish it—don’t say an-
other word.”

“No, no; that’'s not my way,” he
replied, rousing up. “When I once
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put my hand to the plow, I never
turn back. Besides, I'vé got to tell
you some time. I can’t carry the
dreadful secret with me to the
grave.”

“Well, make the story as short as
you can, cap’n,” put in Tom gently.

The old keeper drew  his sleeve
across his eyes and went on:

“It was a terrible night. I shall
never forget it while I live. I tried to
talk to poor Tim about old times, but
he seemed to have but one thought
in his mind—the story he had to tell.

“‘“There’s no time to lose,” he said;
X may'drop off at any moment, and I
can’t rest in my grave unless I make
a clean breast of it. You've wonder-
ed many a time, no doubt, why I gave
up my position at New Castle Light
and went off to the ends of the earth.
Well, I'm going to tell you.’

“‘Go on, I said, ‘I am ready to
hear.

“‘You remember my pretty sweet-
heart, Nellie Brande,” the poor fellow
continued, ‘and you've wondered, no
doubt, why our engagement "was so
suddenly broken off, when the day
for the marriagé had been set.

“lI had wondered, time and again,”
said the old keeper. “I told Tom so,
and he went on:

“‘I loved the girl as my life, and
fancied she loved me.  As I've men-
tioned, our wedding day was set. 1
had bought the marriage ring, and
even my wedding suit—in a word, all]
our preparations were made, and T
lived in' a state of blissful expecta-
tion from hour to hour, when a letter

less fellow, who had been my rivel

came from Nellie. - She had changed |1,
her mind at the last moment and |are ; nt. .63 _ .
married Ralph Rutherford, a worth- (mings that are both good to look up-
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was inclosed a clipping containing
an account of her marriage. It was
an awful shock. I think I went mad
when 1 read that letter, which ac-
counts for all that followed.

“The poor fellow was growing very
weak,” the old Kkeeper proceeded.
“I noticed his voice was ‘husky
and his breath came in painful gasps.
I.gave him a lit.ﬂe wine, and he con-
tinued. his story:

“‘I could do nothing but submit to
my fate. - Nellie was married, and I
was left without a single hope; but I
attended to my duties the same.
Three months went by, and then
came a  dreadful night. A terrible
storm had been raging for two days,
and shere was a wreck out beyond
the bar. The men from the life-sav-
ing station were all out, and the
keepers from- the lighthouse joined
them. There was noble work' done
that ‘night, and many a poor soui
saved. When all was over, only one
man was ‘left in our care. The men
took charge eof him, giving him &
good "bed and excellent attention, but
being a bit under the weather myself,
I didn’t go down to see him.

“‘On the third day he was able to
sit up, and toward nightfall he sent
for me; 1 was scarcely able to move
about, but I got out of bed and went
down. He was lying on a cot when I
entered, but he got on his feet and
faced me.

“‘“Well, Tim Duffy, I s’pose you
know me? ‘he said, with an insolent
laugh.

“‘I was struck dumb for the mo-
ment. He was Ralph Rutherford,
the worthless scamp who had stolen
Néllie from me.

““We looked at each other in si-
lence for a little while, and then be
repeated: ‘Well, Tim Duffy, do you
know me?

(To be continued.)
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