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UL matlods cannot have heen
CYeonsidercd if they have brought me
two such daughters.” he said, with a
mournful smile. *“But re! 1 am
vnly deludirg myself into a postpone-

wment of a paintul d secret
st out—to When

|
|
|

Was a: atta. at the British F
‘n Paris. P, maiden u:
leine Nanet:. de

ily, notwiths:ar

of her name, was

lish. They
cruited from
«ererations of
compelled

e nb: y
me was Made-
Her fam-
‘nch
wholly
were  Je s i
Bri: !

res
N0

de

in the idea, a
place was only s
we were married he  stipulation
lapsed, because i as more advisable
for e to retain my own name. | was
then the heir to a title 1 can now
claim. " | am legally and lawfuily Sir
Stephen Brand. nir:h  baronet, o1
Lesser Han.vledon, 1 Northumber-
land.”
“And
keeper!”
It was Enid who found breath for
the exclama‘ion Consiunce braced
herself for that which vw=s to come.
That Stephen Brand w a well-born
man was n<: a new thi in their in-
telligence.
“Yes. a cl

When

you became a ighthousa-

s

r of lamyps and trans-
mitter of shi siznals. Have we been
less happy?" A most vehement “No'"
was the answer.
“Don’t run away

with the idea that
I was. thereiore, endowed with ample
mcans. There are baro poorer
than some crossing-gweepe The es-
Tate was encumbered. During my
father's life. during my own until five
years
year. Even
of retrenchn
whilst I was s:ationed at Flamboro
Head i was absent ‘or a few days to
attend my wer's  funeral—it pro-
duces only a little over three thousand,
Enough for «h, 10 enjoy life on?
Encugh to =satisiy Lady
scruples. Exid. as to h
noticn of inatrimony? Enough. too.
Censtance, io maie you to the man of
your choice. whatever his position?"

“Dad.” murmurci Cornstance,
there no houe of the old days comi
back again?"

“Who car tell” These things ara|
not in mortal ken. I need hardly say
that my allowance of one-third of the
family revenues was barely sufficient |
to maintain a junior in the diplomatic
service. Yet I married, Heaven help
me, in the pursuance of an ideal, only
1o find my ideal realized, after much
suffering, on lonely rocks and bleak |
headlands. With strict economy, we
exigted happily until you were born. |
My wife, at first, was sufficlently de-|
lighted to exchange Jersey soclety for‘
Paris and the distinguished circle in|
which we moved there. But you were |
not many months old until a change|
came. A Frenchman, a rich fop, be-
gan to pay her attentions which
ed her head. I do not
meant any harm. People never
mean harm who accomplish it most
fatally. I did that which a man who
respects himself loathes 1o do—I pro-
tested. There was a scene, tears, and
wild reproaches. Next day the crash
came. She «ndeavored to mislead me
as to at appointment. God knows |
only wished to save her, but it was
too much to ask me tc pass over in
silence the schemes of a libertine,
though he, tco, was infatuated by her
beauty. | discovered them in a clan
destire: niceting, and—and—my bloov
was hot aud the country was France.
We fought next morning, and I killed
bim.”

Constance bent her head and kissed
his right hand. Here, at lcast, was a
lineal descendant of nine generations
of border raiders, who held their
swords of greater worth than musty
laws.

Brand's eyes kindled. His voice be-
came more vehement. The girl's im-
pulsive action seemed to sanctify the
deed.

“l did not regret, I have never re
gretted, the outcome of the duel. H

was mortally wounded, and was car-
ried to his house to die. I fled from
Paris to escape arrest, but the woman
in whese defence I encountered him
behaved most cruelly. She deserted
me, and wert to him. Ask Mrs. Shep
pard. She was your English nurse at
the time, Constance. It was she who
brought you (o England. I never met
:ny wife again. 1 believe, on my soul,
that she was innocent of the greater
offence. 1 think she rebelled against
the thought that I had slain one who
sald he worshiped her. Anyhow, she
bad her price. She remained with him,
in sheer defiance of me, until his
death, and her reward was his wealth,
Were it not for this we might have
come together again and striven to for-
get the past in mutual toleration. The
knowledge thut she was enriched with
that man's gold maddened me. I
could not forget that. 1 loathed all
that money could give, the diamonds,
the dresses, the insane devices of so-
clety to pour out treasure on the vani-
ties of the hour. By idle chance | was
drawn to the lighihouse service. It
was the mere whim of a friend into
whose sympathetic ears 1 gave my
sorrows. It is true I did not intend to
devote my life -to my present occupa-
tion. But its vast silences, Ita isola-
ton, its seclusion from the petly, sor-
did, money-zrabbing life ashore, at-
tracted me. | found quiet jo.s, peace-
ful days, and dreamless nights in its
comparative dangers and
Excepting my loyal servant ana
friend, Mrs. Sheppard, and the agent
and solicitors of my estate, none knew
of my whereabouts. 1 was a lost man,
and, as | imagined, a forlunate one.
Now, in the last week of my service—

a

w, after fifteen vears

ugn

ng

for 1 would have retired In a few days, |

and it was my intention to tell you
something, not all, of my history,
.argely on account of your love-mak-
ing, Enid—the debacle has come, and
with it my wife.”

“Father,” asked Constance, “is my

g0, it yielded only a thousand a |

t—you both forget thar!

Margaret's |
er son's absurd' Now we are all going to obiain some . reated

| ing.
I8 | forty-cight hours ago, I made myself SUCh ciec

privations. |

1
Inage with »ir. 1rafil In a way that
| suggested she
| grievous wrong. She does not love
| him, as I undiorstand love. She regards

!

him as a maun admirable in many ways, |

but she impressed me with tnc
,thn( she bel!icved she was dcing thar
| which was right though she feared
| some unforeseen difficulty.”

Brand looked at her with troubled
[eyes.
| ent to find unexpected powers of divi-
|a little girl in his he:st. What had
conferred this insight futo a complex
| nature like her mothei’s?

It is always amazing to a par-|

nation in a child. Constance was stili|

{  *“There is something to be said for!

| that view,” he admitted. “I recollect
now that Pyne told w2 she had lived
| some years in the Western States.
But he said, too, that her husband, the
man whose name she bears, died there.
My poor girls, 1 do, indeed, plity you if
all this story of miscrable intrigue,
this squalid romance of ihe law-courts,
|is to be dragged into the light in a
town where you are honored. Enid,
you see now how doub!y fortunate you
are in being restored to a fathers
arms—"

|  “Oh, no, no!” wailed Enid
| say that. Ii seems t cut
| What have you done ..at
,dread the worst tha can
| And why should there !> any
at all? I cannot bear ycu to :ay
things.”

“l think I unders
said Constance, her
striving to read his
“Matters cannot rest
| You will not atlow
away—a second time—witiiout
statement to the rumare
equally honest explanation
past.”

This was precisely the
dreaded. It
presence ujp-cn him in
of the meeting with
was a man ot order
habits orf years
aside so readi
, held, to in
! less imaginings on night
their home-coming atier tho
trials of their precaricus li'e
rock.
| Above all else it
reassure Constance, whose streagth
only concealed raging
neath, and Enid, whLose Lighly strung
temperament was oun tLe bosder'and
of hysteria.

He was still the arbiter
lives, the one to whem they 1
guidance. He rebelied against
prospect of a night of sleepless miser
for these two, and it neecded his em
phatic dominance to direct theis
thoughts into a more peareful chanw
nel.

So he assumed the settled purposa
he was far from feeling and summorn-
ed a kindly smile to his aid.

“sSurely we have discussed our diff:
culties sufficiently to-night.,” he saiu.
“In the morning, Constance, I will
meet Mr. Traill. He is a gentleman
. and a man of the world. I think, too,
that his nephew will be resourceful
and wise in counsel beyond his years.
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much-needed rest. Neither you nor [
will yield to sleepless hours of brood-
Neither of you knows that, not

|a thief in the determination to save
your lives and mine. It was a need
less burglary. I persuaded myseii
that {t was necessarvy in the interest:
of the Trinity Brethren, those grave
gentlemen in velvet cloaks, Enid, whs
would be horrified by the mere su.-
gestion. 1 refuse to p'ace myself
the moral rack another time. In tio
old days, when I was a boy, the draun.z
was wont to be followed by a mo.c¢
lively scene 1 forbid further disces
sion. Come, kiss me, both of you.
think that a stiff{ glass of

will not do rie any harm, 3

less you imbLibed freely of that «
agne I saw nestiing In the ice-pail
They rose obediently. Although
they knew he was acting a part on

he was adopting a sane course,.

Enid tried to contribute to the new
note. She bobbed in the approved
style of the country domestic.

“Please, Sir Stephen,” sbhe
“would you like some lemon in
toddy ?"

Constance placed a little
kettle on the fire. Their gloom had
given way to a not wholly forced
cheerfulness—for in that pleasant cot-
tage sorrow was an unwelcome guest
—when they were surprised to hear a
sharp knock on the outer door.

At another time the incident, though
unusual at a late hour, would not have
disturbed them. But the emotions of
the night were too recent, their su
sldence too artificially achieved, that
they should not dread the possibilities
which lay beyond that imperative sum-
mons.

said,
the

retired to rest, worn out with the anx-
fous uncertainties of events reported
from the lighthouse.

girls listened in nervous foreboding.

They heard their father say:

“Hello, Jeakins, what is the matter
now?"

Jenkins was a sergeant
whom they knew.

“Sorry to trouble you, Mr. Brand, but
an odd thing has happened. A laly, a
stranger, met me ten minutes ago an
asked me to direct her to your house.

of police

trouble, so I strolled slowly after her.
I was surprised to see her leoking in
through the window of your
room. As far as | could :aake she
was crying rit to break her hear:, and
I imagined ¢':¢ meant to kuock at the
door but was afraid.”

“Where she? What
of her?"

Brand stepped out into the
light, The girls, white and tr
followed.

“Well, she ran off down the garden
path and twbled in a dead faint
the gate. was too late 1o s 1
I picked her up and placed her on
geat. She i there now. 1 thought
best, before carrying her here—to tell
you—""

Before Brand moved, Constanc
nut, followed by Enid. In a whir! ¢
pain, the lighthouse-keeper strode af-
ter them. He saw Constance stoopi
over a motionless figure lying
on the garden scat. To those }
young arms the slight graceral forua
offercd an easy task,

Brand heard Enid's whisp. =:

“Oh, Connie, it is she!”
| But the daughter, claspi
ther to her breast, sald qui

“Dad, she
may bz dy

He made
ould he

is has boc
maon
bling,

a

Ly

has come home, and sha
We must take her in.'
no direct answer. What
say? The girl's fearless

“N

He turned to the poiiceman,
he said; “w: know the lady.

will you oblige me by saying nothing

mother still your wife by law?”

“She cannot be otherwise.”

“l wonder if you :hre right, I ;u:
too young 0 judgs these things, bu
aha: spoké af her sonreschine .maen

about her? But stay. When you pass
the Mount's Bay Hotel, please call and
say that

|
|

ing cared for at my houss.’

)

ses, su, alQ toe sergeant, saluts|and on:
would not do him a| ing.
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how Consianca
Ler French trigk
S0me women
dressed after they
hour posiug in front of
roer; ¢thers can giva
a costume, twist and
the one correct position
periectly gowned, witl:
iousness that all is well.
enne, some Americans,

Engiizsh women, possess thiy
Constance nad it, and Lady Ma
knew now that it was a line
tion from her mother. The
v enlanced the be alway
prevalent iccally, that Brand was
gentleman born, and her lady
now eager * her son's assist
looking up tre¢ “Landed Gentry
other works of referen.e which detiu»
and giorify the upper ien thousand of
the United Kingdom. Perhaye, tuat
way, light would be vouchsatea.

Being & ‘ittle narrow-miade:
oxcellent «icature believed
scandal anmang “good"” peoplc
half so sca:dslous as an
which the .rincipals were
“or worse."”

She
her son :
wWas very
1

a
gift.
garet

e

d, the
that a
was not
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and act as if you were on board one
of your hectoring warships, where the

best metal and the heaviest
all-important.
|even the society of a small
town.

guns are
It is not g0 in society,
Cornish
Although I am an earl's daugh-

ter I cannot afford to be quietly sneer-
ed at by some who would dispute my
soclal supremacy."”

As each complaisant sentence rolled

forth he laughed quletly in the dark-
ness.

.| Traill and I have

about iinid during the past two days.
1 have not seen you until this evening
before
opportunity

“Mother,” “Mr.

talk

said he suddenly,
had a lot of

dinner, so 1
to

have not had an
tell you all that has

occurred.”

she said,

“Some new embroglio,

not at all

1 suppose,”
appeased by his

seeming carelessness as to what the

Taylor-Smith

Dowager Lady Tregarthen or Mrs.

might say when gossip

started.

copper |

So Brand went to the door, and the ®XPectations were surpassed.

J | 2ut of the game.
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it her mo—l
| past.

rds admitted of neither “Yes" nor
ve |

“I am much obliged to you, Jenkins,” the ascertained facts.
Unles see that here, at least, he stood on
unless there are serious consequences, firm ground.

|

|

“You see, we are jolly hard up.
squeeze for you to double my pay, and,

on her

| with ‘girls of their class.’

“Well it is, in a sense,” he admitted.
It's a

as I happened to Inform Mr. Traill
that I was going to marry Enid, long
before he knew she was his daughter,
it came as a bit of a shock afterwards
to hear that he interds to endow her
with two hundred | :ousacd pounds
wedding-day Now the ques-
tion to be discussed .: not whether the

b- adopted daughter of 4 poor lighthouse-

keeper who may be Lord This-and-
That in disguise is a good match for
me, but whether an
ileutenant in the Royal Navy is such

Mrs. Sheppard and the servant had | ® tremendous catch for a girl with a

great fortune.”
Lady Margaret was stunned.
began to breathe quickly.

She
Her utmost
Before
she could utter a word her son pre-
tended to misunderstand her agitation.

“Of couise it was fortunate that

impecunious |

|fire and the brightness of the room.|

|

Enid and 1 Lad jolly well made up our |

minds som:what in advance, but it
was a near thing, a matter of flag sig-
nals—otherwise I
compelled to consider ruled
durin,

myseif
Therefore,

. then six mon
ful trip along the Fizr
> Guif

some
ceived a cable wi
Sence in N
ative. 1
scheme
nection
the e
quel
tune
ladies we
sea-goinz
they would have sailed nd
world in her, aad poor Y had
difficulty in persuading them to take
the leisurcly way home, whilst | racad
off via 2 veastle and Liverpo:l to the
other sidc. 1 received my la cable
from th dated Southampten, July
20th, and ¥ were due in N w
somewhore about August 5th or 6th,
tllow 1 ordinary winds and wea:
ther. Duri .3y the night of July 21st
when miiv between the Scilly 1
und the i‘us'aet, they
fog. Wil live minutes, without the
least . the smeraida  was
struck an: suips by a big Nova Sco-

bara The el sank
c!most lidic riheless,
your father, bucked by his skipper and
u spiendid crew, lowered two boats,

d all hands were saved, for the mo-

ment. It was Pyre's boast that his
Luats were always siored with food
aud water against any kind of emer-
zzacy, but, of course, they made every
+itort to reach the ship which had
sunk them, rather than endeavor to
sail back to this coast. As the Esmer-
alda was under steam at the time, herp
boilers exploded as she went down
and this undoubtedly caused the sec-
ond catastrophe. The captain noticed
that the strange ship went off close
tauled to the wind, which blew steadi-
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York ab
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ly from the west, so he, in the leading | tODBUe to ask for some explanation of to you mig:

boat, with your father and mother,

rou and my wife and child, followed
in that direction. He shouted to four
men in the second boat to keep close,
is the fog was terrvitic. The barque,
ihe John S., hearing thie nolse of burst-
ing boilers, promptly swung round,
ind in the effort to render assistance
‘aused the second and far more ser-
lous catastrophe. The captain’s beoat
‘ncountered her just as the two crafts
were getting way on thein. Someone
In the boat shouted, thcy heard an
answering hail, and instaut!y crashed
Into the barque's bows. The sail be-
rame entanglcd in the martingale of
the bowsprit, the boat was driven
under and filled, and the second boat
crashed into her. All the occupants
of the captain's boat were thrown in-
to the sea. You were g.asped by a
hegro, a powerful swimmcer. He, with
yvourself and two sailors, were rescued,
rnd that was all. Your father was a
strong man and he could swim well
He must have been stunned or in-
jured in some way. The two sailors
jumped from the secoud biat and
:lung to the barque's bobstays. The
whole thing was over In a few sec-
onds.”

Mr. Traill rose and paced slowly to
the window. Pyne stared into the
fire. There was no need for either
f them to conjure up the heart-rend-
ng scene as the sharp prow of the
;ailing-ship cleft through the seas and
spurned the despairing bhands clutch-
ing at her black walls.

Too often had the elder man pictured
that horrific vision. It had darkened
inany hours, blurred many a forgetful
noment of pleasure with a quick rush
of pain.

Even now, as he looked out into the
itill street, he fancied he could sce
“nid's mother smiling at him from a
.uminous mist.

He passed a hand over his eyes and
tazed again at the moonlit roadway.
s'rom the black shadows opposite a
policeman crossed towards the hotel,
and he heard a bell ring. These tri-
vial things restored his wandering
thoughts. How the discovery of his
‘ost child had brought back a flood of
buried memories!

“It is easy to understand that I
should be fanciful to-night,” he said,
returning to the cheery glow of the

“The whole story of the disaster cen-
ered in the narratives of the sailors
and the negro. They all declared that
both boats went down. The crew ot
the barque, who ran to starboard, as
the leading boat was swamped and
sank on that side, imagined they heard
cries to port. But though they lower
»d a boat, and cruised about the local-

shou!d have beeu‘“" for, hours, they found nothing but

You, Charlie, when 1 went
weeks later, could

wreckage.
to St. John's five

your tea-table tactics, if the l)owuger.\’"”.\' tell me that you had felt very

I did so. She appeared to be in great! YT that old spit-fire, Mrs. Taylor-Smith,

says a word to you about Brand, just
give 'em a rii-roaster with Enid's two
tundred thouw', will you?
are reeling under the blow throw out a
gentle hint that Constance may en.
snare Traill's nephew. ‘Ensnare’ i3
the right word, isn’'t it? The best of

ome | it 18, I know they have been worryivg

you for months about my friendsbip

joy of the encounter! It must be like
blowing up a battle-ship with a tup
penny hapeuny torpedo-boat.”

So her ladyship—not without pon.
dering over certain entries in the

Whilst they |

Oh, the!

celd and wet. That Is all I ever knew
of the fate of the Esmeralda until, in
God's good time, I met Stanhope on
board the Falcen."

“Then the manner of Enid's rescuo
is conjectural?”

*“Absolutely. But Stanhope, who Is
a sailor, and two men named Spence
and Jones, who were Brand's col
leagues on the Gulf Rock at that time,
have helped me in building up a com-
plete theory. It Is quite clear that the
second boat did not sink, as was re.

| ported by the captain of the John 8,

Books of the Proudly-born, which re- !

irl corded the birth and marriage of Sir

Stephen Brand, ninth baronet, “pre-
sent whereabouts unknown"—went to

it bed, but not to sleep, whereas Jack
“Sunhopo never afterwards

remem-

| readily

bered undressing, so thoroughly tired |

withstanding the awkward situation
divulged at the dinner.

Pyne, l:ft with his uncle, set him-
self to divert the other man's thoughta
from the embarrassing topic of Mrs,
Vansittart.

He knew fhat Brand was not likely
to leave them in dublety as to the
Discussion now was useless, a
mere idle guessing at probabilities, so
he boldly plunged into the mystery aa
yet surrounding Enid's first year of
existence.

Mr. Traill, glad enough to discuss
& more congenial subject, marshalled
It was easy to

“Your father, as you know, was
noted yachtsman, Charlie,” he
“Indeed, he was one of the first men

Mrs. Vansittart has been |0 Cross the Atlantic in his own boat
seized with sudden illness and is be. | Under steam and salil.

Twenty years
ago, in this very month, he took my
wife and wa. with .your mother. you

a
d.!

{was he, anc so dbsurdly happy, not:|

She was damagad, and had her mast
broken, by the collision., In the dark-
ness and confusion she would be
carried past the barque,
which was probably traveling four
knots an hour. The two sailors, in
springing from her gunwale into the
bobstays, would certainly cant her
considerably, and at that instant my
poor wife either threw her child inta
the boat with a last frenzied effort, or

isomuona caught the baby from her as

she sank. The boat was seen by
Brand floating in with the tide on the
morning of the 30th of July. She had
been nine days at sea. Some survivor
must have given the little one nourish-
ment in that time, as a twelve-months-
nld child cowld not possibly have lived,
in all likelihood, the bank of fog clung
to the surface of the sea and followed
the tides, as there was little or no
wind on the days following the losa
of the yacht. Again, there were pro.
visions in the boat, but no water,
Why? Either the water-casks had
started their staves when the smash
took place, or a careless steward had
failed to fill them. The next thing ia
the identity of the boat. By the stu
pidity of a eailor, one of the Esmeral
da’s life-boats was burnt to the water’s
edge in Norway. He upset a tin of
petroleum whilst he was opening it
sogd a lighted match did the remaindet

noy|

Yorlk |

ran into dense !

inaeeu, ne &0 a@otder maa at me'
oars narrowly estaped death. A boal:
was purchased, but accident or mis- g
chance prevented the Esmeralda’s:
name being painted on it. There was'
a Norwegian port number on thae|
stern-board, and this was smashed
away by the falling mast. As the sail
was trailing in the water when the
boat was found by Brand, it is as-
sumed that the survivor or survivors,
who paid some heed to the child, su[~|
fered from Injuries which prevented
him or them from hauling it in. One!
man’s body was found on board and
he had been dead many days. Finally, |
we have the evidence of the child's!
clothing.” I
“The girls told me something of tha
story on the rock,” said Pyne. “Gea!
whiz! I little dreamed that Enid, or
Edith, I mean, was my first cousin.” I
“You know that her garments we:a |
marked E. T, and that a little shawl|
was pinned about her with a gold!
, brooch set with emeralds arranged as !
a four-leafed shamrock?” |
“No. I fancy that they were hine
dered in their yarn. Believe me,|
there was always enough to do in that!
wonderful place. Besides, I know
about the brooch. Had they mentions |
ed it, 1 guess the gray matter at the|
| back of my head would have become
| agitated by thought.”
“Yes, of course. 1 am
!you as if you were hearin
| history for the first time®™
| “It is new enough. It has a
'polnt of view, which is
| Now, about that brooch?”
“I bought it in Bergen. I remember
your poor father luughing about it.
| It was odd to finc an Irisk ¢mblem
in that out-of-the-way little tow:. I
| have not seen it yet, but it is lndicious |
to think that so muuy cidences |
| can affect two different =n cast |
{adrift about the same iime in oyen |
boats at the junction of the St !
:Goor,, »'s Channel and the North At-
lantic.”

talking to|
3 this rad |

|
iresh |

e\'(:,\'lhing.i

|
il

“It's the kind of thing that doesn"
occur with monotonous regularity,
agreed Pyne. “By the way, | have
just made an interesting discovery on
my own account."

“What is it®"

“It might easily have happened that
not Enid—sorry-—I mean Edith—but
1 should have been the youngster cast
adrift in that boat.”

“Yes, that is 8o, of course.”

“And | would have grown up as
Constance's brother. Guess things |
have panned out all right as it is.” H

It was on the tip of his uncle's!

|
|
|
|
|
|

the very gratified tone in which Mas- |
ter Charles made this remark, but the
head waiter entered, solemnly, with
the air of respectful and discreet de-|
corum which only an English family
butler or a head walter can assumec |
without burlesque. |

“Beg pardon, gentlemen,” he said, |
“but I thought you would like to know |
about the lady in No. 11, Mrs. Vansit-
tart."”

“Yes, what
; Traill, whilst
imagining that
to beat more
fight for life
nook.
| *“She

of her?” dcmamlwl!
Pyne found Inmsul(g
which caused his heart |
rapidly than even the|
in the saloon of the ('hi-l

went out, sir about an Ixourg
ago, und—" |
“Has she not returned?” 1
“No. - sir. A policeman ha: just |
called to say that she was taken iil,|
and is now bein' cared for at A\II:]
Brand’'s house.” |
Uncle and nephew glared at each |
other as men do when they call the |
gods to witness that no madder words |
could be spoken. Before the waiter, |
they perforce restrained themselves. |
But Pyue shouted: |
“Where is the policeman?” |
“He is down below, Shal! 1
bring him up?"
Sergeant Jenkins
loyal in his friends
| them exactly how

sl

hov:~ver, was too |
to Brand to t |
| it e about t! |

Mrs. Vaus rt was sheitered in | |
burnum Cottage. He admitird that |
he directed the lady to the house m‘l
| the first instance, and that Mr, ltr.m'li
told him subsequently to couvey the |
| stated message to the hotel.
| Nevertheless, he was the richer 1ur|
a sovereign as he went out,
|  Mr. Traill helped himself to a whis-
| key and soda.
| *“Here's to the reconciliation of |
Brand and his wife,” he said, with a|
| lighter tone and more cheerful manner |
| than he would have deemed possible |
five minutes earlier.

Pyne followed his example,

“Say, uncle,” he cried, “here's &
| Queer item. When I first met Con-|
illam-e 1 spoke of Mrs. Vaunsittart, and |
I called her my prospective step-aunt.” |

“A d——d silly name, too."” |

“Constance seemed to think that, or
| its feminine equivalent. She correct-
ed me, ‘You mean your fiancee's aunt,’
she said."

*Oh, did she?"
| "Yes, and here's to

fiancee’s mother.”
e . .

car

her being my

. . .

l With the morning came doubt. A
maid, who was given charge of the |
|two children, told Pyne that Mrs. |
Vansittart had been greatly upset the
previous evening. The girl was sure |
that the lady had jpassed nearly |
hour in tears kneeling Ly the side oi |
her bed. Then, having :ezained c¢np-
trol of herself to some extint, si -
rang for the maid and arked at wha
time the first train left for Londcn
next day. She ordered her breaktast
at an hour which seemed to indicate |
her intention to depart by that train,
said that she would leave instructions
with Mr. Pyne concerning the chil-
dren, and gave the maid two letters
which she had written. These were
to be delivered at nine o'clock. It
was now nine o'clock. What wus to
be done with the letters?

As they were addressed to Pyne and
his uncle respectively he soon settled
that point.

His letter read:

“Dear Mr. Pyne—I am leaving for
London quite early, so 1 will not see
you again in Penzance. 1 have sup-
plied the little girls with all the gar-
ments they will need during the next
few days. If, on Inquiry, you ascei~
tain that they have no relatives anx-
ifous, not merely willing, to take
charge of them, [ ghall be most|
pleased to assume that rosponsibility,
In that event, kindly wriic to me, care |
of my bankers. |

“Yours very ::cerely,
“E. Vansittart.” ’

The communication to his uncle was
equally brief. Mr. Traill read it
him. It ran:

“Dear Mr. Traill—! cannot marry
you. Please forgive me. | did not
realize, whenn you honored me with |
your proposal, that an insuperable ob-}
stacle existed. That Is all—a lame
explanation—but complete so far as it |
goes. A woman who has wrecked her
life finds it hard to choose her words.

“Your sincere {riend, |
“E. Vansittart,” |

They discussed these curt notes
during breakfast. |

“l do .ot like their tone,” saild Mr.
Traill, gravely. “They impress me as |
the hurried resolutions of a woman |
driven to extremities. Were it not |
tor her request gbout the chlldeen. I|

l0|

| comes it that she is at

led, and they

| shop,
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Shoulu tmina WHAT you tnougnt
pnight. Charlie, when thzt
turned up.”

“I must

last
policemas:

ve telenicned my ideas
¥ quick,” was the retort.

“My dear hoy, even at this moment
we don't krow what she intended to
uo. Why did she go out? \What i3
the nature of her sudden illness? How
Z‘rand’s house?"”

“l may be mistaken, but | think we
will be given answers to all your
questions in due time. Nothing really
serious can be amiss, or we should
have heard of it from Brand himsel:,
Now. will you remain on guard herse
whilst 1 go out with Elsie and Mamie?
The one t'-.ng that matters in their
little lives this morning is that 1 shall
hurry up and go doll-hunting with
them.”

5}

1
L3
"

will bold the
turn. You will not

“Perha)
out 1 will
the condit
the Chiner

“By the vay, many of them must te
destitute. 1t is my desire, Charlie, v
pay the expenses of any such to their
destinatio:n, and equip enm properiy
for the jou.ney.”

“You arc a first-rater, unce, but it'll
make you: arm tired if you O.K. tuv
bill all the time. Now here's a fair
ffer. Let me go halves.”

‘Be ofr, you rascal You are keep-
W% two ladics waiting.”

With seeming anxiety
he e:cesses of the week, the weather
that morning justified the claim of
Cornwa!l 1o be the summer land of
England. The sun shone from a biue
sky flecked with white clouds. The
waters of Mount's Bay sparkled and
danced in miniature wavelets. The
air was so mild, the temperature so
vquable, that it was hard to credit sea
and wind with the havoc of the pre-
veding days.

The Gulf Rock disaster did not
stand alone in the records of the hur-
ricane. KEven the dav's papers con-
tained belated accounu's of casualties
on the coasta of Normandy, Holland,
and faroff Denmark. But nowhere
else had there been such loss of life,
whilst renewed interest was evoked
by the final rclief of all the survivors.

Pyne's app.arance outside the sit-
ting-room was hailed with a ye'l. Not-
withstanding her own perplexities,
Mrs. Vansiviurt had taken good care
that the children wer~ well provided
for. They were beautifully dressed,
and the smiiing maid who freed them
from control when the door opened
said that thcy might g~ out without
jackets, the uay was so

He descended the ste with a ci-
gar in  hi: mouth and a delighted
youngster cl.nging to each hand.

In the hail he encounrtered a dozen
journalists waiting (o devour him.
They had faiied to penetrate the stra-
tegic screen interposed by the head
walter, Now the enemy was unmask-
advanced to tue attack.

Pyne was ready for them. He had
already oultined his defence.

“Will one of you gentlemen, repre-
penting all, Rindly give me a word in
private?” he asked.

This was recadily agreed 3

“Now this is the deal 1 will make,”
he said, whca the two were isolated.
“l will meet you all here in an hour's
time. 1 will be interviewed, sketched,
snap-shotted, give you locks of my
hair, my autograph, my views on the
Far East, tle¢ next Presidential elec-
tion, and t fiscal question, if you
bind yourse:! (0 one thing."

“And tha' 3?"

“Among passengers saved from
the Chinncex is a Mrs. Vansittart,

1), and is being cared for
by Mr. Brand and his daughters. Make
no reference to her in any way what-
c¢ver beyond including her name in
the publishel lists. Promise that and
i'll talk a page.”

“l am sur: | can agre
sulting my colleagues,”
prised reporter.

“C‘ome alc:.g, kids,” said Pyne.
am deliverc:t bound to the torture.”

He passei! out into the street, when
Flsle's sharp eyes, searching for a
suddenly caught sight of Enid
nurrying towards the hotel.

The child »an to meet her, and Enid,
flushed with excitement, began to ex-
plain that Mrs. Vansittart was in bed,
suffering from collapse and in a fever-
ish state. "The doctor's verdict was
that she was in some danger, but
would recever if carefully tended and
kept in absolute quiet.

“ls Constance with
Pyne.

“Yes™

“And where is Mr. Brand?”

“He will ba here soon. He asked me
to call-—and tell you--and Mr. Traill—
what had happened.”

Enid's spegech was not prone to
trip. Pyne's eyes gleamed into hers.

“Mr. Brand asked you to see my,

fort until you

be long?”

alf an hour. Whilst I am

uke sonie inquiries as :o
of our other friends cf

re-

to atone for

0.

e without con-
sald the sur-

her?” asked

|

uncle’” he said cautlous.y.

“Yes,” she faltered.

“Did he say anything else?”

“Yes-—cousin.”

“Let me take you right in. I guess
it would make a sensation if I—here,
Mamie, just hug Miss inid good and
hard for me, will you?"

Whilst tlie children waited in the
hall, he accompanicd the girl up the
stairs and threw open tie door of the
sitting-room.

“Here is somebody you want to see,
uncle?” he cried, and rejoined the
little ones.

“Hoo-roosh:!"” he yelped.
buy a toy-store.”

Enid and her father faced each
other for some seconids in silent be-
wildermen. Then Mr. Traill rose and
came near tv her. She did not know
what to do or say. This tall, stately
man was one who should be dearer to
her than anyone else in the world.
She was his daughter, yet they were
strangers one to the other.

“I—I—" How could she utter con-
ventional words in such a moment?
Her lips quivered and tears trembled
in her eyes. Then he knew. The lace
around her white neck w fastened
with a littie gold brooch bLearing a
four-leafed shamrock in emeralds. He
looked at her with a profound rever-
ence, and caught her by the shoulders.

“My dear.” he murmured, “you ave
very like our mother.”

“1 am glad,” she said,
him.

“Now let's

al

and kisscd

CHAPTER XIX.
THE HOUSE THAT STOOD UPON
A ROCK

A week passed. In the fickle mem-
ory of the cuter world the story of the
Gulf Rock lighthouse was becoming
mellow witl: age. Men now talked of
war in Africa, of the Yellow Peril, of
some baccarat squahble in a West-end
club. But its vitality lingered in Pen-
zance, There were side issues which
Pyne's device had kept from the pub-
lic ken, but which the town's folk pon-
dered. Lady Margaret Stanhope,
obeying her son’'s behests, tantalized
her friends by smiling serenely and
telling them nothing when they pes-
tered her with questions. That is to
say, she spoke not one word about the
lady who was being nursed back to
health in the lighthouse-keeper's cot-
tage, but filled their gouls with bitter-
ness when she hinted at marvels con-
cerning Constance and Enid.

In such a small place, where every
man’'s affairs are canvassed by his
neighbors, it was lmpossible to pre-
vent an atinosphere of mystery from
clinging to Mrs. Vansittart. Again,
the gossipys were greatly concerned
about Enid. For a young woman “in
her position” 1o be engaged to an off..
cer in the Royal Navy and admitted
(o the facred ranks of the aristocracy
was a wuideriul thing in itself. But
that she :id be on open terms of
the grea: uitimacy not alone with
the cldz Mr. Traill, but with Lia
good-looking nephew, even calling the
latter “Charlie” and treating him as a
near relative, was an amazing circum-
stance only surpassed by the compla-
cency with which Lady Margaret and
her son regarded it.

The actors in this comedy seemed to
be sublimely indifferent to public
opinion. That was the worst of ft.
Enid was escorted about the town by
each and all of the men at all hours.
Now she was at the hospital, cheering
Bates and Jackson or the injured peo-
ple from the wreck, now arranging
for the departure of some of the poorer
survivors when they were able to
travel, now flitting over to Marazion
to see Jim Spence, and once actually
visiting Mr. Jones, the inn-keeper.

At last a part of the secrct eked out.
Enid went with her father to ask how
Mr. Emmett,
was getting on. They found him smok-
ing in the front garden of the house in
which Brand had lodged him.

He started when he saw them ap-
proaching, and his weather-beaten
face wore the puzzled look with which
he regarded Enid one night on the
lighthouse stairs

Traill noticed the sailor's covert
glances at Enid, so he said:

“By the way, Mr. Emmett, you were
m the Britannia when my wife and 1,
her sister, and two children, came to
England belore the Esuwcralda was
lost 7"

“Yes, sir.”

During

He pavsed,
rany an Atlantic crossing he
and Mr. Traill had talked of that last
oyous j ¥, when he, a boy who

1 just joined the service, sat at their
table, as was the cugtom of junior
ificers in thnaa venre

tTo be contipued)

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
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the sick chief officer, '




