THE UNION

-ADVOCATE, WEDNESDAY,

OCTOBER

NEWGASTLE'S BIG
PATRIOTIC  AUGTION

IN THE NEWCASTLE RINK

October 20th

MISTER FARMER AND MISTER MERCHANT !
WE WANT YOURHELP

The Funds of the Patriotic Association (Newcastle
Branch) are getting low and the commititee in charge
in the endeavor to provide further for the Mothers,
Wives and Children of the brave boys who are on the
firing line fighting for the Empire and the just cause
it expresses, again appeal to you for assistance and
feel sure you will grant it.

LET US TELL YOU HOW

It is proposed to hold a

ammoth Auction Sale on

Wednesday, October 20 Nest |-

at the Newcastle Rink, Newcastle, the proceeds of which will be devoted to the
Patriotic Fund and we are appealing to the Farmers of the Western Section of
the County to assist in this great work by contributing toward the Sale any Mer-
chantable Article they care to send, such as Vegetables of all kinds, Hay, Oats,
Buckwheat, Dairy Products, Eggs, Honey, M aple Sugar, Maple Honey, attle,
Calves, Swine, Sheep, Poultry, Hams, Fresh Meat of all kinds, Loads of Wood,
Yarn, Mitts, Socks, etc., in fact anything that can be converted into cash

EXCEPT SECOND HAND CLOTHING

Please send Bulk Goods in Bags, Parcels or Boxes, put up separately, so the
auctioneer can handle the different articles with as little delay as possible. Write
your name and P. O. address plainly on each package so the committee may
acknowledge receipt of same through the press.

The Town of Newcastle will be canvassed thoroughly and a great quantity of
articles collected. Already the committee has becn promised Furnitnre, Bicycles,
Silverware, Dry Goods, Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Caps, Groceries, etc., in fact,
everything sold in Wholesale and Retail Stores in Newcastle will be offered to
the highest bidder.

Donations should be sent to reach Newcastle not later than Friday, Oct. 15th
so as to save storage. The Committee requests that shipments be not made be-
fore Oct. 13th. Address all contributions to Charles J. Morriscy, Chairman
Patriotic ommittee, Ne wcastle.

Endeavor is being made by the Committee to have the different
Transportation Companies carry all Goods intended for this Auction free
of charge, and also to sell Return Tickets on Wednesday, Oct. 20th, at
one fare for the round trip.

In addition to sending as much as you can for the cause, come your-
self and bring your family. It will be the biggest day Newcastle has
seen for a long time. And an eventful time guaranteed. Newcastle
Band in attendance.

The following Form will be used:-
Mr.

Donations

Chairman

be a Pub-

October 20th will
lic Holiday in Newcastle

All Shipments Should be Addressed to Charles J.
Morrissy, and Marked for Patriotic Fund.
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His voice rang sharply. Ben canght
its note and dropped his weather-wise
umlu;.xnn

b 1 & H blow harder,
agin,” he said.

*“I shall need some
case, so I will retain the young ladies.
Of course you can manage the boat
easily enough without them?”

Pollard grirned reassuringly

“We'm run straight in wi’
wind,” he said

So they scttled
simply.
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one says “by mail.”

A whole drama was flowing over a
curve of the earth at that moment,
but the Marconi station was invisible,
"here was no expert in telepathic sen-
present to tell Brand and the
fisl man that their commonplace
words covered a magic code.

Jackson, white and mute, was low-
red first. The brave fellow would not
content himself with nursing his agony
amidst the cushions aft. When Bates,
giver some slight strength by a stiff
dose of brandy, was carried, with in-
linite care, down three flights of steep
and narrow stairs, and slung to the
crant in an iron cot to be lowered in
his turn, Jackson stood up. Heedless
of remonstrances, he helped to steady
the ~ot and adjust it amldships clear
of the sail

“Well done,
rlear voice.

“Oh, brave!"” murmured Enid.

“We will visit you every day at the
hospital,” sang out Constance.

Jackson smiled, yes, smiled, though
his bandaged arms quivered and the
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seared nerves of his hands throbbed |
excruclatingly. Speak aloud he could |
not. Yet he bent over his more help-
less mate and whispered hoarsely:

“Cheer up, old man. Your case is
worse'n mine. An’' did it for me.”

Pollard, with a soul grarled as his |
body, yet had a glimpse of higher
tnings when he muttered

“D'ye think ye can ho!d her,
whiles I hoist the cloth?"
Jackson nodded. The request was
a compliment, a recognition. He sat
down and hooked the tiller between |
his arm and ribs. Ben hauled with a |
will; the Daisy, as if she were glad to
escape the cascades of green water
swirling over the rock, sprang into in-
The watchers from
the lighthouse saw Ben relieve the
steersman and tenderly arcange the |
cushions behind his back Then |
| Brand closed the iron doors and the |
three were left in dim obscrrity. |

They climed nearly a hundred feet
of stairways and emerged on to the
cornice balcony after Brand had
stopped the clockwork which control-
led the hammer of the bell.

What a difference up here! The sea,
widened immeasurably, had changed
its color. Now it was a sullen blue
gray. The land was nearer and high-
| er. The Daisy had shrunk to a splash
of dull brown on the tremendous ocean
prairie. How flerce and keen the
wind! How disconsolate the murmur
of the reef!
| Brand, adjusting
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His next glance was to\\un]q the |
Land's knd signal station. A line of
flags fluttered out to their right of the
staff,

“Signal noted and forwarded,”
read aloud. “That is all right;
the wind has changed.”
| Enid popped inside the lantern for
shelter. It was bitterly cold.

“Better follow her example, Connie,”
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plate glass, so thick and tough that
sea-birds on a stormy night dashed '
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though neither of the girls would ad-

| mit it, there was a sense of security |

here which was strangely absent when
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that sweep the English Channel.
Nevertheless, this quick darting
about of the fickle breeze did mnot
usually betoken lasting bad weather.
At the worst the gir!s might be com-
pelled to pass the night on the rock.
He knew that the tug with the two
relief men would make a valiant effort
to reach the lighthouse at the earliest
possible moment. When the men
joined him the girls could embark.
As it was, the affalr was spiced with
adventure. Were it not for the mis- |
hap to the assistant-keepers the young |
people would have enjoyed themselves
thoroughly. The new airt of the
wind, too, would send the Daisy hpecd- i
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covered a variety of messages. They
rang him downstairs by the correct
call for “Meal served.”

It was a h " repast, as
ould not remain long away
rlass-covered obsery atory,
:njoyed it immensely.
as he said, “to gobble up the remains,”
but soon he shouted down the stairs |
to tell them that the Daisy had round-
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Children Cry for Fletcher’s
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‘and has been made under his per-
sonal supervision since its infancy.

All éotlrx't(\rl'(,i

4 Allow no one todeceive youin this.
Imitations and ¢¢ Just-as-good ’’ are but

Experiments that trifle with and end.xn"cr the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups.

1t is pleasant. It

contains meither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic

substance.
and allays Feverishness.

Its age is its guarantee.

It destroys Worms

Ior more than thirty years it

has been in constant use for the relief of Constipation,

Tlatulency, Wind Colic,
Diarrheea.
assimilates the Food,

all Teething
It regulates the Stomach and Bowels,
giving healthy and natural sleep.

Troubles and

The Children’s Panacca—The Mother’s Friend.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALwaYs

Bears the Signature cof

&

ln Use For Over 30 Years

The Kind You Have Always Bought

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY,
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her sister’s waist in a sudden access
of tenderness.
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since then, Enid,” she said.
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| Enid's idca of a happy soiution of the

domestic ditficulty appealed
stirred sensce of hunior.

“Never mind, dear,’ gasped Con-
stance at last., *“You shall marry your
Jack and invite all the nice men to
dinner. Good gracious! I will have
the k of the navy. Perhaps the
Admiral may be a widower.”

With flushed faces they reached
the reglon of light. Braud was writ-
ing at a small desk in the service-
room.

“Something seems to have amused
you,” he said. "I have heard weird
peals ascending from the depths.”

“Connie is going to splice the adwmir-
al,” explained Enid.
admiral?"

to their

“What

“Any old admiral.”

“Indeed, 1 will not take an old
miral,” protested the elder.

“Then you had better take him when
he is a lieutenaut,” said Brand.

This offered too good an opening to
be resisted.

" ul has already secured the lieu-
tenant,’ e murmured, with a swift
glance at Ilc other.

Brand looked up quizzically.

“Dear me,” he cried, “if my congrat-
ulaiions are not belated—"

Enid was lushing again.
mn-\\ her a about his neck.

“Don’t bel leve her, dad,” she said.

“She's jealou

Constance W

She

a book lying on the
table “Regulations for the Light-
house Service." She opened it.
jrand stroked Enid's hair gently, and
resumed the writing of his daily jour
nal.
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who won't let me coinplete my diary,”
shouted Brand. “Be off. both of you.
Keep a lookout for the next ten min-
utes.
wainland, or catch sight of the Lance-
Lt, call me.”

They climbed to the trimming stage
of the lantern, which
the externa! gallery.
structio they searched
End and the wide rcach of
Bay beyond Carn du. Save a scud-
ding sail or two beating in from the
Lizard and a couple of big steamers
hurrying from the East—one a Trans-
atlantic Transport liner from Lon-
don—there was hing visible. In
the far distance roked smooth
enough, thougl no ox-
planation of the reality v
the irregular white patc
against the huilof a P
smack.
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Then a mad whirl of water
would pounce on it with a fearsome
spring and (.o fang of rock would be
smothered ten feet deep.

For some reason'they did not talk.
They were fascinated by the power,
the grandeur, the untamed energy of
the spectacle. The voice of the reef
held them spzllbound. They listened
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*“This time I must congratulate beth
of you,” he d quietly.

“On  what they cried in
shrill with unacknowledged
ment

“Ladies scidom, if ever, pass a night
on a rock lighthouse. You will have
that rare privilege."

l nid clapped her lmmL-L

“1 am «!(llp.hh »d,” she exclaimed.

"Wl t be a storm, father?”
asked Constance.

“I think su. At any rate, only a mir-
acle will enable the tug to reach us
before to-mourrow, and miracles are
not frequent occurrences at sea.”

“I know o! oue,” Enid's com-
ment, with great seriousness for her.
He recad her thought.

“I was younger then,”
“Now | am i1ifty, and the
aged."
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CHAPTER V.
THE HURRICANE

They descended into the service-
room.

“Let me s«¢,” said Enid; “it will be
nineteen years on the 22nd of next
June, since you found me floating se-
renely towards the Gu'l Rock in a
deserted boat?”

“Yes, if you
to the date. 1

insist on
might cavil at

accuracy as
your

“And I was ‘estimated’ as a year old
then? isn't it a weird thing that a
year-old baby should be sent adrift on
the Atlantic in an open boat and never,
a word of inquiry made subseguently
as to her fate? I fear I could not have
been of much account in those days.”

“My dear child, I have always told

| 'vou that the boat I'ad been in collision

during the fog which had
for several days previously
who were caring for you
ably knocl

prevailed

Those
were prob
d overboard and drowned.”

“But alone! Utterly alone! is
the strangeness of it. 1 must an
American. Americans start to
hustle for wemselves early in  life,
don't they.”

“Certainly, in that regpect you might
claim the record.”

Brarnd had not told her all the facts
of that memorabic June morning.
Why should he? They were not pleoa-
sant memories to him Why cumber
her also with them? For the rest he
had drawn up acd read to her, long
ago, a carefully compiled account of
her rescue and the steps taken to dis-
cover her identity.
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Minard’'s Liniment Cure: Burns, ~teo.




