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" Lady of the Night

Amelia Makes aSuccess

CHAPTER XXV.
THE RESCUE.

Almost swooning, Nora felt herself
clutched by eager hands, and lifted
into the boat;.a man caught her; laid
her down gently, and poured ‘some
brandy through her lips; the raw

“Hi! Jackson,” he called out, “give
the young gentlemn the missus’s cab-
in, -next, to mine.” b

“Ay, ay, -sir!” nspond Jackson.
“Come along, young gehntleman.”

Nora tried to resist, begging them to
allow herto remain on deck; but Jack-
gon kept a tight hold of her, and took

‘| her down below.

“You can get off them wet thlngs,
and get into the blankets, as the cap'n
says, sir,” he said. “Pitch your clothes
outside the door, and I'll find a rig-up
for. you while thiege “are drying gl
bring a cup of tea with 'vm, with a
dash of rum in it: nothing like rum,

when you’ve been half-drowned, ;ndi
t's

lucky we got out of dur course in the |

that’s what’s happened to yQu.
fog; it’s the first time in my life that

spirit brought her to, but she lay still | I've ever knowed a fog good for any-

and closed her eyes. The boat return- |

ed to the barque, and she was carried
on board; she was tos weak to stand,
and'one ot hér rescuers supported her
while the captain came down from the
bridge to inspect Her.

“Why, it's a boy!” he eaid. “What
was it—a wreck, my . ad?’ he asked
bluffly, but not unkindly: “There! We
won’t bother you with questions now;
turn in between the blankets and get a
good_sleep; you can tell us all about
it afterwards.”

“Captain Marks!” panted Nora.
“There is some one else—Captain

Marks——" She fought hard for :con-,

sciousness, for strength. “I was not
dlone, .the Captain was with me=—the
Happy Llcy was run down.—Oh, go in
search of him at once—iry and find
him!—~Let me go in a-boat-—". 2

The captain looked grave * and
scratched his head. “You haven’t seén
anything?” he asked of the first mate.

-“Nothing, -sir,” - replied «=the +smate,
"and wa;Ve Kept a goo& look-:;fd it
there’® been dnything: of -th : §
“Our colitse we must 'a stghted it'ds we
sighted this—young gentleman” he
added, glancing at Nora. 3

Noticing the mate’s hesitation, the
captain took another look at Nora, and
his tone grew less bluff as he said—

“I'm afraid we can’t do that. A boat’s
out of the question; but we'll cruise
round ‘a bit, and see if we can come
across the cap’n.” ;

“T'll stay on  deck,”
eagerly.

“No, no,” said the capt&(n, “there’s
plenty here to look out for him; you
g0 below and turn 4w . Don't fret,
youngster; ‘mogt ke he's been picked
up ‘by soms other vessel, just as we
picked you up.”

He nodded' to-thé man who was sup-
porting Nord and the man firmly led
her away. The captain looked after
them, rubbing his chin thoughtfully.

pante(l * Nora

« Altogéther brigi-tor
and happier”
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thing. Keep up your spirits, sir! You’ll
be as right as a trivet when "you've
had that cup oitea and a good snooze:
And don’t yow” *worrit about your
frlend; if he’s anywhere zbout the
cap’n ’ll find him; for the cap'n’s &
man ot his word, and what he says he
does.”

Nora staggered into the cabin, took
off her soaking things half-unconsci-
ously, and crept into the berth; very
soon afterwards Jackson came with

the tea, and some dfy things, which he ;

 had commandeered from one of the ap-
prentices. There must have been a
:Jarge quantity of the liquor, in which
Jackson placed such touching faith,
in the huge-cup of tea, for after drink-
ing it Nora fell info a deep sleep, 0
ceep that she did not gven dream.

She #lept for ten hours, and woke
with a start and a cry of anxiety; her
first thought was of Captain Marks.
She dressed quickly and went on deck;
.the.vessel was going .at full .speed,
“and shé' caught the arm of the first
mategawvith— . .

“Have you found him’" ‘ot her lips.

The mate shook his head.

. *“No,” he said; “we beat about; for
hours, but saw not.hing of any wreck,”

She ran up upon the bridge to the
captain.

“He has not been found?” she cried.
“0Oh, can’t you go on looking for him?
He was near me, quite near; there was
no wind, he cannot have drifted far
from me. Oh, pray, pray, search for
him!”

The . captain laid his hand on her
shoulder, and looked down at the hag-
gard face with a kindly pity.

“No, my-lad,” ‘he:said. “We can't

give any more time to it; we’re all be- !

hind as it ia. Besides, it would be use-
less; and depend upon it, he’s heen
picked up long before this, or—=" He
checked himself. “We've done all we
can. Don’t you worry about him; make

- up your mind that he’s safe. All the

better for your rest? Sit down there,
and tell me who you are and all about
you. I shall have to set it down_in the
log*book, you know. What’s your name,
to'begin with?”

“Cyril Merton,” replied Nora, hastily
dashing #way her tears, for she had
to play ‘her boy’s part. “I come from
Lonaway Island. I was crossing to Por-
lagh with—with Captain Marks.” Her
tears threatened her again. “We were
run down by a vessel in the fog.”

The captain nodded. “I see. Lonaway
Island! We shall have to telegraph to
your friends directly we touch port.
‘What’s théir name—your father's?”

Nora hung her head.

‘““There is no need to telegraph,” she
said. “I can do so all right when we

.| land. Will it be to-day?”

_The captain -shook his head.

“No,” he said, “not for some days.
‘We are making for London, to take in
a cargo for Singapore.”

“London!™ echoed Nora, aghut by !
. thotight_you might be going” to Ply-
; mouth. Could you not put e ashore
there?” }

The captain shook his head’ again.

“Fraid T couldn’t’” he sald. “You
my lad; and
ere’ll be a row with the owners as

44t is. What's the matter with London?

I can speak a passing
them I've picked you up:
P'm dorry [ can't oblige you, my boy;
but it’d out of my power. You set your

Besides, p'rap

4mind at rest; and have as good a time

48 you can. You'll be all the better for

't fret, there’'s a good hoy.
Mltdu you ount'to bo

nt thu hot-

it will make .4 man of you.}. -

not. You :

and the children at Bristol, and some-
times explained the theory of naviga-

issued some orders to -the engine-
room:.

of course, he saw that Nora was con-
cealing something, and he shrewdly
suspected that any . interrogatories
might receive evasive or untruthful
answers. There were few books in the
saloon, and Nora sometimes read; but
very often she wiled away the time by
setting the captain’s cabin in order,
‘or assisting in the lighter work of ‘he
crew. They were always pleased to
yelcome her when she descended. to
the fo'c’sle; and she would listen for
hours to their simple and almost child-
like stories of the sea.. As the days
passed she regaimed her health and
strength- and looked & very. different
lad to the one who had been found
floating on the wreckage of the Happy
Luey.

They neared London rapidly, and
Nora began:to ‘think -of her future
plans. She resolved sadly enough that
she would not go back to Devonshire,

Grange, was not wanted there. If she

}inevimbly meet Bliot; and, intensely
as she longed to gee him again she told
herself that it uld be better if she
could think of him no more; he would
find' it impossible to forgive her for
the deception she had practised—in a
word, she was afraid to meet him
again.

They . entered 'the mouth of the
Thames at night, and as they steamed
up the river, Nora gazed with wonder
and awe at the innumerable lights,
the crowds of shipping, and listened
in & kind of dream to the multitudip-
ous’ noises. which proelaimed the fact
that she was approaching the heart of
the. greatest city in the world. The
captain called her on the bridge, and
spoke of her immediate future.

“Have you any frieads in London?”
he asked, “because if you haven't, you
can come with me. I put.up at a quiet
little hotel near the docks.”

Nora considered for. a moment or
two, then thanked him. earnestly, and
said that she would go straight to her
friend.

She had now and again written let-

relation or connection; and she was

clined the captain’s offer.

“And how about money, youngster? !
asked the. captain a trifle shyly. “If
you haven’t enough to get along with,
you must let me lend you some. You
don’t want to turn up at your friend’s
short of cash; it'll make all the differ-
ence in the way they receive you. I've
got a five-pound note down in the cab-
in, and it’s  yours free and welcome;
you can send it back when you like,
&8r not at all;if you should be pressed
for money. I’ve:a boy of my own, and
I know how; fast it goes with young-
sters.”

Nora could scal'cely speak for a mo-
w»ment, then she managed te thank him,
but in so broken a voice that the cap-
tain seemed -quite disappointed when
Nora assured him that she had enough
money to carry on with,

“Now, about those ‘letters,” he said,
after he had vainly pressed her to ac-
cept the l6an. “I know what boys are;
you’d put off telegraphing or writing,
and perhaps forget it altogether. Of
course, I shall report my finding you
to the owners; but I am afraid they
won’t worry to communicate with your
friends. You go down into the cabin
right away now. and write the letters,
and I'll post them—or you can post
them yourself,” he put in, as he saw
Nora colour.

-(To be continued)

Bréad should never be hurried in
baking. “Long and slow” is the ‘best
rule for the best bread.
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h what to say,
But he persists and
In blundering from day to day.

‘W1 cannot stand dull-witted brains
T.imt will not gtasp what is ex-

day.
to be
way.
And

it was a 1t professional ?
‘\\'ho tri‘e% to teach this business

Just how to turn his wrists and learn
To hit the ball as golfers can.

He told him forty times and more

The way to hold and {hrow his club;

In simple speech, the art he'd teach,
But still the man remained a dub.

Though he’d explained a thousand

times
'rha club. must pasgs from left to
right
To make the swing a graceful thing,
The man would slug with all his
might.

Day after day he would retuin
Unto the teacher, sad and sore,
‘And ask of him in manner grim
To tell him what. he'd tcld before.

And ihough he fmofv what he would

say,
Andtknew the way his wrists must
urn
Once more in vain tha pro'd explain,
Once1 more the man. would fail to
earn.

Oh, busy business lA when you
Grow. vexed with boys whose wits
are slow,
Tell-them again, remembaring then
How dull you seem unto the pro

Oil-Driven Vessels .
Spells Death to Fish.

except petroleum, dribbled . down .a
waste-pipe .on - the' windward bow &f
quarter of ‘s ship, ensures her safety
in the biggest sea. The swell remains,
but -thht, howeva mountninous, is
harmless. - fald

The: brohan wateron:top of the swell
is stilled and magicked into harmless-
ness. If the. ship is being dismember-
ed by breaking water her peril is at
an end. If she has a disabled vessel
in tow the hawsers Wwill not snap.

The film of oil is very thin, but as
the water cannot break, no bubbles of
air can be driven: below the surface.
The seaweeds breathe these bubblcs.

ters for her father to a.certain distant

. { when anybody enuréd

The fishes breathe the bubbles, and
their gills select the oxygen, Without

thinking of this person when she de-|which they drown. So the oil kills

| both the fish and their forage, reduc-
ing the sea floor to & condition of life-
less desert.

So far, the oiled watsrs void of or-
ganic life have been ports and chan-
nels where oil cargo is shipped and
discharged in bulk.

The Indusiry Threatened.

But a new condition is. coming into
notiee. Three-fourths of the shipping
under comstruction now consists of
vessels driven by oil-fuel. In these
there is always a leakage of oil fo the
bilges. These bilges have to be
pumped clean, so their fuel, oily water
is discharged into the sea.

Just when Thames fishing appeared
to be re-established, theére are com-
plaints that from London River, coast-
wise a8 far as Harwich, a main street
for shipping, the fish are reported
missing. - They may be dead, or pér-
haps -have -emigrated.

Just as the North Sea fishermen

i hoped that the five years close-season
caused by war had given the fishes a4

chance to re-stock the waters, reports
are coming in from thé research sta-
tions that the.yearcrops of plaice for
1915-16-17 seem to be missing or only
representéd very «'nightly.

An lnmible Detective.

An nngllah ntenﬂst lome years
ago invented a wireless device by
which one cotld hesr in a telephione |
a ‘ceftain

room.

This, of eonru necessitated some-
one listening at the telephotie ‘always,
and so was not ot much real ulue.
A new :dévice will actually record

"mnmwm'&&wﬁbs
safe-room or r mr-
W‘“u% I B

son, and m

man or boy that 1 employ 18

: ﬂﬁun very readily be trained.”
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MEN'S HEAVY BLUE OVERALL COATS
and PANT S only $1.60 garment.
These come in heavy makes of cloths.

SMALL MEN’S BLUE OVERALL PANTS,
sizes 34 and 36; while they last $1.25
pair.

PAINTERS’ WHITE OVERALL COATS
and PANTS just opened.

BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ BLUE GVERALL
PANTS at Lowest Prices.

MEN’S COTTON WORK SHIRTS with
Collars at $1.45, $1.65, $1.70, $1.75
and $1.90.

BOYS’ BLUE COTTON SHIRTS with Col-
lars at $1.40.

MEN'S NEGLIGEE SHIRTS, good quality
and style, only $1.70.

Please note that these goods are sell-
ing cheaper now than it will be possible to
sell later importations, as increased duty

~will mean a difference over these prices

of about ten per cent

HENRY BLARR.
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& 19c. b, -
FINEST ?MS assorted, 2
’ Xb’ tins, *70c. tin,

"FENEST JAMS in
40 and 50c. glm

CLEANED CURRAN'IS
packages, 1's, 20c.
Ley-

NEW HAY SEED at
est Prices. “ 4w W
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* RAWLINS’ CROSS.
JU ST IN:
Sinclair’s Hams ‘& Bacon
Wilson’s Bac'on:‘.ﬁ
Blue NoseButfnr-——- |

Prints.and Bulk.
New Green Cabbag‘e
Fresh Tomatoes
~Cucumbers

Apples -

Oranges |
Grape Fﬂut

Bananas. ..

RLWLINS’ CROSS.

nprs 3mos

\ /4

ﬁ \ order for the suthmer months.“
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May need our attention to’put® im
may
;need a MONUMENT 'o¥:a- D-
STONE. Why et get- one" froiﬁ
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No Matter How the Fire

is Caused

if you’re not insured you’re a

loser.
your policies.

Take time to sée about
‘We give you the

‘best companies and reasonable

P, R S

and to K'irive

every other memorial? ~~=" s3%4
You may havé a’hionument fw ‘your
plot that has not been attended to for
years. Let us putin somée worK on
it and remove the traces of tHe Weath-
er by polishing and painting it again.
You may -want.another. ipgcription
engraved. We attend to all this work
during the next few months. A letter
or a call at our Showroom “will put
you in touch with an up-to-date” and
prompt service that standb for satis-

faction.

Mun' s Marble: Worl:s,

MUIR BUILDING, g

198 WATER STREET
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LORANGES

Full‘ assortment of
SUN KIST

CALIFORN IA ORAN GEG
. (Just in.)

250, 200, 216, 176, 1503.‘,,3-"
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SR tecti . TEISUREETEN

HiREa  APPLES.
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