THE

UNION ADVOCATE, WEDNESDAY,

SEPTE

MBER 20, 19135

LRI

NEWGASTLE'S BIG
PATRIOTIC  AUGTION

IN THE NEWCASTLE RINK

October 20th

MISTER FARMER AND MISTER MERCHANT !
WE WANT YOURHEL

The Funds of the Patriotic Association (Newcastle
Branch) are getting low and the committee 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 1s proposed to hold a

ammoth Auction Sale on

Wednesday, October 20 Next |

at the Newcastle Rink, Newcastle, the proceeds of which wiil 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, Maple Sugar, Maple Honey, Cattle,
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, pat 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. Morris:
Patriotic Committee, Newcastle.

Endeavor is being made by the Committee to have the different
Transportation Companies carry all Coods 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.

, Chairman

The following Form will be used:
Mr.
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All Shipments Should be Addressed to Charles J
Morrissy, and Marked for Patriotic Fund.
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chimed in Lnid.

“Perish the thought. I have
on sandwiches and bottled beer
week. There! Off you go.”

He ‘gave the hoat a vigorous push
and stood for alittle while at the foot
of the steps, ostensibly to light a
cigar. He watched Constance ship
ping the rudder whilst Enid hoi l
the sall and old Ben plied a pair
oars to carry the boat into
way of the channel.

They neared the harbor lighthousc.
The brown sail filled and the Daisy
got way on her. Then she sped
round the end of the solid pier and
vanished, whereupon Lieutenant Stan
hope walked slowly to the Promenade,
whence he could see the diminish
speck of canvas on the shining
until it was hidden by Clement's |
land.

At last, the devotees of twist
shag resting their tired arms on
railing, were able to exchange
ments.

“Brace o' fine gells, them,” obsery-
ed the ackrowledged leader, a broken
down “captain” of a mine abandonesd
soon after his birth.

“Fine,"” agreed his
man. Then catching the gloom cf th
treating figure, he added

“But what does that younz spark
want, turning their pretty 1t Jds for
them, 1 should like to know®

“They didn't seem partic'lar

'Im,” ventured another,

“The ways of women is8 curious”
pronounced the oracle. “l once knew
a gell—" |

But his personal
were not of value,
point was the garbled, but, in the
main, accurate account he gave of the
rescue of an unknown x.ml by one of
the keepers of the Gulf Rock light-
house on a June morning eighteen
years carlier. |

Stephen Brand was the name of the
man, and there was a bit of a mystery
about him, too, They all knew that
a lu.hl keeper earned a matier of £70

80 a year—not enough to main-
inir‘. a daughter and an adopted child
in slap-up style, was it? A small villa
nu- lived in, and a governess they

ad, and ponles to ride when they
vwre big enough. The thing was rid:-
culous, wasn't it?

Everybody agreed that it was,

People said Brand was a swell. Well,
that might or might not be true. The
| speaker did not think much of him.
|He was a quiet, unsociable chap,
though Jones, a Trinity pensioner,
who kept the “Pllchard and Seine”
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woulant near a wrong wora
about him, and always called Mm\
“cap'n.” A pretty sort of a captain! !
But then, they all knew what an old
slow-coach Jones was. They did;
Pones's pints were retailed on the pre-
mises for money down. ‘
Then there was Spence, lame Jim, |
who lived at Marazion; he told a fine |
tale about a fight with a hark before |
Bran dreached the boat in which was

' the blessed baby—that very girl, Enid, |

they had just seen. Was it true? |
How could he say? There was a lot
about it at the time in the local pa—!
pers, but just then his own mind was |
given to the thoughts of enlisting, as
a British expedition was marching |
across the desert to relleve Khartoum
—and cause Gordon’s death,

No; Brand and the two girls hau‘
not dwelt all the time in Penzance. |
The light-kcepers went all over the |
you know, but he had hit
unon some sort of fog-signal fad —
Brand was always a man of fads; he
once told the speaker that all the |
Polwena Mine wanted was work—and |
the Gulf Rock was the best place for’
trying it. At his own request the
Trinity people sent him back there
two years ago. Some foik had queer
tastds, hadn’t they? And talking so
much had made him dry.

Then the conversation languished,
as the only obvious remark of any
importance =vas not rorthcoming.

Mcanwhile, the Daisy sped buoy-
antly towards the southwest. Al-
she was brozd in beam and staunch
from thwart to keel, it was no light
undertaking to run fourteen miles out
and home in such a craft.

But old Ben Pollard knew
was about. Not until the granite pil- |
lar of the distant Gulf Rlock opened
up bheyond Carn du was it necessary
to turn the boat’s head seawards.
Kven then, DLy steering close to the
Runnelstone, they need not, during
two-thirds of the time ,be more than
a mile or so distant from one of the
many creeks in which they could se-
cure shelter in case of a sudden
<~hange in the weather. |

TLenceforward there was nothing
for it but a straight run of six miles
to the rock, behind which lay the
3 Isles, forty miles away, and

v v the boat’s horizon.

So when the moment came for the
final decision to be made, Pollard cast
an anxious c¢ye at a great bank of
cloud mountirg high in the north.

There wus an ominous drop in the
temperature, too. The rain he anti-

ipated might,turn to snow, and snow
s own brother to fog at sea, though
both are generally absent from the
Cornish litt:ral in winter,
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vivid if merc.less description of a new
iisciple wio had joined the artistic
coterie at *wlyn, *“what are you
looking at
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ng in aerial ¢oquest over the land.

“She do looa like snaw,” he admit-
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versed in the ways of the
startled. Both girls positiy
ed, the sudden bang of the
80 unexpected.

“Mister Brand
pronounced I}
to we to £o bac

The words had scarce left his lips
when another report smote the i
silence, otherwise unb
the quiet plash of the s
bows and the faint reverl
the distant bell.

“That is too urgent
for us,” said
just half way
menced.”

“I did not notice any vessel near the
rock,” cried Enid, tremulously. *“Did
you, Ben?”

Pollard's slow
quick enough. Before he could
swer, & third rocket thundered
over-powering summons.

“That is the ‘Help wanted' signal,”
cried Constanee. “Ben, there is no
question now of going back. We must
keep our present course for twenty
minutes at least, and then take to the
oars. The bell will guide us.”

“Oh, yes, Ben,” agreed Enid.
thing has gone wrong on the rock it-
self. I am quite sure there was no
ship near enough to be in trouble al-
ready."”

“By gum we'm zee what's the mat
ter,” growled Ben. “Steady it is, Miss
Bravnd  Rf we'm in tronhla I'd ae gann
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ha" you two gells aboard as any two
men in Penzance.”

At another time the compliment
would have earned him a torrent of
sarcasm. Now it passed
The situation was bewildering, alarm-
ing. There were three keepers in the
lighthouse. The signal foreboded ill-
ess, sudden and serious illness. Who
wonuld it ha?

In such a ecrisis charity begins at
home. Constan with set face and
shining eves, Enid flushed and on the
verge of tears, feared lest their own
beloved one should be the sufierer.

To earh of them Stephen Brand was
11y a kind and devoted father. He

\llowed Enid to feel that she

‘ndent on his bounty. ,Only

other day, when she binted at the
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The doc¢ Daisy steadily forged
through the waves. The spasmodie
clang of the bell came more clearly
‘ach minute. Pollard, kneeli !

peercd @to the glo
ling He listene g
to th» bell.  With right hand ¢
he motioned to Constance to bring the
“oat's head nearer to the wind or per-
mit the sail to till out a little more.

IEnid, ready to cast the canvas

at the hint ¥ con-
sulted her watch frequeini.y. At last
she cried

“Twenty minutes, Ben.”

What a relief it was to hear her own
voice. The tension was becoming un-
bearable

“Right y'

)t the
ours of
Neither
They could not trus
1o speak
ition, for

bon

swir sSnow

tirst

are, mi~.~_\ No need to
slack off yet. 'Tes clearin’ a bit.
We'm heave to alongside the rock in
less'n no time.'

The 1 srman was right. His train-
ed sens swreeived a distinet d. ninu-
in the oon
they could two
hundred yards star
board quarter
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past the Tri nity mooring-buoy.
he 1d on until they heard the sea break-
away!” cried Ben, and the
vard fell with a sharp rattle that
showed how thoroughly Enid had
laid to heart Pollard’s tuition
Constance brought the Daisy round
in a wide curve, and Ben got out the
oars to keep her from being dashed
against the reel.
Enid's eyes were turned towards
lery bencath the lantern.
"l,.,n-h;)l!.\‘r' ahoy!” she screamed,
in a voice high-pitched with emotion.
There was no answering clang of
the door leading from the room on a
level with the balcony. Not often had
the girls visited the rock, l;nl they
knew that this was the first sign (l}\-)
might expect of their rrival  being
poted if there were no watchers pac-
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the “promenade.
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unheeded. |

e
=~must na’ pin a accueny,” said Ben.
“That signal means ‘Bring a doctor.
An’' there ain't a blessed tug in har-
bor, nor wou't be till the tide makes.”
“That will mean delay,” cried Enid.
“Five or six hours at least, missy.”
The main door &t the head of the
iron ladder clamped to the stones
swung back, and Brand leaned out.
He had no greeting for them, nor
words of astonishment.

“When will the tug reach
Ben?" he asked.

The fisherman told
ion he had tormed.

“Then you girls must come and help
me. Jackson scalded his hands and
arms in the Kkitchen, aund Bates was
hurrying to the store-room for oil and
whitening when he slipped on the
stairs and broke his leg. We must
get them hm.\ ashore. Ben, you can
mkc them?

“Ay. oy, sird

Now, Constance,
tight and stand in the skip. Your boat
cannot come near the rock.”

He swung the derrick into place and
began to work the windlass. Con-
stance, cool as her father, whispered
to the excited Enid

“Let us divide the parcels and take
half each.”

*Oh, 1 sh'mhl
about them,”
empty the locke

Constand \\nhnm lickering an
evelid, stepped into the strong basket
with its iron hoops, and, having ar-
ranged s of the plethoric paper
bags at feet, told her father to
‘hoist aw 2

here,

him the opin-

you first. Hold

have forgotten all
Fnid stooping to

She arrived safely. Enid followed
her, with equal sang froid, though a
lift of forty odd feet whiist standing
in a skip and clinging to a rope is not
an cvery-day experience,

“Dang said Ben,
was swung into the ligl
they're two plucked 'un

The at bell tolled away,
the sn had changed to sleet, and
the heights beyond the Land's End
were dimly visible, so its warning gote
was no longer needed. The sky above

was clearing A
spreading over the
the return of the sun. But the wind
was bitterly cold; the fisherman
watching the open door, with one eye
on the sea lest an adventurous wave
should sweep the Daisy against the
rock, murmured to himself

"Tes a good job the wind's i’ the
norrard. This sort o' thing's a wea
ther-breeder, or my name ain't Ben
Pollard.’

And that was how Enid came back
to the Gulf IRlock to enter upon the
second epoch of her life.

Once before had the reef taken her
to its rough heart and fended her
from peri Would it shie!d her again
—rescue her from the graver danger
whose shadow even now loomed out
of the deep.” What was the bell say-
ing in its wistful menotony?

Enid neither knew nor cared.
then she ned other things to
about.
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CHAPTER 1V,

THE VCICE OF THE REECF
There comes a time in the life of
every thinking man or w an when
the argosy of existence, floating pla-
‘ridly on a smooth and lazy stream,
gathers unto itself speed, rushes
swiftly onward past familiar land-
marks of custom and convention,
boils furiously over resisting rocks,
and ultimately, if not submerged in an
unknown sea, finds itself again mean-
dering through new plains of wider
horizon.

Such a perilious passage can never
be foreseen. The rapids may begin
where the trees are highest and the
meadows most luxuriant. No worn- |
ing is given. The increased pace of
events is pleasant and c¢xhilarating
Even the last wild plunge over
, cascade is neither resented nor
ed. Some frail craft are s}
transit, some wholly sun
emerge with riven sails and ta
embellishments., A few pot onl
vive the ordeal, but thereby fit
selves for more daring exploits,
sonlstirring adventures
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