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CHAPTER XXX, —CONTINUED

Harry looked round in thought
among their mutual friends, and
was shosked to own, even to himself,
that he could not find one of which
he was quite sure,

" You don't succeed, ha!" said Dr.
Hartland, after waiting, ashethought,
@ reasonable time for reply; ' I knew
you would not. Well, let me tell
you, what you call a true marriage
ie like the philogophsr's stone—
nowhere.”

Rosine looked up, surprised and
indignant. " Abh, my little Miss,"
oontinued the Doctor, “you don't
beliove me either, I gee, Incredulous
south !’

" No, Ned, I don’t believe you;I
can't believe you.” She spoke very
earnestly with tears in her eyes. "1
know one at less).” Kuoowing that
she referred dirccily to her father
and mother, the Doctor did not réply;

he saw that the reproach indireotly |
oast on Fer womanhood by his severe |

and sweeping remark had wounded
her feelings. Mr, Greenwood saw
this aleo, and took up the cudgels
rather out of gallantry and com
passion for her, than bocauge he
knew the best thing to say.

" 1'm not posted in these matters,
Ned,” he replied, kindly; "“etill I
know that it your aesertion even be
true, matrimony is no lees a sacra
moant, and designed for the happiness
of us fallen mortals; perhaps the
fault is in the psople we know, and
not in the thing itsslf. After all, I
am of the opinion of a modern writer,
who says that life (and I suppose it

may apply to matrimonial life) with |

all its trials would be less hard
the beginning we faced the fact, that
it was to be medicine and not wine.”

" Capital | a eplendid get-off, Hal!’

if at

ied Jactor, thro i] ia | s
eried the Doctor, throwing down his | something from a life beyond and

knite and fork, and laughing heartily.
" Bravo ! you'll start fair, any way !
Now I take up my physic solus |

" Harry is right,” interrupted the
Colonel, who had not before joined
in the conversation. * You, Ned,
were always looking for some Utopian
state, whore men will cease to be
men, and women women. It pecple

begun lifa with more sober views of |

what life really ie, we should see
fewer mistakes. But tell us, Harry,
about your tour abroad, and leave
matrimony till your time comes.”

Mr. Greenwood gladly chaoged the
subject by narrating many of his
adventures,inamanner so charmingly
simple and truthfal, that he held the
attention of his listeners till mid
night.

“The Commodore ought to have
been proud of such a boy,” was
Colonel Hartland’'s comment to his
son the next day.

" He'd be a great man, it he wasn't

80 good,” was the reply of Doctor |

Hartland,

Rosine did not fly to seek her
sister upon her return; she dreaded
the interview, and waited till the

Colonel offered to accompany her. \
Dz Hartland had used his eloquence |
to persuade her it was not her duty, |
sl resmed to linger, to take no decided |

bu?l her conscience waa better
structed. After the firgt embrace,
the first ronl look at Marion, the first
near knowledge of her condition and
proepects, the great gulf that had
gaped between them was bridged by
& tiny foot-bridge, over - which
Rosine’'s heart leapad fearlessly.
Hoare was another object for her lova
and care ; she had won Aleck Hart
land from dire despair, and had
pasged him over in a measure to her
mother ; now she would work for her
disheartened sister, wearing a lite-
chain that fretted into her very
heart. She persuaded Marion to da
what she had promised Father Sheri-
daa should bs done, to go to Haw-

toorndsan and sesk the forgiveness |
cf her parents for her undutiful con- |
This was not a difficult task, |
for Marion, with tha new tie develop- |
ing in her nature, was longing for her |

duct.

mother, aud the
plished without Mr.
Father Sheridan had been bsfors
her, and prepared her way to the
hearts of her grieved parents. No
ascusing word was spoken, no
reproach uttered, though three years

vi-it was accom-

had gone by in which she had not |

once had her father's blessing; now

grave, yet offectionate look, which
said more to her heart than any

words ; his prophecy had been ful- |

filled s0 soon, so entirely, and with
such dreadful bitterness; wedded to

one whom she could neither love nor |
respect, every friendly face seemed |
criminal |

| in no haste to give Rosine into eany

to bring before her
nature of her fault.
During her short stay at Haw-
thoradean the “ Athlacca News,” the
weekly paper of that famous town,
came naccidentally intc her hands,
and this paragraph met her eye: “ It
wili be a matter of rajoicing to the
friends of Hon. Horatio Leigaton,
late of this town, to learn that his
seat in Congress is sacured, his well
known honor and patriotiem insure
him permanent success as & public
man,” Marvion sunk dewn into a
seat as she read these worde, and
hid her face in her hands; all her
young love revived, it poured over
hor in a whelming wave, leaving her
a stranded wreck. Her mother found
ber thue, and with heaven-directed
hand essayed to comfort, and bind up
those gaping sslf made wounds.
“Yes, dear daughter,” she said, in
reply to tha outpourings of her
sorrow, as sha bemeaned happiness
80 wantonly wasted~"yes, 1 would
gladly see you happy ; but O, 8o much

the

| of his eecond mother, Mrs,

| ward progress.
| from Europe he had seen, as never
| before, the devotion of
| to Rosine, and the fond

Stapleton. |
- tprp | Colone! Hartland's under these cix-

| fairly and squarely before his faith.
he Jooked st his child with a sad, |

more rejolced am I to see you peni
tent, and resolved to do right. You
must once and forever put away all
these thoughts from your mind; if
indulged, they will partake of the
nature of sin ; the past can bs nothing
to you now but a subject af contri
tion; in the present, the good God
has given you the best gift He could
grant, be satiefled with it, and bend
all your energles and thoughts to the
one desire, that your child may be
all that it ought to bea.”

Marion went back to her husband
with new impulses and new hopas;
and well she needed them, for in her
absence the demon of love of strong
drink had eeized him, and she found
bhim in the midst of an attack of
delivium. Rosine came to her assist
ance, resizting the stontest efforts of
De Hartland to prevent her attend-
ance on geuch a scene., In that
chamber of devils she was taught an
entirely new phase of life, returning
to her home sadder and wiser, Ned
did not scold her in those daye or
bend kis eyes upon her, they siood
more on an equality, rather he
leaned upon her; she amused his
solitary hours, cheered his moments
of deprvession, read and studied with
him ; entered into the wants of his |
poor patients with a motherly heart, |
and became to him in truth, entirely |
a sister. Now and then it occurred |
to him that it was a somewhat |
lonely life Rogine led, almost without |
companions of her own age, but she |
wasi happv, quiet, and contented. A
ride to Hawthorndean for o few days
sojourn, a return of Aleck now and
then to his father's roof, to consult |
his dear Rosa about the country
home he was planning; an empty |
home, but for the dear helpful cuu:
Jenton ;
these, with calle from Harry Green
wood, unlike “angels vieits,” being |
neither " few nor far between,” these
varied the monotony of Rosine's life,
After Christmas came Marion's baby,
a lovely, delicate girl, one of those |
far-seeing infants like pictures of the
Holy Innocents, or Raphael's. St. ‘
John gezing into the face of the |
Infant Jesus; her look had in it

above, a8 if her tiny thoughis were

| whispered to her dear guardian ange!,

ever at her side. Well has an author

| eaid, A babe is a well-epring of joy |
| in & house ;"

to Mre. Stapleton it
was like cold water to the parched
and thirsty soul; she looked upon

| her treasure with a reverence she

had never felt for any thing earthly.
Even Ned, baby hater as he professed
to ba, could not but acknowledge
that the little Lily was singularly

| beautiful ; he was sure she could not
| live, she was 8o good, and essentially
| frightened the young mother by tell

ing her his forsbodings.

For awhile after the birth of his |
daughter the gracelees father re-
turned to his manhood, under the
influence of those baby emiles; the |
wife's heart beat with hope; but ns |
saith the Scripture in the proverb, |
he went back to his debmsing vices
after the novelty wore away, and
Marion eank to the old shame and
sorrow,

Two years glided thus over our
friende, witbhout graat change; Mr.
Greenwood rising to stand among the |
first in his profession, and to be |
honorably epoken of by masters in
the art both at home and abroad; |
but in the affairs ot his heart he still

step forward. That he loved Ragine
Benton with all the strength of a |
trus earnest nature, he bhad not a

| shadow of doubt, and that the love

was no passing fancy, but the decp
growth of years of patient waiting;
but & doubt of others bad entered
his mind, and bad hiadered his out-
Sincs his retarn

Hartland
affection
with which she met all his wants;
he knew that his sister Dors, the |
first choice of his friend, was forever |
shut out from hiw, and what more |
natural than that his love should be |
tranefarred to Ropine? ™The young |
man perplexed himeelt day by day |
with thesa thoughts, and he some-
times worried himgelf into a state of |
sorupulousness as to his right to |
continue his intimate visits ot |

Dr,

cumatances. |
. " |
For a long time he had revolved |
the pros and cons of this question in |
bis mind, the probabilities and im- |

probabilities, putting the q'muti;m!

ful conecience. Our Harry, with &ll '
hiz moral bravery, was modest inj
love, diffilent of his success; and |
instend of mssisting him in his |
dilemma, the Doctor, who eaw it |
pleinly, was constantly saying orL
doing something from his propansity |
to temse, that added to the young
man's perplexities; he was at lenst |
other keeping than his own.

At length came an imperative call
to Mr. Gresnwood-to be the architect
of a Cathedral, and religious houses
atteched, in one of our growing
western cities; if he accepted the
position, it would require frequent
and protracted separation from the
object of his dearest affections, He
could not, and would not go away
and work at a subject which required
all his energies, leaving the destiny
of his love undecided. He had
nlrendy given his promise for a
family gathering at Hawthorndean,
to which place he was a stranger; he
determined that that oceasion should
fix his plans for the futurs, This
visit was to be a surprise party, to
inaugurate the introduation of the
little Lily to her grandfather. Me,
Benton never left his home, and the
censeless demands of her Lusband
upon her time and strength had kept
Marion & prisoner. The Colonel and

| inquired

b
| that you do not sse it."”

the Doctor, with Rosine, Marion and
the babe, ‘were to form the party,
and De, Hartland had urged Harry's
presence, ag all that was wanting to
make the vieit complete. We will
not analyze Rosine's feelinge, ehe
certninly was in high glee at the
thought of inlroducing her friend to
dear Hawthorndear, the dearest spot
on earth to her heart,

A joyous welcome was given to our
travellers in the hospitable mansion,
and the Doctor immediately inquired
it the old gray were etill on his lege,
he wished to engage him at once for
Paradice. “ Ah, Rosa dear,” he said,
going on to the veranda, where she
wae already pointing out to Mr.
Greenwood the charming scenery
bathed in the mellow light of the
setting sun, " ab, it we can but bring
back the tho aghts and feelings of that
first day in Paradiee—we were young
then,” he added. “Love's young
dream, eh, Rogine ?"

A dream that knows no waking,”
she replied, mischievously,

Harry was aunoyed, he was work
ing himgelf out of his ueually placid
state of mind in spite of his prepara
tion; efter a moment he drew from
his pocket a small deawing-book and
peccil, and went on with a plan for a
rugetic summer-house, for which
Aleck had asked. Dr.
remembered this never-failing resort
of his friend when disquietcd, and
seeing the disturbance, continued to
teaze bim with sweet worde and

| tender amenities toward Rosine, till

the young man suddenly threw down
his pencil and went off across the
lawn,

“There, I've roused the evil one in
your saint, Roea,” gald the Doctor, as
he disappeared.

“Have you displeased
Rosine,
thought he left rather abruptly.

" Yes, I'm diepleasing him all phe

imo; I wonder it I must believe

Harry ?

" Sae what ?” replied Rosine, logk
iog into his face inquiringly.

Hartland |

uneasiness aboul me. I am much
obliged to you for your congidera-
tion ; believe me, there is no ground
for your gusepicion,” he added, look-
ing into his eyes; ' there, shake
bands ; now begone.”’

Greenwood needed mno further
etimulus, After an hour's wander-
ing by the last rays of sunset and
the light of the rising moon, De.
Hartland returned to the house #nd
found the family nesembled, but
Rosine and Mr, Greenwood were not
come iin. The evening had grown
cool and damp, and varicus hopes
and fears were expressed as to the
eufficlency of Rosine's clothing for
this late hour; the Colonel was
restive, and was on the point of insti
tuting o search with waterproofe and
shawle on his arm; when the delin

quent couple entered the hall, Rogine |

running immediataly to her room on
the plea of wet feet. Harry was
flushed, bright and eager in his look,
and the Doclor argued succese.
Rosine did not appear again duriog
the evening, the little Lily was rest
less, and she excused herself, to
watch with the mother. When the
family were about to separate for
the night, Mr, Greenwocd waited in
the hall, Ned whispered in his ear,
"1 see, hearts are trumps, and you
have the ace.

" Ace and queen,” retorted Harry,
“and I am after the king,"' he added,
turning again inte the parlor, where
the two c¢ld friende, Mr. Benton and

| Colonel Hartland, were still linger

ionocently, "I |

Doctor, " there is at least ignorance |

ia that lock.”

" I'm much obliged to you
dare say I look very silly ; but pleass
tell nie what you mean by displens-
ing Harry. Have you quarrelled? 1
thought you were alwave the best of
friends,”

‘“Ab, yes,”said Ned, “the very
best; but it is not in the nature of
eaintsiip in the flesh, nowadays at
least, to bear every thivg, and I
really think I stand very much
the way ot this young man.”

“Do explain yourself, Ned.
can you poesibly interfere in any way
with Harry? You talk in mysteries.”

‘"It is only your lonely life that
makes it a mystefy, and prevents
your understanding what I mean ; I
warrant Marion will
before you've been together twenty
four houre.”

“You talk in enigmas, Dr. Hart.
land,” said Rosine, blushing crimson;
“ I don't think you understand your-
gelf.”

" Ab, you have it now,” he replied,
laughing ; "I can read your blush.
The thought came with the sugges-

| tion of Marion, very naturally.”

Rosine arcse to leave him,

honar,” she replied, with dignity,
" unless you change the subject.”

"I'm eorry, Rosa,” Le said coax-
ingly. “Don't be offended; ] was
only comparing you in my mind with
other women; I don’t know of bug
one that approaches you.”

"That will do, Ned,” replied
Rosine, chating away the slight
frown from her face by a sunny
smile; " others don't agree with you
in your kind opinion.”

"I take a good deal of pride, you
think,” he said, gayly, "in my own
training.”

" Go, find Harry,” wes her gentle
roply.

Dr. Hartland o©beyed unhesitat-
ingly, and came upon the young man
in the furthest corner of the lawn,
among a clump of oid arbor-vitwes
which Aleck Lad trained into many
fantastic shapes. He had thrown
himself full length upon a mossy
scat that had been planted in the
midet of this principal geoup. The

| Doctor came upon him quite unex-

explain all |

" Stay, |

sister,” he said, taking her hand, "I

will talk plainly, it you wish it.”
“You bave said all that I can

Ned; I

| baex forced to leave.

| whaether
| withstand the frightful impact of the |

in |

How |

irg.

TO BE CONTINUED

e ——

MARGIE HAS A MAN

e
Eric Petersen,
and their five
taken refuge
lighthouse.
" A bad blow, and for sure, Erio,
said Margio ae, with four of her little

his
small
in the

children hed
tower of the

| ones clinging about her and her baby
" Yer, | must believe it,” said the

held in her arms, she looked anxious
through the narrcw lighthcuse
indow,
Below, huddled sgainst the storm
was the tiny trim house they had

f ar much for their own safety in the
siaunch tower, but it was a question
their little Hhouse could

gale
" A bad blow, yes,”
but here we nre eanfe, and I am
where I can light the light. The
home, too, will be therg
storm is gone,

Eric agreed;

| ingly.

J
|
n

|

Yet there was trouble in his deep- |
| set gray eyer.

He had been through
too many storms not to have
acquired respect for them

They were standing on the second
floor of the lighthouse, twenty feet
from the ground. By turns

up to the window to fes the wild
grandeur of the gale. During the
few hcurs that they had been in
their strong refuge, the fury of the
hurricane bad greatly increaged.

There was little to see excapt rain {
It did not seem

driving madly by
to fall; it shot past the window
horizontally. Beneath ite stream-

| ing veil the white house of the

keeper gleamed pallidly. It stood

| now in the water; for the ewittly

| rising tide had submerged
| on

| like drowning creatures, they tossed |

| ehrouded and lost

| was an outpost that could e
| storm,

(b

[

all the
island. Tke myrtles, the oaly trees
the emall island, were
and iodia‘inet, though now and then,
their dark wild arms despairingly.
The vast sea marches,
away behind the island were
Only the light
iouse etood firm and impassive; it
gcape no
and it bad been built to
stand againgt them all. Eric Peter-
gon knew what he was saying when
he told his wite that they would be
safo in the tower.

" Mother, shall we bave to swim ?
little Margie agked. To swim was as
yet one ot her unrealized ambitions,
and the opportunity to ackieve it
now appeared to her to be good.

"I hope not,” the mother replied
and put her band on the child's
ead.

At that moment, as if to shatter

A & ; 5 €XDress i ight.
pectedly, and be sprang to his faet at | Lhﬁ .hotpa “t]{'bl . "}’ff“ﬁ’o‘?l\uﬁliu : gt

: -l rildly an quiok-
once, as if he had been interrupted in | 20788 trembled wildly. N0 G UHSK

some important matter,

ly followed a suocession of ghocks as

‘Don't hurry away agair, Harry, iftwome tremendcus ram were driv

said the Doctor, standirg befora him,
and looking at h'm keenly; “' I have
come for you."

" Why should you trouble yourgelf
about me?' was the cold reply, in a
conelrnined voica,

" At her bidding,” said the Dactor.
“Don't make a fool of yourself,
Harry, but go back to the piazza like
a man, and flnish vp this business,
which, unlike your usual prompt
way of deing, has been left hangirg

| by the eyelids too long.”

" Ned,” replied the young man,
with a touch of sadness in his voige,
“don't joke me there egain, I cannot
baar it. I ought not to have rome
here. I shsll leave in the morning,
for—I must go to work again.”

" You talk like a crazy fellow, Hal |
I really balieve you are in love, and
like all genuine lovers, take to talk
ing nonsense | My advica to you is
to maken clean broast of it.”

“Don't talk so, Ned ; you exasper-
ate me,” replied young Greenwocod,
in an excited tone. “Iam in love,
I'm not afraid or ashamed to own it;
but do you think for a moment I
would compete with you, or nsk for
what you are yourself seeking?"

" New, by my troth, Hal, you are
a jewel, and carry your prinociples
of right farther than most lovers ;
but I can assure you, on my honor,
that you need give yourself * no

ing with ineane malice against the
structure.

"“An earthqnake
Patersen exociaimed
one here before our
added.

The keepor did not answer. He
ran over to the window on the gea
ward side of the tower and peered
down throogh the blinding storm.
His gnze was fixed for some momants
and bis wife joined him. Presently
he drew her to the window and
pointed.

" See it, Margie ?" he cried. ‘' ’'Tis
no earthquake, but 'tis something to
batiter down our tower.”

"I see & dark shape,” the womean
answered. It is floating. It drives
againgt the tower. O Hric, what is
it? Ib looke like the big seperra
whale we saw ten years ago in mid
ocean when we cams over from
Copenhagen."”

““You remember the big cypress
log I caught drifting—the fine simber
that had come down to sea from the
river back in the mainland ?"

" Yes, and sure; it lay oub on the
beach in the sunshine. The children
play on it.”

“And when they slipped over its
butt end they slipped six feet to the
ground. 'Tis a monster of a log. I
had it tied with n sestion of steel
cable. The tide has liféed it out of
the sand and has swung il round eo

Eric?" Margie
" There was
time,” ehe

wife, Margie, |

Margie did not |

when the |
he added reassur. |

the \

| keeper of the light held his children | ghade.

blurred |

stretohing |

that its butt end now points land-
ward. The cable is just about long
enough to let the leg remch us,
Whenever the storm gets the monster
lined right, it rame us. There it
comes now, Margie.”

The eolid tower shook.

" 8he was not built to stand that,”
the man gaid gravely, “I eee a job
for me."

" O Erie, what can you do? You
will not go out into the storm ?
Sure, Erle, and the log will break
looee and float away.”

" I tied it just 8o a storm like this
could ndt steal it away from me,”
the keeper replied.

" Bu) you—what will you do ?"

"1 will go out and untie it” ke
answered quietly.

" You go Eric?' the woman
slowly, ae it in a vision she
divined his fate. ' But you
not come back. You will go
leave ug.”

" Margie, I am the keeper,” was
Petersen's reply, " just the samse in
fair weather as in foul. I've got to
save the tower, and I've got to save
| you and our children, too.”

He locked straight into her eyes as
he was epenking

said
had
will
and

| eyes not to see there light for all
| guidance
| " You got a duty, Erio.
| and go."”
| The keeper took a brief farewe!l of
| his wife and little onee

"You can watch me,

“Eric! Eric!” cried his
euddenly. " A rope!
you and hold it here
The keeper, who was taking off hie

Kiss me,

he said

| cont and ghoes, paused to smile at his |

wife
| " You and I cleaned the tower last
woek, Margie,”” he reminded her
" "All this old rope, Rric, it must ba
teken to the woodshed.’
| quoted her, langhing and mimicking
her tone, and made the children
laugh. Not a foot of rope in the
tower,"” he went on. “ Now, I go.”
He drew Lis wife closer to the tea-
ward windov
“I drop down,
| water's nine feey deep nc
‘iude and storm, too. I climb along
the log. I loose the cable
i " And then ?"
{ " Ieowim to the tower steps on the
[ lee His voice was full
‘uuwruncs, but in his which
} always spoke the truth, tk was a
\

he explained ; “che

w3

gide.’

ere
doubt,
" Margie,”
| daughter,
swim."

he @eaid to
" somebody

his little
is
|
on his bronzed face as the huge ram
| Butote the tower n thunderous blow.
| From the great air ehaft of the
| there came the tinkling sound
| breaking glase.
| "The light !”

|

{

of

exclaimed Margie.
" One mirror, maybhe,”
admitted.

her husband
" But most likely the big
Stand back from the win.-
| dow.”

While his wife and children took
‘shelter againgt the curved wall of
| the tower, the man threw up the
narrow sash. The hurricane rushed
in, and he had to fight to make his
way againet it., He reached the giil,
with the wild wind screaming in his
face; then, ‘turning cautiously, he

let himgelf down outside the tower. |
Bsghind |

There he hung by his hands.
him Margie closed the sash.
alope in the storm.

It was an eleven-foot drop into the
surging waler below that charged
sgainet the tower, broke against it
and rushed onw in
mence.
drop into that storm of water; he
| bad to fall near enough to the log to
| oateh if, yet in such a position that
| it would no$ crush him sgainst the
| tower wall. Hanging for a moment
|
|

He was

in the gale, he waited his chance.

“I'll drop to the end of it the
gecond after it strikes |"” he muttered.
| The wild rain drove flercely
| against him; the wind tore at bii
| clothes and sent his sbock of anburn
hair streaming over his eyes The
corded muscles of his arms bulged
under the tension. He waited,
watching.

The monstrous bulk
swuong iu the tide. It bumpad the
lighthouse shatt with little foroe.
Bat its vecoil withdrew it ngainst a
huge oncoming wave. The enormous
rolling cylinder of watar arrested the
ram, poised it and drove it with
maesive sirength sgainst the tower.
Even above ths incessant roar of the
burricane the keeper heard the dull
grinding of stone and mortar; but as
a moment later, he oclung to the
cyprees upon which he had dropped,
bis hall-blinded eyes were not pre
pared for what he saw : a great gop-
ing hole driven clear through the
wall of the Jighthouse! Througa
this breach a storm of salt water was
rughing in mad triumph; and as
Petersen lay on the tree trunk, he
folt the vast bulk withdrawing for
another atiack,

of the log

" Two more like that last one,” he
eaid, " and in goes the whols side of
the tower. The wall is breached—if
I'm too Iate—"

His face was grim as he turned on
tha rolling oypress, clinging with
hande and feet to its slippery bulk,
The coursing waves ram over it
plunged clear across it, sped with
fearful haste along ite length, lifted
it kigh only to buffet it, and sank it
a8 if to drown it. At no time was
its back wholly out of the water
and ite lone rider went under
with it. Once Pefersen glanced
upward at the window above;
but he could see nothing exeep!
a blur of spume against the
glags. Yet Margie, gazing downward
saw him and what he did.

With waves breaking ever him,
Eric Patevson fought his way along

They had in life |
| looked too deeply into each other's |

wife |
I tie a rope to |

He |

high |
of
goiag to !

The ready smile for the child diod |

tower |

|
furious vehe- |
The keeper had not only to |

1, 1920

vast bulk wallowed, reeled, rolled,
furned, sank and rose. The man
clivgiog valiantly to it had two
cares: 6o keep his hold and to
ndvance. If he did not advance the
relentless battering ramn would com l Solicitors for the Roman Cethol
plete ite work ot destructiom; if he | Episeopul Corporation
lost his hold, he would lose his geme, |
and the game of life as wel). Lyiong |
almost flaf, he pulled himselt pain i
fully toward the place where the !
cable bad been made fast in the log. |

At laat he came to the end of the |
eteel hawser, pulled through the | & J
beavy galvanized ring that wae beld |
in place by a huge screw eye such as |
the lumbermen of the Southern
rivers semetimes use. The keeper
eat up on the log; grasping the eye
of the screw with onme hand, he
worked with the other at the cable.
When he had a month before, dettly
fastened the cable to the greab | o . B De "
timber he little thought that in such | John M. Ferruse
o crisis as this he would be struggling | Josevh P
to unloose it. [

It was hard for Margie to see bim. |
now that he was at the far end of the |
log. But she could discern him
dimly and fitfully. A sudden great
pride in her husband mnade her lift |
her childrer, one by one, to the
streaming window. Whether they
saw, she could not tell; but ghe
| made sure that they heard and
understood what she eaid. To each
one, a8 she pointed out into the | CONVEYANCER
| storm, ghe gaid : Money to Loan

I'o save us nod to save his tower HERALD BLDG

| your father is gone out there. For a GUELPH,
fatbher you got a man.”

The last child had been lifted
| Margie's anxious eyes were fixed on
| the buge etorm-shrouded oypress.
Suddenly she saw ite monstrous bulk,
| which had poised iteelf for another |
heavy thrust at the tower, turn |
slowly away. It wai ewinging in the
| tide. It was rolling over and over
T'he waves at last bad their will with
it. It was ab the merey of the storm.
But the figure of
longer visible, 8
gra
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storn

not how ™

pathetic group, she went toward the
| tower staire. Downward she look
along the steel shaft. The bottom
the tower was full of water. T
storm howled up at her
with brutal mockery.

Margie looked back at the children
Then she gazed downward egein. |8
Suddenly ocub of the surging water |
| within the tower & form appe

voice called to her. Thoug
senses reeled, she saw and
stood.

“Don't come down!
| warned her.
come to you.”

In another minute the keeper of
the light was with his tamily.

" You are safe, Eric, you are safe,”
was all Margie could say.

“You lose eight of me,” he
asnswered. "I know. I had to swim |
under wafer to the tower. Not (-af
stormy as on top,” he added, trying |
to emile at his children. I had to |
| swim, little Margie.”

A week later, when people from the |
mainland had begun to visit t}.m;
|
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| lighthousa island to see the damege
| wrought by the storm, many of them
spake to Margie Peterson of her hus- )
band and of his deed. She, having a !
| great Leart few and simpls
words, would say, happily smiling,
“I got & man
| No words really would bave mat-
| tered ; for the light in her eyes was
| eloquent of lave.—Archibald Rut
| ledgs in the You'h’s Companion.
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The most perfect act man can offer |
to God is that of prayer. It is the
acknowledgment that He is God and |
that we are His creatures, the more |
perfect it is, the greater is our union
to Him ; likewise the greater is this |
union, the more perfect is our prayer.
St. Thomas describes prayer as n |
supplication whereby we try to per.
suade God to do what we desire.
Hence it would be very useful for us
to know by what form of prayer we |

can best attain this end, as well a ‘IHaIPH Mdl(‘l‘iuk ilml v(‘in“gs
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the form of prayer that is the 1 [/
pleasing to God. Indisputably we
can affirm it to be the one that anites
us the most intimately to God, thus
giving us the greater power over His |
Heart. God in His inflnite Wisdom |
aud Goodness knowirg no other |
means of union grenter than that «f |
food with the one who ent it, gave us 1
llnvnself to ba our food and to be Samples forwarded on application,
united substantially and in an

ineffable manner to us. This consid- | LOUIS SANDY
ered shows wha! a powerfal means | Gordon Mills, STAFFORD,
of prayer we have in Communion | | Telegrams—Luieandi, Stafford
And when we know from Jesus’' own |
lips that He desires us to come t(rl
Him in all our necessities, that He is |
more eager to give than we are to |
receive ; that He invites and urges us |
to come to Him and to ask whatever
we desire when He is in us by Holy
Communion we must naturally con-
clude no more powerful form of
prayer ean be imagined than Holy
Communion. Aye! God Himself
though Wisdom Itselt did not dis
cover o greater.

Jesus desires therefore thad we
expose to Him our troubles and even
goees so far as to help us win oux
cause by becoming our advocate. So,
when you come to Communion be
oareful not te ask less confidently
than Jesus expeots you to. You may
imagine His disappointment did
other sentiments than those of ten.
derness and oenfldence sway yeur
heart. Lay before Him simply as an
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