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He d a pair of oars, and, with
two vi s sweeps, impelle the
derelict y from the charnel-houso
atmosph which evidently clung to
it.

Then
tion. It

cormorants and
inously, did not
lost.
urred to the sail
veither of the
distinzuish anything
under the hcavy
\Whatever it was Brand
resolved to leave it alone

the shark cngaged
was ! ting, belly upwar
Its wt under-skin glistening in
sunlight, Two long gashes were re-
vealed, ¢ transverse, the otaer
lengthyv proving how coolly and
scientifi iy Brand had done his
work. An occasional spasm revealed
that life was not yet extinet, but the
furtive attack of a dogfish, attracted
by the scent of blood, whick stirs alike
the derizens of the air, land and
ocean, was unresisted.

The rower stood up again, drove a
boat-hook into the cruel jaws, and
lashed the stock to a thorlpin with a
plece of cordage. This accomplished
to his satisfaction, he looked toward
the Gulf Rock for the first time &ince
be drew the knife from its sheath,
gave a cheery hand-wave to the shout-
ing palir on the balcony, and settled
town to pull the recovered craft close
%o the rock.

“He heaved the dead
board,” he announced, “so
Jive one under the sail.”

“Why do you think that?" sald
Jones, whose nerves were badiy sha-
ken.

“Well,
the other

his atten

man over
there's &

you saw what happened to
pore devil. Either him or
the cap'n had to go. It 'ud be the
same {if thero a funeral wanted
aft. Them there birds— Dut come
along, boss. Let's give him a hand.”

They hurricd down to the iron-bar-
red entrance. Jones shot outnard a
small crane fitted with a winch, in
case it might be needed, whilst the
sallor climbed to the narrow plutform
of rock into which the base-blocks of
the lighthouse were sunk and bolted.

Affording but little superticlal space
at low water, there was now not an
inch to spare. Here, at sca-leved, the
Atlantic swe!l, even in calm weather,
matter of aciivity. At this stage of
the tide each wave lapped some por-
tion of the granite stones and receded
quickly dowrn tht slope of the weed-
covered rock.

The gulls and cormorants,
the air with raucous crics, were
ling in rapid flight In the wake of the
boat, darting ever and anon at the
water or making daring pecks at the
Boating carca:s

Soon Brand glanced over his shoul-
der to measure the distance. With
the ease o Ta practised oarsman he
gurned his craft to bring
on to the landing-place.

“Lower a basket!" he cried to
Jones, and, whilst the others won- |
dered what the urgency in his voice
betokened, there reached them the
deep strong blast of a steam-whistle
blown four times in quick successlon,

Each and all, they had forgottcn the
Princess Royal. She was clouse in,
much nearer than mall steamers usu-
ally ventured.

At first they gazed at her with sur-
prise, Brand even suspernding his
manoeuvres for a moment, Then Jim,
knowing that a steamship trumpets

filling
rust-

tho same note to express all sorts of |

emotion, understood that the officers
bad witnessed a good deal, if not all,
that had takgn place,
ing their congratulations.

“Blow away, my hearties!"” crowed
Jim, vainly apostrophizing the vessel.
*You'll have somethin' to crack about
when you go ashore to-night or I'm
very much mistaken. Now, cap'n,”
te went on, “take the cover off.
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‘ VIGRAPTER IL
A CHRISTENING.

Brand was slow to answer. For
one thing, he was exhausted. Re-
freshing as the long swim was after
& night of lonely vigil, itself the cul-
mication of two days of hard work,
the fierce battle with the shark had
shocked into active existeuce the re-
werve of lateut enrgy wlach every
healthy
for life-and-death emergencics.

But there was another reason. Het
had scarce gained the comparative
safety of the boat before he was, in
the same instant, horritiad and as-
tounded to a degree hitherto beyvond
his experience. Not even the stiff
pull of two hundred yards sufficed to
restore his scnses. So Jim's guestion
{ell on his ears with the meaningless
sound of the steamer's siren.

“What is it, mate?” repeated his fel-
low-keeper, more iusistently. “You
ain't hurt anyways, are you?”

“it is a baby.” said Brand, in a curi-
ously vacant way.

“A baby!" shricked Jones, whose
crudely developed nervous gystem
was not proof against the jar of in-
credulity induced by this statement.
Had Brand -aid “a tiger,” he could
not have oauibited greater concern.

“Yes, a baby—and it is living. I
heard it cry,” other, sit-
ting down rather suddenl)

Indecd, a faint wail, sugzestive of
a3 kitten. now came from beneath
the tumbled canvas quite near to Jim.
But the Rovai Navy does not encour-
age ueurosis. The lighthouse keep-
er felt that a minor crisis had arriv-
ed. It must be dealt with promptly.

The evil cdor which still adhered
to the boat told him that DBrand had
exchanged  one Inferno for another,
wi bered out of reach of
the blindly vengeful shark.

He looked up at Jones.

“Lower away he d, promptly.
“Swing the derrick until I grab the
tackle, and then hoist me aboard.”

This was done. Unegainiy in his
walk owing to his wounded limb, Jim,

10 a rope, had the casy ac-
tivity of a squirrgl.

“Now, Iu\\w r a juz with some bran-

dead beat” he added.

Jonc¢s hastcned for the spir
it, the sailor stooped and tarew back
the sail.

i 1z in the boriom of the boat,
in a blanket which unavail-
t rlos had rumpled inte a roll
bencath arms, was an infant
W hu<n «cige age it was impossible
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washed around the
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it from drowning. Perhaps,
first hcurs of vizol alter
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for food and hu H wde . but
the rush of sait water into ¢y-s and
mouth m have drivep the tiny suf-
ferer to seck instauntly the i i
tion in which ' was %
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It'll warm the cockles of your he
An’ the sooner you shin up the lad-
der and get them soaked ra off you
tue better, Can you n 2?7 It's a
tear thing for the kid, i t too late
now."”

Brand needed no soccnd  bidding
He did not wish to collapse utterly,
and the soft breeze, rendered ch'ly
by his wet gasments, had revivel nim
somewhat

The resourceful sailor
tempt the foolish process of pouring
even the smallest quantity of miik in-
to the baby’'s mouth. He produced a
handkerchief, steeped a twisted cor-
ner in the milk, and placed it between
the parched, salt-blackened lips

This rough expedicnt for a feeding
bottle served admirably. The child's
cagerness to gulp in the i iving
fluid was only matched by the tender
care of the sailor in his efforts to ap-
pease its ravenous hunger.

He was so intent on this urgent
task for a little while he paid no heed
to Brand Jones, forty fe2t over-
head, took the keenest interest in the
baby's nurture

“Mind you
handkerchic
cried. “Net too much,
a young. 'un, ‘Half
an' a lump of sugar,
Pore little dear! However did it
come to live, when that man must
ha' been dead for days? Now, Jim,
slow an’' sure is the motter. S'pose
you shove it into the basket an' let
me hoist it up here? A warm bath
an 'a blanket {s the next best thing
to milk an’ water.”
| “aAn right, skipper.
bit, She's doin’ fine.”
l “Is it a he or a she?"

“l dunno.
by the duds.”

The baby, in the sheer joy of liv-
ing again, uttered a gurgling cry, a
| compound of milk, happiness and
| pain,

“There! I told you!” shoutcd Jones
| angrily. “You think every kid is a
hardy young savage like your own.
You re overdolin’ it, I say.

“Overdoin' what?” demanded
sallor. “You don't know
talkin’ to.
West Coast, I reared two week-old
mwonkeys this way.”

Soon these firm friends would have
quarreled—so unbounded
anxiety to rescue the fluttering ex-
istence of the tiny atom of human-
Ity 0 miraculously snatched from the
perils of the sea.

But Stephen Brand's dominant per-
sonality was rapldly recovering its
normal state.

“Jim," he said, “Mr. Jones is right.
| Her skin 15 raw and her eyes sore

with inflammation,
she has already obtained will suffice
! for a few nsnutes. Send her up.”

The “Mr. Jones"” was a gentle re-
minder of authority, No further pro-
teet was ralsed, save b y the In-
i fant when surplies were temporarily
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| that his opinion should be supported
‘by Brand to give another moughb to
his subordinate’s outburst.

“Now, back up to the rock,” said
Brand. “I will dress and rejoin you
quickly. The boat must be thorough-
ly examined and swabbed out: Jones
will signal for help. Meanwhile, you
might moor her tightly. When" the
tide falls she will be left high and
dry.”

The sailor's momentary annoyance
fled. There was much to be done,
and no time should be wasted ic dis-
putes concerning baby culture.

“Sure you won't slip?” bLe asked, as
Stephen caught hold of the ladder.

“No, no. It was not fatigue but
sickness which overcame me. The
brandy has settled that.”

Up he went, as though returning
from his customary mornicg dip.

“By jingo, he's a plucked 'un.” mur-
mured Jim, admiringly. “Ho ought to
be skipper of a battleshlp, instcad of
housemaid of a rock-light, Dash then
sea-crows! [ do hate ‘em.”
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The sailor was sorting the packages
—wondering »nl t queer story of the
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recent Lhistory of the rued child
vas ascertained—when Brand hailed
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s0 sedulously.
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morning would be well
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Rock trom ashore,

Bra:d and Spence entered
ym they found Lim hard
at work washing the child’'s clothing.

“She's asleep,” he sald, jerking his
head towards a bunk. “I gev' her a
pint of mixture. She cried a bit
when there was no more to be had,
but a warm bath with some boric
in it made her sleepy. An' there she
is, snug as a cat.”

The domesticated Jones was up
to his elbows in a lather of soap.

“Have you noticed any laundry
or initials on her clothing?”
asked Brand.

“Yes. Here you are.o
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our and a half
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ence of the be d the constant
care which one or other of the two
men bestowed on her, made the re-
waining 1e dout ious.
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f ready,
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God bless her! An' baby
other pint of Jones's brew-
her little eyes, though I haven't seen
'¢'n yet. A minnit ago Jones sung
Jown to me that the Lancelot has just
cieared Carn du.”

The concluding statement
Braad to his feet. The doctor would
be on the rock by the time breakfast
was ended and the ietter to Mrs. Shep-
d written.

en the doetor did arrive ke shook
cad dubioucly at first sight of the

cap'n, Corfee,
the Queen,
had an-
Lord love

brought

his

cliid

“l don't know how she lvel.
is a mere skeleton,” he said.

Brand explained matters,
at his theory.

“Oh. the ways of nature are wonder-
ful.” admitted the doctor, "Sometimes
a man will die from an absurdly tri-
vial thing, like the sting of a wasp or
the cutting of a finger. At'othérs, you
can fi him headlong from the Alps
and he will merely suffer 2 hruise or
two. Of course, this infa .t has an
oxceptionally strong constitution or
she would have died days ago. How-
ever, you have done right so far. I
will sce to her proper nourishiment
during the next few days. It is a
most extraordinary case.

Jones managed sp well that the
child's garments were dry and aired.
Wrapped in a clean blanket, she was
lowered into the steamer’'s boat, but
the doctor, preferring to jump, was
soaked to the waist owing to a slip
on the weed-covered rock.

The crew of the tug-boat balled out
the derelict and towed her to Pen-
zance.

She

and hinted

That evening a fisherman brought a |

note from Mrs, Sheppard. Amorng oth-
er things, sue wrote that the baby's
clothes were beautifu''y ma:l¢ and of
a very cxpensive type. Sha wus fev-
erish, the doctor said, bhut the condi-
tion of her eyes and lips would ac
count for this, apart ‘rom the eflects
of prolonged exposure.

Brand read the letter to his mates
when the trio were enjoying an even-
ing pine on the “promenade,” the out-
er balcony under the lantern.

“S'pose her people don't show up,”
observed Jim, “what are you golng to
call her?"

“Trevillion,” said Rrand.

The others gazed at ihlm with sur-
prise. The prompt announcement
was unexpected.

“l have told you about the fabled
land of Lyonnesse lying there beuneath
the sea,” he went on, pointing to the
dark blue expanse on whose  distant
confines the Scilly Isles were sllhouet-
ted by the last glow of the vanished
sun. “Well, the name of the only
person who e¢scaped from that minor
deluge was ‘Trevillion. It is suitable
and it accords with the initial of her
probable surname.”

“Oh, I sce.” plped Jones. His
volce always high-pitched, became
squeaky when his brain was stirred. |

“That's O.K. for the ‘1,""”
Jim, “but what about the ‘E'?"
zabeth s a nice name when you make
it into bessi«.’

“I think we should keep up the idea
of the Arthurian legend. There are
two that come to my mind, Elauine and
Enid. Elaine died young, the victim
of an unhappy love. IEnid becarme the
wife of a gallant knight, Gawain, who
was

“—ever foremost in tho chase,
And victor at the tilt and tournament,
They called him the great Prince and

man of men.

But Enid, whom her ladies loved to
call
the Fair, a
named
Enid the Good."

Enid grateful people

“That settles it,"” cried Jim, brand-
{shing his pipe towards Penzance. *“I
hope as how Miss Enid Trevillion is
nsleep an’' doin’ well, an’ that she'll
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Brand made no reply.
within to atrend to
five minu‘es the great eyes of the Liz
ard, the lLorazships and the Seven
Stones Li \ip were solemnly
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Rock, whii n the far west, 5o clear
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CHAPTER IIL
THE SIGNAL.

At "‘o "Vv' nr

leadii T

cid v of l’-

stout!y built craft

had two oce ANts

ary morning 1
iverse ir

harbor
was moored.
this bright
they were sufficie
anpearance to attract t
the local squad of ti
loungers which se
tobacco-blessed
at ail places where men go down to
the sea in ships.

The pair | of a weather-
beaten fishe rmun and a girl.

The man was scarred and blistered
by wind and wave until he had a1
tained much outward semblance to his
craft. vertheless, man and boat
looked reliable. They were sturdy
and strong; antiquated, perhaps,
greatly in want of a new coat; but
shaped on lines to resist the elements

ars to come. Ben Pol-
pilchard-driver, Daisy,
were Cornish celebrities of note. Not
once, but many times had they been
made mortal — with
immortality of art—by painters of the
Newlyn school.

The girl. an animated cameo, to
which the shabby picturesqueness of
Old Ben in his patched garments and
old Daisy in her unkempt solidity sup-
piled a fitting backsground, merited

lard and his

the tacit approval she received from
| i

the pipe-s 1\0:.1 rs.
blue-eyed, with a face
g ﬂm\u ke beauty which
added to its mobile charm by the
healthy glow of a skin brightened and
abiding love
» sugzested, by her
study of the color
derivable from the daringly
little plant which gave the
boat its name. he wore a coat and
skirt of green c¢loth, lightly hemmed
and cuffed with rk red l)raul Her
large white hat s trimme
vet of a tone T *h t} l);
her neatly brown boots
were the right shade.
neath her coat there was a glimpse
of a knitted of soft white wool,
this being a tribute to the season,
though a winter in Lyonnesse can usu-
ally shrug its comfortable shoulders
at the deceitful vagaries of the RI-
viera.

That she was a young person of some
maritime ex] » was visfble to the
connoisseurs glance. She
was busily packing the
spaclous lockcers of the Deisy with cer-
tain stores oranges and
vegetables from the lordly
n aristocrat at that time

plebeian cabbage—
figure moved

1 ul confidence in the
gravitation as

of the open air,

artistic
effects
trustful

jersey

her
with an e
wratic

princlples of

codified and arranged by
boat.

Pollard, too, was overhauling his
gear, seeing that the mast was secure-
ly stepped and the tackie ran free.
Whilst they worked they talked, and,
of course, the critics llstened.

“Do you think the weather will hold,
Ben?" asked the girl over her shoul-
der, stoopiur to arrange some clus
ters of daffodils and norcissus so that
they shw\Ale not suffer by the lurch ot
some heav package when the boat
AL' led u\\X

a rocking

3 he afallin', missy,"
“but wl'

uorrard

gure,

e rock

tul
Gefencded
1il to Gulf Light

qQuicker'n any two cther thgs in Pen-
. B
‘«?.’\7\‘- -.’1?‘ Uit

star- )

the !

looked zlo:

y “Miss Constance be
" | Bhe had to go all the way

., | she b'aint runnin’ neither.

content | ~
| ten the back of any girl of nineteen

and |

the uncertain |

| Thursday

zanve, missy. Her be a long run at
this time o' year, but you'm get there
all right, I ‘xpect. Wi' a perrard
breeze we'm be safe enough. If the
wind makes ‘ec c'n zee et comin’, 'ee
knaw.”

She laughed quietly. Any reflection

5 king powers of his pil-
(hard -driver would rouse Ben instant-

Y.

“As it 1 ¢
teach me,”
one in all

1't know all you could
she cried, “aud as if any-
Cornwall could teach me

better.”

The old fisherman was mollified. He

the quay.

“Time we'm cast off,” he sug-

a vlaguey long
wraps."”

can you say that?

to the Cot-

time fetchin’
“Oh, Ben,

them
how

tage. Why, if she ran—"

“Here she be,” he broke in, “ar’
Her's got
& young man in tow."”

What announcement would straigh-
like unto that? Enid Trevillion
en and stooa upright,

“Why, it's Jack!"” she cried,
ing a delighted little hand.

“So it be,” admitted Pollard, after
B surprised stare. *“When 1 look land-
ward my eyes b'ain’'t so good as they
was.”

He stated this fact regretfully. No
elderly sea-dog will ever acknowledge
to failing vision when he gazes at the
level horizoi he knows so well. This
is no pretence of unwiiiing age; it is
wholly true. The settled chaos of the
shore bewilders him. The changeful
sea cannot.

Meanwhile, the u\.\\dln rs lining the
wharf, following signals with
their eyve®, ¢ nselves to a
covert s at young people
hurrying along the

Constar . b2ing a young and
pretty w secured their instant
suffrage Indeed, she would have
won the fﬂ‘(rlhg verdict of a more
severe lince. : than Enid,
she had t brown Fai el eyes
of Ler fath cr 'l'u hir she owed
the frank, self ant pose of head
and clearly cut, refined features which
conveye d to others that all-important

( ipression, Blended with
1's firm incisiveness, and
quiet rength of her
mblance to him, was an
mininity which lifted her
whoily apar from the ruck of hand-
some English girls who find delight
in copying the manners an deven the
dress of their male friends

Her costume was an exact replica
of that of Fuid he walked well and
rapidly, vet her 'rt carriage had a
grac a subtle ¢ nee, more fre-
quently scen in 1erica than in Eng-
land Her face, flushed with

way be, with some

conveyed the same
aracteristic. One said
“Here is a girl who
has lived n yroad” It came as
a surprise to learn that she had never
crossed the Chaunel,

The man with her, Lieutenant John
Perc nhope, R.N., was too fam-
illar a ¢ in Penzance to evoke
muttered ment from the gallery.

your entleman  he
looked, and one accustomed to having
his own way in the world, whether
in love or war True type of the
British sailer had the physique of
a strong man and the adveneurously
cheerful expression of a boy.

The skin of his face and hands,

tinted with posure, dark halr
and the curved eyelashes, which
drooped over his blue eyes, no less
than the artistic proclivities suggest-
ed by his wcoll-chiseled features and
long, tapering fingers, proclalmed that
Stanhope, notwithstanding his Sason
surname d bluff bearing, wa a
Celt, I mother, in fact, was a
Tregarthen yrnwall, de V\u,lm r of
Cornwal!l, davghter of a peer, and a
leading local  soclety.

One n “\Why should a youth
of goo social position be
on suc vI casy famillarity with
two girls, of whom was the
ter of hthouse-lieeper,
other her sister by adoption?

Indced, a great rmany people did ask
this p.u nent question; among others
Lady M: wret Stanhope put it often
and pe ~dl5 to her son, without any
cogent answer being forthcoming.

It she were denied enlightenment,
although her maternal anxiety was
Justifiable, the smokers on the pler, as
representing the wider gossip of the
town, mav also be left unsatisfied

turn-

wav-

the
quay.

softening the
marked res
ossential I

nsatlanti

at sceing her

ollve
his
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