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il night long the great bell of the
> to a stout beam pro-
bencath t iter

tolled its i

ftho

med i g

click of the oceunlting hood
lery, Wi the conly sounds
alternated w its deep boom.
tremcendous ¢ sent a thrill
hthe ciant coluinn itself and
away into the murky void

FvEsE W TUSTUN T uree PO UL sue
Engllah coast were already scanning
the trimly rugged outlines of the Scil-
ly Isles, and searching with their
| glasses for the Land’'s End and the
| Lizard.

| In a few hours they would be in
| Southampton; that afternoon in Lon-
| don—London, the Mecca of the world,
| from which, two years ago he fled
with a loathing akin to terror. The
big ship out there, panting and strain-
Ing as if she were beginning, not end-
. ing, her ocean race of three thousand
| miles, was carrying eager hundreds
to the pleasures an dfollies of the
great city. Yet he, the man smoking
' and silently staring at the growing
bank of smoke,—a young man, too;
| handsome, erect, with the clean,
| smooth profile of the aristocrat,—had
turned his back on it all, and sought,
and found, peace here in the gaunt pil-
| lar on a lonely rock.

Strange, how differently men are
constituted. And women! Bah! A
hard look came into his eyes. His
! mouth set in a stern contempt. For

& while his face bore a steely expres-

sion which would have amazed the
an within the lantern, now singing
ustily as he worked.
But as the harp of David caused the
~vil spirit to depart from Saul, so did
the music of the morning chase away

s | the lurking devil of memory .which

sprang upon the lighthouse-keeper
with the sigkt of the vessel.

He smiled again, a trifle bitterly,
perhaps. Behind him the singer roar-
vd genially:

with a tremolo of prolound diminu- |

ticns.

Ohve N ~nt lantern, |

lame burning
g od the drift-
ing vapor th a X y that seem-
ed to be he f the sturdy i
pillar of which it was the fitt
Hard and strong exter:
ting rock cn w
vithin with burnish
great cylinders
ps,—the lighthouse
torch beyond the
st 1g wave. C
looked. Yet its sup-
erhuman cre swept to pierce the
hcart of the foz. and the fur-
i irrated  ten
ling hive of
the diopt
gloom
majes
resiztible ally sprang

nd

rd to
first tiams of
the destruction

heaven
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hold, it

hroades
ded all

narrow 3

alted for a mo-

soul afreshh with a

by the know-

ments woinl

o maturer and more fa-

in the

1 his pipe,—

» thing, beloved alike of poets

> his eycs drank in

mute ory of the scene, d,

captive to spell of the hour, he
jmurmure d aloud

“Floating on waves of music and of
light,

Behold the chariot of the Fairy
Queen!

Celestial coursers paw the unyield-

air;

Their nlmy pennons at her werd
they furl,

And stop obedient to the icins of
light."”

| The small door beneath the glass
ffane was open. The worker within,
busily ceaning an eight-inch burner,
reased for an instant and popped his
nead out.

“Did you hail me?” he inquired.

The matter-of-fact words awoke the
ireamer. He turned with a pleasant
smile,

“To be exact, Jim, I did hail some-

ody, but it was Aurora, Spirit of the
[Dawn, not a hard-bitten sallorman
llike you.”

“Oh, that's all right, cap'n. I thought
I heard you singin’ out for a ight.”

i The other man bent his head to
shield a match from a puff of wind,
fthus concealing from his companion
ithe gleam of amusement in his eyes
{His mate sniffed the fragrant odor of
fthe tobacco longingly, but the Elder
Brethren of the Trinity malntain
trict discipline, and he vanished to
ihis task without a thought ¢! broken
irules.

He left a plece of good advice be-
thind him.

“If 1 was you, ¢ap'n’ he said, “I'd
turn in. Jones is feeling Ay this
morning. You ought to be dead beat
after your double epe!l of tlue last
two days. I'll keep breakiast back
aptil three bells (9.30 a.m.) an’ there's
ifresh eggs an' haddick.’

“Just a couple of whiffs, Jim, Then
I'll go below.”

Both men wore the uniform of as-
pistant-keepers, yet it needed not thelr.
manner of speech to reveal that one
'was a gentleman, born and bred, apd
the other a bluff, good-natured, horny-

anded A. B., to whom new-lald eggs
jand récently cured flsh appealed far
more potently than Shelley and a
pummer dawn at sea. . |

He who had involuntarily quoted
‘Queen Mab” turmed his gaze seaward
Lgaln. Each moment the scene wasg
/becoming more brilllant yet nearer
|{to edrth. The faroff islands sent
iaplashes of gray, brown and green
through the purple. The rose flush

n the horizon was assuming a yel-
lower tinge and the blue of sky and
water was deepening. Twpgnty miles
away to the southwest the smoke of

steamer ‘heralded the advent of an

|Atlantic liner, and the last shreds
f white mist were curling forlornly
bove the waves.
! The presence of the steamship, a
tiny, dull spot on the glowing picture,
pled the vold with life and banish-
ed poetry with the thinly sheeted
ghosts of the fog. In a little more
than an hour she would be abreast of
the Gulf Rock Light. The watcher

believed—was almost certaln, in fact |

~—that she was the Princess Royal,
homeward bound from New York to
Southampton. I'rom her saloon deck
\boza entbusiasts whn hed risen esar!

“Soon we'll be in London Town,
Sing, mx lads, yeo ho-o,
And sce the King in his golden
crown.
Sing, my lads, yec ho.”

The man co the platform seemed to
be aroused trom a painful reverle by
the jingle so curiousiy a propos to his
thoughts. He tapped his pipe eon the
iron railing, and was about to enter
the lantern—and so to the region of
gleep beneath—when suddenly his
glance, trained to an acutenesss not
dreamed of by shore folk, rested on
some object seemingly distant a mile
or less, and drifting slowly nearer
with the tide.

At this hour a two-knot current
swept to the east around and over

e treacherous reef whose sunken
fangs were marked by the lighthouse.
In calm weather, such a&s prevailed
just then, it was difficult enough to
effect a landing at the base of the
rock, but this same smiling water-
race became an awful, raging, tear-
ing fury when the waves were lash-
ed into a storm.

He pocketed his pipe and stood with
hands clenched on the raii, gazings in-
tently at a white-painted ship's life-
boat, with a broken mas nd a sail
trailing over the rn. Its color, with
the sun shiniug on it, no less than the

| vaporous eddies fading down to the

suriac sea, had
¥ it carll
lie would nor have noticec
were it not
several sca by
the craft in ucrial escort.
vet 2 landsman would hoave
red insolently in that direction and
1 was na
imer, v
masts and iwo black fuunncis
now distine visitle. But the li
nouge kee knew he was mnot
taken. was a boat adrift, for-
iorn, dess contour told him
tuat it was 1 straying ad-
venturously m islans Y and.
Iis unnexp ¢ N , waited thus
st y bro-
wen
vned &

His mate ngared in shrouding
gleami: ! 5 from the sun's ra)
came at the call. He was
result of @ un ree

yptian : ; nev.rthe

his eyes wit is
mere shipboard trick of
concee vision d brain, r
e ; sun was almost b
. boat,” h
“Collision,

en she was took aback by a
Unless them birds

He spoke
shorthand, but his
enough, even to scutence left un-
finished. The ¢ er no con-
trol. She would drift steadily into
the Bay until the tide turned, wander

in an aimless circle for half an hour |

thereafter, and then, when the ebb
restored direction and force to the
current, voyage forth again to the
fabled rcaiin of Lyonnesse.

For a little while they stood togeth-
er in silence. Jim suddenly quitted
his companicn ‘and came back with
a glass. He polsed it with the preci-
sion of a Bizley marksman and began
to speak again, jerkily:

“Stove in forrard, above the water
iilne. Wouldu't live two minutes in a
sea. Somethin' lyin' in the WS,
Can’t make it out, And there's a ¢o
ple of cormorants perched on the gun-
wale. But she'll pass within two hun-
dred yards on her present courgg, an'
the tide'll held long enougl: for that.”

The other man looked arcund. From
that elcvated perch, one hundred and
thirty -feet above high-water mark, he
could survey a vast area of sea. Ex-
cepting the approaching steamer—
which would flit past a miie away to
the south—and a few distdat brow
specks which betokened a shoal of
Penzance fishing-smacks making the
best of the tide e2stward-—there was
not a sail in sight

“I think we should try and get hold
of her,” he said.

Jim kept his eye glued to the tele-
scope.

“*Tain’t worth it, cap'n. The sal-
vage 'll only be a pound or two, not

bat what an extry suvrin comes in use- |
| their recent

fal, an' we might tic her up to the

buoy on the off chance until the ro- |

llef comes or we signal a smack, But
what's the good o’ talkin'? \We've 2ot
10 boat, an’ nobody'd be such a {30l
a8 to swim to her.”

“That is what I had in mind.”

Jim lowered the glass.

“That's the fust time I've ever

Lieard you say a d—d silly thinz, Ste-

phen Brand.”

There was no wavering judgment in
his voice now. He was angry, and
glightly alarmed.

“Why is it so emphatically silly,
Jim?” was the smiling query.

“How d'ye know what's aboard of |

her? What's them fowl after? What's
under that eail? What's that lyin’
crumpled up forrard? Dead men,
raebbe. If they are, she's convoyed
by sharks.”

“Sharks! This is not the Red Sea.
! am not afraid of any odd prowler.
;()nvn—— Anyhow, I am going to ask
o ¥

“Jones won't hear of it.”

“That is precisely what he will do,
within the next minute. Now, don't
{ be vexed, Jima. Stand by and sing out
directions if needful when I am in the
weter. Hava nn foor. . 1 sam more

m‘m W LeanuEr m s’ sea liad |

i! Jim, who trusted to the head-keep-
er's veto,—awed, tooa. by the reference
| to Leander, whom he hazily associat- |

‘ed with Captain Webb,—made no re-
joinder.

He focused the telcscope again.;‘

gave a moment’s scrutiny to the

| steamer, and then re-cxamined the |

|boat. The stillness of the morning
| was solemn. Beyond the lazy splash
|of the sea against the Gulf Rock it-
gelf, and an occaslonal heavy surge as
|the swell revealed and instantly
| smothered some dark tooth of the
reef, he heard no sound save the ring
of Stephen Brand's boots on the iron
stairs as he descended through the

oil-room, the library and office, to the |
first bedroom, in the lower bunk of |

which lay Mr Jones’ keeper and chief,
recovering from a sharp attack of
sciatica.

During one fearful night in the |

March equinox,” when the fierce heat
of the lamp within and the icy blast
of the gale without bad temporarily
deranged the occulting machinery,
vones experienced an anxious watch.
Not for an iustant could he forego
gttendance on the lamp. Owing to
the sleet it was necessary to keep

the light at full pressure. The sur-'

blus oll, driven up from the tanks by
weights weiziing half a tor must

flow copiousiy over the brass shaft |

«f the burner, or the metal might

yleld to the iervent power of the col- [

| umn of flame.
| The occulting hood, tno,

‘ihelped when ¢he warning cli

or it would jam and fail to fall pe
lodically, thus changing the character
of the light, to the Lewlldermernt and
grave peril of any unhappy vessel
striving agaiast the exterior turiroil
of wind and wave.

So Jones passed four hours with his
head and shoulders in the tempera-
ture of a Turkish bath and t
part of his Ledy chilled to the

He thought nothing of it at t}

This was duty. But
throughout the rest of h i

atic nerve would remind him of
lonely watech. This moruing he was
convalescent after a paintul i

ity of two days.

Watching the boat, Jim centered
her in the teioscopic ficld, and lo
anxiously for a sharp arrow-shape
ripple on the surface of the sea. The
breeze which had vanquished the foz
now kissed the smiling water into
dimples, and his keen sight was per-
plexed by the myriad wavel:

Each minute the condition ot aifairs
on board became more defined. Be-
neath some oars ranged alcng the
starboavrd si could see several

iscuits and
eC pel mass
in the bows puzz! im. It was part-
1y covered with broken
the 1 g portion
ght be ¢
e <

hour passed. The

, a fine vessel of yacht-

proportions, sprinting for the af-

t s about eight miles

by west. According

resent indications steamer and

would be abreast of the Gult

Light simultaneous!y, but the

bi;z hip, of course, would give a wide
berth to a rock-strewn sheal.

At last the lighthouse-keeper heard
ascending footsteps. This was not
Stephen Brand,  but Jon 3 . Whose

e irritated moods fc afety in
§ d silence, neither spoke nor 1ook-
ed around when his chizf joined Lim,
binoculars in hand.

Jon a man of whitew
and rigid adherence to fr;
found the boat ir
pitulated Jim's inver " I
grunts of agrecment as each item was
ticked ofl.

A cla of metal beneath caught
their ears—the opc : ¢f the stout
doors, forty feet above \
mark, from which a ser
rungs, sunk into the gra
to the .

to swim
hardly worih while sizn
Land's End,” commented Jones

No answer. Jim leaned w
and saw their associate, string
his underclothing, with a l-ati
supporting a sheath-knife slung
across his shoulders, climbing down
the ladder.

This taciturnity surprised Jones, for
Jim was the cheeriest nurse who ever
brought a sufferer a plate of soup.

“It's nothing for a good s mer,
is 1t?" was tic anxlous. question.

No. It's n distance to speak of.”
“An’ the se: 3 lilke a mill-pond?”
“Ay, it's sm oth enough.”

“Don’t you taink he ought to try it?
Every fine morning he Las a dip off
the rock.”

“Well, if it's all right for an’
you it's all right for me.’

Jim had urged his plea to the m
whom (it chiefly concerned.

too sporting a character to> ob-

tain the interference of authority, and
whose maritime experiences
confined to the hauling i
paying out of a lightship's cable,
not the slightest suspicion of lurking
danger in the blue deptas.

onds later, Brand's head ar
swung into view, Atier
dozen vigorousstroies Le roiled over
on to his side. aved I'is
to the two n
With a swecp
made rgpid progress
cumbercd by knowie
his lips.
“He's
he sai
what
about in £
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money, too.

| whole of his

an' that kid
nuss, i you
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clined

2 high sprir
Fe enly
ou can s~e with halt
has talcn on this job for a «
wish Lo v £

Avyhow it was Brand's
i 1 might acdvise; he

ttle. -
hcad-kveper, vaguely excited,
peered through™ his glass. Doth boat
and swimmer were in th¢ annular
Brand had resumed t!: breast
The swing of the tide car-
towards him. He

net

the cormora flapped aloft. A black
iln darted Inte sight, leaving a sharply
divided trail 1o the smooth patch of
water crzated by the turning of the

‘iderchct.

\ t more than the boat's length |
distant wheu he dived suddenly and
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answereld, quite calmly.

for awhile that it was in the streets

},\(:u llere in this dreadful place
! he asked. *“He w there

JOhes was genulnely excitea ncw.
“My God!" he cried, “what is it?”
“A shark!” yelled Jim.
Eh, but he’s game is

1 warned him.
the cap'n.”

“Why dide't you tell me
‘Jones. Under reversed conditions he
would have behaved exactly as Jim

did.

But it was 1o time for words.
men peered at the
with an intensity
gasping for b:rcath.
hundrcd  yards away in reality,
magnifying giasses brought this hor-
y could see—they
almost thought they could hear—its
tensely dramatic action.
moving black signal reached the small
eddy caused by the man's disappear-
ance. Instantiy a great sinuous shin-
ing body rose half out of
end a powertul tai! struck the side of
the boat a resounding whack.
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