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Lady of the Night

Amelia Makes aSuecess

.y, CHAPTER XXIL
IN DANGER.

Neora was glad emough to accept the
offer, though she felt as if sleep had
‘Peen banished from her eyes for ever;
and she lay and battled with her mis-
ery. The wind decreased, every now
and then the sails. flapped against the
mast. She: heard the captain mutter-
ing discontentedly, and persently she
sat up and looked round.

“Anything the maiter?”’ she inquir-
ed. A

“Wind’s fallin’ away, and a nasty
bit of & 10g’s créepin’ up,” he replied;
“But don’t ‘ee be narvous, lad.”

*“I'm not in the least,” said Nora,
v::o was absolutely indifferent to the
comdition of 4he wind and the progress
ofthe Happy Lucy, Which was bearing
Her away frém her Heart's desire.

't believe you be!” said
F'Pluckiest 1ad I iver see.
Therels between.fear and thee,
I warran ihe same, ‘tis not =
mnt g.to be in.the Bristol

Shannel h ‘z fog ® ‘ee. It's
bad ¥ $0'bo-in the{bpen ocean in
s fog, b fou’v&.,_room 16 move your
%ywn thefe; in this plagdey,

different; you don’'t know where

‘eé: be deifting. Moreover, there be too

many oOtheér craft about; dnd some of

‘em, steam tramps and ‘sich like, don't

care particularly much where they be

. They come tearin’ along and

| ‘ee down before you can say Jack |

inson, "Tis only a fishing smack

of a small” coastin’ vessel, and they

thinks they don’t signify. But there,

I'm alarming of yee, lad. Come and

ate a bit of bacon and have a sup of
coffee.”

Nora hel him cook the meal, and
she succeeded in eating a little. She
Mstened to Captain Marks’ sea stories
~that is, she listened with half her
odrs, She was going over again the
scene on the beach; for how many
times? Now and again she helped with
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Capiain Marks stood up and peered
into the fog.

“Here’s one of ‘em,’ he muttered. “¥
wonder what’s her course now, and
where we be ezackly lying?”

“Why not shout?” ‘asked Nora.

Captain Marks laughed. “Who’d hear
'un?”’ he asked. “Our voices wouldn’t,
carry a hundred yards, and their hoot-
er would drown them if they would.
No, boy, thére’s nothin’ But to chance
e 3

They walted; the hooting of the
siren came closer, then the vessel
passed them on the port side. l

“There goes number one, thank the
goodness!” he remarked; “but here
comes another. Listen!”

Nora heard the siren after a minute
or two, and again they waited, and
again the vessel passed them. For hour
after hour the silence was broken by
the hideous roar of the warning sirens.
Nora got quite used to them and coiled
hetself up again and tried to sleep.
She must have fallen asleep, for sud-
denly she was awakened by the hor-
rible noise, which seemed only a few
yards away. Captain Marks was stand-
ing up at the bows wavingiz ship’s
lantern, Nora sprang to his side.

“Is it coming on to us?’ she asked.

“I'm a’'most afeared it is,” he replied
grimly. “It’s right in our course; I can
just see their lights. They may see
ours; but it's just a chance. Listen,
lad, if—if anything should happen,
put that lifebuoy. on you.”

He nodded to one. which he had al-
| ready prepared. Nora saw that there
was only one, and said—

“Is there one for you?”

Captain' Marks$ tos#ed his head im-
patiently. <
;. “That don’t matter” he said; “I
shan’t leave fhe Happy Lucy. We've
sailed together too 'l for me to go
and desert her when her’s'in trouble.

igg. on at once.”
. ‘They stood and
listened to
could now hear
s,

Nora began to realise the peril in
which they stood. She knew that she
ought to feel afraid, but she was un-
naturally calm. She took out the little
canvas bag containing the money Hod-
ges had paid her, and, slipping it into
the breast pocket of Captain Marks’

pea-jacket, said—

“Please take care of that for me,”

It {8 doubtful whether he was aware
of her action or heard her, for he took
no notice, Presently he turned to her
with an expression of compunction
and self-reproach on his honest, wea-
ther-beaten face.

“I've done a main oruel thing for

the sail; and she noticed that as the
dsy wore on Captain Marks looked
sbout him with a gravity which just |
stopped short of anxiety, The wind had |
almost entirely dropped, the boat was |
drifting and the fog was growing |
thioker; soon it surrounded them like |
& pall, Suddenly through the blanket
ol 'mist there came. a shrill, hoarse
sound; it was the siren of an ap-
progehing vessel.

'ee, 1ad,” he said gravely. “You ought
not to be here, 'Tis all very well and
roper for me; a sallor leads a chapcy
ife, and he takes it as it comes; but
with you it's different. Besides, I'm
an oldish man, and it's prettty nigh
time I made the long voyage;
you'm a youngster, and ought to have
all . your life before you, I'm angry
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might imagine them

they stand as silent tribuges to the
against decay and deterioration on the

generation.
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filled and turned over almost instant-

‘over her as it swirled through the

but} b
at |

heart with imyself for trying to sail}
across this day, but I thought the fog i

e 3. 34

blue Bi
belt on 'ee, there’s a :
other minute will settle it one
sight us, Pray Heaven she may.—
e belt, boy, the belt!” he shouted
suddenly.

£3 of A~
T t'other, for she’s close upon us, Bhe

Nora had made a pretence of reach-} °

ing for the lifebelt. She looked over
her shoulder and saw a monstrous

shape, rearing like a phantom above|

their head.. She heard.

ghout, heard answering cries from the|

huge, hideous thing bearing down ‘Ip-:
on' them. It was like ‘some horrible,
undefined demons
them and threa “¢o crush them.
She sprang to Captain Marks and laid’
her hand upon his arm. -

“It's here; it’s here!” she cried. .4

The captain caught her-hand and
wrung it, and before his fingers had
relinquished hers she heard a crash,
and the sound of ripping timbers,
mingled with yells and curses om
the destroying vessel above them. The
Happy Lucy’s last hour had come. She

1y. Nora felt the cold water dashing

riven boat. She uttered no cry; no cry
came from Captain Marks. The whole
thing was done in a moment; and,
opening her eyes, she saw the huge
vessel gldie past and disappear.

Instinctively her hand had gone out x

to the belt which she had refused, and
as instinctively she gripped it. For a
moment she was threatened by uncon-
sciousness, but she :felt rather than
knew that to faint was to die. Her
hold on the belt tightened, she closed
herieyes, and so floated alone through
the fog which threatened to be her
pall.

CHAPTER XXIV.
SAVED.

The change of temperature, for the
water was rather cold, helped Nora in:
her  battle with unconsciousness.:
Drowning may be an easy death, but
the time preceding it, when the victim
is fighting for life, is anything but:
pleasant. A few minutes before Nora
had felt convinced that death had no/
terrors for her; but now, as she float-’
td through the fog, the desire for life

returned, and she began to reckon upi

her chances. But her first thought was
of Captain Marks,

She raised herself on the belt as
high as she could, and called to him;
but her faint voice seemed, to her own
ears, to travel a few feet only, and no,
response came. She could swim like a
fish, and at first she thought of leav-
ing the belt and swimming round in
search of him; but great as was her
déstre to do so, she knew that it,would
be a well-nigh hopeless quest. If he
had managed to get hold of a portion
of the boat, he would be drifting in the
same direction as herself; their only
chance seemed to lie in the lifting of
the fog and their being picked up by
some passing vessel. She longed now
to hear the sound of a siren, and would
have cheerfully accepted the risk of
being run down; for anything was bet-
ter than floating in that horrible soli-
tude, shrouded by a mist which was
almost as impenetrable as a wall,

In such extremities as hers, min-
utes drag themselvés into hours, which
appear as long as days; her hands
grew cramped, and she wondered how
long it would be before she would be
overcome by the cold and compelled
to loose her hold of the frail thing
whieh supported her, Affer a time she
was_ assailed by a terrible thirst, and

s almost a relief to pass into a
of stupor. In this condition, the
pidents of her life flontgd before her
,& grotesque panora
o thought of Eliot, and wished

ber;the boy she had personated?
Suddenly she was roused from this
state of coma by striking with her foot
some_object which had floated towards
hery.for a moment she shuddered and
closed her -eyes, overwhelmed by the
dread that it might Be the dead body of
Captain Marks; but, on looking, she
saw that it was a part of-the deck and
a spar of the Happy Lucy. Her heart
rose, for she swiftly argued that the
captain might also have:come within
readl of a Yemnant of the ill-fated
boat. With difficulty, she got hold ol
the wreckage and dragged herself on
top of {t, and lay there panting, but
full of gratitude to the Providence
which"had thus far favoured her.
Fortunately the ‘sea was calm, and
she could lie exténded, holding on by
a ring-bolt, in eomparative safety and
comfort; but 'she knew how quickly
the wind and ‘waves rise in the Bristol
Chanmel, and that, at.any moment the
calmness of the sea might be broken,
and she would be in danger of being
washed off the shallow deck. She had
no watch, there were no signs by
which-she could tell.the time; but, the
air growing cooler, she judged that
evening was getting in, and that be-
fore her lay the dismal prospect of
spendifig the night dlone and in peril,
rifting in a channel which is-often
crowded with vessels as reckless as
that which had run them down. °
She'had the greatest desire to sleep,
and she shivered with cold; her limbs
folt dead and useless, but her head
burnt as if with fever, while her eyes
mmrted with an almost intolerable

Gradually a horrible ° depression’
crept over her; she began to wish tha

t].
death, which geemed inevitable, would

come at once and relieve her of thé
terrible suSpefse.

She “wad in the throes o6f this des-
pair when she became conscious of a
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It is absolutely
harmless and
pleasant to
take.. Tryit.
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the food waste along and out of ‘the system.

by the vessels going up and down the
channel. Once, as she was peering
round, half-blinded, she saw a small
sailing vessel scudding; before the
newly-risen wind; but it was too far
off for her to hdil it, for the people on
board to see her, and it had gone be-
fore she could maks any futile effort
to attract their attentiom.

She fell down again, and covered her
eyes with her hands, that she might
not be tormented by-afiother passing
ship Half-unconsciously she prayed;

:but hope had nearly left her breast,

and she was resighing-herself to death,
when she heard the sound of a man’s
voice. At first she thought it was a de-
lusion, and she would not turn her
head; but the sound came across the
water again, and, looking round, she
saw a barque coming straight towards
her. >
‘She sprang to ‘har ‘feet, ‘waved her
arms, and shouted; but.she sank down
again, overcome by ¢xhauston, and
lay huddled up, gazing with staring
eyes at the approaching vessel. She
saw thl:t. the bow v’;l-cmvded with
men, that the captdig on the brid
was directing th}o‘mctmf‘gt 8 boasb'.
and that the men"who wers engaged
in it were working’ with frantic speed,
and yet it seemgd 'he@irs Before the
boat struck the Frgter;'spd the men
$8 ht the “gars and
rowed towards her. ~ /& <

(To be continded.)
Fashions and Fads.

A hat of white felt is dscorated with
hand-crocheted flowers ' in brilliant
golors.

Taupe or mole silk stockings are
worn with the black patent leather
strap shoes.

The loose mandarin coatee is gain-
ing in popularity, because it is 80
youthful,

Navy blue serge and  gray home-
spun are used in combiuation for
sports skirts, 4

™ “HERE’'S MY SUCCESS,
Hede's my success—the roses by the

gateway,
The children running gladly up to
me. )
A simple street of friendship, not a
great way,
A bird house and its tenants in a
tree.

Here’s my success—the kettle singing
gayly, )
The living room alive with songs
and cheer,
A place to fill t4at needs my presence
daily,
The children growing stronger year
by ,year. .

Here’s my success—not fame or high
position,
A little home where laughter oft is
heard,
A happy table—there’s a glorious mis-
sion—
A meal that's flavored with
merry word.

Here's my success—a glad wife at the
doorway,
Rest and contentment when the day
{s done;
And though you find life's splendors
lining your way,
Here loving lips tell me my battle's
won,
e —

A smart cape has pointed panels at
the sides, which extend within an inch
of the ground,

When Choosing the Material

for a

washable Frock: for the

) . growing child—

MOTHER‘ naturally thinks of

‘the possibilities of the fabric

shrinking in the wash.

It is

theréfore a relief to her to know
that “the - fabric will not shrink
or locajits charm if Lux is used
for its cleansing.

¥ Durabi

ity, charm of colour, ‘quality of

{texture; the freshness.of newness—these

are

with Lus. < Aipacket-of Lux—a bowl
.of wanmn - water—and - dainty hands

ed to all good fabrics washed

" can. cleanse :delightful fabrics

- 2
ina

The bemstiful pure Lux
" Hakes are whisked into a

tfully easy manner.
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. The Feast of Weeks or -Ehabi
wﬂlhowtu' year ~
Sunday, !

as«

aw was

revealed unto Moses. By s revela-
,uon _jsrael was summoned from

ns of the earth to be-
among the natio o dyia
X e ation
of tbisdelectln.pt . . t
sin and cormuptio hrealte
sweep over the earth. ZAsa result of
his of righteousness, the Jew
hopes that zeal. for the service of
God, which i# to do justly and to love
mercy. may become-the striving of

mankind.

1

The Reform Synagogue stresses
this feature of the.Feast of
Weeks a8 a service of dedication of
the Jew to the covenant imposed by
his Jewish ancestry en him, to be
the teacher and exemplar of the law
of love unto humanity.

By means of this symbolization and

fi
eaten to

idealization of the Shabuoth festival

Reform Congregations have utilized it
ag the Comfirmation Day wherein the
young men and women pledge them-
selves anew to continue the covemant
of their fathers and to exemplify in
their lives amnd comduct the espirit of
justice and humanity’ to which they
have been called by reason of their
Jewish birth. ;

Confirmation Day has & further sig-
nificance for the children. It marks
the culminatiom of - the instruction,
which they have received in the re-
ligious school, in the temeis of their
faith and in the Bible and other Jew-
ish history and literatmurs.

Confirmation services are followed
-by a reception at the home of the
confirmands or in the religious
schools where friends and relatives
join with parents in exchanging
greetings of felicitation on this event-
ful epoch in the lives of the Loys and
girls graduated from the religious
school and now qualified to assume
the responsibilities of congregational
membership.

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

s

Dotsn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone” on an aching ocora, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fin-
gers, Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Preesone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the
callusses, without soreness gp irrita-
tion.

Poll Taxpayers’ Revolt.

At the beginning of the reign of
Richard II., money being required for
prosecuting the war with France and
Scotland, it was imposed in the form
of a pool-tax, which ranged at first
from £6 13s. 4d. per head, and in the
following year from 12d. to £1 for
every person above fiftesn. The in-
equality of the tax, and the insolence
with which it was collected, excitec
great discontent, and ultimately led
to a revolt of the peasants in Essex
and Kent, which spread westward to
Winchester, ‘and northward to Scar-
borough. The leaders were Wat Tyler,
and Jack Straw, a priest. The claims
of the lower orders wera ehcouraged
by the preaching of John Ball, dlso &
priest,.who spreéd abroad the doctrine
that all men were born: egnal, and had
equal rights. - Hex took as his text:
“When Adam ‘delved and FEve span,
who Wwas' -then . $he.... gentleman?”
Swarming in large numbers fo Lon~
don, they sacked the privats dwellings,

the honest Flemish glothiers; The
King met them at ¢ End,

grantéd their demands, whioch were
“that .slavery should be. abolished,
that the rent of good land sliohld be
fourpénce an acre, that, all “should
have liberty to buy #nd Jgell in fairs
or markets, and that*all ffenses
should be pardoned.’s But.the char-
ters were no sooner sealed tban they;
riots began again, and seyeral mur-
ders Were committed. " On ‘the next

{day, June 13, 1381, Ricliard:. Beld a

confergnce in Smithfield. with Tyler,
who was followed hy’"ldm men.
The rebel leader, happehing’ t6'lay his

{ hand on his dagger, :
Walwerth, the Lord %%ig:
lay on the und he Was®

dewn by

4s he

the ’s knights. . This n‘.’i

effect on the crowd, and the
n was, therefore, soon’ over,
N « i s
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burned the prisons, anufi slew tagny of |

Use Cuticura Talcum
To Pude{l ‘fiy P‘ﬁfno
An ideal face, skin, usting
oLt mm% T per-
fumes. A few s sdt. ‘

What Wil It Be?

The doling out of pauper relief wiil
do nothing toward advancenent, it is
! only am artificial existence 2and should
| only he reserted to n.exireme.eases
—theeffect is most-unfavarable in:the
formation of Habits of thrift*and in-
dustry. . ’

The Gavernment wish- to grapple
with their fipancial difficuities, gonag
quently one of their ijrst-~ is ﬁp%
cuf the puny salaries-of civil: ‘des-
vants, yet they exempt all cler§ymen
from the income tax. Behold the
dodge! The civil servants are paid
officials and in nearly all cases must
stand up for the Government, whether
they like it or not. . The clergy are
practically indepemdent, have in-
fluence, their approbation must be
bought. - 2

Its the same dld joke, oniy playéd
on different notes, and everd 111 times
of almost sheer exhaustiQp .as.to-day
political dividends must -be* sécured.
Regarding the “cut” ip civil servants’
salaries. there is not mugh {p ecut, the
country at large will 2ot profit great-
ly thereby, but if the Goverament, our
“pusiness government;'- ‘eur-- heroic
Government, our faney Government
wish to do things A a goofl systdmatie
way—to give the greatest henefit- to
the greatest number for th2 greatest
good of all, then cut off the Edycatiogs
al frills, which are a dead drag at
present, then plug other leaks in the
responsible chest. ) R y

Let no man be deceived, i-pur in-
dustries are not placed on a ‘,'so'und,
far-seeing basis, our rsources en-
couraged and advertied, then  New-
foundland must sink beneath the yQke
of extreme taxation. i

If theré is nothing radically wrong
then, we shall be moving out of the
mire of depressidn during the.,x}rn‘_}.:'\

)

-~

r |

four months. “We “shall = sée.

past year ha# been o stingkle]"thy"
present is no brighter and the futute
;—lWhat Will it Bel—Trinity Entet
rise. 4ia-sscbtnpu

Revivél on Traffic a
To and From Nﬂd,

Passenger -traffio betwddn " ;‘ﬁf
Sydney and Newfoundlnml"?é ZIQ' n-,
ning to “piek”ip,” and ovéfy Yrip, of’
the steamer Kyl6'td and'” from’ tHe"
ancient colony she carries a firly
quota, Last week marked .the, first
instalment of American‘tourists, the
first of the meason, and with the ad-
vent of real summer weather, it 18
expected the influx of summar visitors:
from across the border will equal.if.
not exceed the number. who emnjoysd
the beauty spots and great.gante coun«
try in pre-war days. -This merning-
the Kyle brought. 80 . passengers and-
docked at the terminus-abefit' 5.o'clock:
Among.the freight were 53 large.cases .
of fresh salmon, which were. forwards
ed by express on the west-houhd trig.
—North Sydney Herald, Jupe-1. - ¥

This makes a good salad: Cut large,
firm tomatoes across-in thick slives”
and spread with cream’ cheese; geasbi-
ed with malted butter, salt.and -pap~-
rika. Put tomatoes together, -sanda -
wich fashion; and serve om ecrisp~let-*
tuce.
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