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INTINUED) | person, whether man or woman, looked

! e iead stotend the  afier the eidld until madness  canee,

! rlin] 1 the [arpgors IR | |‘1 deinking «alt water, The
i1 ! L ot of the wa nwoxt wten g sulelde The Tittles ane,
tor, ho s o that the steen board  Yeft lyine, fell into the Lllge ereatod !
A s<ing, Lroken off prabably when | by the shipping of a sea and adoeptedd,
1o mast fell His treained scrutiny | by the merey of Providenee, a method

sonti ®folved o puzzle suggested by the |
of the cordinge, Under ordinary |
comditiong the upper purt of the mast
would either bave carried the sail clean !
away with it or be found acting as a |
sort of sen nnchor at a short distance
from the boat.

But it bad gone altogether, and the
sirunds of the sall rope were bitten,
naot torn, asunder. The sghark had
atriven to pull the boat under by tug
ging at the wreckage,

Having made the canvas shipshape,
Jim settled the next pressing question
Ly selzing an empty tin and sluicing
the fore part. Then he passed a rope
under the after thwart and reeved it |
through a ringbolt In a rock placed |
there for mooring purposes in very |
valm weather llke the preseut.

When the Trinity tender paid her
monthly visit to the lighthouse she was
moored to a buoy three cable lengths
away to the northwest. If there was
the least suspicion of a sea over the
reef it was Indeed a tlicklish task land-
lug or embarking stores and men.

("losehauled, the hoat would fill for-
ward as the tide dropped. This was
matterless, By that time all her mov-
iMe contents—she appeared to have
plenty of tluned meat and biscuits
abonrd, but no water—would be re-
moved to the storeroom,

The sallor was sorting the packages
—wondering what queer story of the
deep would be forthcoming when the
recent history of the rescued child was
ascertained—when Brand hailed him,

“Look out there, Jim. I am lowering
An ax."”

The weapon was duly delivered.

“What's the ax for, cap'n?’ was the
matural query.

1 want to chop out that shark's
teeth, They will serve as mementos
for the girl if she grows up, which Is
tikebdy, judging by the way she Is yell-
ing at Jones,

“Wot's he a-doin’ of "' came the sharp
«lemand.

“(}iving her a bath, and excellently
well too. He is evidently quite domes-
ticated.”

“If that means ‘under Mrs. J.'s
thumb,' you're right, cap'n. They tell
me that when he's ashore”—

“Jim, the first time I met you you

were wheeling a perambulator. Now,
load the skip and I will haul in.”

stinte

They worked In silence a few min-
utes Brand descended, and a few |
well placed cuts relieved the man eater |
of the serrated rows used to such seri-
ous purpoese in life that he had attained |
w length of nearly twelve feet, Set
double In the lower jaw and single in
the upper, they were of a size and
shape ominously suggestive of gie
crenture's vorncity,

“1t 18 a good thing,' sald Brand,
calmly hewing at the huge jaws, “that
nature did not bulld the Carcharodon
galeidoe on the same lines as an al-
ligator, 1f this big fellow's sharp em- |
broidery were not situated so close to |
uis stomach he would have made a |
weal of me, Jim, unless I carried a
t:a;'i.l'll-l_"

“He's a blue shark,” commented the
other, lgnoring for the nonce what he
termed “some of the cap'n’s jawbreak-

ers,”’

“You, It is the only
species found so far north,
“1is teeth are llke so many fixed
bayonets, Of course yon would like to
keep 'em; but he would look fine In n
musenm. Plenty of folk in Penzance,
pspeclally visitors, would pay a bob

a head to see him."

Brand pauscd In his labor.

“Listen, Jim," he sald earnestly. *1
want both you and Jones to oblige me
by saying nothing about the shark.
Please do not mention my connection
with the affalr In any way. The story
will get into the newspapers as it ls,
The additional seunsation of the fight
would send reporters here by the score, |
I don't wish that to occur”

“Do you mean to say''—

“Mr, Jones will report the picking mp
of the hoat and the finding of the baby,
together with the necessary burial of
a man unknown''—

“What sort of a chap was he?" In-
terrupted Jim,

“I—1 don't know—a sallor—that {s all
I ean tell vou, He must have been

dangerous

dead several days," |

“Then how in the world did Ihut.

baby keep allve?" [

“I have been thinking over that prob-
lem, T imagine that, in the first place,
there was a survivor, who disappessed
since the death of the poor devTl out
there,” Lle poionted tg the sea. “This

| out in a hurry,

of avolding death from thirst which
ought to be more widely appreeiated
than it 1s, She ahsorbed water throngh
the pores of the skin, which rejected
the salty elements and took In only
those parts of the compound needed by
the blood, You follow me?"

“Quite, 1t's a slap-up ldea.”

“It I8 not new. It occurred to a
ship's captain who was cowmpelled to
navigate his passengers and crew a
thonsand miles In open boats across
the Indlan ocenn as the result of a
fire nt sea. Well, the child was well
nourished, In all likeliliood, before the
aceident happened which get her adrift
on the Atlantic. She may have lost
n fow pounds o weight, but star-
vation is a glow affair, and her plump-
ness saved her life In that respeet,
Most certainly she wonld have died
today, and even yet she s In great
donger. Her pulse I& very weak, and
care must be taken net to stimu-
late the action of the heart too rap-
idly.” .
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Many lines of Clean and Perfect
Merchandise Radically Underpriced

Wash Fabrics.

Challies at Hc per yard.

Ovegandies and DHmities ab S,
0,10, 128 and 15He,

Madras ot 10, 121,

Tatfeta Fileets ot
and B0e

Faney W hite Goods at 10, 121,
15, 20, 25 and e,

White Linon for Shirtwaist
Suits, 30 inches wide, only 20¢,
regialar price 200,

Ladies’ Collars.

To make room for new goods:

Turnover Collars at He to 20e,

Other wash Collars at 15e to
H0e,

These are BARGAINS,

and 15e,

) fi 9=
12%, 1h, 26

Gloves.

Long wrist, bilnck or
sille or lisle thread

white

Long wrist  black silk  lnes
Mitts,
Black and white silk, double

Lipped fogers, nt G0,
Fasle thread CGiloves ol St

Gorsets.

An old lot of Corcets nt 20,
10, 50 and #5¢, These Corsets
have also sold at from 40¢ to
#1.25.

Some American
sots at T0¢ onch,

The best He Summer Corset
in town,

Beauty Cor-

Summer Underwear

Children's slesvaloss Vests, He,

Children's long sleeve Vosls
b Loe, were 2,

Nuzaruth Waists, 200¢ oach,

Lavdies' siges, B0 H) J2L,, 95

Fixtra Inrge sizos, 1200, 1o, 250,

U'niton Sts atb S0, WY ol

Union Saits, long sleeve and
long tight cutlfs, at S0,

Ciaize Drawers, lace (rimmed,
at 1w

Hoslery.

Hose nt 10, 131, 16, 18, 25, 15,

Fmbroidered Hose, 16, 18, dhe,

Lindies' lnce Hose, 15, 25, dhe.

Children's and Misses' Hose,
Ix1 rib, 10, 120, 16, 25¢,

A three months' trial subscription to

to the Delineator for 25¢.

handbag, with

Hadbags, 25¢ to $#1.50.

An all-leather
coin purse, at 75c.

You know our reputation for square dealing. Test it

F. NEWHOUSE, Dry Goods, Laces.

When Brand spoke In this way Jim |

Spence was fur too wary to ask per-
sonal questions, Sometimes, Iu the
early days of their acquaintance, he
had sought to pin his friend with ¢lum-
sy logic to some admission as to his
past lite. The only result he achieved
wus to senl the other man’s lips for
days so far 48 reminiscences were con-
cerned.

Not only Jones and Spence, but
Thompson, the third assistant, who
was taking his month ashore, together
with the supernumeraries who helped

to preserve the rotation of two months’ |
rock duty and one ashore, soon real-

ized that Brand, whom they liked and
looked up to, had locked the record of
his earller years and refused to open
the diary for any one.

Yet so helpful was be, so entertaining
with his scraps of seclentific knowledge
and more ample general reading, that
those whose turn on the rock was co-
Incldent with his relief hailed his re-
appearance with joy. During the pre-
ceding winter he actually entertained
them with & free translation of the
twenty-four books of the “lliad,” and
great was the delight of Jim Spence
when he was able to connect the ex-
ploits of some Greek or Trojan hero
with the identity of one of her majes.
ty's ships.

In private they discussed him often,
and o common agrecment was mvile
that his wish to remaln
sghonld be respected.  Their nickname,
Sthe eap'n,” was a tacit admission of
his higher social rank. They feared
lest Inquisitiveness should drive him
from their midst, and one supernuiner-
ary, who heard from the cook of the
Trinity tender that Brand was the
nephew of a baronet, was roughly bid-
den to “close his rat trap, or he might
enteh something he couldn’t eat.”

8o Jim now contented himself by re-
marking dolefully that had his advice
been taken “the bloomin' kid would be
well on her way back to the Seilly
Jales"

“You must not say that,” was the
grave response, “These things are de-
termined Ly a higher power than man's
intelligenee. Think how the seeming

| seeldont of a fallen soll saved the child

from the cormorants aml other birds;
how a chance =ea fell into the hoat and
kept her alive: how mere idle curlosity
on my part impelled me to swim out
and investignte matters,”

“That's vour wuy of puttin® it Jim
was foresd to suy. “Yon knew quite
well that there might be a shark In her
wike or you wouldn't have tuken the
knife. An' now you won't have a word
suld about it. At the bomburdment of
Alexandria a messmate of mine got the
V. C. for less."

“The real point Is, Jim, that we have
no yet discovered what ship this boat
belongs to.”

“No, an' what's more, we won't find
Her name's gone fore
aud aft."”

“Is there nothing left to help us?*

“Ounly this"

The sailor produced the brooch from
his walsteoat pocket. It was of the
safety pin order, but made of gold and
ornamented with small emeralds set as
a four leafed shamrock,

“Is the maker's name on the safl?"

“No. 1 fancy that this craft was rig-
ged on board ship for barbor eruisin','

Brand passed a hand wearlly across
his forehead.

“I wish 1 had not been so precipi-
tate,” he murmured, “That maen had
papers on him, in all likelihood."

“You couldu’t have stood it, mate, It

incognito |

| snug as a cat.”

wins bad enough for me,
been worse for you.”

“Perhaps  the baby's
mnrked.”

“That's a chance.
ged ont.”

Brand ecast the shark loose,
monster slid off into the green depths.

clothes  are

Sfhe was well rig:

-

ot

J

“An!

| A nolseless procession of dim forms
riushedd after the carcass, The birds,
shrill with disappointment, darted off
to scour the neighboring sea.

Beyond the damaged boat, bumping
agnlust the rock, and the huge Jaws
with their rows of wedge shaped teeth,
niught remuained to testify to the
drama of the hour save the helpless
baby on which the head keeper was
wialling so sedulously.

That ts very tmportant.”

It must ba' |

The |

|

|

J
l

Yet I ix more than proba'le that |
parents are deds A
sepatted from her wothor ouly by th
mother's destl Theve s a vory rea
chance that poor ‘E. T will bhe left fo
years on the hands of those who tal
charge of her vow, The only altoria
tive I8 the workbhorse™

“That's o, enp'a put in Jim, “You
always diz to the heart of a subjee’,
even if it's a shark.” .

“In a word, Jones, you can hardly be
asked to nssume such a responsibility.

buby wonkld b

Now, it happens that 1 ean afford to |

adopt the elfld if she lives and is not
claimed hy relatives. 1t Is almost a
duty imposed on me by events. When
the doctor eomes, therefore, 1 purpose
usking him to see that she 1s handed
over to Mrs, Bheppard, the nurse who
looks after my own little girl. T will
write to her. My turn ashore comes
next week. Then 1 can devote some
time to the necessary Inquiries."

Jones made no protest. He knew
that Brand's suggestion was a good
one, and he promised sllence with re-
gard to the fight with the shark. Men

| in the lighthouse service are qulek to

| lonely lives.

Already the signal “Doctor wanted'™ !

wits flutteriog from the lHghthonse fdag-
staff. It would be noted at the Land's
End and ftelegraphed to Penzance.
The morning would e well advanced
before help conld reach the Gulf Rock
from ashore,

When DBrand and Speonce entered
Jones' bedroom they found him hard
at work washing the child's clothing.

“She's asleep,” he said, jerking his
head toward a bunk. *1 gev' her a
- pint of mixture. She cried a bit when
there was no wore to be had, but a

made her sleepy. An' there she is,
The domesticated Jones was up to
his elbows In a lather of soap.

“Have you noticed any laundry

marks or Initials on her clothing?"’
| asked Brand,
“Yes. Here you are."

e fished out of the bubbles a little
vest, on which were worked the letters
E. T. in white silk,

“Ah! That is very lmportant. We
can establish ber ldentity, especially if
the laundry mark Is there ulso.™

“I'm feared there's nothing else,"
sald Jones, “I've not looked very care-
! fally, as it'll take me all my time to

get everything dry afore the tug comes,

' my missus 'll see after her until some-
body turns up to clalm her.”

“That may be never."

“Surely we will get some news of the
sghip which was lost!"

“Yes, that is little enough to expect.

warm bath with some borle acid in it |

As for lronin’, It can’t be done. But |

grasp the motives which ecause others
to avold publieity, They live sedate,
The nolse, the rush, the
purposeless  activities  of  existence
ashore weary them, They have been
known to petition the Trinity Brethren
to send them back to Isolated stations
when promoted to localitlies where the
plensures and excitements of a town
were avallable,

Having determined the immediate fu-
ture of little “E. T." whoss shrunken
fentures were now placid in sleep, they

quietly separated. Brand flung himself
woenrlly Into a bunk to obtain a much
needed rest, and the others hurried to
overtake the many duties awalting
thewn,

Weather reports and dally journals
demianded Instant attention, The woil
expenditure, the breakage of  gliss
chimneys, the consumption of stores,
the meteorologlenl records—all must be
noted. An etlicient lookout must be
malntained, slgnals answered or holst
ed, everything kept spotlessly clean
and menls cooked, Until noon ench day
n rock lighthonsge 18 the scene of un-
remitting dillgence, aml the loss ol
nearly an hour amd a hall of Spence’s
walch, added to the presence of the
baby and the constant care which one
or other of the two men bestowed on
her, made the remalning time doubly
preclous,

About 9 o'clock Brand was awaken-
ed from a heavy slumber by Jim's
hearty volee:

“Breakfast ready, cap'n. Corfee,
eggs an' haddick—At for the queen,
God bless her! An' baby's had another
pint of Jones' brew—Lord love her it
tle eyves, though 1 baven't seen "em yet!
A winlt ago Jones sung down to me
that the Lancelot has  Just cleared
Carn du.*”

The concluding statement brought
Brand to his feet, The doctor would
be on the rock by the thime breakfast
wns ended and the letter to Mrs.
Sheppard written,

When the doctor did arrive he shook |
his head dublously at first sight of the |

child,

“1 dor't know how she lived. She Is
a mere skeleton,” he sald.

Brand explained matters and hinted
at his theory.

~ “Oh, the ways of nature are wonder-

ful,” ndmitted the doctor, “Sometlines
a man will die from an absurdly trivial
thing, ke the sting of a wasp or the
cutting of a finger. At others you can
tfling him headlong from the Alps and
he will merely suffer a brulse or two.
OF course, this Infant has an excep-

tionnlly strong constitution or she
would have dled days ago. [However,
you have done right so far. 1 wlill see

to her proper nourishment during the
| next few days. It Is a most extraor-
dlpary case.”

Jones hnd managed so well that the
c¢hild's garments were dry and well
alred. Wrapped In a clean blunket,
ghe wns lowered Into the stenmers
bont, but the doctor, preferring to
jump, was sonked to the walst owing
to a slip on the weed covered rock.
|  The crew of the tugboat balled out
the derelict and towed her to Pen-
zance,

That evenlng a fisherman brought a
note from Mrs, SBheppard. Among oth-
er things, she wrote that the baby's
clothes were beautifully made and of
a very expensive type. Bhe was fever-
ish, the doctor sald, but the condition
of her eyes and lips wonld account for
this, apart from the effects of prolong-
el exposure,

Brand read the letter to his mates
when the trio were enjoying an evan-
ing plpe on the “promenade,” the outer
balcony under the lantern,

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

“Trevillion,” sald Brand.

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

“1 bave told you about the fabled
land of Lyonnesse lying there beneath
the sea,” he wpnt on, pointing to the
dark blue expanse on whose distant
confines the Hellly isles were sllhou-
etted by the last glow of the vanished
sun.  “Well, the name of the only per-
son who escaped from that minor del-
nge was Trevilllon, It s sultable, and
It accords with the Initial of her prob-
able surname."

“Oh, I see!” piped Jones. His volce,
always high pitched, became squeaky
when bis braln was stirred,

“That's O, K, for the *T,"" remarked
Jim, “but what about the ‘E'? Eliza«
beth I8 a nice name when you make It
into Bessle."

“I think we should keep up the idea
of the Arthurian legend. There are
two that come to my mind, Hlalne and
| Enid. Elalne died young, the victim
| of an unhappy love. Enid became the

wife of a gallant knight, Gawaln, who

was
“Ever foramost In the 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

Enld the Falr, a grateful people named
Enld the Good."

(To be Continued )
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Here la- Rellet torhﬁmn.

Mother Gray, a nurse in New York,
discovered an aromatic plessant herb
| eure for women's ills, ealled Austral-

ian-Leaf, It is the only certain
monthly regulator. Cures female
wenknesses and backache, klan{
| bladder aud urinary troubles. At a i
| druggists or by mail 50 cents. Sample

free., Address, The Mother Gray Co,

! LeRoy, New York.




