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(CONTINUED.)

“Well done,  Artle”
elenr voice,
“Oh, birave!™

“We will vl

sald DBrand's

mnrmared Fnid.
I vou every day. at the

bozpital,” sang ont Constanes,
Juckson smlled - yes, smbisdthough
his boandaged arms gquiverad aud  the

goared nerves of DLis honds throlibed |
excrucintingly, Bpeak alowi he eonlil
not. Yot he bent over his more help-
legg mate and whispersd hoarsely:

“Cheer up, ol men. Your case |s
worse'n mine, An' ye did it for me"

Pollard, with a soul as gnarled as his
body, yet had a glimpse of higher
things when he muttersd:

“IYye think ye ean hold her, mate,
whiles T holst the oloth ¥

Juckson nodded, The request wns n
comnpliment, o recognition.  1le sat
down and hooked the tiller bhotween
arin and ribs,  Ben hauled with a will,

'he Datsy, ns I shie were glhud to o3
ciane e easeades of @reon witer swirls |
ing over the rock. sprang into b=tant
~ TR
| [Py .l
‘
[

“Pdpe think yo can hold her, moate "

animation.  The watchers from the
Nohithouse saw Ben relieve the steors-
wiin and tenderly areange the cushions
behind his back, Then Braod closed
the Iron doors, and the three were left
in dim obscurity.

They climbed nearly a hundred feet
of stulrways and emerged on to the
«<ornlce baleony after Brand had stop-
ped the clockwork which controlled the
hammer of the bell,

What a difference up here! The sea,
widened Immeasurably, had changed
Its color. Now It was a sullen blue
gray. The land was nearer and high-
er. The Dalsy had shrunk to a splash
«of dull brown on the tremendous ocean
prairle,. How flerce and keen the wind!
How disconsolate the murmur of the
reef!

Brand, adjusting his binoculars, scru-
#inized the boat, ;

“All right aboard,” he sald. “I think

wi have adopted the wiser course,
They will reach Penzance by half |
past 2.7 !

Il pext' glonee woas townrd the ‘

Land's End signal statlon. A line of
Haws NMuttered out to the right of the
stnll
“Slgnal
rend aloud,

noted and forwarded,” he
“That is all right, but the |

wind has ehanged.” l
Enid popped inside the lantern for
shelter. It was bitterly eold, l

“RBatter follow her example, Connle,”
gnld Brand to his daughter. “I will
draw the curtainsg. We can see just
as well and be comfortable”

Indeed, the protection of the stout
plate glass, so thick and tough that
gea birds on a stormy night dashed |
themselves to palnless death agalnst it,
wis very welcome, Moreover, though
nelther of the girls would admit it,
there was a senge of securlty here
which was strangely absent when they
looked Into the abyss beneath the stone
gallery, Constance, balancing a tele-
seope, and Enid, peering through the
fieldglasses, followed the progress of
the Dalgy in sllence, but Brand's eyes
wandered uneasily from the barometer,
which had fallen rapidly during the
past hour, to the cyclonle nimbus
spreading Its dark mass beyond the
Seven Stones lightship. The sun had
vanished seemingly for the day, and
the indieator attached to the base of
the wind vane overhead pointed now
sou'west by wesat, It would not re-
quire much further variation to bring
about a strong blow from the true
southwest, A quarter responsible for
most of the flerce gales that sweep the
English channel.

Nevertheless this quick darting about
of the fickle breeze did not usually be-
token Jasting bad weather. At the

 ranged up to speaking distance, |
| he learned what had occurred he read- |

worst the girls might be compelled to
pass the night on the rock, e knew
that the tug with the two rellef men
wonld make a valinnt effort to reach
the Hghthouse at the earliest possible

moment, When the men Joined him
the girls could embark, As it war the
affalr wag splead  with  adventure.

Were it not for the mixhap to the as.
slstant keepers the young people wonlkld
lhinve enjoyed themselves thoroughly,
The new alrt of the wind, ton, would
send the Dadsy speedily bhack to port,
Thiz in Hself Justified the course he
had taken, On the whole o doubtful
sgituation was greatly relieved,
fuce bightened. With a grave humor
not anltogether nrtificinl he eried:

“Now, Constance, T did not take yon
nboard as a visitor. Between ng we
onght to muster a gosd appetite, Come
with me to the storeroom. 1 will get
you anything you want and lenve you
In charge of the kitchen,"

“And poor me!™ ehimed In Eoid

SOl vou, iss, are appointed goper
b ek, ok il you, no follow
O

Maorepr! I nearly Jost my situation
before | ogat it

S

“Wae et Jock Stanhope and asked
it to come with us'

“TSou asked him, you
Counstance,

“And yon met him, T meant,” sald
Snid.

“1 don’t care a pin how you treated
Stanhope so long ns you didn’t bring
him,” sald Brand, “thongh, indeeld, he
would have been useful as it turned
out.”

When lunch was ready they summon-
od him by the electrie hells e had put
up throughout the building., It gave
them great Joy to discover in the living
room a code of signals which covered
a variety of messages. They rang him
downstalrs by the correct eall for
“Nonl served.”

It was n hasty repast, as Neand eonld

mean,” said

to tell them that the Daisy had vound
el Carn du,  He could not tell them,
not knowing it, that at that precise mo-
ment old Ben Pollard was frantieally
slgnaling to Lieutenant Stanhope to
change the course of the small steam
yvacht he had commandeered as soon
as the murmur ran through the town
that the Gulf Rock was flying the “help
wanted'" slgnal,

The officlals dld not know that Brand
wns compelled by the snowstorm to
nse rockeis. All the information they
possessed was  the message  from
Land’'s End and its time of dlspntch,

Jack Stanhope's ensy golng face be-
came very strenuous indeed when he

heard the news,

The hour stated was precisely the
time the Dalsy was due at the rock If
she made a good trip. Withont allow-
ing for any possible contingency save
disaster to the girls and thelr esecort,
hee rushed to the mooring place of the
ten ton stenm  yvaeht Lapwing, -
pounded a couple of lonnging saflors,
il up, stoled ond stecorsl the ernft
hilmself and was off across the bay in
n quarter of the time that the owner
of the Lapwing could have achieved
the same result.

His amazement was complete when
he encounterad the redoubtable Dalsy
bowling home before a soven knot
Lreeze, e Instantly came round and

Ny agrecd to return to Penzance in
order to plek up the relief lighthouse
keepers amd thus save time in trans-
ferring them to the roek.

In a word, as Eunild Trevillion wans
gafe, he was delighted at the prospect
of bringing her back that evening,
when the real skipper of the Lapwing
would probably have charge of his
own boat, There was no hurry at all
now.

If they left the harbor at 3 o'clock,
there would still be plenty of light to
reanch the Gulf Rock, Ben Dollard,
glancing over his shoulder as the Dalsy
raced toward Penzance side by slde

| with the Lapwing, was not so sure of

this. But the arrangement he had sug-
gested was the best possible one, and
he was only an old fisherman who
knew the coast, whereas Master Stan-
bope pinned his faith to the Nautlcal
Almanac and the rules,

The people most concerned knew
nothing of these proceedings,

When Constance and Enld had sol-
emnly declded on the menu for dinner,
wlken they had inspected the kitchen
and commended the cleanliness of the
cook, Jackson: when they had washed

His |

| sen rose so high!

not remain long away from the #Mass
eovers] ahservatory, it they all en

Joxed it Imensely, He left them, ns |
e sald, “to goblile up the remalns, |
but soom he shonted down the stairs
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(MIDSUMMER BARGAINS |

Many lines of Clean and Perfect
Merchandise Radically Underpriced

Wash Fabrics.

Challies at Se per yard.

Organdies nnd Dimities at 8,
0, 10, 120 and 15e.

Madras at 10, 1215 and 15¢,

Taffeta Effects at 121,, 15, 25
and B0e,

Faney White Goods at 10, 1214,
15, 20, 25 and 5o,

White Linon for Shirtwaist
Suits, 30 inches wide, only e,
regular price 200,

Ladies’ Gollars.

To make room for new goods:

Turnover Collars at He to e,

Other wash Collars at 15e to
H0e,

These are BARGAINS,

Gloves.

Long wrist, blnck
silk or lisle thread.

or white,

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

tipped fingers, nt Hue,
Lisle thread Giloves at 25¢.

Corsets.

An odd lot of Corsets at 25,
40, 70 and 850, These Corsets
have also sold at from 40¢ to
£1.20.

Some American
sots at 70¢ each.

The best 50¢ Summer Corset
in town.

Beauty Cor-

Summer Underwear

Children's sleaveless Vests, He,

Chilidren's loug sleeve Vests
at 1he, were 205¢,

Nuzarsth Waists, 20¢ ench,

Lindios' sizes, 81, 10, 121, 250,

Fixtra large sizes, 1215, 15, 20¢,

Union Suits at 25, 40, H0e,

Union Suaits, long sleeve and
long tight enlfs, at H0e,

Gianze Drawera, lace trimmed,
ar lae,

Hoslery.

Hose at 10, 111, 15, 18, 25, 15,

FEmbroidered Hose, 15, I8, e,

Lavdies’ lace Hose, 15, 26, 3he.

Children's and Misses’ Hose,
1x1 rib, 10, 1215, 156, e

to the Delineator for 25c.

A three months' trial subscription to

handbag, with

Hadbags, 25¢ to #1.50.

An all-leather
coin purse, at 75c.

You know our reputation for square dealing. Test it

. NEWHOUSE, Dry Goods, Laces.

the dishes and discoversl the where-
abouts of the “tea things,” they sud-
denly determined that it was much
picer aloft in the sky parlor than In
these dim little rooms,

“T don't see why they don't have
decent windows,” sald Enid, *“Of
course It blows hard here in a gale,
but just look at that tiny ventilator, no
blgger than a ship's porthole, with a
double storm shutter to secure It If
you please, for all the world ax (f the
"

Constance took thought for awhile.

“1 suppose the sea never does reach
this helght,” she sald,

Enld, in order to look out, had to
thrugt her head and shoulders througeh
an aperture two feet square and three
feet In depth, They were In the lving
room at that moment—fyll seventy feet
ibove the spring tide high water mark,
Sixty feet higher the cornlce of the
gallery was given Iits graceful outer |
slope to shoot the climbing wave crests
of an Atlantic gale away from the lan-
tern. The girls could not realize this |
stupendous fact. Brand had never told
them. He wished them to sleep peace-
fully on stormy nights when he was
away from home. They laughed now
notlon that the sea
could ever so much as toss Its spray
at the window of the living room,
They passed into the narrow stair- 1
way. Their volees and footsteps
sounded bhollow, It was to the floor
beneath that Bates had fallen,

“I don't think I like llving In a light-
house,” erled Enid. *It glves one the
creeps.”

“Surely there are neither ghosts nor
ghouls here,” sald Constance. “It Is
modern, selentitie, utilitarian in every
ntom of its solld granite.”

But Enid was silent as they climbed
the steop stalrs,

Ounee she stopped and peeped
her father's hedroom,

“That Is where they brought me
when 1 first enme to the rock,” she
whisperad. “It used to be Mr, Jones' |
roomw. I remember dad saying so.*

Constance, on whose shoulders the
reassuring cloak of selence hung some-
what loosely, placed hor arm around

into

her sister's walst In a sudden access ol |
tenderness, .

“You have lmproved in appearanca
since then, Enld,” she said. ,

“What a wizened little chip T must
have looked. T wonder who I am.” |

“1 know who you soon will be If you
don’t take care.”

Enid blushed pretilly. She glanced
at herself in a small mirror on the
wall. Trust a woman to find a mirror
In any apartment,

“1 suppose Jack will ask me to mar«
ry Lim,” she mused.

"And what will you reply 7' !

The girl's lip parted. Her eyes shone
for an instant; then she buried her
face ngainst her sister's bosom.

“Oh, Connle,” she walled, “I shall
hate to leave you and dad, Why hasn't
Jack got a brother &s nice as him-'
self

Whereupon Constance laughed loud |
and long.

The rellef was grateful to both,
Enid's Idea of a happy solution of the
domestic difficulty appealed to thelr !
easlly stirred sense of humor,

“Never mind, dear,” gasped Con- |
stance at last, “You shall marry your
Jack and_finvite all the nice men ‘t_;:;

| End and the wide
| bay beyond Carn du,

dinner.  Good greaclons! T wil hiay
the plek of the navy,  Perbaps the ad
miral may be n widower”

With tlushedd faees they reached th
region of Heht.  Dreand wns writing ot
a small desk in the serviee room.

“Romething seeas to hnve amused
you," he sabd, 1 have beard weird
peals aseending from the Cepths,™

“Connie {s golog to splice the ad
mirnl” explalned 1inid,

“What admiral®”

“Any old admirnl”

“Indecd 1 will ot take an old ad-
mirval,” protestid the elder,

*“Thien yon hid bhetter take him when
he 2 o Nentenonnt,” sald Brawnd

This offered too ool an ll:n'llh]l.f (1]
by resisted

“Ealid has alveady secured the liew
tennnt,” warmured, with a swift
glanee at the other,

Brand looked up quizzically,

“Dear me,” he erled, “if my con-
gratulations are not belated”—

Enld was blushing agaln. She threw
her arms about h# neck.

“Don't belleve her, dad,” she sald.
“She's jenlous!"

Constanee saw & book lying on the

she

| table, “Regulations For the Lighthouse
| Service,” She opened It, Brand stroked

Enid’s halr gently and resumed the
writing of his dally journal.

“I'ne Elder Brethren!" whispered
Constance., “Do they wear long white
beards?”

“And earry wands?' added the re-
covered Enid,

“And dress In velvet cloaks and
buckled shoes?"

“And"—

“And say ‘bhoo’ to naughty little girls
who won't let me complete my dinry,"”
shouted Brand., “Be off, bhoth of you.
ILeep a lookout for the uext ten min-
utes, I you see any slgunls from the

tttinland or entel sight of the Lance-

lot, eall me."

They elimbed to the trimming stage
of the lnutern, which was level with
the external gallery, Obedient to lo-
structions, they searched the Land's
reach of Mount's

sall or two heating In from the Lizard
and a couple of big steamers hurrying

from the east—one a transatlantie
transport  liner from London—there
was nothing visible. In the far clls-|

tance the sea looked smooth enough,
though they needed no explanation of
the reallty when they saw the frregular
white patches glistening agalnst the
hull of a Penzance fishing smack,

“Oh, Connle; the reef!” sald Enlid
suddenly In a low voice.

They glanced at the turbld retreat
of the tide over the submerged rocks,
The sea was heavier, the nolse louder,
now that they listened to it, than when
they arrlved lo the Dalsy, little more
than an hour earller, Some glant force
seemed to be wrestling there, raging
against Its bonds, striving feverishly
to tear, rend, utterly destroy Its Invisl-
ble fetters. SBometimes, after an up-
usually impetuous surge, a dark shape,
tralllng witch tresses of weed, showed
for an Iustant In the pit of the cal-
dron. Then & mad whirl of water
would pounce on It with a fearsome
spring and the fang of rock would be
smothered ten feet deep,

For some reason they did not talk
They were fasclnated by the power,
the grandeur, the untamed energy of
the spectacle. The volcg of the. reef

Save a scudding |

held tThem spellbound. They listened
mutely,

Beneath Brand wrote with scholarly
CHse:

“Therefore T deelded that it would
best serve the Interests of the board
If I sent Bates and Jackson to PPen-
zanee In the boat In which my daugh-
ter”—he paused an fnstant and added
| nan “8" to the word—"fortunntely hap-
pened to visit me,  As 1 would be alona
on the rock, and the two girls might be
helpful until the relief enme, 1 retained
| them.

e glaneed at the weather glnss In
| front of him and made 2 note;

“Iaromerer falling.,  Temperature
hifgher™

In nnother hook he entered the exoct
ricords, A column headed “Wind di-
rection and force” eansed him to look
up at the wind vane, ITe whistled
softly.

“S. W.” he wrote, and after a sec-
ond's thought Inserted the figure 6.
The sallor's scale, ye landsman, differs
from yours. What you term a gale at
sea he Joyfully hails as a fresh breeze,
No. 0 Is a point above this llmit, when
a well conditioned ellipper ship ean ear-
ry single reefs and topgallant salls In
chase full and by, No. 12 Is a hur-
ricane, “Bare poles,” says the seale.

Blowly mounting the iron ladder, he
stood beside the sllent watchers. The
bay was nearly deserted. No sturdy
tugboat was pouring smoke from her
funnel and staggering toward the rock.

Northwest and west the darkness was
| apreading and lowering,

l Fle did not trouble to examine the
i reef. Its slgns and tokens were too
. familiar to him, [Its definite bellow or
| muttered threat was part of the pre-
valling Influence of the hour or day.
e hadd heard 1ts volee too often to find
an omen In it now,

“This time T minst congratulate both
of you," he salil quietly.

“On what they eried In unlson,
shrill with unacknowledged exelfement,

“Ladles seldom if ever pass a night
on a rock lighthouse. You will have
that rare privilege.”

Enld elapped her hands,

“I nm delighted,” she exclalmed,

“Will there be a storm, father?" ask.
ed Constance,

“I think so, At any rate, only a
miracle will ennble the tug to reach us
before tomorrow, and mirncles are not
! frequent occurrences at sea.”

“l know of one,” was Enid's com-
ment, with great serlousness for her.
He read her thought,

“I was younger then,” he smiled.
“Now I am fifty, and the world has
nge »”
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{(To be Continued )
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Here Is Rellef for Women, .

| Mother Gray, & nurse in New York,
discovered an aromatic pleasant herb
cure for women's ills, called Austral-
ian-Leaf. It is the only certain
'monthly regulator. Cures female
| weaknesses and backache, kidne
bladder and urinary troubles. At
druggists or by mall 50 cents. Sample
free. Address, The Mother Gray Co.,
LeRoy, New York.

A Guaranteed Cure for Plics.

Itching, blind, bleeding, protruding
plles, Druggists are authorized to
refund money if Pago Ointment fails

to cure in 6 to 14 days. 050 cents,
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