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“1 did not regret, I have never regret-
ted, the outeome of the duel, He was
wortally wotinded and was ecarvied to
his hiouse to die. I fled from Taris to
escape arrest, but the woman in whose
defense I encountercd him behavéd [
most cruelly,  SBhe deserted me and
went to bim,  Ask Mrs, Sheppard. Bhe
was your English nurse at the time,
Constanee, It was she who brought
yon to Englanmd, 1 never met my wile
again, 1 believe, on my soul, that she
wias lunocent of the grenter offense, 1
think she rebelled against the thought |
that 1 had glain one who sald he wor- !
shiped her, Anyhow, she had her price,
She remained with him, in sheer de-
flance of me, untll his death, and her
reward was his wealth, Were It not
for this we might have come together
nunin and striven to forget the past in
mutunl toleration. The knowledge that |
he was enviched with that wan's gold
maddened me, I could not forget that.
1 loathed all that money could give—
the dinmonds, the dresses, the losane |
devices of sociely—to pour out treas-
ure on the vanities of the hour. Dy
idle chance I was drawn to the light- |
house service. It was the mere whim
of a friend Into whose sympathetie
enrs I gave my sorrows. It is troe I
did not intend to devote my life to my
present occupation. But Its vast sl
lences, Its Isolation, Its geclusion from
the petty, sordld, money grabbing life
ashore, attracted me. I found quiet
joys, penceful days and dreamless
nights in its comparative dangers and
privations. Excepting my loyal serv-
ant and friend, Mrs, Sheppard, and the
agent and solicitors of my estate, none
knew of my whereabouts. 1 was a
lost man and, as I Imagined, a fortu-
nate one, Now, In the last week of
my service—for I would have retired
in a few days, and It was my Inten-
tion to tell you something, not all, of
my history, largely on account of your
lovemaking, Enid —the debacle has
come, and with It my wife.,”

“Father,” asked Constance, “is my
mother still your wife by law?"”

“She enannot be otherwlise.”

“I wonder If you are right. I am too
voung to judge these things, but she
apoke of her appronching marriage
with Mr, Traill in a way that snggest-
el she would not do him a grievous
wrong. She does not love him as I
noderstand love., 8She regards him as
a man admirable In many ways, but
she Impresseidl me with the idea that |
she believed she was doing that which
wis right, though she feared some un-
foreseen difficulty,

wrand looked at her with troubled
eyes, Ttisalways amazing to a parent
to find unexpected powers of divination
in a child, Constance was still a little
girl In his heart. What had conferred
1his insight into a complex nature like
her mother's?

“There s something to be said for
that view.,” he admitted. *I recollect |
now that Pyne told me she had lived |
some years in the western states, but |
he sald, too, that her husbiand, the man |
whose name she bears, died there, My |
ipoor girls, T do, Indeed, pity yon If all
this story of miserable Intrigue, this
saqualld romance of the law courts, s
to be dragged into the light In a town
where you are honored, Enld, you ace |
now how dounbly fortunate you are In
being restored to a fatber's arms"— |

“Oh, no, no!" walled Enid. “Do not
say that. It seems to cut us apart.’
What have you done that you should
dread the worst that can be sald? And
why should there be any seandal at,
all?! 1 cannot bear you to say such
things."

“I think I understand you, dad,” said’
Constance, her burning glance striving |
to read his hidden thought, “Matters
cannot rest where they are. You will
not allow—my mother—to go away—a
second time—withont a clear state-
ment as to the future and an equally '
honest explanation of the past.” !

This was precisely the guestion he
dreaded. It had forced its unwelcome |
presence upon him in the first nmmf‘m;iI
of the meeting with his wife, but he
wias a man of order, of disecipline. The
habits of years might not be flung
aslde so readily. It was absurd, he
held, to infliet the self torture of use-
less Imaginings on the first night of
their home coming after the severe
trinls of their precarious life on the
rock. l

Above all else it was necessary to re- |
assure Constance, whose strength only
concealed the raging fire beneath, and
Enld, whose highly strung tempera-
ment was on the borderland of hys-
terid,

He was still the arbiter of thelr
lives, the one to whom they looked for
guldance. He rebelled agalnst the
prospect of a night of sleeplesa misery '

\
|
{
|

| tlemen in

| old days when T wis n bhoy the drama
{wag wont to he followed by o more

‘ best before carrying her here—to tell

for these two, and It needed hils em-
phatiec  dominance to  direct thelr
thoughts into a more peaceful chan-
nel.

So he assumed the settled purpose
he was far from feeling and sam-
moned a kindly smile to his aid,

“Surely we have discussed our (iffi- |
culties sufliciently tonight,” hLe sald.
“In the morning, Constanee, 1 will |
meet Mre, Trafll, He s o gentleman
nud o man of the world. 1 think, too,
that his nephew will he resourceful
nud wise in counsel beyond his venrs,
Now we are all going to obtain gome
much necded rest,  Neither you nor

I will yield to sleepless hours of brood. |

ing, Nreither of you kuows that not
forty-elght bours ago I made myself
n thief in the determination to save
your lives aml mine. It was a need- |
legs bhurglary. T persunded myself that
it was necessary In the interests of |
the Trinity Brethren. those grave gen- |
velvet clonks, Enid, who
would bhe horrifled by the mere sug-
goestion, T refuse to place myself on |
the moral rack another time. In the

lively scene. 1 forbld fuether diseus- |
slon,  Come, kiss me, both of youn, 1|
think that a stiff glass of hot punch |
will not do me any harm, nor you, un- |
less you imbibed freely of that cham- |
pagne [ gaw nestling in the lee pail,”

They rose obediently. Although they
knew he was acting a part on thelr
account, they were sensible that he
was adopting a sane course,

Enid tried to contribute to the new
note. 8he bobhed in the approved style
of the country domestic.

“Please, B8ir Stephen,” she said,
“would you like -some lemon In the |
toddy 7'

Constance placed a little copper ket-
tle on the fire. Their gloom had given |
way to a not wholly forced cheerful- |
ness—for In that pleasant cottage sor-
row was an unwelcome guest—when
they were surprised to hear a sharp
knock on the outer door.

At another time the incident, though
uuusnual at a late hour, would not have
disturbed them. PBut the emotlons of
the night were too recent, their sub-
sidence too artificially achieved, that
they should not dread the possibillities
which lay beyond that imperative sum-
OnSs,

Mrs. Sheppard and the servant had
retired to rest, worn out with the
anxlous uncertainties of events re-
ported from the lighthouse,

8o Brand went to the door and the |
girls listened In nervous foreboding. |

They heard their father say:

“Hello, Jenkins, what is the matte |
now "

Jenking was a sergeant of
whom they knew,

“Sorry to trouble yon, Mr. Brand, but |
an odd thing has happened. A lady, a
stranger, met me ten minutes ago and |
asked me to diregt her to your house,
I did o, She appeared to be ln great
trouble, so I strolled slowly after her.
I was surprised to see her looking In
through the window of your sitting
room, As far as I could make out she
was erying fit to break her heart, and I
Imagined she meant to knock at the
door, but was afraid.”

“Where Is she? What has bhecome of
her?"

Brand stepped out Into the moon-
light, The girls, white and trembling,
followed,

“Well, she ran off down the garden
path and tumbled in a dead faint near
the gate, 1 was too late to save hLer.
I picked her up and placed her on a

sent. She Is there now. I thought It

police

you"—

Before Brand moved Congtance ran
out, followed by Enid. In a whirl of
pain the lighthouse keeper strode after
them, He spaw Constance gtooping
over a motionless figure lying prone
on the garden seat. To those sirong
young arms the slight, graceful form
offered an easy taslk,

Brand heard Enid's whisper:

“0Oh, Connle, it Is she!”

But the daughter, clasping her moth-
er to her breast, said quietly:

“Dad, she has come Lome, and she
may be dylng, We must take her in."

Ile made no direet answer, What
could he say? The glrl's fearless
words admitted of neither “*Y¢s" nor
“No."

He turned to the policeman,

“I nm much obliged to you, Jenkins,”
e sald, “We know the ludy. Unless—
unless there are serious consequences
will you oblige me by sayiug nothing
about her? But stay, When you pass
the Mount's Bay hotel please eall and
say that Mrs, Vansittart has been
selzed with sudden (llness and {8 being
cared for at my house,”

. “Yes, s8ir,"' sald the sergeant, salut-
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“Oh, Connie, it 48 she !

g,

As hie walked away down the garden
path he wondered who Mres, Vaneittart
sonlid be and why Miss Brand sald she
had “come home"

Then he glanced back at the hoose
into which the others had vanished,
ITe laughed,

“Just faney 16" he sald; “1 treated

him as if he was o Woomin® lord,  And
I suppose my position Is o better one
hiz. Anvhow he Is a splendid
chap. I'm glod now 1 did i, for his
gnlie and the sake of those two wirls
How nleely they were dressed, 11 has
always been n puzzle to me iow they
can afford to live In that style on the
pay of n Hehthouse keeper,  Well, IUs
none of my business."
CHHAPMTER NVIIL,

ADY MARGARET taok her de

L parture from the hotel ot an

enrly hour, Her son went with

4 her, "Thelr house was sitnated

on the outskirts of the town, amd, al-

though Stunhope would glidly have re-

mained with the two men to discuss

the events of this night of surprises,

Lhe felt that his mother demandsd his
present attention,

Indeedg ber ladyship bhad much to
say to hfm. She, like the others, had
been impressed by Mrs, Vausittart's
appearance, even under the extraordi-
narily difficult elrcumstances of the oe-
ension, The feminine mind judges its
peers with the utmost precision. Its
analytical methods are pitilessly sln-
ple, It caleulates with mathematical
nicety those details of tollet, those
delleate nuances of manner, which dis-
tinguish the woman habitunted to re-
finement and good society from the
interloper or mere copylst,

It had always been a matter of mild
wonder in Ienznnee how Constance
Brand had acquired her French trick
of wearing her clothes, Some women
are not properly dressed after they
have bheen an hour posing In front of a
full Jength mirror; others can give
one glanee at o costame, twist and poll
It Into the one correct position and
wilk out perfectly gowned, with a hap-
py consciousness that all 1s well,

Every Parisienne, some Americans,
n few Englishwomen, possgess this
gift. Constance had If, and Lady Masx-
caret knew now that it was a lineal
aequisition from her mother.  The dis-
covery  enhaneed the belief, always
prevalent locally, that DBramd was a
gentleman born, and her ladyship was

Cnow eager for her son's assistance in

looking up the “Landed Gentry"” and
other works of reference which detine
and glorily the upper ten thousand of
the T'uited Kingdowm. Perhaps that way
light would be vouchsafled.

Belng a little narrow minded, the ex-
eellent erenture helieved thmt a seandal
among “good" people was not half so
seandalous as an affalr in which the
principals were tradesmen “or worse."

She confided something of this to her
son as they drove homewanrd and was
very wroth with bim when he treated
the idea with unbecoming levity,

“My dear boy." she eried yehemently,
“vyou don't undergtand the value of
such credentials,. You always speak
and act as If you were on board one of
vour hectoring warships, where the best
metal and the heaviest guns are all Im-
portant, It I8 not 8o In soclety, even
the soclety of a small Cornigh town,
Although I am an earl's daughter, 1
cannot afford to bhe quietly sneered at
by some who would dispute my social
supremacy.”

As each complalsant sentence rolled
forth he laughed quletly In the dark-
Ness,

“Mother,” sald he suddenly, “Mr.
Traill and I have had a lot of talk
anbout Enld during the past two days.
I have not seen you until this evening
before dinner, so I have had no op-

portunity to tell yon all that has oe- |

curred.”

“Some new lmbroglio, 1 suppose”
she sald, not at all appeased by his
seeming carelegsness as to what the
downger Lady Tregarthen or Mrs.
Taylor-8mith milght say when gossip
atarted,

“Well, It Is, In a sense,” he admlitted,
“You see, we are Jolly hard up, Itis a
squeeze for you to double my pay, and,
as I happened to Inform My, Tralll that
I was golng to marry Enid, long before
he knew she was his daughter, It came
as a bit of a shock afterward to hear
that he Intends to endow her with
£200,000 on her wedding day, Now the
question to be discussed s not whether
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the adopted danghter of a peor light-
houge keeper, who mny be Lord This-

for me, but whether an Impecunions
lleutenant in the royal navy Is such a
tremendous cateh for a girl with a
great fortune.”

Lady Muargaret was stunned., She
began to breathe qulckly., Her utmost

expectations were surpassed. DBefores
ghe could utter n word her gon pre-
tended to misunderstand her aglitation,

“OF course It was fortunate that Enid
and I had jolly well made up our
minds gomewhat in advase, but it was
a near thing, a matter of flag slgnals—
otherwise 1 should have been com-
pelled to consider myself ruled out of
the game. Thercfore, during your tea
table tactics, If the downger, or that
old gpitfire, Mrs, Taylor-8mith, says a
word to you about Brand, just give ‘em
a rib roggter with Enid’s two hundred
thou’, will you? While they nre reel-
Ing under the blow throw out A gentle
hint that Constance may ensnare
Tralll's nephew. ‘Ensnare’ I8 the right
word, isn't 1t? The best of It is, 1
know they have been worrying you for
months about my friendship with ‘girls
of their class.' Oh, the Joy of the en-
counter! It must be llke blowing up
a battleship with a tuppenny hapenny
torpedo boat."

8o bher ladyship—not without ponder-
Ing over certain entries In the books
of the proudly born, which recorded
the birth and marriage of Sir Stephen
Brand, ninth baronet, “present where-
abouts unknown"—went to bed, but
not to sleep, whereas Jack Btanhope
1 never afterward remembered undress-

ing, so thoroughly tired was he, and
| 80 absurdly happy, notwithstanding
the awkward gltuation divulged at the
« dinner,

Pyne, left with his uncle, set hims
self to divert the other man's thoughis
from the embarrassing tople of Mrs,
Vansittart,

He knew that Brand was not likely
to leave them in any dubiety as to the

||mul. Discussion now wuas uscless, a
| mere Idle guessing at probablilities, so
be boldly plunged into the wmystery as
lyet surrounding Enld’'s first yesr of
exlstence,

Mr, Tralll, glad enough to discuss a
more cougenial subject, marshaled the
"ascertalned facts. It was easy to see
that here at least he stood on firm
ground.

and-That in disguise, Is n good mateh |

| stone,

“Your father, as you know, was u
noted yachtsman, Charlie,” he said.
“Indeed, e was one of the first men

| to cross . the Atlantle In his own hoat

under steam and sall. Twenty years
ago In this very month he took my
wife and me, with your mother, yon
and our little Edith, then glx months
old, on n delightful trip along the Flor-
ida coust and the gulf of Mexico., It
was then arranged that we should pass
the summer among the Norwegian
flords, but the two ladles were nervous
nbout the ocean voyage east In Aprill,
80 your father brought the Esmeralda
across, and we followed by mail
steamer. During the last week of May
fnd the whole of June we crulsed from
Christiania almost to the North cape.
The fine, keen alr restored my wife's
somewhat delicate health, and you and
Edith throve amazlngly. Do you re-
member the voyage?"

“It 18 a dim memory, belped a good
deal, I Imagine, by what I have heard
slnce.”

“Well, on the Fourth of July, putting
into Hardanger to celebrate the day
with some fellow countrymen, I re-
celved a cable which rendered my
presence in New York absolutely im-
perative, There was a blg develop-
ment scheme just being engineered In
connection with our property. In fact,
the event which had such a tragic se-
quel practically quadrupled your for-
tune and mine., By that time the la-
dies were so enthusiastle about the
seagoing qualities of the yacht that
they would have salled round the world
in her, and poor Pyne had no difficulty
In persuading them to take the leisure-
ly way home, while 1 raced off via
Newceastle and Liverpool to the other
gide, I received my lagt eable from
them dated Southampton, July 20, and
they were due in New York somewhere
about Aug. b or 6, allowing for ordi-
nary winds and weather,

“During the night of July 21 when
midway between the Sellly isles and
the Fastonet they ran into a dense fog.
Within five minutes, without the least
warning, the Esmeralda was struck
amidships by a blg Nova Secotian bark.
The little vessel sank almost like a
Nevertheless your father, back-
ed by his skipper and a splendid crew,
lewered two boats, and all hands were
saved for the moment, It was Pyne's
boast that hia boats were always stored_
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