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“HIt seems to be in the family all
right,” he hazarded, looking at Con-
stance,

“Alus,"” sald Eunid, “I am an Ameri-
«<can,"

“I'll smile now, If that is all,” said
Pyue,

“But, please, I am not joking a little
bit. When you go ashore you will prob-
ably hear all about me, so I may as
well take the wind out of the sails of
gosslp. 1 am a mere walf who came
sailing in out of the west one day in a
little boat which must have come from
the new world, as no one appeared to
Lave lost either me or it in the old.
Dad pleked us both up and adopted
me."

PP'yne did not know whether to take
her seriously or not until he sought
confirmation in a pair of tranquil eyes,
which be gazed into at every opportus
nity.

“It is quite true” sald Constance '
gravely, *“1 suppose that the wmysieri-
ous atfinity between parents and long |
lost  children which exists in story
books s all nonsense in rveality, No
family coulid be more united and devot-
wd to each other than we are, yvot Enld
is not my sister, and my father is hers |
ouly by adoption, e foumd her, half
dying, drifting past this very rock, and
before he could reach her he fought and |
killed a dreadful shark. We are very |
proud of dad, Mr, Pyne. You see, he is
our only relation. Enid knows nelther
her father nor mother, and my mother
died when I was a baby.”

“Gireat Scott!” cried Pyne.

He turned quickly toward the door.
Mrs. Vansittart, very pale, with eyes
that looked unnaturally large In the
faint light, stood there. For an instant |
he was startled. He had not seen Mrs, |
Vansittart since they came to the rock,
and be was shocked by the change in
her appearance. He did not like her.
His alert Intelligence distrusted her,
but It was not his business in life to
sclect a wife for his uncle, ag he put It,
and he had always treated her with
rospectful politeness, Now, owing to
some fleeting aspect which he could,
not aceount for, some vague resemni- |
blance to another which he did not re-;
nmember having noticed before, he
viewed her with a certain t-xnm't:ml'
<uriosity that was equally unintelligi-
ble to pim.

sShe held out a serap of paper,

“Mr. Traill Is here,” she said quietly,
“Here!" he repeated, wondering what
she meant and perplexed by her icy, |
self contained tone, while he thonght it
passing strange that she had no other

grovting for him,

“Well,” sghe sald, “that is the hest |
word I ean find, He i near to us—as
near as a steamer can bring him, M.

srand has recelved a signaled message, |
Ho wrote it ont and sent it to me hy a
man, I Inquired where vou were and
wias told you were engaged Iin the
kitchen,"”

For some reason Mrs, Vansittart |
secied to be greatly perturbed. 1er
presence put an end to the gayety of
ihe place quite effectually.

Ihe young mau took the paper Ip
Rilenee,

He read:

Prear Madam — A

slgnnl Just recolvel

frotn the Fualeon runs as follows: “Mr,
Cyvrus J. Traill s on board and sends his
love to Etta and Charlle. He will make
every  preparation  for  thelr  comfort |

ushore and trusts they are bearing up well
under nevitnble hardships." Yours falthe
fully, STEPHEN BRAND.

P'yvne strode to the door,

“1 must see if I can't get Mr. Brand
to answer the old boy,” he cried, *“Per-
binps you have attended to that al-
ready.”

She did not make way for him to
Piss,

“No,” she sald, *'I came to seck you
on that account. If not too late, will
you tell your uncle that T do not wish
to delay & moment in Penzance? He
will please me most by arranging for
A gpeclal train to awalt ou. arrival at
the station."”

“What's the hurry ¥ he demanded.

“A woman's whim, if you like, but a
fixed resolve nevertheless."”

“Will you travel in that rig-out?’ he
asked quizzleally,

“It 1s an easy matter to call at a shop
if we reach shore by daylight. Then I
can purchase a clonk and hat to serve
my needs; otherwise it is matterless
bow 1 am attired. Will you do this?"

“Why, certainly.”

She gave a little gasp of relief. In
another instant Pyne would have gone, !
but Enld, who happened to glance
through the window which opened to-
ward the northwest, detained him,

“There Is no hurry now, for sure,
she sald, “The Falcon Is halfway to
Carn du by this time. 1 do not sup-
pose she will return untll it Is too dark

l to do more than signal Important news

' she jumped to the conclusion that tke

| tactful, *I

very briefly.”

“But this Is Important,” eried Mrs,
Vansittart shrilly. “It Is of the utmost
Importance to me."

“'Fraid It can’'t be helped, ma'am,"
sald Pyne civilly. “Anyhow, we're not |
ashore yet, and [ can't see that any |
time will be wasted.” |

The electrle bell Jangled In the room, |
causing Mrs. Vansittart to jump vis- |
ibly.

“Oh, what Is it?" she serenmed,

“My father s ealling one of us up”
explained Constance, "It may be 8
message from Jack., You go, Enid."

Enid hurried away. She had scarcely
renched the next floor before Mrs. Van.
gittart, who secmed to have momds i
full compass, sanl sweetly:

“Convey my deep obligations to Mr
Brand, won't you, Charlie? Indeed, you
might go now and write out the text of
Iy wessage to your unele. Some early
opportunity of dispatehing it may of-
fer.'"

AL rlght.” he gald in the ealin way
which so eflfectually concealed his feels
ings. *“sShall 1 escort yon to your
room ¥’

“By no means, I came here quite un-
assistedd,  Miss Brand and I ean chat
for n little while, It Is most wearying
to be pent all day amd all night in one
lHttle voom. Even the change to an-
other little room ix grateful.”

Pyne bowed, and they heard his
gteady tread as he ascended the stairs,

“Quite a nice boy, Charlle,” said Mrs.
Vansittart, coming forward into the |
kitchen, with its medley of queer look-
ing, hissing, steaming contrivances.

“Yes. We think he I8 exceadingly
nice,” said Constance, She wondered |
why the other woman seemed always
to stand in the shadow by choice. The
strongest light in the darkened cham-
ber came from the grate, and Mrs, |
Vansittart deliberately turned away |
from it.

“If all goes well he will goon be my
neplhiew by marriage,” went on the |
other. “l1 quitted New York yvesterday |
week In oorder to marry his uncle in
Paris, Rather a disastrous begiuning
to n new career, is it not?”

“I hope not, indeed. Perhaps you are
surmounting ditHenlties at the com- |
mencement rather than at the end.”

“It may be. I am so much older than |
you that T am less optimlstie. But yon
did not grasp the significance of my |
words, I said I was to be married iu'
Paris."

“Nes," sald Constance, still at a loss
to cateh the drift of an announceemoent
which Mrs, Vansittart seemed so aux-
fous to thrust upon her, |

“Well, the Chinook was wreeked last
night, or, rather, early this morning.
The name of the ship was not mnde
known thronghout the worll until long
after daybreak, It is quite fmpossible
that Mr, Traill should have reached this
remote corner of England from Paris

| in the futerval”

For one moment the girl was pug-
zled. Then a ready solution occurred
to her,

“Oh, of conrse, that Is very shmple.
My, Traill was awaiting your arrival In
Southampton, thinking to tuke youn by
surprige, no donht,  That I8 sure to be
the explanation. What a the
Best telegram mast have given him!?

“How did he ascertain that his neph-
ew and I were alive?” .

“Thw very first thing father did was
to telegraph the nomes of all the sur- |
vivors, 1 know that I so because I
saw the message.” I

“Ah! Tle is a4 man of method, 1 Rllp-[
pose. You are proud of him, I heard
you say."” '

“1 think there is no one like him In
all the world,. We are so happy at
home that sometimes I fear it cannot
last. Yet, thank God, there I8 no ex-
cuse for such nightmare terrors.”

Mrs., Vansittart cooed in her gentle
wWay.

“Indeed, you have my earnest good
wishes In that respect,” she sald, "Do
we not owe our lives to you? That is
an excellent reason for gratitude, If a
gelfish one. But some day soon you
will be getting marrled and leaving
the parental roof."

“l do not wish to dle an old mald,"”
langhed Constance, “yet [ have not
discovered a better name than my own
up to the present.”

S8he fancled that Mrs. Vansittart
winced a little at this remark. Deemy

."']llll’k

Lzg Ber visitor to be a bundle of nerves,

other woman read into the words some
farfetched disparagement of her own
npprouching marriage,

“Of course,” she continued, affably
will hold another view
when the right wan asks me."

“"Were you in my place,” murmured
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ber visitor, apparently thinking aloud

rather than “addressing  Colstance,
“vou would not be fearful of misfor-
tune? You would not read an omen of
il luek into this dramatie nterruption
of all your plans? After many years
of widowhood I am about to be mar-
ried again to a man who is admirable
in every way. IHe Is rich, distinguished
In manner and appearance, a person of
note not only In the States, but on the
continent. No woman of my years
might desire a better match, Why
could not the way be made smooth for
me? Why should the poor Chinook,
out of the hundreds of mail stemmers
which cross the Atlantle yearly, be
picked out for utter disaster? It is a
warning—n threat from the gods!"

The unconscions hitterness of her
tone moved the givl to find words of
consolation,

“I woull not question the ways of
Providence In the least,” she sald.
“Surely you have far more reason for
thunkfulness than for regret,”

“Regreét! 1 am not regretting, but T
have gone through such trials that 1

W MHEyEN -~

Constance was deeply touched,

am uunerved, There, child! TForgive'!

me for troubling you. Aund—and—Kkiss
me, will you, amd say you wish me
well 7

She moved nearer, as If driven by
uncontrollable impulse, Constance, not
prepared for such an outburst, was
nevertheless deeply touched by this ap-
peal for sympathy.

“1 wish you all the joy and happlness
which I am sure you deserve,” she sald,
stooping to kiss the wan, shrinking face
held up to her,

Mrs, Vansglttart burst into a parox-
ysm of tears and tottered toward the
door,

“No, no,” she gasped as Constance
caught her by the arm. *“Do not come
with me. I am-—shaken. It will pass.
For God's sake, let me go alone!"

P Ing light of day was still strong
i enough in the service room to
permit these things to be seen,

“No bad news, I hope?' he Inguired,
though the sight of Stephen Brand

sented at his desk and placidly writ-
ing was reassuring,

CHAPTER XII,

YNE found Enid rosy red and
inclined to be tearful, The dy-
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|ographed for?
fstand the gentleman being In a hurry.

tent.

“It Is nothing of any consequence.”
ghe sald and darted past him.

Bramd looked up from his Journal,
He smiled, though the Ameriean
thought there was a hint of panin In his
eyes,

“I am going to lose one of my girls.”
he sald. “Oh, no; this 18 not a loss by
death, but by marringe. If I were a
Frenchiman 1 would deseribe it ns gain-
Ing a gon. Enid has just received what
Is tantamount to a proposal,”

“By tlag wagging?' Pyne was natu-
rally astounded,

“Yes, You would not expect one of
the people from the Chinook to be so
enterprising.”

“lI—don't—know,” sald Pyue, punetu-
ating ench word with a deliberate nod,

“Well, in any case, 1 would not have
forwarded the applieation after an ae-
quaintance of eighteen hours,” ob-
served Brand, with equal deliberation.

“They're two powerful fine girls,” |
sald Pyue, steering elear of the polnt.
“They have just been telling me how |
Miss Enid happened along. It reads
llke a rairy tale.”

“She was given to me by the winds
and waves, vet she s dear to me as
my own child, I shall miss her great-
ly—if all goes well here.”

“I've eottoned on to both of themn
something wonderful, But, If I am
not ntruding into private affairs, how
comes it that Miss Enld is being tele-
Of course 1 enn under-

. . :
The question steadied her to an t'x-‘
|

I would feel that way myself If the
conditions were favorable™

Pyne could e as stolid as a red In-|
dinn when the oceasion demanded it

I Brand found no hint in his face of the
| bidden thought In his words,

“Have they said anything to you of
a man pamed Stanhope? ingoired the
lighthonse keeper, resuming the entry
In his diary after a sharp glanee up-
waril,

“Yoyes, They poluted him out to me
this morning; in the navy, 1 think; fel-
low with a title and that sort of thing' |

“No. Hlg mother Is Lady Margaret
Btanhope, being un enrl's daughter, but
his father was n kalght. ITe has been
paying attentions to Enid for a year
and more to my knowledge and to his

woth:rs exceeding Indignation, I fame
cy'n

“That Is where we on the other slde
bave the pull of you."

“Have you? I wonder. However,
Lady Margaret's views have not trou-
bled me, I will deal with her when
the time comes. At present It looks
fairly certain that Master Jack has
settled matters on his own account. I
may be mistaken, of course, How do
you Interpret this?"

He closed the Journal and handed to
Pyne o memorandum taken down let-
ter by letter by a sallor as Brand read
the signal:

“Mother sends her love to Enld."

“Did mother ever convey her love
to Enid before?" asked Pyne.

'lNO."

“Then 1 call that neat. I take off
my hat to Stanhope. He and mamma
have had a heart to heart talk"

Brand leaned his head on his hands,
with clinched fists covering his ears
There was a perlod of utter sllence un-
til the lighthouse keeper rose to light
the lamp.

=Tl gl

PPyne watched him narrowiy.

“1 may be trespassing on delicate
gromud,” he sald ot Iast, I T am, you
are not the sort of man to stand on
ceremony.  In the States, you know,
when the authorities want to preserve
a purk section they don't say, ‘Plense
do not walk on the grass.' They put
up & bonrd which reads, ‘Keep off)!
We never kick., We're used to it"

“My notice board, If reguired, will
be less curt, at any rate,” replied
Brand, and they faced each other,
Though thelr words were light, no
pleasant coneeit lurked in their minds,
There was a question to be asked and
unswered, and It held the Issues of life
and death,

“What did you mean just now hy
saving, ‘If all goes well here?  1s there
any special reason why things should
not go well?"

The young Philadelphian might have
been hazarding an inguiry about a
matter of trivial Interest, 8o ealm was
Le, 80 smooth his  utterance., But
Brand had muade no mistake In esti-
mnting this youngster's force of char-
acter, nor did he seek to temporize,

He extended an arm toward the reef.

“You hear that?' he sald,

"YI'H."

“It may holl that way for weeks."

“So 1 have been told,”

“Hy whom?"

“Mr, Emmett told me.”

“Ah! He and 1 have discussed tho
muaiter alremdy. Yet 1 lmagine that
neither he nor any other man In the

plnee save mysell grasps the true
meaning of the faet”
“I've been theorizing” sald Pyne,

“It oceurred to me that this light lsn't
here for amusement,”

He looked up at the lnmp and smiled,
The pillar o those doays must have
been a haunt of Ilosions, for Brand,
like Constavnee amnd Pyne himself o
the ease of Mrs, Vansittart, thought
Le canught an expression familiar to
hig eyes long before he had seen that
clear eut, splendidly Intelligent face.

But there was no time for idle specu-
lution. He glunced into the well of
the stalrs to make sure that no one
was ascending,

Then he approached nearer to Pyna
and sald In an Intense whisper:

“1t Is folly to waste words with you,
I hiave reasoned this thiong out, and now
I will tell you what I have decided, I
will take the watch from 8 until 12,
At 12 you will relleve me and I will
go below to secure provisions and
wiater sufficlent to maintain the lives
of my daughters, you and myself for a
few hours longer than the others. By
right, if 1 followed the rules I have
promised to obey, I alone should live.
That is Impossible. A Spartan might
do It, but I cannot abandon my girls
gand yet retaln my senses. 1 trust you
because I must have a confederate,
If the weather does not break before
tomorrow night we must barricade the
stalrs—and fight—If necessary.”

His face was drawn and haggard,
his eyes blazing. He shook as one In
the first throes of fever. He seemed to
awnit his companion’s verdict with an
overpowering dread lest any attempt
ghould be made to question the justice
of his decree,

“Yes, 1 figured it out that way, too,"
sald Pyne. “It's queer, lsn't it, to be
in such a fix when there’s all sorts of

{(Continued on page 0)
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