
jqt m am

WHAT A WOMAN DID FOR
THE SAKE OF DUTY

The story of the lives of th$
men and women, who from the
lonely lighthouses of the world
guard those who go down to the
sea in ships from the dangers of
shoal and rockbound coast, whirl-
pool and hidden reef, is one of
daily heroism and devotion to
duty.

Only at Jong intervals does a
tale of the hardships and Suffer-

ing and fearless facing of death
which these men and women of
the lighthouses go through, come
to light.

But when, by some chance,
such a story is given to the world,
it usuallv is one to thrill the
blood and to make the reader gol
down on his knees and thank God
that thejheroism that faces tor-
ture and skw death just for the
simple sake of duty has not gone
from the world.

Here is such a story, the story
of a woman unafraid "who endur-
ed all things because "it was her
duty."

Halifax, Nova Scotia, March
18. For ten days' after her hus-
band, in the pursuit of his duty,
was washed away and drowned,
Mrs. Peter Borque kept "burning
the beacon of the lighthouse on
Bird Rock, an island of the Mag-
dalene group.

By so doing she unquestion-
ably saved many a vessel from go-

ing on the rocks. Hundreds of
sailors and passengers off coast-
ing steamers. o(we their lives to
her.

She will pay for her devotion
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to duty with the" life of her new
born child.

The heroism of the woman istunsurpassed in the history of the
Canadian lighthouse service. The
wireless message from, the gov-
ernment steamer Seal, winch res-
cued her, says that the attention j(J)
of the officers of the Seal was at-
tracted to Bird Rock by signals
of distress.

A boat was sent to the island.
Llts crew found Mrs. Borque so
weak she had to be earned from
the lighthouse to the boat, and,
from the boat into the Seal. A
baby was clasped in her arms.. f

When she was carried aboard
the Seal, Mrs. Borque fainted.
When she recovered conscious-
ness she-beca- hysterical, but
after a time she was able t& tell
her story.

"It happened jten dayS ago,"
Kshe said. "My baby had just
been bbrn. My husband went
out on his rounds. v

"I saw a' wave catch him up
and sweep him away. VI lost
sight of him for a moment. Then
'I saw his arm flung up from the
sea, far from the island, and I
knew there was no hope. That .

was the last I saw of him. "

"I felt as if I should go mad.
But there was the light. If that

"Were not kept going, many ships
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. "I was yery veak. My baby

suffered terribly from 'the cold.
All I could do was hold it'to me
tjghtly.

1'There was food; but I' could
ndt cook it. And the baby' was
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