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i IIAIILUI \t ilnyhre»k mi assistant keeper

ef liie lighthouse. pacing die gallery, discovers
it, tin- distance a ship in distress. Stephen
Hriiud agrees to swim to it. Upon rearhing the
\u25ba hip 111' conns in contact with a shark, lights
ami kills it anil goes aboard. He tiiids the body
of a dead man arid a strange bundle beneath the
sail. Jones, the lighthouse keeper, lowers a

basket and hauls Urand and his strange bundle
safely up. ll?The bundle contains a live baby,
of which Jones assumes tlie care, tin a part of
the child's clothing are the initials \u25a0K. T
'I he little one is placed in care ol the nurse »ln>
has charge of Stephen grand's child in l'eic
zanfe. TJ»**y the child Kuid Trcviilion. 11l

- eighteen years later Constance brand, daugh
teri f Stephen Ilraud. and In r adopted sister
I nal I'revillion. go to ilie lighthouse with an
nil lislierinan, l'.i n Pollard, hi a sailboat named
Jnnsy. They are caught in a storm, itiiring
e. hull ihey hear the signal for help coming from
tin n:ck. 1 hey reach the lighthouse in safety
and tirul that two of the men, Jackson and ltatcs.
In. ve t.ei u hurt. Hrand sends the men back with
1.1 ii. IV?Jackson ami Hates are lowered into
the boat, aud Pollard starts for Penzance. The
Palsy is met by Lieutenant Still hope, who is
devotedly in love with Enid, lie has started
out for the light house In answer to the signal

for help. On meeting the Ualay he turns back
- to assist with the Injured men. V?From a

lighthouse window Knid spies a boat approach-
ing the rock It is the Lapwing, owned by a
man named l.awron. lirand discovers that it is
vailed by stanhope lie signals for them not to
land, and stauhope retnrns to Penzance. The
girU spend the night at the rock. Vl?During
?le night a furious storm renders sleep impos-
sible. At dawn from the lighthouse gallery
lirand makes out a ship in great distress. VII?
Charles A. I'yne. a young man on board, throws
a rope from the foremast to Brand, and by
means of a puiley seventy-eiglit people are saved
before the ship sinks.

Chapter Vll?Continued.
"What is it, dad?"' she asked as her

father came to her.
"The end of the ship," be said. "The j

captain has gone with her."
"Oh, dear, why wasn't he saved?"
"I think he refused to desert his ship.

His heart was broken, I expect. Now,
Counle, duty first."

Indeed, she required no telling. As
each of the shipwrecked men entered
the lantern she handed him a glass of
spirits, asked If he were injured and
told him exactly how many flights of
Btalrs he had to descend. But cocoa
and biscuits would be brought soon,
she explained. Greatly amazed, but
speechless for tbe most part, the men
obeyed her directions.

One of tbe last to claim her attention
was the young American, Mr. Pyne.
Her face lit up pleasurably when she
saw biin.
"Iwas wondering what had become

of you," she said. "My sister has ask-
ed me several times If you bad arrived,
and I Imagined that I must have miss-
sd you by some chance."

Now, all this was Greek to him, or
nearly so. Indeed, bad It been Intel-
ligible Grfcek, be might have guessed
Its purport more easily.

Holding the glass in his hand, he
looked at ber in frank, open eyed won-
der. To be balled so gleefully by a
good looking girl whom be bad never
to his knowledge set eyes on was
somewbat of a mystery, and tbe puzzle
was made all tbe more difficult by tbe
fact that she had discarded the weath-
er proof accouterments needed when
she first ventured forth on the gallery.

"I'm real glad you're pleased. My
name Is Charles A. Pyne," he said
slowly.

It was Constance's turn to be bewil-
dered. Then tbe exact situation dawn-
ed on ber.

"How stupid of me," she cried. "Of
course you don't recognize me again.
My sister and I happen to be alone
with my father on the rock tonight.
We were with him on the balcony
when yon acted so bravely. You see,
tbe light shone clear on your face."

"I'm glad it's shining on yours now,"
he said.

"You must go two floors below this,"
said she severely. "I will bring you
some cocoa and a biscuit as qu'ckly as
possible."

"I am not a bit tired," be comment-
ed, still looking at her.

"That is more than I can say," she
answered, "but' I am so delighted that
we managed to save so many poor peo-
ple."

"How many 2'
"Seventy-eight. But I dare not ask

you how many are lost It would make
me cry, and I have no time for tears.
Willyou really help to carry a tray?"

"Just try me."
At the top of the stairs Constance

called to her father:
"Anything you want dad?"
"Yes, dear. Find out the chief officer

and send him to me. He can eat and
drink here while we talk."

CHAPTER VIII.

"ffTlLEASE be careful. These
I I stairs are very steep," said
1 I Constance, swinging the lan-

tern close to her companion's
feet as they climbed down the topmost
flight.

"IfI fall," he assured her, "you will
be the chief sufferer."

"All the more reason why you should
not fall. Walt here a moment. I must
have a look at the hospital"

The visiting officer's room, which also
served the purposes of a library and
recreation room in normal times, now
held fourteen injured persons, Includ-
ing two women, one of them a stew-
ardess, and a little girl.

Most of the sufferers had received
their wounds either in the saloon or by
collision with the cornice of the light-
house. The worst accident was a bro-
ken arm, the most alarming a case of
cerebral concussion. Other Injuries
consisted for the most part of cuts and
bruises.

Unfortunately, when the ship struck,
the surgeon had gone aft to attend to
an engineer whose hand was crushed
aa the result of some frantic lurch
caused by the hurricane. Hence the
doctor was lost with the first batch of
victims. Enid discovered that among
the few steerage passengers saved was
a man who had gained some experi-
ence In a field hospital during the cam-
paign in Cuba. Aided by the plain di-
rections supplied with the medicine
chest of the lighthouse, the ex-bospltal
orderly had done wonders already.

"All I want, miss," he explained, in
answer to Constance's question, "fa
aome water and some linen for band-
ages. The lint outfit in the chest is not
half sufficient."

She vanished, to return quickly with
? sheet and a pair of scissors.

"Now," she said to Mr. Pyne, "Ifyou
come with me 1 will send you back
with a pail of water."

She took him to the kitchen, where
Enid, aided by a sailor, pressed into
service, was dispensing cocoa and bis-
cuits. Pyne, who remained In the
stairway, went off with the water and
Constance's lantern. The interior of
the lighthouse was utterly dark. To
move without a light and with no prior
knowledge of Its Internal arrangements
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was positively dangerous. All til.l.
there were seven lamps of various
sizes available. Brand had one, four
were distributed throughout the apart-
ments tenanted by the survivors of the
wreek, two were retained for transit
purposa**, and the men shivering in the
entrains' passage had no light at all.

Const a nee took Enid's lantern in or-
der to discover the whereabouts of Mr.
Etnmett. the lirst oiheor, the tray car-
rying sailor offering to guide her to
him.

When I'yne camo hark he found
Enid in the dark anil mistook her for
Constance.

"They want some more," lie cried at

the door.
"Some more what?" she demanded.

It was no time for elegant diction.
Her heart jumped each time the sea
sprang at the rock. It seemed to be
so much worse in the dark.

"Water," said he.
"Dear me! I should have thought

everybody would he fully satisfied in
that respect"

Ho held tip the lantern.
"Well, that's curious," he cried. "I

imagined you wore the other young
lady. The water is needed In the hos-
pital."

"Why didn't you say so?" she snap-
ped, being In reality very angry with
herself for her flippancy. She gave
him a full pall, and he quitted her.

Constance, having delivered her fa-
ther's message to Mr. Euimctt, was
greeted with a tart question when she
re-entered the kitchen.

"Why on earth didn't you tell me
that young man wns attending to the
injured people? Is he a doctor?"
"I think not What happened?"
"He came for a second supply of wa-

ter and nearly bit my head off."
"Oh, Enid! I am sure he did not

mean anything. Didn't you recognize
him? It was he who climbed tbe mast
and flung tbe rope to us."

"There," said Enid, "I've gone and
done It! Honestly, you know, It was
I who was rude. He will think me a
perfect cat."

"That isn't what people are saying,"
explained Mr. Pyne, whose approach
was deadened by the outer noise.
"There's a kind of general Idea floating
round that this locality Is an annex of
heaven, with ministering angels In at-
tendance."

In tbe half light of the tiny lamps he
could not see Enid's scarlet face. There
was a moment's silence, and this very
self possessed youth spoke again.

"The nice things we all have to tell
you will keep," he said. "Would you
mind letting me know in which rooms
yon have located the ladles?"

Constance, as major domo, gave the
Information asked for:

"They are In the two bedrooms over-
head. Poor things! I am at my wits'
end to know how to get their clothing
dried. You see, Mr. Pyne, my sister
and I have no spare clothes here. We
only came to the rock this afternoon
by tbe merest chance."

"That Is Just what was troubling
me," he answered. "I am sort of In-
terested In one of tbem."

"Oh," said Constance, "I do wish I
could help; but. Indeed, my own skirts
are wringing wet"

"From what I can make out then,
my prospective step-aunt will catch a
very bad cold."

Tbe queer phrase puzaled tbe girls,
but Constance, rarely for her, Jumped
at a conclusion.

"Your prospective step-aunt. , You
mean, perhaps, your fiancee's aunt?"
she suggested.

"I don't know the lady. No, ma'am.
I wefi right first time. Mrs. Yanslttart
Is going to marry my uncle, so I keep
an eye on her stock to that extetat."

"How stupid of me!" she explained,
jrhlle a delighted giggle from Enid did

not help to mend matters. So Con-
stance became very stately.

"I will ask Mrs. Vanslttart to come
out and speak to you"? she began.

"No, no! I don't wish that. You
might tell her lam all right That Is
the limit And?may I make a sug-
gestion?"

"Pray do."
"Itwillhelp considerably If the wom-

en folk take it In turn to get Into the
beds or bunks. Then some of their
Unen could be dried at the stove. I
.will take charge of that part of the
business If I may; otherwise some of
them will die."

The girls agreed that this was a cap-
ital Idea. Constance went upstairs.
In the first room she Inquired:

"Is Mrs. Vanslttart here?"
"Yes," said a sweet-hut rather queru-

lous voice.
A lady who had already appropriated

the lower bunk raised herself on an el-
bow.

The little apartment, like every part
of the building save the rooms reserved
by Brand's directions, was packed al-
most to suffocation. This, If harmful
In one respect, was beneficial in an-
other. The mere antmal warmth of so
many human beings was grateful aft-
er the freezing effect of the gale on
people literally soaked to the skin.

The girl, not unmoved by curiosity,
held the light so that it Illumined Mrs.
Vanslttart. A .woman, of forty, no mat-
ter how good looking and well pre-
served she may be. Is In sorry plight
under such conditions. Constance saw
a beautiful face, deathly white and
haggard, yet animated and clearly
chiseled. The eyes were large and lus-
trous, the mouth firm, the nose and
chin those of a Greek statue. Just
now there were deep lines across the
base of the high forehead. The thin
lips, allied to a transient hawklike
gleam In the prominent eyes, gave a
momentary glimpse of a harsh, per-
haps cruel disposition. A charming
\u25a0mile promptly dispelled this fleeting
Impression. Instantly Oonstance was
aware of hawing seen Mrs. Vanslttart
before. So vivid was the fanciful Idea
that she became tongue tied.

"Do you want me?" asked the stran-
ger, .with a new Interest and still smil-
ing. Constance found herself wonder-
ing if the smile were not cultivated to
hide that faintly caught suggestion of
the bird of prey. But the question re-
stored her mental poise.

"Only to 6ay that Mr. Pyne"? she
began.

"Charlie?ls he save 4?"
Mrs. Vnnsittust certainly had the

faculty of betraying Intense Interest.
The girl attributed the nervous start,
the quick color which tinged the white
cheeks, to the natural anxiety of a wo-
man who stood In such approximate
degree of kin to the young American.

"Oh, jes,'{: said the girl, with ready

sympathy. "Don t you know that nil
of you owe your lives to his daring?

lie asked ine to?to say lie was all

right, ami?that lie hoped you were not

utterly collapsed."
The addendum was a Mildly one.

iNo doul>t Mr. I'yue had meant her to

i convey sueh a message. Mrs. \ ausit-

i tart, it was evident, had received a
shock. IVrliaps she was a timorous,

shrinking woman, averse to the sudden
stare of others.

-I know
__

nothinst," site murmured.
"It was all so horrilde. O (ICMI, shall
I ever forget that scene In tin1 saloon?
How the people fought. They were
not human. They were tigers, tierce
tigers, with the howls and the bnleful

eyes ef wild heasts."
This outluirst was as unexpected as

her staccato t|Ucstioii. Constance liont

over her and placed a gentle hand on
her forehead.

"You must try to forget nil that," she

snid soothingly. "Indeed, it must have
been very terrible. It eyas dreadful
euougli for us, looking down at things
through a mist of foam. For you?

But there! You are one of the few
who escaped. That Is everything. God
has been very good to you!"

She was stooping low and holding the
luutern in her left hand.

Suddenly Mrs. Vnnsittart's eyes
gleamed again with that lambent Uglit

so oddly at variance with licr smile.
The slight flush of excitement yielded
to n ghostly pallor. With surprising

energy she caught the girl's arm.
"Who are you?" she whispered. "Tell

me, child, who are you?"

"My father la the lighthouse keeper,"
Bald Constance. "I am here quite by
chance. I"

"But your name! What la your

name?"
"Constance Brand."
"Brand did you say? And your

father's name?"
"Stephen Brand. Really Mrs. Van-

slttart, you must try to compose your-
self. You are overwrought, and"?

She was about to say "feverish." In-
deed, that was a mild word. The
strange glare in Mrs. Vansittart's eyes
amazed her. She shrank away, but
only for an Instant With a deep sigh,
the lady sank back on the pillow and
fainted.

Constance was then frightened be-
yond question. She feared that the sel-
suro might be a serious one under tbe
circumstances. To her great relief an-
other woman, who could not help over-
hearing the conversation and witness-
ing Its sequel, came to tie rescue.

?'Don't be alarmed," she said. "Mrs.
Vanslttart is very highly strung. She
fainted In tbe saloon. She does not
realize that Mr. Pyne not only saved
her, but nearly every woman hare,
when the door was broken open. Now,
don't you worry, my dear. I will look
after ber. You have a great deal to do,
I am sure."

Constance realized that the advice
was good. She could not attend to one
and neglect many.

Telling the women of the plan to dry

their underclothing In sections, she ask-
ed them to help her by arranging mat-
ters so that their garments should be
divided Into lots. Then she went to tbo
second bedroom and made tbe same
suggestion. The case of the sufferers
In the hospital required more drastic
measures. The little girl she stripped
with her own bauds and clothed ber In
one of Brand's flannel shirts nnd a
commandeered reefer jacket.

Two of Brand's spare suits and a
couple of blankets enabled tbe two In-
jured .women, who were able to walk,
to get rid of their wet garments in the
crowded room beneath, and the lockers
of Jackson and Bates made It possible
for the men who most needed attention
to be made comfortable by the Invalu-
able hospital orderly.

Constance was kept busy flying up
and down to the kitchen, while Enid,
having met all immediate demands In
the matter of a hot beverage and some-
thing to eat, supplemented her labors.

Pyne worked like a Trojan. As each
pile of sodden garments was delivered
to him be squeezed out as much water
as possible with bis bands and then
applied himself to tbe task of baking
tbem dry. He did this, too, In a very
efficient way, speedily converting the
kitchen Into a miniature Turkish batb.
At tbe end of an hour be bad succeeded
so well that more than one-half of the
females were supplied with tolerably
dry and warm underclothing. With
their heavier garments of course noth-
ing could be done.

Once, on the stairs, Enid detained
Constance for a moment's chat

"Mrs. Vanslttart Is odd," she said.
Constance, so taken up was she with

many errands, bad forgotten the lady.
"How thoughtless of me," she cried.

"Is she better?"
"Yes, but when I went In Just now

to give her her clothes she said to me,
'Are you the sister of the other?of
Constance Brand?' It was no time for
explanations, so I just said 'Yes.' She
gave me such a queer look and then
smiled quite pleasantly, apologizing
for troubling me."

Constance laughed.

"Perhaps she knew dad years ago,"
she said.

"What do you think Mr. Tyne said
about her?"

"now can I tell? Did you speak of
her to him?"

"I told him she had fainted when you
delivered bis message. He said. 'Guess
\u25a0be can faint as easy as I can fall off
a house.' Isn't he funny?"

"I think he Is splendid," said Con-
stance.

The wreck was now wholly demolish-
ed. The first big wave of the retreat-
ing tide enveloped the lighthouse and
\u25a0mote It with thunderous malice.
Screams came from the women's quar-
ters.

"Go, Enid," said Constance. "Tell
them they have nothing to fear. They
must expect those things to happen for
nearly two honrs. Tell them what dad
said. Twonty-flve years, you know."

Brave hearts! What Infinitepenetra-
tion Inspired the man who first said,
"Noblesse oblige!"

Constance looked in at the kitchen.
Pyne loomed through a fog of steam.

"Pay no heed to these"?she was In-
terrupted by another mighty thump
and cataract roar?"these blows of
Thor's hammer," she cried.

"Play me for an anvil," he returned.
She descended to the depths to reas-

sure the men. Talking with shrill
cheerfulness at each doorway was
easy. It helped her to go down, down,
feeling stone and Iron trembling as
every surge was hurled many feet
above her head. At last she stood on
the lowest floor. Beneath her feet was
naught but granite and Iron bars. Here
was solidity. llow grateful to know
of this firm base, rooted In the very
world. Iler heart leaped to her mouth,
but not with fear. She was proud of
the lighthouse, strong In the knowledge
of Its majestic strength.

Nevertheless in this place, the source
of her own sense of security, she found
uneasiness among the men. They were
all sailors In this lowest habitable
region. Their preconceived Ideas had
been rudely reversed. The ship, the
noble structure which defied the storm
by yielding to its utmost fury, had for
them, no terrors. But Jhe stark pillar

which flinched from no assault be

wildensl them. It was impossible to
helleve that it could withstand the

"IfTio are yout" the whispered.

\u25a0train. Ha! Listen to that. The bat-
tering ram of ocean applied to a thin
shaft of stone. Surely It must be
pounded into fragments.

Said one with Indefinite bellow amid
the black turmoil: "I can't stand this,
mates."

"Up aloft for me!" cried another.
"Let's die with our eyes open, any-

how," chimed 1n a third.
But a light flashed in the rolling orbs

of tho man who was already on the
stairs. Astounded, he drew back.
Constance stood in their midst, n mere
girl, radiant, smilingly unconcerned,
addressing them in calm words broken
only by the fitful noises.

"Sorry your quarters?so very un-
pleasant. Only last a?couple of hours.
Twenty-five years?far worse gales.
Want any more cocoa?"

"Thank you kindly, miss, we're quite
comfortable." This from the man who
jwlshed to die with his eyes open.

"I'lensc, miss, may we smoke?" said
he who couldn't stand it.

Constance hesitated. Blithely uncon-
scious thut a whiff of mutiny had
swept through the storm tossed fold,
she pondered the problem. She saw no
harm in It.

"Yes," she said. "Smoke by all
means. I will ask my father, and If It
should bo dangerous I will come buck
and let you know. In a few Lours It

tillbe daylight and If the sea falls he
111 come and open the door."
By sheer Inspiration she bad uttered

(the formula destined to annihilate the
inecroinantlc bluster of the hammering
.waves. Open the doorl So this pon-
derous racket was a mere tldul trick,
a bogy, which each passing minute
would expose more thoroughly.

"All right, miss, an' Gawd bless yor!"
growled oue who had not spoken hith-
erto. There was a chorus of approval.
Constance gave a little gulp. The cul-
tured and delicate lady lying lu tho
bunk above had not si>oken so.

"Indeed," she gasped, "God has
blessed some of us this night."

Then she fled, further utterance fall-
ing her.

[TO BK CONTINUED.]
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| Men's and women's sizes also-
I B fB all sound and strong as steel.

| H Really worth double the price.

iWltiiSlttuilUiL Manufactured by Noyes-Norman
L;W lgFm

- Shoe st Mo.

I A* C * STEVENS & CO.

| fSij Olympia, Wash.

i IHome Remedies f0 i 9J i

J; Every family has a list of favorite recipes upon 'I
3' 331 which they depend in case of minor ailments. We \i
l\ »

5 take pride in compounding these home prescriptions. I
0 1 |
J; They get the same careful attention that we give to '\u25ba
4 3
41 all doctors' prescriptions. Let us prepare your winter's ! {
3; \u25ba
ji supply of these remedies now.
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| B. L. HILLDRUG CO. I3: \u25ba

3; f,«ld Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash. I I

<yHT
SOME FOLKS

Wj THINK THAT

IOlympia fleer \u25a0
HI Is

,

only a drink, but it's more,
it s the finest tonic you ever
tasted. Olympia Beer is pure mj

\u25a0\ and clean and made of only Rlmlthe best materials

BG OLYMPIA BREWING CO. JH/J
OLYMPIA, WA£H.

THE OLYMPIA NATIONAL BANK
Offers every facility for banking business and solicit accounts both
in and out of the city. Its connections arc complete for the accom-
modation of all classes.

«

Tom FAUST Saloom |
fARSTE.\SB,\ k 6RSSL, PropritUn (1

0
«

The Largest Glass of Beer I
in the City. |

| CALIFORNIA WINES I
| A SPECIALTY. |
| 420 Main St.* Olympia, Wash. g

Kwaasa^

« W. R. WHITESIDE |
1 FUNERAL DIRECTOR |

COESKR rOIBTH ASD riASELIS 818. «

b Telephone Red 13-11. Residence Red 1191. 1?

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
AND

General Blacksmithing.

OIVE TTS Jk. TRIAL.

Bole agents jor oivmpia aut j Thurston county
(or the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages,

Cor. Third and Columbia Sta., Olympia, Wash

* M. VANCK. J. E. MITCBIU.

VANCE & MITCHELL.

Attorneys at Law
oLnnriA wasumuton.


