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i M \l'*l I I! 1 - \t *lttybr*ak an assistant keeper

«if tin liglitlioimi'.pacing I lie gallery, ilisemem
in tin- distance a ship in distress. Stephen

llrnnd agrees to swim to it. t'pnn reaching the
ship he COUCH in contact with a shark. tights
and kills it ami goes aboard. lie liuds the body
of a dead ninn and a strange hnintlc beneath the
sail. .lone-, ilit* lighthouse keeper, lowers a
basket am! hauls Brand and his strange bundle j
safety up. 11 The bundle eontaius a live baby. I
of which Jones assumes the care. On a part of j
the child's clothing are the initials ?K. T

"

j
'I he little one is placed in care of the uurse who '
has charge of Stephen grand's child in l*en
ranee They call the child Kutd Trevillion. 11l

eighteen yrars latar Constance brand, duugh
ter of Stephen brand, and tier adopted soter
Knid Trevillion. go to ihe lighthouse with an
old fisherman. |!i n bollard, in a aabhoat nameit
liaisv I hey are caught in a storm, during j
w hleli I hey hear t lie signal for help coming from I
tie rock. They reach the lighthouse in safety
..ml liuil that two of the nn-u, .laekson and bates,
have been hurt. Hrand sends the men back with
lieu. IV?Jackson and Bates are lowered into
the boat, and bollard starts for Penzance. The
bai-y is met by Lieutenant stanhope, who is

devotedly in love with Knid. lie has started
out for the light house In answer to the signal
for belli. On meeting the Daisy he turns hack
to assist with the injured nun. V?Front a
li: lithouse window Kind spies a boat approach-
ing the rock. It is the I.upwing. owned by a
man named l.awton. Brand discovers that it is
sailed by stanhope. He signals for them not to
land, aud stanhope retnrua to Penzance. Ihe
v rla spend the night at the rock. Vl?During
me night a furious atorm renders sleep impos-
sible. A) dawn from the lighthouse gallery
Brand makes out a ship iu great distress. VII
Charles A. Pyne. a young man on board, throws
m rope from the foremast to Brand, and by
means of a pulley seventy-eight people are saved
before the ship sinks. Vlll .Mrs. Yansittart,
Pyne's sunt, is strangely moved at eight of (Jou-
stanee. IX?Mrs. Yansittart inquires about
?Stephen Brand and his daughter and seeks to
nuet Brand, but fails.

Chapter IX?Continued.

"Not unless I am hi the way," plead-
ed the other. "I was choking In there.
The air here, the space, are so grate-
ful."

So Constance passed her. Mrs. Van-
\u25a0lttart noted the dainty manner In
which she picked up her skirts to
mount the stairs. She caught a glimpse
of the tailor made gown, striped silk
underskirt, well fitting, low heeled,
wide welted expensive 1toots. Trust a
women to see all these things at a
glance, with even the shifting glimmer
of n storm proof lantern to aid the
quick appraisement.

As the girl went out of Iter sight a
reminiscence came to her.

"No wonder I was startled," she com-
muned. "That sailor's coat she wears
helps the resemblance. Probably It is
her father's."

Then the loud silence of the light-
house appalled her. The singing had
ceased or was shut off by a closed
door. One might as well be In a tomb
as surrounded by this tangible dark-
ness. The tremulous granite, so cold
and hard, yet alive In Its own grim
strength, the murmuring commotion of
wind and waves swelling and dying In
ghostlike echoes, suggested u grave, a
vault close sealed from the outer
world, though pulsating with the far-
away existence of heedless multitudes.
Thus, brooding In the gloom, a tor-
tured soul without form and void, she
awaited the return of her messenger.

Constance, after looking In at the hos-
pital, went on to the Bervlce room. Iler
father was not there. She glanced up
to the trimming stage, expecting to see
blm attending to the lamp. No. He
had gone. Somewhat bewildered, for
she was almost certain he was not In
any of the lower apnrtments, she climb-
ed to the little door In the glass frame.

Ah! There he was on the landward
\u25a0Mo of the gallery. What was the mat-
ter now? Surely there was not an-
other vessel In distress. However, be-
ing relieved from any dubiety as to his
whereabouts, she went back to the
service room and gave herself the lux-
ury of a moment's rest. Oh, how tired
\u25a0he was! Not until she sat down did
\u25a0he realize what It meant to live as she
had lived and to do all that she bad
done during the past four hours.

Her respite was of short duration.
Brand, bis oilskins gleaming with wet,
came In.

"Hello, sweetheart! - What's up
now?" be cried in such cheerful voice
that she knew all was well.

"That was exactly what I was going
to ask you," she said.

"The Falcon is out there," he replied,
with a side nod toward Mount's bay.

Constance knew that tbe Falcon was
a sturdy steam trawler, a bulldog little
ship, built to face anything in tbe
shape of gales.

"They can do nothing, of course," she
commented.

"No. I stood between them and tbe
light for a second, and they evidently
understood that I was on the lookout,
as a lantern dipped several times,
which I Interpreted as meaning that
they will return at daybreak. Now
they are off to Penzance again."

"They turned safely then?"
"Shipped a sea or two, no doubt Tho

wind is dropping, but the sea is run-
ning mountains high."

He had taken off his oilskins. Con-
stance suddenly felt a strong disincli-
nation to rise. Being a strong willed
young person, she sprang up Instantly.

"I came to ask you if you can see
Mrs. Vanslttart" she said.

"Mrs. Vanslttart!" he cried, with a
genuine surprise that thrilled her with
a pleasure she assuredly could not ac-
count for.

"Yes. She asked if she might have a
word with you."

He threw his hands up in comic de-
spair.

"Tell the good lady I am up to my
eyes in work. The oil is running low.
I must hie me to the pump at once. I
have my journal to fill. If there is no
sun I cannot heliograph, and I have a
host of signals to look up and get
ready. And a word In your ear, Connie,
dear. We will be 'at home' on the rock,
for the next forty-eight hours. Give
the lady my very deep regrets and ask
her to allow me to send for her when I
have a minute to spare some hours
hence."

She kissed him.
"You dear old thing," she cried. "You

Will tire yourself to death, I am sure."
He caught her by the chin.
"Mark my words," he laughed. "You

will feel this night in your bones lon-
ger than I. By the way, no matter who
goes hungry, don't prepare any break-
fast until I come to you. I suppose the
kitchen is your headquarters?"

"Yes, though Enid has had far more
of Mr. Pyne's company. She is cook,
you know."

"Is Pyne there too?"
'Tie is laundry maid, drying clothes."
"I think I shall like him," mused

Brand. "He Beems to be a helpful sort
of youngster. That reminds me. Tell
him to report himself to Mr. Emmett
as my assistant?if he cares for tbe
post, that is."

He did not see the ready spirit of
mischief that danced lb her eyea. She

1 pictured Mr. Pyne "fixing things" with

I Mr. Kmmett "mighty quick."
j When she reached the lir-t bedroom
j floor Mrs. Vunsittart had gone,

j "I thought it would lie strange if she
j stood long in tliis draft," mused Con-

l stance. She opened the door. The lady
she sought was leaning disconsolate
ngainst a wall.

"My father" - she began.

| "I fear I was thoughtless," Interrupt-
ed Mrs. Yansittart. "He must be great-
ly occupied. Of course I can see him
In the morning before the vessel comes.
They will send a ship soon to take us
off;"'

| "At the earliest possible moment,"
! was the glad answer. "Indeed, dad
has just been signaling to a tug which
will return at daybreak."

j There was a Joyous chorus from tho
other Inmates. Constance had not tho
requisite hardihood to tell them how
they misconstrued her words.

| As she quitted them she admitted to
herself that Mrs. Yansittart, though!

, disturbing In some of her moods, was]
I realty very considerate. It never oe-j

curred to her that her new aequatnt-

i ance might have suddenly discovered
i the exceeding wisdom of a proverb
concerning second thought.

Indeed, Mrs. Yansittart now bitterly
regretted tho impulse which led her to
betray any knowledge of Stephen
Brand or his daughter. Of all the fol-
lies of a wayward life, that was Im-
measurably the greatest In Mrs. Vau-
slttart's critical scale.

But what would you? It Is not often
given to a woman of nerves, a woman
of volatile nature, a shallow worldling,

: yet versed In the deepest wiles of ln-
; trlgue, to be shipwrecked, to be pluck-

ed from a living hell, to be swung
through a hurricane to the secure In-
security of a dark and hollow pillar
standing on a Calvary of storm tossed
waves, and then, while her senses
swnm In utmost bewilderment, to be
confronted with a living ghost.

Yet that was precisely what had
happened to her.

Fate Is grievous at times. This ha-
ven of refuge was a placo of torture.

, Mrs. Yansittart broke down and wept
i In hor distress.

CHAPTER X,

fTIPRIMROSE light In the east
I#m I heralded a chilly dawn. The

If\\ little world of tho Gulf Rock
G_J bestirred Itself In Its damp
misery nt the news. The fresh watch,
delighted by the prospect of activity,
clattered up and down tho iron stairs,
opened all available windows, un-
damped the door when Brand gave the
order and busied Itself exceedingly
with the desultory Jobs which offered
to so many willing bands.
It was now by the nautical almanac

dead low water on the reef, but the
strong southwesterly wind, hurling a
heavy sea completely over the rocks,
showed that the standards of war and
peace- differ as greatly In the matter of
tides as In most other respects.

As the light increased It lost Its first
warm tinge. Steel gray were sky and
water, somber the iron bound land,
while the whereabouts of the sun be-
came a scientific abstraction. There-
fore the heliograph was useless, and
Brand, helped by some of the sailors,
commenced to flaunt his flag signals to
the watching telescopes on the faroff
promontory of the Land's End. The
Falcon, strong hearted trawler, was
plunging toward the rock when the
first line of gay bunting swung clear
Into the breeze. And what a message
It was?ln its Jerky phrases?lts pro-
found uncertainties?for communica-
tion by flag code Is slow work, and
Brand left much to an easier system of
talk with the approaching steamer.

Chinook?New Tork to Southampton-
struck reef during hurricane propeller
shaft broken?7B survivors In lighthouse?-
captain, SOI passengers, officers and crew
?lost with ship.

The awful significance of the words
sank Into the hearts of the signalers.
For the first time the disaster from
Which, by God's providence, they had
?merged safely became crystallised in-
to set speech. Seventy-eight living out
of 280 who might have livedl This was
the curt intelligence which leaped the
waves to fly over the length and
breadth of the land, which sped back
to the States to replace the expected
news of a safe voyage, which thrilled
the civilized world as it had not been
thrilled for many a day.

Not a soul In the lighthouse gave
thought to this side of the affair. All
were anxious to reassure their loved
ones, bat in their present moribund
condition they could not realize the
electric effect of the incident on the
wider world which read and bad hearts
to feel.

Even while Stephen Brand was sig-
naling to the Falcon with little white
flags quickly extemporised as soon as
khe neared the Trinity buoy, news-
paper correspondents ashore were busy,
at the telegraph office and their asso-
ciates on the trawler were eagerly
transcribing the lighthouse keeper's
words wherewith to feed to fever beat
the sensation which tbe night had pro-
Tided for the day.

Brand, foreseeing the importance of
clearness and brevity, had already
written out a fall draft of his detailed
message.

Faithful to his promise, Stapleton
Was acting as signaler in chief on
board the Falcon, so Brand might ma-
nipulate his flags as quickly as lay in
bis power, with Chief Officer Emmett
reading the words at his elbow. There
was no fear that any mistake would be
made by the receiver.

The story, if condensed, was com-
plete. Beginning with an explanation
of the Una's disablement, it dealt with
her desperate but unavailing struggle
to weather the reef, described Pyne's
gallant and successful effort to get In
touch with the lighthouse, tbe rescue of
a fourth of those on board, the names
of the survivors, and, finally, their pre-
dicament In the matter of food and
water.

Allthis took long to tell. 1

Within the lantern, Charles A. Pyne,
appointed supernumerary assistant
keeper, was burnishing brass work as
per Instructions received. He little
knew the use which was being made of
his name by the tiny bits of linen toss-
ing about on the exterior gallery. In
such wise, helped by a compositor and
dignified by headlines, does a man be-
come a hero in these days of knight-
hood conferred by the press.

Constance was scrutinising the Fal-
con from the trimming stage. Hearing
©lid's cheery "Good.morning".to Pyna

when that young lady raced upward
from iho kltflion to catch a glimpse of
tho reported vessel, she dropped her
(.'lasses for a moment.

"Jack Is ou board." she nnnouueed.
"Of course he would bo there. And
there is such u lot of other men?half
Penzance, I think."

Enid Joined her. Pyue, too, thought

he could polish a burner up there as
well as on the tloor of the service room.

Stanhope's stalwart figure, clad In
oilskins, was clearly defined as be stood
alone on the port side of the Falcon's

email bridge, reading off the signals
and sending back spasmodic twitter-
Ings of the fiags which he also had pro-

; cured tt> Indicate that each word was
j understood.

"Who Is the skipper of the tug?"

Inquired Pyue ipiietly.
I loth girls laughed.

I "You mean Jack," cried Enid. "lie
Is not the captain. He Is an officer of
the royal navy, our greatest friend."

j "Jack Is his front name. I suppose,"
| went on Pyne, breathing on the copper
disk In his hands to test its clearness,

i "We will introduce you, even at this
distance," said Constance airily. "Mr.
Pyne, this Is Lieutenant John Pcrclval
Stanhope, only son of the late Sir

\u25a0 Charles and Lady Margaret Stanhope
! of Tregarthen Lodge, Penzance, one of
the best and dearest fellows who ever

j lived."
"It must be nice to be u friend of

yours. Miss Brand, If you always talk
about the favored person In that way,"
Bald Pyne, rubbing Industriously.

Enid, to whom the mere sight of the
steamer had restored all her vitality,
giggled joyously.

"You know, Mr. Pyne. we all love
Jack, as the song says. It was a mere
accident that he did not nccompany us
to the rock yesterday. Conule would
not let him come."

"Ah," said Pyne.
"I forbade him," explained Con-

stance, "because ho hus only three
days' leave from his ship, and I

Enid, with a fortissimo accent on the
penultimate syllable. "For where
there's a will there's a way. Tomorrow
the sun will Is* shilling, although It Is
clomly today."

But Constance was not to be drawn a
second time. Her clear brain was trou-
bled by n formless shadow. It ban-
ished from her mind nil thought of n
hnrmless flirtation with the good look-
ing youngster who had brought a blush
of momentary embarrassment to her
fair face.

llow dreadful it would be to meet
hunger with refusuls! Perhaps there
were worse things In the world than
the midnight ordeal of an ungry sea.

"Itmutt be nice to be a friend of yours."

thought he should give the first after-
noon to ids mother iustead of playing
poodle for Enid."

, "How dare you call Jack a poodle?"
was the indignant exclamation.

"Allow me," drawled Pyne. "I'm
very glad your sister classified him."

Constance suddenly felt her face aud
neck aflame. Pyne was standing on
her left, Enid on her right. The quiet
Jubilation of Pyne's voice was so un-
mistakable that Enid for one instant
withdrew her eyes from the distant
ship. A retort was quick on her lips,
until she bethought her that the Amer-
ican's statement might have two mean-
ings.

Being tactful withal, she chose her
words while she bubbled forth:

"He promised to take us for a drive
today. That is the dot and dash alpha-
ibet father and he are using. If dad
requires ail the dots I'm sure Jack is
monopolizing tbe dashes. He must be
furious about this gale."
j Constance, who wanted to pinch
Enid severely, had reverted to her nor-
mal healthy hue by this time. She
dropped her glasses.

I "We are shamefully wasting precious
minutes here," she said. "Enid, you
and I ought to be in the kitchen."

Then she glanced with cold self pos-
session at Pyne, who was whistling
softly between his teeth as he plied
the duster.

"As for you," she said, "I never saw
any one work so hard with less need."

He critically examined the shining
bnrner.

"We Americans are taught to be
strenuous," he said smilingly. "That
Is the only way you can cut in ahead
of the other fellow nowadays, Miss
Brand."

She almost resigned the contest.
That unhappy explanation had deliv-
ered her bound Into his hands. Yet
she strove desperately to keep up the
pretense that their spoken words had
no ulterior significance.
| "Such energy must be very wear-
ing," she said.
j "It Is?for the other man."

'? "But In your case It is unnccesary.
[My father believes we will be here at
least forty-eight hours." Then she be-
came conscious that again she had not
'said exactly what she meant to say.
"So you, at any rate, need not wear
your fingers to the bone," she added
hurriedly.
1 "Guess it must be a national vice,"
he said, with irritating complacency.
]"Just now I feel I have a regular
hustle on."
' "Four example equals your precepts.
Enid, tear yourself from the attrac-
tive spectacle. There are eighty-one
ravenous people to be fed."

"Sorry you haven't hit upon the real
reason of my abounding Industry,"
said Pynei who skipped down the lad-
der first to give the girls a helping
hand as they descended.
I "Please tell us. It may be lnsplr-
tog." said Constance.
1 "I'm going to ask the boss if I can't
take a turn as scullery maid when I'm
through here."

"Then I veto the idea now," she an-
swered. "Enid and I have bad a most
comfortable nap, and I am certain you
have not closed your eyes all night. I
will make it my personal business to
see that both my father and you lie
down for a couple of hours Immediate-
ly after breakfast."

"Or else there will be a mutiny in tho
kitchen," chimed in Enid.

"Connie," she whispered when they
were safely out of hearing from tho
service room, "I never saw a worse
case. Talk about the young men sud-
denly smitten you read of in novels"?

Her sister whirled round.
"How cun you be so silly?" sho

blazed forth.
"Why did you libel Jack so readily?"

tittered Enid.
The other, utterly routed, went on in

dignified silence. Bhe did not speak
again until they surveyed the store ap-
portioned for the coming feast.

"Eighty-one!" she murmured. "What
a monstrous deal of people for a half-
penny worth of bread!"

"Wliut Is the use of repining?" sang

Indeed, when I'yne did Join them in
accord with his intention, he soon per-
ceived the extent of the new danger.
The stress of the night had only en-
hanced the need of an ample supply of
food. Everybody, even the inmates of
the hospital, was outrageously hungry,
and the common allotment wus half a
jup of ten and half a ship's biscuit.

For the midday meal there would he
two ounces of meat or bacon, one pota-

to and another half biscuit with about
a wineglussful of water. For supper
the allowuuce was half a cup of cocoa
and two ounces of bread, which must
be baked during the day. Not quite
starvation, this menu, but far from sat-
isfying to strong men and wornout
women.

The Falcon, knowing the uselcssness
of attempting to creep nearer to the
Gulf Itoek.tiud gone off with her budget
to startle two continents. Stanhope's
Inst message was one of assurance. He
would do all that lay In man's power.
The lighthouse soon quieted down to n
state of pusslve reaction. I'yne. refus-
ing to be served enrller, carried his
own and Brand's scanty meal on n
tray to the service room.

The unwearied lighthouse keeper wus
on the balcony, answering u kindly sig-
nal from the Lund's End, where the
coast guards were not yet In posses-
sion of the news from l'cnzance.

lie placed the tray on the writing

desk and contemplated Its contents
ruefully.

"I guess that bouquet wou't spoil for
keeping," he suld to himself. "I'll Just
He rouud and look at It until the boss
quits maklug speeches by the ynrd."

A couple of minutes passed. Brand
was liolstlug the last lino of flags, when
the Amerlcun heard faltering footsteps
on the stuirs.

"Don't follow so close, Mamie," said
a child's voice. "My arm hurts just
'nuft for anything when I ny>ve."

[TO BK CONTINUED.J
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J» supply of these remedies now. jJ ?

I 'J
j SB B. L. HILLDRUG CO. 1
J; Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash. 2

f
iE folks^S^
IK THAT

liBeer \u25a0
rink, but it's more,
est tonic you ever
vmpia Beer is pure
and made of only

ml

THE WATER."

BREWING CO. Jm/I
PI A, WA£H.

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

| JONY (OUST &MQQII I

| CABBTHBES k GBESL, Proprietor. |

i The.Largest Glass of Beer 1
in the City. $

CALIFORNIA WINES |
i A SPECIALTY. £

j 420 Main St.' Olyrupia, Wash. S
I / 5
8B88ga8gasSSgaa88gBgB8BBagffla8B»8B»

W. R. WHITESIDE |

FUNERAL DIRECTOR |
COMER FOURTH MB FEME LIS STS. «

Telephone Red 1341. Residence Red 1191. M

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
AND

General Blacksmithing.
a ??

OIVB "US -A. TRIAL.

Sole agent* (or Olvmple and Thun'.on county
(or the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third und Column* St*., Olympi*. W*»h

T M. VANCK. J. R. IIITCHILL.

VANCE & MITCHELL

Attorneys at Law
oLtinpiJ, wAtunvTon.

THE! Louis Tracy,

PILLAR of
Morning

I I m I I Copyright. 1904. by

I Edward J. Clode

PROViSIOH STORE

REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple § Fancy Groceries
In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house
has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in fillingor-
ders

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE
I3ST STOCK.

I Xalcott Bros. |
TUK OLDEST JEWELRY HOISK IS WESTERS WABBISGTOS. ESTABLISHED 18tt

's\u25a0 ?DEALERS IN

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, it
TT CLOCKS. SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS. 7?
Y LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES ft

SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES &

MANDFAOTt'KERB OF A

W'ft Notary and Lodge Seals. Riililier Stamps and Umbrellas ¥

'rf repairing in all departments.

| Racycle, Imperial, Crawford. Meal f
> AND YALE BICYCLEB.

'\u25bcs &
421 and 426 Mala St., .... Olympia, Wash. U


