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SYNOPSIS. 

OllAI'TKR 1—At daybreak an as
sistant keeper of the llghthoiiRo, pacing 
the galler;, discovers in the distance a 
ship in distance. Stephod l'.nind agrees 
to swim to it. Upon reaching the ship 
be comes iu contact with a shark, fights 
and kills it and goes aboard. He llnds 
tbe bod; of a dead man and a strange 
bundle beneath the sail. Jones, the 
lighthouse keeper, lowers a basket and 
hauls Brand and his strange bundle 
safely up. II—The bundle contains a 
live baby, of which Jones asBumeB the 
care. On a part of the child's clothing 
are the Initials E. T. The little one iB 
placed in care of the nurse who has 
charge of Stephen Brand's child in i'en-
zance. They call the child Knid Tre-
vlllion. Ill—Eighteen yearB later Con
stance Brand, daughter of Stephen 
Brand, and her adopted sister, Enid 
Trevllllon, go to the lighthouse with an 
old fisherman, Ben Pollard, in a sail
boat named Daisy. They are caught in 
a storm, during which they hear the 
Blgnal for help coming from the rock. 
They reach the lighthouse in safety and 
And that two of the men, .Tsckson and 
Bates, bare been hurt. Brand sends 
the men back with him IV—Jackson 
and Bates are lowered into the boat, 
and l'ollard starts for Penzance. The 
Daisy is met by Lieutenant Stanhope, 
who is devotedly in love with Enid, lie 
haB started out for the lighthouse In 
answer to the signal for help. On 
meeting the Daley he turnB back to BS-
slBt with the injured men. V.—Prom 
a lighthouse window Enid Bpies a boat 
approaching the rock. It is the Lap
wing owned by a man named Lawton. 
Brand discovers that it is sailed by 
Stanhope. He slgnalB for them not to 
land, and Stanhope returns to Penzance. 
The girls spend the night at the rock. 
VI—During the night a furious storm 
renders sleep impossible. At dawn 
from the lighthouse gallerv Brand 
makes out a ship in great distress 
VII.—Charles A. Pyne, a young man 
on board, throwB a rope from the fore 
mast to Brand, and by means of a pul
ley seventy-eight people are saved be
fore the ship sinks. 
VIII—Mrs. Vanslttart, Pyne's aunt, ie 
strangely moved at sight of Constance. 
IV—Mrs. Vanslttart inquires about 
Stephen Brand and his daughter an'i 
seekB to meet Brand, but falls. 
X—Stanhope In the Falcon approaches 
tbe lighthouse at daybreak In an effort 
to rescue Enid and Constat ce, but is 
unable to land in account of high seas. 
Brand signals newB of the disaster. 
Constance and Pyne become well ac
quainted. XI—The Falcon puts back 
to Penzance, but returns ti e m x! flay, 
bringing Mr. Traill, whom Mrs. Van
slttart is journeying from America to 
marry. He Bends messages to Mrs. 
Vanslttart and to Pyne, his nephew. 
XII-Stanhopo has signaled fsom the 
boat his proposal to Knid. The food IB 
giving out, Bnd starvation threatens, 
when two boats arrive—the Falcon and 
another- -but even with a raft it In im
possible to reach the rock. XIII. 
and XIV—Stanhope decides to row to 
the lighthouse and signals to Brand. 
Brand trieB in vain to persuade him 
not to. Stanhope, with Ben L'ollard 
and Jim Spence, reaches tbe rock in 
safety and connects a rope after a 
desperate struggle. XV.—Provisions 
and mall matter are ferried to the light
house. In a letter to Brand Mr. Traill 
states that the initials 10. T. on Enid's 
little vest stand for Edith Traill, his 
daughter, who it was thought waB lost 
with her mother on board the wrecked 
vessel nineteen years previous. XVI— 
The lighthouse prisoners are taken to 
Penzance in a lifeboat, where Mr. 
Traill gives a dinner to Mrs, Vanslt
tart, Lady Margaret, Stanhope's moth
er; Constance, Enid, Stanhope and 
Pyne. Brand arrives at the hotel la'pr 
and meetB Mrs. Vanslttart and finds 
that she is his wife. 

' CHAPTER XVII. 
TEP1IEX ItHAND nnd tho two 

Kirls passed silently down the 
broad stairs of the hotel unnc 
eonipnnlGd by any of the otli' 

There was nothing lncomprelien 
In this or any snvor of (lis 
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era. 
sibfe 
courtesy. 

Iu the firnt p!no<\ Mr. Traill was kg 
profoundly slioekod by the lighthouse 
keeper'H revolution that lie collapsed 
Into a chair and remained there, bowed 
and wordless, for many minutes. Itoth 
ryiirt and .Stanhope (lid move toward 
the door, but Enid, watchful, self sac
rificing. eairer to nave those she loved 
from further pain, telegraphed an em
phatic order to Stanhope to remain 
where he was, and Pyne murmured to 
him: 

"CJUORH she's right, anvhow. We'll all 
feel a heap better in the morning." 

The person who exhibited the clear
est signs of distress was Ladv Marga
ret. Her position was one of extraor
dinary difficulty. Three of the actors 
in the breathless scene which had been 

-•sprung on her with the suddenness of ! 
.nil explosion wore absolute strangers ; 
In her life before that (.veiling. j 

Brand she knew indeed, but only by i 
eight. She had met Constance and I 
Knld occasionally, at arm's length, so; 
to speak, regarding thean truly as dan- j 

gerous youn'< persons wlfere marriage- j 

able sons were concerned. 12nld had 
justified her suspicions, and her lady
ship had yielded so far as to give her 
approval to an engagement she efluld 
not prevent. 

(Mrcumslanecs had conspired to force 
Iter hand. Stanhope, being an outspo
ken young num. had made no secret of 
his despernte l'esolve to rescue Enid, so 
the newspapers supplied the remainder 
of the romance, and even I«uriy Marga

ret herself had contributed to It under 
v the magnetic intluence of the hour. 

It was one thing, however, to be 
t- thrilled with tbe adventures of the 
-.rock bound people, but quite another to 

•' figure prominently In connection with 
a social scandal of the first: magnitude. 
She knew Penzance too well to hope 
that the Incident would sink Into obliv
ion. Obviously the matter could not 
rest In Its present stage. She must ex
pect disagreeable disclosures, signifi
cant head shakings of those who knew 

and wanted t*jno\v more. All 

% *1 e 

litfk 
the tea table artillery of a small town 
would be focused on her defensive po
sition wen? sho loyal to the girl whom 

.. her son had chosen as his helpmate. 
_ This same son. too, after he had re-

• covered from the amazement of Mrs. 
v Vansitturt's dramatic departure and 

Brand's admission, betrayed a compo
sure that was distinctly irritating. 

"You won't mind if we smoke, moth
er," he said. "The situation requires 
tobacco. Don't you feel like that. 
Tyne?" 

4,lf Ladv Margaret doesn't object, I 
admit that different sorts of poison 
might act as tonics,1'i answered Pyne. 
"Here, uncle; try a brandy and soda. 
Lady Margaret, a glaus of champagne. 
I've been expecting a disturbance, but 

• didn't look for It tonight." 
- '"Why do you say that, Charlie?" 

: asked Mr. Traill^ rlfllug and.siretchlng 

"S 7 , . . . . . . .  . .  . . . . .  . . .  

'it was hanging around, just as one 
prophesies a storm after.an electrical 
feeling In the nlr. Mrs. Vanslttart rec
ognized Brand aad made her calcula
tions accordingly. Let us give her the 
credit due to her. As soon as she dis
covered him, the marriage project was 
ofT." 

"I had that kind ot impression my
self. Glad I mentioned it to you now." 

"Of course you are. I'll bet any rea
sonable man that Mrs. Vanslttart in
tended to leave Penzance tomorrow as 
soon as she had made you understand 
that she could not, under any circum
stances, become my aunt." 

A ghost of a smile flitted across Mr. 
Traill's face. Ills nephew's way of 
putting things was delightfully un
equivocal. 

"What we are apt to lose sight of," 
continued Pyne, "is the manner in 
which Brand received what must have 
been a staggering blow. He met his 
wife tonight after a separation of more 
than twenty years. And how he took 
It! When he spoke it was really in her 
behalf. The thing is too amazing. Of 
course, now that the thunder and light
ning have started, the sky will clear all 
the sooner." 

"Unhappily, such affairs do not ar
range themselves so readily," snapped 
Lady Margaret. She was becoming 
more angry with each wave of reflec
tion. "Young men like you do not real
ize the effect of such—such unpleasant 
exposures of family life. How will 
the early history of her parents affect 
the future of Constance Brand? As 
for the other girl"— 

Her ladyship threw up her hands in 
helpless abandonment. To her mind 
the adoption of poor Enicl, the sea 
waif, assumed a darker appearance 
now that Brand's matrimonial adven
tures revealed sinister features. 

Jack Stanhope caught her by the 
shoulder^ 

"Mother," he cried, "before you Bay 
another word let me tell you something 
yon ought to know. Enid is Mr. 
Traill's daughter!" 

Now, this good woman loved her sou 
dearly. All her thoughts were of him 
and for him. Her look of blank incre
dulity yielded to the confirmation she 
saw writ on all three faces. 

She burst into tears. 
"Apparently I am the last person to 

be taken Into anybody's confidence," 
she sobbed. 

"Madam," said Mr. Traill, bending 
over her, "iu this instance at least 
you have no cause to feel aggrieved. 
Neither the girl herself, nor her sister 
by adoption, nor Mrs. Vanslttart, to 
whom, until the past half hour, 1 con 
sldored myself to be engaged, Is aware 
of the undoubted fact which your son 
has just told you. Let me say that I, 
as her father, am proud to think she 
has won the affections of such a man 
as Stanhope. There is no reason why 
you, his mother, should not be equally 
satisfied with the pedigree and pros 
pects of my daughter." 

His calm assumption of a rank equal 
if not superior' to her own was con 
vlncing to a roman of her tempera 
ment. Assuredly that evening was 
memorable one to her ladyship. The 
repose of Yere de Vere was rudely 
shocked for once. Nevertheless the 
knowledge that her lifelong ambition 
had been realized iu a way little 
dreamed of by any of those most con
cerned was in itself consoling. Mr 
Traill, quite unconsciously, loomed 
large in the'social eye of Penzance, 
and the widowed lady had not been so 
long withdrawn from the wealth wor 
shlplng world of London as to be 
wholly unleavened with the worship of 
the golden calf. 

So it was with quickened Interest 
that she set herself to listen to the 
story of Enid's parentage, and, If her 
fear of local gossip mongers shrank as 
her perception of Enid's real social po 
sition Increased, much may be forgiven 
to the motherly sentiment that no wife 
can be too good for an excellent son. 

Meanwhile Brand and the sorrow 
laden girls, ushered by obsequious 
servants to the entrance hall, wore con 
strained to comfort themselves with 
true British phlegm In view of the in 
terest caused by their appearance. 

The hour was not late, about 0:30. 
Even while the hall porter was sum 
moiling a cab the news spread, within 
and without, that the lighthouse keeper 
and his daughters, whose exploits filled 
the minds of all meu, were standim 
uear the door. 

Several people, complete strangers, 
came to (hem and offered wan 
congratulations. A smart journalist 
pressed forward and wove his ow 
complimentary utterances into an In 
tervlew. A crowd gathered quickly on 
the pavement. Policemen, those mar
shals of every English demonstration, 
cleared a piith for them through the 
throng. So, with smiling words on 
their lips uud anguish in their hearts, 
they made a triumphal exit. How lit 
tie could the friendly enthusiasts who 
cheered them realize that these three 
had been atrophied by the deadly 
malevolence of fate In the very hour 
when a great achievement had ended 
happily. 

, Enid suffered almost as keenly 
Brand and his daughter. Their Joy 
and sorrows were hers. The startling 
nature of Brand's avowal rendered 
difficult for either Enid or Constance 
to piece together certain fragmentary 
memories of Mrs. Vanslttnrt's odd be
havior during her enforced sojourn on 
the rock. So thoroughly had she shat
tered those dimly outlined inipres 
Blons by the quietly vivacious charm 
of her manner at dinner that they both 
experienced a Jumble of 6eusatious. 
terrified woman, In wet and torn cloth
ing, cowerlug ill the gauut Interior 
a storm girt lighthouse, is a very dif
ferent being when attired In expensive 
garments and surrounded by the lux 
uries of a first class hotel. 

It was a relief to drive to their cot
tage in silence, yet, so easily moulded 
Is our human clay, It was a greater 
relief when the tension of the noisy 
rattle of the cab was relaxed. It cost 
some effort to assure Mrs. Sheppard, 
buxom, mother)}* soul of sixty or ther 
abouts, that they could not possibly eat 
any supper. The effort was forthcom
ing. They pleaded weariness, and 
last they were alone. 

Constance knelt by her father's side 
when he dropped listlessly into 

about hei knees » 
Whatever she did I am sorry for 

her," said the girl decisively. "And 
shf* c;umot have been a really bad wo-

n, dad. or you would not have loved 
her once." 

Brand Risrhed deeply. His strong will 
had deserted him tor a little while. He 
shrank from the ordeal belore him. 
Whv should he be culled on to sully 
the mirror of his daughter's Innocence 
by revealto her the disgrace of her 
mother? 

Constance caught something of the 
dread In his soul. 

'Don't tell me if it hurts you, dad. 
am content to bear more than I have 

borne tonight if It lessens your suf
ferings," she whispered. 

He placed an arm around each of 
them. 

"It is God's will," he said, "that 1 
should have to face many trials at a 
period when I expected nothing but 
some few years of quiet happiness." 

Nothing in this world can part us 
from you," said Constance. 

Oh, nothing." agreed Enid solemnly, 
nestling closer. Her earnestness was 
helpful. He smiled wistfully. 

You forget, Enid, that there Is a 
grave chance of you, at any rate, leav
ing me for another," he said. 

She blushed. 
"That is the worst of girls getting 

married," she protested. "They are 

the 
armchair placed iu his accustomc 
corner. 

"Now, dad," the wild, bravely u 
emotional, "there will be no mo 
tears. Tell me all that I ought to 
know." 

Enid drew a hassock to his feet and 
seated herself there, clasping her hands 

Uy, 
of 

lie placed an arm around each of them. 

supposed to be delighted because they 
are going to live with strange people. 
Girls who are of that mind cannot bo 
happy at home. If I thought that be
ing married to Jack implied separation 
from you and Constance"— 

'You would give him up and weep 
your eyes out." He pressed her pout
ing lips together as he went on: "Now, 
my dear ones, I wish both of you to 
bo prepared for very unexpected 
changes. Two most important events 
in your lives have taken place within 
a few hours. Constance, if you saw 
your mother tonight, Enid also saw her 
father. I have known for two dayn 
that Enid's father is Mr. Traill.' 

For an Instant. It must be confessed, 
Constance nnd Enid alike feared that 
the mental and physical strain he had 
undergone had temporarily deranged 
him. It was not sheer Incredulity, hut 
real terror, he saw in their eyes. Some
how, their self effacement in his behalf 
touched him more keenly than any 
thing else had done during this troubled 
period. 

He bowed his head. A strong man in 
agony cannot endure the scrutiny of 
loving eyes. 

"Enid," he said brokenly, "my words 
to you must be few. Good fortune 
needs but slight explanation. The 
proofs of my statement I do not pos
sess, but Mr. Traill's letter to me could 
not have been written by such a man 
if he were not sure of his facts. Here 
it is. Bead it aloud." 

He handed her her father's plain 
spoken communication. Constance, in 
capable of deeper depths of amazement 
than those now probed, looked over her 
sister's shoulder. Together they de
ciphered the somewhat difficult hand
writing of a mail whose chief task for 
years had been to sign his name. 

This drawback was good In its result. 
They persevered steadily to the end. 
Then Enid, the comforter, broke down 
herself. 

It cannot be true, dad!" she cried. 
'I have been one of your daughters all 
my life. Why should I bo taken from 
you now?" 

"I believe It is quite true," said 
Brand quietly, and tho need there was 
to console her was beneficial to him 
self. "Mr. Traill speaks of proofs, 
You have met him. I exchanged bare
ly a word, a glance, with him, but 
is not believable that he would make 
these solemn statements without the 
most undeniable testimony.1 

Indeed, Enid," murmured Con
stance, "it sounds like the truth, else 
he would never have spoken so defi
nitely of my father's first claim on 
your affections." 

Brand stroked the weeping girl' 
hair 

"One does not cry, little one, when 
one Is suddenly endowed with 
wealthy and distinguished relative. 
Now, I did not spring this revelation 
on you without a motive. If a cleav
age has to come let us at least face 
every consideration. Providence by in
scrutable decree ordained that my wife 
and I should meet after twenty-one 
years. That cannot have boon a pur
poseless meeting. In my careless 
youth, when I assigned all things their 
scientific place, I have scoffed at pre
sentiments and vague portents of com
ing evils. I retract the immature Judg
ment then formed. During the height 
of the hurricane when I feared the 
very lantern would bo hurled into the 
sea I was vouchsafed a spiritual warn
ing. I could not read its import. 
These things bafllo a man, especially 
one whose mind leans toward materi
alism. Nevertheless I knew, though 
not in ordered comprehension, that my 
life was tending toward a supreme 
crisis. As the storm died, so I bo-

a came normal, and I attributed 
glimpse of the unseen to mere phys
ical facts. I was wrong. The coming 
of that 111 fated vessel was heralded 
to me. I lacked the key of the hidden 
message. Now I possess it. On board 
that ship, Constance, was your moth 
er. IIow strange that her advent 
should bo bound up also with the my 
tery of Enid's parentage!" 

"Father, dear, if you can l>ear it, tell 
me of my mother. She knew me, and 
that Is why she asked me to kiss her.1 

"She asked you to kiss her?" Each 
word was a crescendo of surprise. 

"Yes. One night she came to me. 
Oh, I remember. She wished Mr. Pyne 
to telegraph to his uncle. When he 
quitted us to take the message she, too 
—how weird it all seems now!—admit 
ted that t?ko experienced something 
the intuitive knowledgo of tho future 
you have just spoken of.' 

"I am not surprised. Poor Nanette 
She was always a dreamer in a sense. 
Never content, she longed for hlghe 
flights. She was a woman In ambition 
ere she ceased to be a child. When 
married her she wijs 'jily eighteen. 

was ten years oiaer. my cnougut was 
educate her to a somewhat higher 

Ideal of life than the frivolities of a 
fashionable world. It was a mistake. 

a girl harbors delusions before mar
riage the experience of married life Is 
not a cure, but au inceutive. A less 
tolerant man would have made her a 

for husband." 
Constance would listen to nothlug 
hich would disparage lilm. 

hate to be unjust to her even in 
my thoughts, but where could she have 
found a better husband than you, dad?" 

Millionaire, indeed!" protested Euld, 
breaking In with her own tumultuous 

mttf'ts. "1 would not exchange you 
for twenty millionaires." 

My methods cannot have been so IU 
considered if they have brought me 

,*o such daughters," he said, with a 
mournful smile. "But, there! I am 
only deluding myself into a postpone
ment of a painful duty. My secret 
must out—to you, at any rate. When 

married your mother, Constance, I 
was an attache at the British embassy 

Paris. Her maiden name was Mad
eleine Nanette de Courtray. Her fam-

notwithstanding the French sound 
her name, was almost wholly Eng

lish. They were Jersey people, ; re
cruited from British stock, but two 
generations of English husbands were 
compelled to assume the style De Cour
tray owing to entailed estates on the 
Island. There Is something quaint In 
the idea as it worked out Tbe place 
was only a small farm. When we were 
married the stipulation lapsed, be
cause It was more advisable for me to 
retain my own name. I was then the 
heir to a title I can now claim. I am 
legally and lawfully Sir Stephen 
Brand, ninth baronet of Lesser Ham-
blcdon. In Northumberland." 

Aud you became a lighthouse 
keeper!" 

It was Enid >rho found breath for 
the exclamation Constance braced 
herself for that which was to come. 
That Stephen Brand was a well born 
aian was not a new thing in their tn> 
Celligeuce. 

Yes, a cleaner of lamps and trans
mitter of ships* signals. Have we been 
less happy?" A most vehement "No!" 
was the answer. 

"Don't run away with the idea that 
I was, therefore, endowed with ample 
means. There are baronets poorer 
than some crossing sweepers. The es
tate was encumbered, purlug my 
father's life, during my own until five 
years ago, it yielded only a thousand 
a year. Even now, after fifteen years 
of retrenchment—you both forget that 
while I was stationed at Flamborough 
Head I was abseut for a few days to 
attend my father's funeral—it pro
duces only a little over £3,000. Enough 
for us, eh, to enjoy life on? Enough to 
satisfy Lady Margaret's scruples, Enid, 
as to her son's absurd notion of matri
mony? Enough, too, Constance, to 
mate you to tho man of your choice, 
whatever his position?" 

'Dad," murmured Constance, "Is 
there no hope of the old days coming 
back again?' 

"Who can tell? These things are not 
in mortal ken. I need hardly say that 
my allowance of one-third of the fam
ily revenues was barely sufficient to 
maintain a junior in the diplomatic 
scrvice. Yet I married, heaven help 
me, in the pursuance of an Ideal, only 
to find my ideal realized, after much 
suffering, on lonely rocks and bleak 
headlands. With strict economy we 
existed happily., until you were born. 
My wife at flrst.afras sufficiently de
lighted to excliaiige Jersey society for 
Paris and the,, distinguished circle In 
which we moved there. But you were 
not many months old until a change 
came. A Frenchman, a rich fop, began 
to pay her attentions which turned her 
head. I do not think she meant any 
harm. People never do mean harm 
who accomplish It most fatally. 1 did 
that which a man who respects himself 
loathes to do—I protested. There was 
a scene, tears and wild reproaches. 
Next day the crash came/ She endeav 
ored to mislead mo as to an appoint
ment. God knows I only wished to 
save her, but it was too much to ask 
me to pass over in silence the schemes 
of a libertine, though he, too, was in
fatuated by her beauty. I discovered 
them In a clandestine meeting, and-
and—my blood was hot and the couu-
try was France. We fought next 
morning, and I killed him." 

Constauce bent her head and kissed 
his right hand. Here at least was 
lineal descendant of nine generations 
of border raiders, who held their swords 
of greater worth than musty laws. 

Brand's eyes kindled. His voice be-
came more vehement. The girl's Im
pulsive action seemed to sanctify the 
deed. 

"I did not regret, 1 have never regret
ted, the outcome of the duel. He was 
mortally wounded and was carried to 
his house to die. I flod from Paris to 
escape arrest, but the woman in whose 
defense I encountered him behaved 
most cruelly. She deserted me aud 
went to him. Ask Mrs. Sheppard. She 
was your English nurse at the time, 
Constance. It was she who brought 
you to England. 1 never met my wife 
again. I believe, on my soul, that she 
was lnuocent of the greater offense. I 
think she rebelled against the thought 
that I had slain one who said he wor
shiped her. Anyhow, she had her price. 
She remained with him, In sheer de
fiance of me, until his death, and her 
reward was his wealth. Were It not 
for tills we'might have come together 
again and striven to forget the past in 
mutual toleration. The knowledge that 
she was enriched with that man's gold 
maddened me. I could not forget that. 
I loathed all that money could give— 
the diamonds, the dresses, the Insane 
devices of society—to pour out treas
ure on the vanities of the hour.- By 
idle chance I was drawn to the light
house service. It was tbe mere whim 
of a friend into whose sympathetic 
ears I gave my sorrows. It Is true I 
did not intend to devote my life to my 
present occupation. But Its vast si
lences, Its Isolation, Its seclusion from 
the petty, sordid, money grabbing life 
ashore, attracted me. I found quiet 
Joys, peaceful days and dreamless 
nights In its comparative dangers and 
privations. Excepting my loyal serv
ant aud friend, Mrs. Sheppard, and the 
agent aud solicitors of my estate, none 
know of my whereabouts. I was a 
lost man and, as I imagined, a fortu
nate one. Now, in the last week of 
my service—fo* I would have retired 
in a few days, and It was my lnten-
tiou to tell you something, not all, of 
my history, largely on account of your 
lovemaklng, Euld — the debacle has 
come, and with It my wife." 

"Father," asked Coustance, "is my 
mother still your wife by law?" 

"She cannot be otherwise." 
"I wonder If you are right I am too 

young to Judge these tilings, but she 
spoke of her approaching marriage 
with Mr. Traill in a way that suggest
ed she would not do him a grievous 
wrong. She does not love him as I 
understand love. She regards him as 
a man admirable in many ways, but 
she Impressed me with the idea that 
she believed she was doing that which 
was right, though she feared some un
foreseen difficulty. 

Brand loQkcd at her with troubled 

eyes. It is always amazing to a parent 
to find unexpected powers of divination 
in a child. Constance was Btill a little 
girl in his heart. What had conferred 
this insight Into a complex nature like 
her mother's? 

"There is something to be said for 
that view," ho admitted. "I recollect 
now that Pyne told me she had lived 
some years In the western states, but 
he said, tqo, that her husband, the man 
whose name she bears, died there. My 
poor girls, I do, Indeed, pity you If all 
this story of miserable Intrigue, this 
squalid romance of the law courts, is 
to be dragged into the light in n town 
whore you am honored. Enid, you see 
now how doubly fortunate you are In 
being restored to a father'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 said? And 
why should there be any scandal at 
all? I cannot bear you to say such 
things." 

"I think I understand you, dad," said 
Constauce, 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—without a clear state
ment as to the future and an equally 
honest explanation of the past." 

This was precisely the questlou he 
dreaded. It had forced Its unwelcome 
prescuce upon him in the first moment 
of the meeting with his wife, but he 
was a man of order, of discipline. The 
habits of years might not be flung 
aside so readily. It was absurd, he 
held, to inflict the self torture of use
less imaginings on the first night of 
their home coming after the severe 
trials of their precarious life on the 
rock. 

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

He was still the arbiter of their 
Vves, the one to whom they looked for 
guidance. He rebelled against the 
prospect of a uight of sleepless misery 
for these two, and It needed his em
phatic dominance to direct their 
thoughts Into a more peaceful chan
nel. 

So he assumed the settled purpose 
he was far from feeling and sum
moned a kindly smile to his aid. 

"Surely we have discussed our diffi
culties sufficiently tonight," he said. 

In the morning, Coustance, I will 
meet Mr. Traill. He Is a gentleman 
and a man of the world. I think, too, 
that his nephew will be resourceful 
nnd wise in counsel beyond his years. 
Now we are all going to obtain some 
much needed rest. Neither you nor 
I will yield to sleepless hours of brood 
ing. Neither of you knows that not 
forty-eight hours ago I made myself 
n thief in the determination to save 
your lives and mine. It was a need
less burglary. I persuaded myself that 
it was necessary In the interests of 
the Trinity Brethren, those grave gen
tlemen in velvet cloaks. Enid, who 
would be horrified by the mere sug
gestion. I refuse to place myself on 
the moral rack auother time. In the 
old days when I was a boy the drama 
was wont to be followed by a more 
lively scene. I forbid further discus 
slon. Come, kiss me, both of you. I 
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 I saw nestling in the Ice pail." 

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

Enid tried to contribute to the new 
note. She bobbed in the approved style 
of the country domeitlc. 

"Please, Sir Sleyhon." she said, 
"would you like some lemon If? the 
toddy?" 

Constance placed a little copper kot 
tie ou 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 
kuock on the outer door. 

At auother time the Incident, thou; 
unusual at a late hour, would not (mv 
disturbed them. But the euiotlous of 
the night were too recent, their sub
sidence too artificially achieved, that 
they should not dread the possibilities 
which lay beyond that imperative sum 
mons. 

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

So Brand went to the door and tbe 
girls listened In nervous foreboding. 

They heard their father say: 
"Hello, Jenkins, what Is the matter 

now?" 
Jenkins was a sergeaut of police 

whom they knew. 
"Sorry to trouble you. Mr. Brand, but 

an odd thing has happened. A lady, a 

one nas come borne, and she 
may be dying. We must take her In." 

He made no direct answer. What 
could he say? The girl's fearless 
words admitted of neither "YeV nor 

No." 
ne turned to the policeman. 
"I am much obliged to you. Jenkins," 

he said. "We know the lady. Unless— 
unless there are serious consequence:-! 
will you oblige me by saying nothing 
about her? But stay. When you pass 
the Mount's Bay hotel pleasc-call and 
say that Mrs. Vanslttart has been 
seized with sudden illness and Is being 
cared for at my house." 

Yes, sir," said the sergeant, salut
ing. 

As he walked away down the garden 
path he wondered who Mrs. Vauslttart 
could be and why Miss Brand said she 
had "come home." 

Then he glanced back at the house 
into which the others had vanished. 
He laughed. 

'Just fancy It," he said; "1 treated 
him as If he was a blooiuln' lord. Aud 

suppose my position is a better one 
than his. Anyhow ho Is a splendid 
chap. I'm glad now I did it, for his 
sake and the sake of those two girls. 
How nicely they wore dressed. It has 
always been a puzzle to mo Ifow they 
can afford to live lu that style on the 
pay of a lighthouse keeper. Well, it's 
none of my business." v i; 

{TO BE CONTINUED.] :>$• 

Llvlusr In Coral llouisca; * 
The church built of coral Is one of 

the curiosities of tho Isle of Mahe, 
one of the Seychelles Islands, in the 
Indian ocean. The Seychelles islands, 
which are supposed by many to be the 
site of tho Eden of the Old Testament, 
form an archipelago of 114 Islands and 
are situated about 1,400 uilles east of 
Aden and 1.000 miles of Zanzibar 
They rise steeply out of the sen, culmi
nating In the Isle of Mahe, which Is 
al>out 3,000 feet above the level of tho 
ocean and Is nearly the center of tho 
group. All these islands are of coral 

rowth. The houses are built of a 
species of massive coral hewed Into 
square blocks, which glisten like white 
marble and show themselves to tho 
utmost advautage in the various tinted 
green of the thick tropical palms, 
whose immense fcrnllkc leaves give 
pleasant and much needed shade. These 
palms grow as high as 100 feet or more, 
overtopping both the houses aud the 
coral built church. They line the sea
shore and cover tho mountains, form
ing in many places exteuslve forests. 

The Dnrlnir of Glnan, 
Strong glass plates arc bored through 

by means of rotating brass tubes of 
the necessary • diameter, which are 
filled with water during boring. To 
the water there is added finely pul
verized emery. It is said that thinner 
glass can be perforated with holes in 
an easier manner by pressing a disk 
of wet clay upon the glass and making 
a hole through the clay of the widths 
desired, so that at that spot tbe glass 

laid bare. Then molten * lead is 
poured Into the hole, and lead and 
glass drop down at once. This method 

based upon tho quick local heat
ing of the glass, whereby it obtains a 
circular crack, the outlino of which cor 
responds to the outline of the hole 
made in tho clay. The cutting of glass 
tubes, cylinders, etc., in factories is 
based upon the samo principle. 

Illinois Central 
Excursion Rates 

Excursion ticket* will sold bv the 
Illinois Central, to tbe pulntp, mid rot*-*. 
~~ follows. 
O N  •  A N D  O N B T l l l l i l )  K A I I B  O N  C I M H -

CATIC 1'I.AN. 
O IIIII M, N ' H ,  M R I L E N T  Itr-ILHITHOI<1 
Atnrricii, IVi 8-14 

Council ItliilT-, I >, Nali.iiml COHVPII-
tirn 1>ItnithrriHKiri «*f Ami'i-ion 
Oct. 8-17. 

Sioux Gitv, l-».( Cmincil of IOWH, Im-
pruv-it Oder • f Kwl Men, O -t 11-10 

Orinr Ituplrtp, |n, Cpnrrnl I'liiilVr-
ence, United Kviinfft-liiMI Churcli, Oc'. 
1-18. 

Itoflton, Mftsp., Wnrlri's Wt mnn'a 
hrlniittp Temptrance Union, Oct. 17-23 

ONKKARE rLU>83 00. 
Ilomese leers' Excursion Hales to cer

tain points In Iowa, Minnesota, Wiscon
sin, North and South Onkiite, Alberts, 
Manitoba and Saskatchewan, on sale 
ach Tuesday until and Including Dec 

mber. 19045. 
Homeseeker's Excursion rites south, 

southeast, and southwest on sale first 
and third Tuesdays of each month un
til and Including November 190(1. 

Hock Island, III, Farmers' National 
Congreis, Oct. 9-13. 

Atlanta, OB.. Home-coming of Geor 
'ane, Oct. 10 11, thirty day limit on 

tickets. 
HuITalo. N. Y., International Con

vention of ( hristlan Churcher, Oct. 12 
17. 

Denver, Colo, American Mining 
Congress, Ocl. 16-10. 

ONE FAKE PI.U9 FIFTY CENTS 

Dubuque, la., (Iratirt Lodge, Odd 
Fellows of Iowa, Oct. 15-20. 

ONE FARE PLUS 25 CUNTS. 

Memphis, Tenn., Convention Broth
erhood of S'. Andrew, Oct. 18-21. 

LESS THAN ONE FAKE. , 
One wxy, second-class Colonists' 

lUtes, to certain points In Montana, 
Utah. Idaho, British Columbia, Alberta 
Washington, Oregon, Arizona and Cal-
fornlB. Tickets on aale dally nntll 

Oc' 31st. 
New Orleans, Li, Supreme r,n<l|ri\ 

K. of 1' , Oct. 15 25. (Write for K. of 
I'. Folder.) 

Vicksburg, Miss, Dedication of Io
wa Monuments in National Military 
I'ark, Nov 14-15. - » 

ChHtianooga, Tenn , Dedication of 
Iowa Monuments in National Military 
I'ark, Nov. 1020. 

Shlloh, UattleUsld, Dndtcttion of Io 
wa monuments Nov. 28. 

For particulars as to dates ot Lale 
rates, etc., apply to any Illinois Centra 
Ticket Agent, or address tfie undenign 

II. J. I'llELI'S, 
. Division Passenger Agent 

Dubuque, Iowa. 

Moderation In Exerciae. 
It Is better to be lazy than dead, and 

It ts probably just as comfortable. For 
obvious reasons the prescription to take 
moderate exercise is misleading nnd 
unsatisfactory. Most of us are consti 
tutlonally Incapable of exercising mod
erately. We begin violently and end 
quickly. And what is moderate exer
cise? One philosopher who tried It for 
twenty years arrived at this conclu
sion: "Keep a pair of Indian clubs In 
your bedroom. Look at them frequent
ly. Exercise by their suggestion.' 
Tills has the merit of moderation, 
is the same as to walking. Suiell the 
morning, look down the long way that 
separates you from your business. 
Then take a car.—Detroit Free Press. 

Antl«l|>ntliiir Illm. 
"Katharine," said Bob as ho brought 

his club chums down to the depot 
platform, "these are all my friends.1 

"Glad to meet you, gentlemen," re
plied the bride sweetly, "nnd 1 am 
so sorry that you are going to be sick.' 

'•Sick?" echoed the crowd In aston
ishment. "Why should you think we 
are going to bo sick?" 

"Oh, because soon after the honey 
moon a married man always finds 
great many sick friends to sit up 
with."—^Columbus Dispatch. ' ^ 

•I MH 
"0ft, Connie, it is site 1" 

stranger, met me teu minutes ago and 
asked me to direct her to your house. 
I did 90. She appeared to be hi great 
trouble, so 1 strolled slowly after her. 
1 was surprised to see her looking In 
through the window of your sitting 
room. As far as I could make out she 
waB crying fit to break her heart, and 1 
imagined she meant to knock at the 
door, but was afraid." 

"Where 1s she? What has become of 
her?" 

Brand stepped out into the moon
light. The girls, white nnd trembling, 
followed. 

"Well, she ran off down the garden 
path nnd tumbled in n dead fnlnt near 
the gate. I was too late to save her. 
1 picked her up and placed her on a 
seat. She is there now. I thought it 
best before carrying her here—to tell 
you"— 

Before Brand moved Constance ran 
out, followed by Knld. In a whirl of 
pain the lighthouse keeper strode after 
them. lie saw Constance stooping 
over a motionless figure lying prone 
on the garden seat. To those strong 
young arms the slight, graceful form 
offered au easy tank. 

Brand heard Knld's whisper: 
44Oh, Connie, It Is she!" 
But the daughter, clasping her moth

er to her breust, said quietly; 

Sot of Much Accoant. 
Tho lord chief justice of England used 

to sing In the choir of n parish church 
A woiunn once nsltctl the verger 
point out Sir Itlchnrd Webster as Uc 
then was. The verger replied, "Well, 
mn'nm, that's tlie vicar nnd them's tbe 
curates nnd I'm the verger, but ns for 
the choir, ns long as the; docs tbelr 
dooty wo dou't Inquire into their bante-
cedents!" 

Stupid. 
"I wish I was half as benutlful a3 

Miss Brown," remarked the fair Edith 
to Mr. Green. 

"Well, you nre, you know," replied 
Green, thoughtlessly. 

Then be wondered why she suddenly 
rose nnd loft lilm. 

Delicate Operation. 
"Ynns," suddenly declared Cholly 

Brnneless, "I'm going to work. I've 
made up my nilnd." 

"You linve?" exclaimed Miss Top-
pery. "My! What a delicate opera 
tlon!"—Catholic Standard and Times. 

OrlnffliiHT It Home, 
Her Father—What are you and young 

Shortloigh going to live on In case you 
marry? His Daughter—Well, If you 
must know, papa, look in tbe mirror. 

Tie I'oiiFtiffM (Jod who quarrels wltt 
•' » inr o"f.•••tj.iii* of men.—Burke.,* 

UnNtaUcd Lime. 
Unslaked lliuc U useful lu prevent 

ing rust because of Us extraordinary 
capacity for absorbing moisture. Some 
careful workmen who take paius that 
their tools shall always be in the best 
condition nuiku n practice of keeping 
piece of lime In their tool boxes to 
absorb any moisture which might oth 
erwise cause rust. . , 

A Safety Match. >; 

"Papa, what is a safety match?' Mr. 
Henpecked (lookiug carefully ubout to 
see If his wife Is wlthiu hearing dls 
tauee)—A safety match, sou, is when 
a bald headed mau marries an armless 
woman. 

Poop Fellow, 

Mrs. Browne—He certainly does live 
hlgli. It seems to me bis whole thought 
Is of Ills victuals. Mrs. Malaprop— 
That's the truth. He's Jest what you 
might call a reg*lar ipecac. 

It is with feelings as with water 
the shallow murmur, but the deeps are 
dumb.—Hnlelgh. - -v - >, 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

Manchester & Oneida "ftv 

TIME TABLE. £gf' _ 
rain No. 2 loaves Manchester at a ^ri» kr " 

riven At Oneida aw :4fl a. in. Oornitwtt 
wlih wc«l bound C. G. W. No s ' 
tf eluriilng leaves Oneida al BH7 a.»' 
atrtvfta at MnncliflBter atfi;ria. n». 

Tr«ln No. •!, leaves Manctiogief al a u/ ~ 
.,<T *rc»v«-i atOnelda al 7:48 a. in,, COL- " 

iieftu with east hound O. G. W. No. 
' « (I. Returning leaver Oneida al 7:48 

a m ' *r ** Manchester at 8:io 

Train No.«, leaves Manchester at 6:66a.m..ar» 
rives at Oneida at 9:20 a.m. <W 
U ^ ^ w l l t o  t h e  n o r t h  t b o u n d  O .  M , t  
Sai?" J?2' Returning leaves Ootlda at tt:22, arrive* at Wanchestci 
1^9:45 a. m. 

Train No. 6, leaves Manchester at 2:(<o D. m. ar-
rlvej at Oneida at 2:S0 p. m. 
nwt« with C.. G W.; W 4. esil 

•»3 bound, »nd No. 9. mat bound Re-
turning 1 navel Oneida at 9:86 d m. 

j, trrlvei at Mancljeater at 8:00 p m. 
Train No 10. leave, Manoiii-ster at 4:4& D. M 

arrive, at Oneida n 5 26 p. m. Con-
iiecli ttltli sou.ti Imtiod 0. M.ftht 

~ P., No. Ki. Hemming leaves Oneltla 
»t Manchester 

.1. I. KKL8KY, 
(••'it. TraUlu Manager. 

TJarouxb tltkeu lor sale at M inch eater to all 
points iu Nortu America* 

TRAINS WILL STOP ONLY AT 
Belknauv ornuing. Platform at Quaker Mill ' 
HWIIOII Krankllu street Oroaslnffi Bly'i Groat-
Inn. A' 1II. r a e nseing, Twin Crowing, Veal-
UTOOH I'niutlnK. 

NEW HATES TO MIENNI U, 
MEETINU SUL'REMfc r.OlHJE 

K. OP I*, NEW ORLEANS. 
L A ,  O C T .  1 5 - 2 5  1 U 0 #  

For this occasion the I O. ll. U. will 
now sell excursion tickets Manchester 
to NAW Orleans and return, at a rate of 
#22.20 ronnt trip. <>stes of tale O 
11-12-13 mid 14. Final return limit 
October §0. Liberal Mop river privll 

grant*d sonth 11 St. Louis and 
'airo. 

II. U. PIERCE, Agt. 

RANI) LOIMJE OI)l> FELLOES 
OF IOWA, DUHUQUE.IA ,OUT; 

15 TO 20, 1908. 
For tbis occasion the I l\ R. R. will 

«cll excursion-tieketa Manchester to 
Dubnqnn and return at a rate of one 
*»d one third fate for the round trip. 
Tirkets on sale Oct. 14 to 17 inclnsivf. 
Upturn limit Oct. 22. 

II. U. I'IERCG, Agt. 

HARVEST HOME FESTIVAL AT 
AMES IA, OCT. Oth. 

The Chlcxgo Great Western Railway 
A-ill sell ro n(l trip tickets to Amen, I-t., 
it very low rat< B. A verv interesting 
nnd instMirtlve program has been ar 
ranwd. Everybody invited. Aak the 
Crest Western Agent for time o' trains, 
«-e. S. OREVE, G. A. A 
40-wl. 

EXCURSION HATES ANI) TKAIN 
SERVICE TO THE CEDAR RA 

11DS EXPOSITION ANI> 
IIOR-E SHOW 

During the week of the Cedar Rap 
ids Exposition and Horse-Show, the 
Illinois Central will provide t-xtM 
ciaches on regular trains, and will (ell 
excursion tickets octoher lst-Oth In
clusive, limited to oct, 8th for return, 
at a rate of $1.25 from Manchester and 
will run a 

SPFCIAL TRAIN- OCT. 4 
only, to leave Manchester at 7:30 n. 
on thHtdate, and arrive at Cedar It-
Ids 9:00 a. m There will also be a 
.-I'liCIAL TRAIN RETURNING OCT 3, 

AND UTH ONLY 
which will leHve Cedar Riplds ll:0u 
m. on each of these three dates. 

II. J. 1'HELPS, 
Division Passenger Agent, 

I. O. II. R. Co. 

LOOK HERE 
If you want a r ://< 

FIRE PROOF SAFE 
of the best make, see E. J. Con 
ger, Manchester, or write him to 
call upon you and submit styles 
and prices. None better. 

Respectfully, 

E. J. CONGER. 

THE 

uiatii 
Makes suits and overcoats up-to-
date. Now is tho time to be looking 
around for a 

SPRING SUIT 
You will need one before long. 

Our New Spring Stoc 
Is complete in all tho late styles' 
and we carry the biggest and best 
line of woolen piece goods in tbls 
vicinity. Come in and look us ov
er in our new locoation and we can 
fit you out right. 

In the Fargo Express Bdg. 

• A. L SEVERTSON 

w 

'•% c 

•LL'NOIS CENTRAL,R.,R. 
1 VIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains* 

WEST BOUND MAIN LIMB BABT BOUND 
Hoi* li:8ipin 

o401 11:44 |>m 
4oS3tC:Sa pm 
foB t8:J0a in 
No 8 2:40 pm 
N o 2 !  7 : t f ? a m  

..Fast Train.. 
Thro Express.. 
....Clipper.... 
..Past Mail.. 
.Day Express. 
Ft Dodite Ex 

NO 2* |;4I » iu 
No 408 8:41 a m 
N o  & 4 t 8 :  H a m  
Noet lt:i8a m 
No 4 3:38 pm 
No S3 7:60 p m 

OUiDAH KAPlDS UKaMOH. 
North Bound | Hct i^dar Rpdt I Houtft Bound 

Arrive 1 aiuJUaneheiter | —Leave—-
&:46p.m 

<iosMe.ifta.ni 
No. mi i:00p.in 

...'Paaaettffer.. 

..tH»8»enter... 

... tFrelgnt.... 
No.M60:UO a.m 
No-38fr6:C0p.m 
NoJ603:16 p.m 

•Daily. • 
tpil|y RioeptSundftf. 

H> G. PfEROB. Station All 
No. ft Rum to Qmabft Sioux City and 81. Paul 
No. 3 Ituni to Ft. Dodge only. 
No. IhMcnnnectloDito oiiiaba, 8fouxCity, 

SJoux Kalb*, St I'nul aud Minneapolis and No. 2 
from tame points. 

CHICAGO GR£AiWrsrtRNRi 
"The Maple Leaf Route.*" 

Timveard, Oneida, lowar 
Gbleago Special, Dally,Going Knat 7:48 a.m 
»»ay Express dally .4:13pm 

Freight dally ex. Sunday it;l6 a in 
Oo«t g West, Nortb and South. 

Way Prelgh dally ex. Sunday li^&a.m 

for information and tickets apply to 
G. A. Kotolnson, Asent, Oneida. • 

Vapor 
and 
Shampoo. 

Compound Vapor and Sham 
poo Baths. ^ 

Most all dla 
eases are caused 
by poisonous see 
rations, which 
clog the wheels 
of NATURE. 
J - Tho name anu 
the s.vjmtomc 
.may be different 
but the cauie of 
disease can na 
uHlly be traced 

to .ne Imperfect ai-tlon ol the millions 
of (joros ol 'he liunan .hody. A bath ID 
acjordance witk sclentlflc require 
mints Is the beat preventative-and 
remedy linuwc. The methods eUiploy< i 
ed by mo are tne most sclentlflcfevei. 
Invented or discovered for dlspdtmg 
disease. Results tell tbe. story. Give 
me a trial. Tbls Is the Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of tho Ibdiesdepartment. 

Olfioe and bath rooms on Franklin 
street. r.i,po»h<- Globe Hotel. 

-r»*."vr a. D. QATea. 

A. J. HESNER, 
Successor to fleo. U. Keyec. -

Hesnrr'i Shop 

Is the place 

to get a - f 

KQUAUE 71 

DEAL. 

V IN * 

BLACKSMITH! NG 
All of the old customers, who patron

ized me when I ran tbe-Independent 
blacksmith shop on tbe West side, are 
invited to again give me their work. 
I am now the proprietor of the shop 
on Franklin street, formerly owned by 
George II. Keyea. ~-.c v .. ',' 

A. J. IlHSNER. 

iVi 

i 
[Ph 

1M 

Why do you Irei and grumble, -
Way don't yon take a tumble, 
Use Beuom'a Picnic ruia. 
They will drive sway your IUI 

Try Ihem. ateenls. All dnuwlau. 

Wben yon want 
a .'tf-

Fine Furniture 

A r 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Eaflville. 
-

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMFISTER; 
&zm-

Barlville. Iowa 

ska 

tOmSU kite 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds of exterior and interior 

painting. A specialty made of Car
riage painting. Prices reasonable-
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

"" S. J. jy/laley. 
Over Atkinson's Blacksmith dotjg" 


