o

THE_
PILLAR of £
LIGHT |

2 mho--

I.otus Tracy, |
* Author of

Momin"‘

Cowﬂuht. 1904, by
Edward J. Clode

1t first they distingoisied nothines
eave a chaotic Diend of white and yel-
low foam, driving over the reef at an
apparently incredible speed. Over-
head the black pall of the sky seemed |
to touch the top of the lantern. Around, |
in a vast circle earved out of the mur- |
Ly wilderness, the weandrous beam of
the lizht fought and conquered its un-
wearied foes. Constance cauczht the
three quick flashes of the Seven ‘Stanes'
lizhtship, away to the right. She fan-|
cled sghe saw a twinkling ahead, but|
this was the St. A«nes light, and nei-|
ther girl conld make out other sight|
nor sound until Brand pointed stead-
ily toward one spot in the darkness.

Before they could follow his indica-
tion they were compelled to duck to
avold another wave. Then, as if it had
Just popped up out of the sea, they di-
vined a tiny white spark swinging
slowly across a considerable area. It
was by that means that Brand had es-l
timanted the size and nearness of the
steamer, amnd soon they glimpsed the
red and green side lights, though ever
and anon these were hidden by the tor-
rents of water sweeping over her
decks., Of the vessel they could see
nothing whatever.,

Steadily she rolled along her fearful
path. Having once found her, there
wits no diffieulty in estimating the ra-

pidity of her approach, Enid, whose
eyes were strong and farsighted, fan- |
ciedd she eaught o fitfel vision of a big
blnek hull laboring in the yellow waves.
Though it was difficult to speak, she
cropt ¢lose to Brand and screamed:
“Is she driftivg on to the reef?”

“1 fear so,” he answered.,

“Then she will be lost!"

“Yes, unless they manage to pass to
s'uth'ard.”

Luckily for poor human nature, men-
tal stress and physical effort rarely
unite foreces. The mere attempt to re-
gist the wind, the constant watchful-
ness needéd to aveid the ambitious
seas, though these, strange to say, ap-
peared to be diminishing In size and
volume as the tide rose, served to dull
the horror of the threatened tragedy.

Brand quitted them for an instant to
glue Lis eyes to the lantern after wip-
ing a space on the glass. He must see
if the lamp needed tending. Satisfied
by the scrutiny, he stood behind the
girls, who had shrunk closely together
the moment he retired.

“They are trying to steer clear of
the reef,” he shouted. “Twice they
have got her head around, but the sea
Is too strong for llmm I nm afraid she
is doomed.”

Now they unquestlouably saw the
great body of the ship. Her funnels
showed most clearly, making sharply
defined black daubs on the heaving
desert of froth. The plunging whirls
of the masthead light were enough to
prove how the unfortunate vessel was
laboring In what might prove to be her
final agony.

And the pity of it! The wind was
dropping. In another hour the weather
might moderate appreciably, the tide
would sweep her away from the horri-
ble reef and help would be forthcom-
ing. Indeed, even then a powerful
steam trawler was preparing to fight
her way out of Penzance harbor, with
brave men on board ready to take any
risk to save a ship in distress,

But the hour was grudged by fate.
They could plainly hear the hoarse
blasts of the stenmer's fog horn, and |
again a rocket spurted its path to the
clouds,

She was barely a mile away and, if
anything, In & worse position than be- |
fore, as the wind remained fixed in the

southwest, 'unl llu‘ tide at this stage |
etgieves! in tovear the 1and ere it began ! |
to tiow baek again to the Atlantie.

“Can nothing be done?’ sereamed

Constance, rendered half frantie by the
thought that the steamer would go to
pieces hevore their eves.

“Nothing.” was the answer. “Pray
for them. They are in the hands of
God.™”

In grewsome distinetness they wateh-
ed the vessel's approach. The siren
ceased. Had those on board abandon-
ed hope? Ditching and rolling In a
manner that suggested the possibility
of foundering in deep water, she came
on with fatal directness. Suddenly a

dreadful thought came to Brand's
mind. The lichthovse stood on the
casterly and most elevated portion of

the reef, whose bearings ran southwest
by west and north-northwest, At low
water some two acres of jagged rocks
are exposed. On all sides the sound-
Ings fell to sixteen and eighteen fath-
oms, What if this helpless leviathan

10,000 tons or more dead weight
were to strike the pillar? This was
fuite possible with the tide at its pres-
ent level. It all depended whether her
bows were raised or lowered at the mo-
ment of impact. In the one case she
would smash away many feet of rock
and perhaps damage the foundations
of the lighthouse; in the other, her
sharp prow would stab into the yitals

colossal assailant.

One of the girls, he never remember-
ed which of them, spoke to him. He
could not answer. For a second time
that night he knew what fear meant. He
watched the onward plunging of the
vessel with stupefled eyes. He sqw, as
in & dream, that her officers and crew

swere still making despesate efforts to

! igencies of the moment.

mungmty of tate, though they might
have swung her to port, she would not
budge a yard to starbos 1 for now

vehemently on the smrboard qtmrter.

Then when she was little more than

twice her own length distant he was
| certain that a dim form on the bridge |
sigualerl to the chart house. With a
miraculous deftness, on the assumption
that her wheel was put hard over, she
fell away from the racing seas., Her
red light disappeared, her green light
curved into full view., The next wave
lifted her bodily, with a mad joy that
it shonld be able to use her to batter
its enemy, the rock.

Then she struck, with a sickening
crash that was plainly aundible above
the roar of the reef. This was not
enough. Another rush of foaming wa-
ter enveloped her and smashed her
again on an ipner ledge. There she
lodged, falling inertly over to star-
board.

And Brand found his wvoice once
more, for, as sure as this terrible night
would have its end so surely had the
gallant eaptain of the steamer refused
to imperil the lighthouse when all hope
of saving hls ship had vanished,

The tears were in Brand's eyes, His
arms encircled the two girls.

“There goes a fine ship commanded
by a brave man!" he eried.

And that was the beginning of the
captain’s requiem. i

CHAPTER VII.

UST as the spin of a coin may
mean loss or gain in some
trumpery dispute or game of
the hour, in like manner ap-

parently are the graver issues of life
or death determined at times, It is not
80, we know. Behind the triviality on
which men fasten with amazement as
the governing factor in events there
lies an inscrutable ‘purpose. Yet, to
those- watcning the destruction of the
splendid vessel, there was little evi-
dence of other than a blind fury in the
fashion of her undoing,

The hoarse words had’ scurce left.
Brand’s lips before a third wave, high-
er and more truculent than its prede-
cessors, sprang right over the lost ship
and smothered her in an avalanche of
water. No doubt this monster swept
away some of the officers and crew. It
was impossible to be certain of aught
save the one thing—that the steamer
would surely break up before theilr
eyes. The wind, now blowing in flerce
gusts; the sea, rising each minute; thé
clouds of spray chasing each other in
eerfe flights through space; the grind-
ing, Incessant, utterly overwhelming
nolse of the reef, made all sights and
sounds indefinite, nebulous, almost fan-
tastie.

But when the glant billow receded,
leaving the ship like a dark rock In the
midst of innumerable cascades, the ca-
tastrophe took place which Brand
would have foreseen were his thoughts
less tumultuous. With the support of
the sea withdrawn from half its length

|the huge hull must either slip back

into deep water or break in two. The
slender steel shell of an ocean liner is
not constructed to resist the law of
gravity acting on full 5,000 tons. &o
the solid looking colossus cracked like
a carrot, and the after part fell back

| into the watery chasm, t%ere to be

swallowed instantly amid a turmeoil
which happily drowned the despairing
shrieks of far more than half of those
on board.

Constance and Enid screamed bitter-
ly in their woe, but again they were
saved from utter collapse by the ex-
Brand, who
expected to see the remainder of the
ship blown up by the inrushing of the
gea to the furnaces, dragged them fore-
ibly below the level of the protecting
balustrade.

Yet nothing of the sort took place.
A vast cloud of steam rushed upward,
but it was dissipated by the next
breath of the gale. This incident told
the lighthouse keeper much. The ves-
sel had been disabled so long that her
skillful commander, finding the motive
power of no further avail and certain
that his ship must be driven ashore,
had ordered the fires to be drawn and
the steam to be exhausted from all
Loilers except one. Therefore her shaft
was broken, reasoned Brand. Proba-
bly the accident had occurred during
the height of the hurricane, and her
steering gear, of little use without the
driving force of the engines to help,
might have been disabled at the same
time.

When the horror stricken watchers
looked again at the wreck the forward
rart had shifted its position. It was
now lying broadside on to the seas,
and the lofty foremast thrust its truck
1o within a few feet of them.

They were spared oue ghastly scene
which must surely have bereft the
girls of their senses. The majority of
the first class passengers had gathered

| in the saloon. Some clung like limpets
of the granite and the huge column | 5. $he caia gway: a number, most-

might collapse in common ruin with its | Iy men, crowded together In the draw-

| ing room en the promenade deck. Far-

ther than this they could not go, as the
companion hatchways had been locked
by the officer of the watch, the decks
being quite lmpassable.

i ——

pamng lnc:ldent those In the lighthouse

long afterssard, | W
4 When. the shﬁ': the electric dSF
e

pamos stopped, and a hei”
out. TT-e .lf*htho.me ls.mp. owtnZ o ifs
T ol by the ‘digptrie
I 1o dissipate the |
Cim i ghusi~" ¥iz'ea beneatly bat
the great frose of 1L _sre part of the
vessel sooved a3 o ‘: =% '\—v:'.tf::' to some
exteat aazd temno Iy wiihbeld the
waves from beatd 1‘.; .x!:".i.‘s. the col-
wmn.
Fienee Bran?, sirs his eyes
throuz=h the Zrinz fanecied he
corld make out 1Lz Lrwire of the cap-
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tain as he loft the beldze and, owith
some ¢f the crew, tosz shelter bzhind
the structul'o of tha l‘i:-.u-x and state

! enade deck. At the same moment Lln.
fronzied occupants of the library and
gangway contrived to burst open the
door of the main compaunion,

l If they had to die, they might as well
die in the open and not boxed up in
impenetrable darkness. As a matter
of fact, the belts were forced by a man
who fired his revolver at them. The
sea quickly discovered this new outlet.
The next wave, passing through the
saloon, sent tons of water pouring
through the ®#pen hateh. One good re-
sult accrued. The strong canvas awn-
ing which prolonged the spar deck was
carried away, and the group of surviv-
ors, benumbed with cold and whelly
overcome by their desperate position,
could see the entire height of the gran-
ite ecolumn in front crowned with its
diadem of brilliance. The liberated
passengers saw it for the first time,

The sight brought no hope. Between
ship and lighthouse was a true mael-
strom of more than sixty feet of water
ereated by the backwash from the
stonework and the shattered hull
Even if the passage could be made, of
what avail was i1t? The iron entrance
door was full fifty feet above the pres-
ent level of the sea. It could only be
approached by way of the rungs of
fron imbedded In the granite, and ev-
ery wave, even in the comparative
moderation caused by the obstructing
wreck, swept at least twenty feet of the
smooth stone tiers. It is this very fact
that prevents rock lighthouses from sel-
dom if ever serving as refuges for ship-
wrecked sailors. The ascending ladder
is so exposed, the sea usually so tur-
bulent under the least stress of wind,
that no human being can retaln hand
hold or footing.

Yet there was. one rnlnt chance of
succor, and it was not a sailor who
grasped it. The first that Brand knew
of . the desperate venture was the, slght‘
of a speciral man cllmblng up the
shrouds of the foremast. On a steamer,
whose.yards are seldom used for 8ails,
the practicable rope ladder ceasqs at
the fore, main or mizzen top, as the
case may be. Thenceforward a §ailor
must climb with hands and. feet fo the
truck, a feat which may occasjgiﬂ,sq!ly
be necessary when the vesgel
dock. It is hardly ever ntte;npjiq,d at
aen. 0
The venturesome individual who thua
suddenly made himself the.center of
observation carried a line with him.
Not until he essayed the second pgrtion
of his perilous ascent did Brand realize
what the other intended to do, which
was nothing less-than to reach the
truck, the very top of the mast, and en-
deavor to throw a rope to the gallery.

And he might succeed, too—that was
the marvel of it. The tapering spar
came very near to them, perhaps
twelve feet distant, and the  wind
would certainly carry the rope across
the chasm if carefully thrown. A few
strong and actlve men might use this
aerinl ferry. Well, betier they than
none. Brave fellow! Would that the
Lord might help him!

Higher and nearer swung the stal-
wart youngster, for none but a lithe
and active boy could climb a pole with
such casy vigor. At last he reached
the truck, and a faintly heard cheer
from beneath mingled with the hyster-
fcal delight of Enid and Constance,
when, with legs twined round the mast,
ite rested his arms for an instant on
the flat knob of the truck.

Hore his faer cazie into 123 lower
focus of the light—strong, clean shav-
en, clear cut features, a square, de-
termined chin, two dark, earnest eyes
and a mop of rufied black halr, for
his deerstalker cap had blown off ere
he cleared the spar deck.

“Look out for the line,” they heard
him shout. The wind brought his voice
plainly, but evidently he could distin-
guish no syllable of Brand's answering
hail:

“Shall 1 make fast?”

l “Can’'t hear a word,” he cried.
you can hear me hold a hand up.”

Brand obeyed.

“Catch the line,” he went on. “It is
attached to a block with a running
tackle. Haul in and make fast”

“The megaphone!” shouted Brand to
Constance. She darted away to bring
it, and when the adventurer clinging
to the foremast had thrown a coil sue-
cessfully, Brand took the Instrument.

“Why don’t you come this way? The
others will follow,” he bellowed.

“There are women and children
down below. They must be saved first,
and they cannot climb the mast.” was
the reply.

*“All right, but send up a couple of
sailors. We are short handed here,”

“Right-o0,” sang out the other cheer-
ily, though he wondered why three men
should anticipate difficulty.

Down he went.

“1f

hoist a heavy pulley and several hun-

4+ company wonld owe their lives.

Meanwhile, Constance and he saw _

that the rope was moving through the
pulley witliout their assistance. Then

through {hie whirling scud beneath they

"mide out an ascending fizure clinging |

btewt. Soon hewas close to,the gallery.
p:Catchinz him by arms and cellar they |
-difted him ianto safety. He was one of |

the junior offlcers, and Coanstance,

L though she Lardly expected it, experi-

enced a momentary feeling of disap-
pointment that the first man to escape
was not the haudsome youth to whose
cool daring some at least of the ship's

The neweomer was a typieal Briton.

“Thanks" he said. “Close shave.
Have you a light? We must signal
after cach arrival”

Enid broocght the small lantern, and
the stranger waveid it twice. The rope
traveled back throush the pulley, and
this time It carried a sailor man, who
said not ene word, but stooped to tie
his boot lace. -

MHow many are left?’ inguired
Brand of the officer.
“About eignty, all told, including

some twenty women and children.”

“All wet to the gkini"

' “Yes; some of them unconsclous, per-
haps dead.”

“Can you hold out?”

“Yes. A nip of brandy"—

“TI will send some. We must leave
you now. These with me are my
daughters.”

At last the crust of insular self pos-
session was broken. The maon lanked

rrom one to the other of the SefMing
thouse keepers.,

ng‘%?ell I'm”— he blurted out in his

surprise. “That American yonngster

wondered what the trouble was.

A shapeless bumdle hote in- sight. It
contained twe little girls tied inside a
tarpaulin and lashed td the rope. This
evidently was the plan for dealing with
the helpless ones.

(To be Continued)

Don’t Be Bilue

And loge all interesy when help is with-
in reach. Herbine will make that liver
perform its duties properlv. J. B,

Vavghn, Elba, Als,, writes: ‘“‘Beinga
constant sifferer from conslipation and a
disordered liver, 1 have found Herbine
to be the best medicine, for these tron-
blee, on the market. I have used it
cooslantly. I believe it to be the best
medicine of its kind, and I wish all
sufferers from thess troubles to know
the good Herbine has done me.—Sold
by Graham & Wortham.
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Our Plan is not a theory, Itis an actual fact,
a period of 18 years. ‘To give you an idea of what

and 5 loads by the new method, on corn ground.
another field and in another state, it shows a gain
meadow, a gain of §8.00 per acre.

This

you a cent. If it doesn't do you any good, it won'
it to you.

Spreads all kinds of manure, straw stack bot-
toms andcommercial fertilizer regardiess afikeir
condition. Spreads as muck in a day as 15 men
can by hand. Spreadsthe largestloadin 2 to 4
minutes, Makes the same amount of manure go
three times as tur and produce detter weswils;
makes all manure fne and immediately avail-
able for plant life,

Non-Bunchable Reke forms a_hopper, hclds
ell hard chunks in contact with beater until
thoroughly pulveriz

Endlass Aprcn is one continuous apron, (not
a ¥ apron) therefore alwass resdy fo load. You
don’t have to drive a certain distance to pull it
back into position after each load or wind it back
by band 1L 5 areat long

Thm 1+ no Gearing sbout our Endless Apren
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GAIN PER AGRE.

If you have'125 loads of manure to spread and you are going to plant 25 acres”of corn or wheat,
or have a 25 acre meadow we will tell you how you can increase the value of your erop this year

from $4.00 to $8.00 per acre or more than enough to pay for a spreader,
entitled "Practical Experience With Barnyard Manures,” which explains the whole sitnation,

menits made with varions crops where 5 loads of manure were spread per acre by the old method,

Book will be sent free to anyone writing us.

It is brimming full of valuable information,

The Smith Greai Western

Endless Apron Manure Spreader

tend Aeavy mxl‘ sill.

That’s what a Spreader will do if
used as it should be.

We issuel a 48-page book

packed up by actual experiments extending over
this book contains, we show results of experi-

The latter shows a gain of $4.80 per acre. On
of $5.60 per . cie, and on a clover and timothy

It is worth $100.00 to yon, but it won't cost
t do you any harm. Write us now and let us mail

balanced on front and rear axles. The team is
as near the load as it can work. Fronf and rear
axles ave the same length and wheels track;

beater shaft runs in dall and socket Mnr:m

therefore no friction. Beater iz 23 inches in di-
ameter, scaf fivrns over when loading, Machine
turns in its own length.

Simplicity. There are only two levers on our
machine. One which raises the hood, locks it
and throws the machine in gear atthe same time.
It can then be thrown in and out of gear without
lowering the hood. One lever which changes
feed to spread thick or thin, making it so simple
that a boy who can drive a team can handle it.

Strengih and Y is one of the most
important points to be considered in a manure
spreader. The Great Westernhas a good, streng,
durable wheel. Exira strong spoke and rim,
heavy steel tives. Strong, well braced box with
Oak tongue, hickory doubletrees,

& castings, gears and sprockets all keved
om. Gaban ized hood, Every part is made extra
strong, regardless of eo..l. 1t is made for the man
whko wants the best Jowr sizes, 35, 50,

made fn
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t lofﬂ'ﬂ!t"ﬂh.in, unla::“'
get on ™ one year we
of charge. Jor free by

Send for
improvements. _It tells how to apply manure to
secure best results,
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

CLAEBIFIEL ADVERTISEMEXTS:

successivels
month; for all"up to av¥l’ ﬁ:clnding ten
additicnal words, ¥ cent a word for each
insertion.

For all advertisements over 25 words,
1 ct per word " for the first insertion, and
¥ ct per word for each additional inser-
tion. Nothing inserted for less thl.nﬂﬁ
cents. i
Lodge, sociely and church nouca-,
other than strictly news matter, will be
charged for.

FOR SALE

THREE-PIECE MAHOGANY MAR
ble top bedroom suite.

Twa-burner oil stove.

Box heating stove.

60tf 8. L. Kline, residence.

HOUSE 6 ROOMS, AND BARN, 8
lots in Job’s Addluon. Houge, 7 rooms,
barn, 4 lots near colleze. House, 7
rooms, barn, 12 lots Wilkins Addition.
Inquire of S. H. Moore, Ind. Phone
713, orany of the real estate men. 60tf

HOMES FOR SALE.

WILL S8ELL LOTS IN CORVALLIS.
Oregon, on instalment plan and ae-
sist parchasers to build homes on them
if desired. Address First National
Bank, Corvallis, Or.

WILL SELL MY LOTS IN NEWPORT,
Or., for spot cash, balance instal-
ments, and help part'es to build homes
thereon, if desired. Address M. S,

Woodcock, Corvailis, Or.

e
Veterinary Surgeon

DR. E. E. JACKSON, V. 8., MORRIS*
blacksmith shop. Residence, 1011
Main gt. Give him a call. 12tf

PHYSICIANS

B, A. CATHEY, M, D., PHYSICIAN
and Surgeon. - Rooms 14, Bank Build-

ing. Office Hours: 10to I2a. m., 2 to
4p.m. Residence: cor. 5th and Ad-
ams Sta. Telephone at office and res-
idence. . . Corvallis, Oregon,

House Decorating.
FOR PAINTING AND PAPERING SEE

W. E. Paul, Ind. 488 14tf
—-

MARBLE_SHOP.

MARBLE ARND GRANITE MONU-
ments; -curbing magde to order; clean-
ing and reparing done nestly 8ave

agent’s commissjon. North
Main 8t.,Frank Vanhoouenl. . 92tt
E|==-

ATTORNEYS

J. ¥, YATES, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Otfice up stafrs in Zierolf Buoilding,
Only set of abatracts in Benton County

E. R. BRYSON ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Office in Post Office Building, Corval-

iis, Oregon.

—

WANTED

WANTED 500 SUBSCRIBERS TO THE.
GazerrE and Weekly Oregonian at
$2.66per year. .

WANTED—FIFTY CARLOADS OF
oats and wheat; will ship from nearest
R. R station Sacks furnished; those
not used returned f[ree. Have cleaner
and grinder o go to vonr farm and*
clean 'seed and grind screenings—it
eaves $3 per day for a man and team
haullng Get others’ prices, then get

mine. Yours for business, L. L.
Brooxs. 68
- -

BANKING.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF
Corvallis, Oregon, transacts a general
conservative banking business. Loans
money on apfrowd security. Drafta
bought and fold an1 money transferred
to the principul cities of the United
States, Enrope and foreign countries.

Reduced Rates.

Offered for the KEast by the §. P.
Compoany. Corvallis to Chicagn and re-
torn, $73.95; St. Loais, $63.95; Milwau-
kee, $72.15; St, Panl and Miuneanolis,
$62.45; Bieux City, Conuecil Bluffs,
Omaha, St, Juseph, Atchis<son, Leaven=-
worth and Kansas City, $52.45,
Sale dates:June 4, 6 7, 23 and
July 2and 3; Aungust7, 8and 9:; Sep-
tembe~ 8 and 10.

Limit going, lo days; rectiin
9o days, but not after Uctober 31.

95 «
S

limsit,
42tf

Notice to Credit~rs,

Notice is hereby given to all persons concerned
that the undersigned has been duly appointed Ex-
ecutrix ef the last Will and Testament of James
C. Taylor, deceased, by the County Court of Ben-
ton County, State of OUregon. All persons having
claims against the estate of said james C. Tay-
lor, decegsed, are hereby nqmred to present
thenmc,ﬂththugedpﬂ vouchers, duly veri-
fied as by law ru:qh:I within six months from .
the date the undersigned at her resi-
dence in Cornllil.
Dated this 29th day 3 une. 1906.

LILLIAN I. TAYLOR,
Rxecutrix of the last Will and Testament of -
James C. Tay'or deceased.

FOLEYSHONEY-~~TAR

.8 mmm
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E Fiftpen:words'or leser 26 ote slor, thiee .
FBFerTioNs) Lor 750 “cts_ perr .




