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Thie story was commeneed in the s

e o November 30th,  Those suidserile
Ing at once will on request reevive seopy |
of that date )
BEYNOPEIS

CHAPTER 1. —<Atdaybreak an assist-
ant keeper of the lighthouse, discovers |
in the distance a ship iu distress, Btoph-
on Brand agrees to swim out w it, In |
a0 doing he comes in contact with |
shark which bhe kills and boards the !
ship. He finds on board the body of »
dead man and a strange bundle under o !

sall. Jones the lighthouse keeper lows
ern & Lasket and hauls Brand and his
strange bundle safely uj. .~ The

bundle contains & live baby of which |

which Jones wesumes chargs, Letters
YET" are found on ehili's clothing
Haby s placea in charge of nurse who
hae charge also of Stephen Brand's
children, Child i» named ““Enid Trevil-
lion, 11i.— Eighteen y ars later, Con-
stance, danghter of Brand, and Enid go
to the highthouse with an obl Bsherman
named Ben. They are caught in a storm
and asthey near the lighthouse hear the
danger signal from the rock,  They land
salely and find that two mea have beoen
hurt Prand sends the Illjllll'l wen
back with Den

To each of them Ktephen Brand was
equally a kind and devoted father. He
never allowed Enid to feel that she
was dependent op his bounty. Ouly
the other day, when she hinted at the
adoption of an art earver as a future
means of earnlng a lvellbood, be ap-
proved of the necessary study, buot
lmughed at the reason

“With your pretty face and saucy
ways, FEnold,” he sald, “1 shall bave
trouble enough to keep you ln the nest
without worrylug as to the manner of
your leaving It. Work at your draw-
lug, by all meaus Avolkld color as
the bane of true art. But where Con-
ule and | live you =hall live, until you
choose to forsake us”

No wonder these girls thought there
was no other man o the world like
“dad” Thelr delightful home was
Idyllle n Ite happiness, thelr ouly sor-
row that Brand should be away tweo
months out of three on aecount of the
pursuit In which he passed his hours
of lwleure during recent years,

Nelther dared to look at the other
They could not trust themselves even
to speak. There was rellef In actien,

for thought was torture,
The doclle Dalsy steadlly forged
through the waves. The spasmodie

clang of the bell eame more clearly |
ench minute. Pollard, kneeling o the
bows, peered lnto the gloom of the
swirling snow. He listened eagerly to |
the bell, With right bhand or left he
motloned to Constance to bring the
boat's head nearer to the wind or per- |
mit the sall to fill out & little more. |

Enid, ready to cast the canvas loose |
at the frst hint of danger, consulted
ber watch frequently. At last she
eried

“Twenty minutes, Ben™

What a rellef it was to hear her own
wolce. The tension was becoming un-

bearalile,

“Right ¥ are, missy, No need to
glack off yet. "Tes clearin' a bit. We'm
Beave to alongslde the rock In lesa'n
Bo tiwe.”

The fisherman was right. His “traln.

od senses percelved a distinet diming
tion | the volume of snow. RBoon they
eould see NILy, o hundred, two hundred
gords, abead. On the starboard quarter
they caught a confused rushing nolse,
ke the subdued murmur of a mill
sace. The tide had covered the rock. |
" *Luff et ! roared Ben suddenly. |
“Bteady now!™

Out of the blurred vista a ghostly
¢olumn rose In front. Smooth and
gheer were Its grunite walls, with dark
Httle casements showing black In the
weird light. The boat rusbhed past the
Trinity mooring buey. Bhe held on un-
til they heard the sea breaking.

“Lower awuy!” cried Ben, and the
yard fell with a sharp rattle that show-
ol how thoroughly Enid bad laid to
Beart Pollard’s tultion.

Constance brought the Dalsy round
o & wide curve, and Ben got oul the
oars to keep her from being dashed

the reef.
1::’- eyes were turned toward the
gullery beneath the lantern.

“Lighthouse aboy!™ she screamed In
& volce high pitched with emotion.

There was no answerlng clang of the.
door leading from the room on a level
with the balcony. Not often had the
girls visited the rock, but they knew
that this was the first sign they might
expect of thelr arrival being noted if
there were no watchers pacing the
“promenade.”

“Help us, Ben,” eried Constance, and
thelr united shouts might be heard a
mile awny In the prevalling stiliness.
A window halfway up the tower was
opened. A man's head and shoulders
appenrad,

It was Stephen Brand. i

*Thank God!" murmured Constance,
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e vanished. |
“What ean It be?' sald Constance,
outwardly calm pow In the assuraunce |
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“Must ha' bln a accldent,” sald Ben. i
“That signal means ‘Bring a doctor.'
Au' there aln’'t & blessed tug In barbor,
por won't be till the tide makes™
“That will mean deluy.” eried Enld
“Five or six hours at leust, wissy ™
The maln door at the bhead of the |
fron Indder clamped to the stones |
swung back, and Brand leaned out
He had no greeting for them, nor
words of astonlshment.
“When will the tug reach here, Ben ™ |
he asked |
The fisherman tokl him the oplnion |
be bad formed !
“Then you girls must come and belp
me. Jackson scalded his hands and
arms 1o the kitchen, and Bates was

by At themselves for more daring ex-
ploits, more soul stirring adventures.
When the two girls stood with Ste-
phen Brand lu the narrow entrapece to
the lighthouse, the gravity of their
bright young faces was due solely to
the fact that thelr father had announc-
ed the serious nccidents, which bad be-

tor whispered that fate in ber bold and
merciless dramatie nction had roughly
removed two characters from the stage
to clear It for wore striking events,

Not ouce In twenty years has It hap-
pened that two out of the three keep-
ers malutalned on a rock station with-
in slgualing distance of the shore have
becowe Incapacitated for duty on the

lngly sudden, the arrival of Constance
and Enld on the scene so timely and
unexpected, that Brund, s pbllosopber
of ready decislon In most affairs of
life, was at a Joss what to do for the
best pow that belp, of a sort un-
dreamed of, was at hand,

The case of Jackson, who was scald-
ed, was slple encugh. The board of
trade medicine chest supplled to each
lighthouse is a facsimile of that ear-
ried by every seagolng steamship. It
contalned the ordinary remedles for
such an injury, and there would be lit-

| sufferer to the boat.

But Bates' affalr was different. He
lny almost where be had fallen. Brand
had only lifted him into the storeroom
from the foot of the stalrs, placing a
plllow beoeath Lis bead, and appealing
both to bhim and to Jacksou to endure
thelr torture unmoved while he went
to slgnal for assistance.

The problem that confronted him
pow was one of judgment. Was It bet-
ter to awalt the coming of the doctor or
endeavor to transfer Bates to the boat?

“ Doy me, but they're twe plucky "uns."

hurrying toe the storareom for ell and
whitening when he slipped ou the
stairs and broke his leg. We must get
them both ushore. Bew, you can take
them 7™

“Aye, aye, sir.”

“Now, Coustance, you first. Hold
tight and stand lo the skip. Your boat
tannot come near the rock.”

He swung the derrick lnto place and

begnn to work the windlass. Con-
stance, cool as bher father, whispered to | m"- msh:nt-k:; zﬂdedwmomch:
the excited Enld: vev care

“Let us divide the parcels and mn::;;,"l:lr::.nt.".:pilﬁ:“’ e
balf each.” “It mey be a'wmost anything afore

“Oh, I should have forgotten &l | ;ishe Misser Brand”
about them.” sald Enld, stooplug t© A apotber time Brand would have
empty the lockers, ' smiled. Today be was nervous, dis

Constance. without fllekering an eye- | traucht, wrenched out of the worn rut
114, stepped Into the stroug basket with ' o¢ things.
ita lron hoops and, having arranged “1 fancy there ls some chance of the
some of the plethoric paper hags at hef | joctor belgg unable to land when he
reachies the rock. Do you agree with
me?

His volce raug sharply. Ben caught
its note and dropped his weatherwise
nwmblguity.

“It'l blow harder, an’' mebbe snaw
ag'in,” he sald,

“1 shall need some help here In that
| rase, 50 | will retaln the young ladles.

The great bell tolled away, though OFf course you can manage the boat
‘he snow had changed to sleet, and the pasily eoough without them ™
eights beyond the Land’s End were | Pollard grinned reassuringly.
glmly visible, so Its warning note was | “We'm run stralght In wi' thicey
no longer needed. The sky ubove was | wind,” he sald

girls were already climbing the steep
stalrs 1o symymthize with and tend to
the njured wen,
“Ide you think it will blow barder,
Ben, when the tide turus ™ he asked
The old fellow seemed to regard the
question as mwost (nteresting and novel.

Ehe arrived safely. Euld followed
her. with eqnal sang freld, though a
e of forty odd feet while standing » |

averyday experience
“Dang me.” sald Ben, as Enld, tos,

ans swung Into the lighthouse, “but

| elearing. A Inminous haze spreading Bo they settled It that way, all so

over the waters heralded the return of

the sun. But the wind was bitterly A man sets up two silm masts &
cold; the fisherman watching the open | ihousand miles apart and fashes com-

adventurous wave should sweep the
Daisy againat the rock, murmured to
Mmself:

“'Tesa & good job the wind's I' the
norrard. Thia sort o' thing's a weather

i

Aod that was how Enid came back
to the Gulf Rock to enter upon the sec-

deep? What was the bell
wistful monotony?

Enid peither knew nor
then she had other things to think

1)

Artle”
smooth and laxy m-m.“n'!hﬂl “:: “Oh, brave! murmured Enid.
itwelt , rushes swiftly onwa ,
past hmt landmarks of n’ﬂtm and ! PEE SRS PO SR Y 0.9

convention, bolls furlously over resist- | Dospital”™ sang out Counstance.
Ing rocks and ultimately, If wot sub- |  Jackmon smliled—yes, smiled—though

mwerged In an unknown sea, finds itself | his bandaged arms quivered and the

i ndering thro new plains | #eared nerves of his hands throbbed
:rwl:d:‘r"hurl:nn.‘ - ¢ | exeruciatingly. Bpeak aloud he could

Such a perilous passage can never be | Bot. Yet he bent over his more help-

CHAPTER IV,

sald Branad's

foreseen. The raplds may begin where | less mate and whispered hoarsely:
the trees are highest and the meadows | “Cheer up, old man. Your case Is
| most luxurlant. No warning ls given, | Worse'n mine. An’ ye did it for me.”
the boat through the waves, had cast | The Increased pace of events is pleas- | Pollard, #ith 4 soul as gnaried as his
a spell nlr l;iil_"f::"l: terror, bit her NF | Lot and exhllarating. Even the last | body, rebta h;:l lt.'ll::’pn of higher
O enscade Is neither | things w muttered:
Brand gave a glance of nmazement i 'mmlu r:‘lm::r’;:r‘: SBome frall eraft | “D’ye think ye can hold her, mate,
et the three uplifted faces, but this |are ghattered In transit, some wholly K whiles I hoist the cloth ¥
was no time f(ll;'luzl::”“' hl.w:'!:r:::d. shaken, some WH "'ml- riven 1!: | Jackson nodded. The ::n-t"tu :
"l am_gen o rnished embellishments: A compliment, a recoguit e #a
“Providehce must have sent you &b ::;‘ (::l; survive the ordeal, but there- | down and hooked the tlller between
this moment.” . |

Enil, on whose sensitive soul thoi
storm, the signal, the hissing rush of |

-

fallen his assistants. No secret monl- |

sawe day. The thing was so bewllder- |

He consulted Ben Pollard again. The |

arm and ribs. Ben haunled with a will,
The Dalsy, as If she were glad to es.
enpe the cascades of green water swirl
ing over the rock, sprang into instant

‘Lr'ye think ye can hold her, malte 1™
tle difficulty or danger In lowering the | animation. The watchers from the

Cebthouse saw Hen relieve the steers-
wan and tenderly arrunge the cushlons
bebind his back. Then Brand closed
Jie iron doors, and the three were left
u diw obscurity,

They climbed nearly a hundred feet
of stalrways and emerged on to the
cornice baleony afier Brand had stop-
ped the clockwork which controlled the
hammer of the bell

What & difference up here! The sea,
widened lmmeasurably, bad changed
Its color, Now It was a sullen blue
gray. The land was nearer and high-
er. The Dalsy had shrunk to a splash
of dull brown on the tremendous ocean
prairie. How flerce and keen the wind!
How disconsolate the murmur of the

| reef!

lodeed, to bim some such query and |

Brand, adjusting his binoculars, scru-
tinized the boat.

“All right aboard,” be sald.
we have adopted the wiser course.
They will reach Penzance by half
m.‘ 1-!

His next glance was toward the
land's End signal station. A line of

| flags finttered out to the right of the

]

3

stafr,

“Signal noted and forwarded,” he
read aloud. “That s all right, but the
wind has changed.”

Enid popped Iuside the lantern for
shelter. It was bitterly ecold.

“Better follow her example, Connle,”
sald Brand to his daughter. *“1 will
draw the curtaine. We can see just
as well and be comfortable.”

Indeed, the protection of the stout
plate glasa, so thick and tough that
sen birds on a stormy night dashed
themselves to painless death against It
was very welcome., Moreover, though
neither of the girls would admit It

looked into the ahyss beneath the stone
gallery. Constance, balancing a tele-
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t to muster a st‘md appetite. Come
me to the storercom. [ will get

you anything you want and leave you
In charge of the kitchen.™
“And poor me!" chimed In Enid.
“Oh, you, miss, are appointed upper
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The Eastwood Nurseries |

SMITH, Proprietor, dresham, Ore.

The Piouweer in east-
ern Multnomah Co.

One- and Two-Year Fruit Trees, Small Fruits, Ornament-
al Trees and Shrubs, Rose Bushes and Flowess. s s s @ @
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“We met Jack Btanhope and asked

bim to come with ua.” s+ Watches and Jewelry :
- - [ ] L ]
You asked him, you mean,” sald | = _ Lop.imiNG A SPECIALTY — @
cn:omnm‘ 3 X * All Work Guaranteed. o
r ml " you met him, 1 meant, ® For Bpecial Bargains in Walches, See :

“l don't eare a pin how you treated s *
Stanhope so long as you didn't bring : Fl'ed D. FlOl'a, ™
him,” said Brand, “though, Indeed, he | o
wouka Bave been useful as It turned o WATCHMAKER and .IEW[IEI:
out.” " -

When lunch was ready they summon- e 191 Morrison St" * :
ed him by the electric bells be bad put | @ PORTLAND, - - OREGON g
up throughout the building. It gave @ Near Pap's Restaurant. °
them grea I8cov L

s ay:te & "lnm“'moo-.t.ooooo.ooocoo:

room a code of signals which covered
a varfety of messages. They rang him
downstairs by the correct call for
“Meal served.”

It was a hasty repast, as Brand coul
not remaln long away from the glass
covered observatory, bat they all en-
joyed It Immensely, He left them, as
he said, “to gobble up remalins.”
but soon he shouted down the stairs
to tell them that the Daisy had round-

as the murmur ran through the town
that the Gulf Rock was flylng the “help
wanted™ signal.
The afficials did not know that Brand
was compelled by the snowstorm to
use rockets. All the information they |
 possessed was the message from
Land’s End and its time of dispatch. |
Jack Btanhope's easy going face be-

335 East Morrison Street,
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Two Small Tracts
for Sale.

51-2 acres improved, running
water, seeded to timothy and
clover, on Sandy road, 1-4 mile
east of Cleone.

6 1-2 acres, all improved, seed-
ed, 4-room house, well, good fene-
ed garden, orchard, plenty of all

varieties of fruit, 1 mile east of
Cleone on Sandy road, one mile
west of Troutdale. Write or see
Major H. W. Love, Troutdale, Ore.
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| eame very strenuous indeed when he
heard the news.
| The hour stated was precisely the
time the Dalsy was due at the rock If
' she made a good trip. Without allow- g
| lng for any possible contingency save
CGsaster to the girla and their escort, VETSCH&SONS'
'be rushed to the mooring place of the Boring, Oregon
tett ton steam yacht Lapwing im- We put on wagons. Write for
| pounded a couple of lounging sallors, Prices,
'@red up, stoked and steered the eraft
| himself and was off across the bay In .
iamd&.mhthom —
|of the Lapwing could bave achieved | cook, Jackson; when they had washed
SR e st the dishes and discovered the where-
His amasement was complete when | shouts of the “tea things,” they wnd-
be encountered the redoubtable Dalsy """""""""""""-a
bowiing home before a seven knot | gicer aloft in the sky parior tham
!hl-. He Instantly came round and | ghege dim little roomas. “
be learned what had occurred be read- | gecent windows,” sald Enid. “Of
fly agreed to return to Pensance In | course it blows hard bere in & gile,
""“*“’ﬁ'mm'mmmuntwm.na
keepers and thue save time In trans- | bigger than a ship's porthole, with
| fefTing them to the rock. double storm shutter to secure It I
-:u'ﬂ-mmw you please, for all the world as If {
, he was delighted at the prospect | gea rose so high!™ B
of bringing her back that evening. | Constance took thought for awhile.
when the real skipper of the Lapwing = “I suppose the sea never does
| would probably hAve charge of his | ‘this height,” she sald. .]
own boat. There was no hurry at all  Enid. In order to look out, had
now. | threst ber bead and sboulders j
L If they left the harbor at 8 o'clock, 83 aperture two feet square and i
there would still be plenty of light to | feet in depth. They were in the
reach the Gulf Rock. Ben Pollard, room at that moment—full seventy feet
lmncluovwhhaboulderuthom:'lbﬂ"ﬂlﬁlpl'lnl tide high water mark.
| raced toward Pengance side by side BSiTty feet higher the cornice of the

with the Lapwing, was not so sure of
this. luuhcammthebullu-’

gested was the best possible one, and A ©f an Atlantic gale away from the lan-
he was only an old fisherman who  tern. The giris could not realize thll':_
kiew the coast, whereas Master Stan- | $tupendous fact. Brand had never told,
' bope pinned his faith to the Nautical them. He wished them to sleep peace.
Almanac and the rules. | fully on stormy nights when he wasl
The people most concerned knew 8WAY from bhome. They laughed 'ﬂ‘
nothing of these proceedings. I-tmmmmmtm
When Constance and Enid had sol- | “0uld ever so much as toss its spray|
| emnly decided on the menu for dinner, 41 the window of the Il room,
| when they had inspected the kitchen | :
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