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CHAPTER T —Atdaybreak an assist-
nnt ht'rln'r ol the |Ighlhn||-r, ilimcovers
In the distance a ship in distress Steph

en Brand agrees to swim out o it In
po dolng he comes In contact with a
phinrk which he kills and boards the
whip He fnds on board the body of a
dead man and a strange bundle under a |
sall. Jones the lighthouse keeper low

ern n basket and hauols |:l-nln-‘ ani his
strange bundle safely up 11, I'he
bundle contuins a live baby of whi ill
which Jones assumes charge Latters
"E 1 are found on ehibit's elothing

Baby is placca in charge of nurse w ho
has charge also of Stephen Brand's
children, Child is named “ Enid Trevil

lhon 11 Eigliteen years later, Con

stance, danghter of Brand, and  Enid go

to the lighthonse with an ol Asherman
namesd Ben. They are caught in & storm
and asthey near the lighthouse hear the
danger signnl from the rock

pifely nnd find that two men
hurt Hrand sends the injured men
back with PBen. IV—=Jackson and Hates
are lowered into the boat and Ben takes
them back to Pene Fhie Daisy
met by Lieutenant et who s
devotedly o love with End Hoe ansints
the it mien \
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Constance IX—Mre. Vansittart seeks
to meet Hrand Xoe-Btanhopw thie
Faleon appears near the
daybreak nnd trys Lo rescue
X[=The Faleon returns the next day,
bringing Mr. Traill, whom Mrs. Vansit
tart i» to marry,  He sends messages to
Mre. Vansittart and to Pyne his nephew
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Etanhope signaled his proposal to
Fnid, Starvation thieatens, when two
boats arrve—but even with & raft it s
lluin»lululu- to reach the rock

Full twenty feet of the granite lnyers
were thus submerged and exposed
whenever a big comber traveled sheer
over the reef

But these stralghtforward attacks
were spasmodic. Often the eddies cre
ated by the rocks came tumbling pell
mell from the wvorth,
would combine with the incoming tide,
and then the water seemed to cling
tenaclously to the side of the light
untll it rose to a great helght,
swamping the entrance and dropping
back with a tremendous crash, There
were tig es when the northerly ally dis
dalned 1o merge with its rival. Then it
leaped Into the hollow created by the
receding wave and all about the light
bouse warred a level whirlipool,

Stanhope's plan was to rush the boal
in when, one of comparntively
lenn |lnk;;vrun- opportunl offered
He would spring for the ladder, run uj
If possible, but If eanght by a vanlt
ing breaker lock bimself with hands
and feet on the fron rangs and en
deavor to withstand the stifllng em
brace of wen He wae
sure he could hold out agalpst that fu
1le was
nnd he

houwse

these

the oucoming

rlous onslaught once at least
an expert swimmer and diver
belleved that by clinging
the face of the rock he had the requl
site strength of Jungs and sinews
resist one If not more of those watery
avalanches

The rope around his walst was held
from the tug. The Instant he made his

lmget-like t

They land

Sometimes they |

offered to Wim as soon as his resolve
wis whispered ashore. It was on ra
pldity, guick Judgment, the utilzatio
of seconda, that he depended.

The rope whirred through the air,

wieldly bulk of the lifeboat not oniy
detrncted from these all lmportant con
siderntions, but made 1t more than
probable that she would Le capsized or
touch the reef

For the snme reason he timed his ap

proach on the rising tide He could

venture nearer to the Hghthouse [tself
aud the boat could be rowed and drog
ged more speedily lnto safety With
him, too, were men who knew every
lnch of the Gulf Hock I knew Le
could trust them to the end

Although he had wappesl out his pro
gramme to the last detall, Brand's o
spirntion o using the oll created a
freah nud utterly unforesceen set of con
ditlons

Mountalpnous ridges still danced fan
tastically up and down the smooth
granite slopes, but they no longer
broke, amd It Is broken water, not tu
wultuously heaving seas, that an open
boat must fentr

With the Ilntultion of a bhorn sallor,
ready to selze any advantage given by
human enesny or nugry ocenn, Nian

bhope declded In the very Jaws of op
portunity to abandon his original e
slgn totally and shout to the men he
saw standing In the entrance to heave
him n rope
the danger of the jump, He almost
longed to endure the ferce struggle
which might ensue before he reached
those walting bands. He thoukht he
would have his reward In the tense Joy
of the fight,
Enld and those with her, In seeing ber
sweet face agaln after these days and
nights of vigil

But the paramount need was to suc-
ceed. The extraordinary and, to him,

|
their

The un .

| had conquered,

He would have preferred

In bringing salvation to |

| Stanhope's jJoyous glance,
| and waved his hand,

quite Inexplicable change In conditions |

which he had studled during tortured
hours passed on the bridge of the Fal
con or the Trinlty tender made It pos
sible to remalin longer In the vicinity

| of the rock than he had dared to hope

lenp the men with him were to back |

water, the crew at the drag to haul fo

all they were worth and consequently |

pull the boat clear of the next wave
ere It broke. That Is why he selected

a handy craft In place of the lifeboat |

Therefore he knew It was advisable to
adopt the certaln means of communl
eation of the thrown rope In preference

to the uncertainty of his own power to | _ . ns!

reach and ellmb the ladder

Flinglnug out his right arm he mo
tioned to the men In the lighthouse to
be ready to heave a coll, The wind
was the chief trouble now, but he must
chance that,

“'YVast pulllng,” he yelled
shoulder as a monstrous wave pranced
over the reef and enveloped the col
umn.

“Ayve, aye!” sang out his crew

U'p went the bout on the crest and a
fearsome cavern wpread before his
reveallng the seaweed that clung
to the lowest tier of masoury In the
same Instant he caught a fleeting
gllmpse of a lofty billow rearing back
from the rocks on the north

Down sank the boat until the door of

aover his

eyen,

|
action,

backs turned to what might be
lnstant death, were brave and stapeh
s he who looked It unfinchiugly In the
face,

“Heave!" roared Stanbope to the
white visaged second officer standing
In the doorway far above him

The rope whirred through the alr, the
boat rose still bigher to meet it, and
the coll struck Btanbope In the face,
lashing him savagely in the fioal spite
of the bafled gale which puuny manp

Never was bLlow taken with such
(lhiristlan charity

“Back!”' bhe cried, and the oarsmen,
not knowing what had happened, hent
agninst the tough blades, The tug's |
sallors at the drag, though the engines |
grinding Linlf spesd weress keeplng
them grandly agniust the not
more than 1530 yards in the rear, falled
for an Instant to understand what was
golug on.  But thelr eaptaln bad seen
the cant and reand Its significance

“Haul away!" he bellowed In a volee

nt
Fare

of thunder nnd, to cheer them on, add
ed other words which showed that be
wns no landsman

Btanhope deftly knotted the lNght
house line to the loop taken off his
wilst. e cast the Jolned cords over
bog rd

“Thank God'™ he sald, and bhe looked
up at the great plllar already growing
less 1o the distance

Now from the kitchen, owing to Its
helght above sen level and the thick-
ness of the wall plerced by the win-
dow within
fifty yards or so of the lighthouse the

girla could see It no longer

an woon as the boat eame

When It dropped out of sight for the
last time Constance could not endure
the straln Thoug her dry tongue

clteked 1o her mouth, she forced a de-

spairing orj

“Fuld, @ BeTe el “lean out
through the window! 11 Is your place.”

“1 ennnot! Indesd [ caunot e wiil
be killed! O ive him, kind Provl
dence, and tnke my Nf y his stead!™

Coustauce lifted the frenzied girl In
Lier strong nriis I'l wus no moment
for pullng f«

“If 1 loved a man,” she cried, “and
be were about to die for my sake [
shiould count It a glory to see him die”™

The brave words gave Enld some
measure of comprehension Yes, that
was |t She would watch her lover
while he faced death even though her
heart stopped boating when the end
Calne

Helped by her slster, she opened the
window and thrust her head out. To
her half dazed braln came the con-
sclouaness that the sea had lost Its

venom Khe saw the boat come on,
pause, leap forward, the rope thrown
and the knot made.

As the boat retreated she caught
He saw her
Bomething he
sald caused the two rowers for the first
time to give one quick glancg back-
ward, for they were now scudding rap- |
idly away from the danger zone. Bhe
knew them;: she mapaged to send a
frantic recognition to all three,

Then, In an almost overpowering re
ahe drew back from the win
dow and tears of divine rellef streamed
from her eyes,

“(onstance,” “he Las
You will se¢ him

she sobbed,
Look out.
I eannot.”

Yet, all and breathless
she brushed away the tears and strove
to distingulsh the boat It

appeared, a vague blot in the mist that

tremulons

once more

|
enshirouded her

the lighthouse seemed to be an awful |

distance away, Bhe rose again, and
Stanhope stood upright, his  knees
wedged agalnst the wooden ribs,  One

plercing glance ln front and another to
the right showed that the antagonism
of the two volumes of water gave the
expected lull,

“all!”

The boat shot onward, Once, twice,
three times the oars dipped with pre-
cislon,

“Connie,” she sald “tell me
that all Is well”

“Yes, dear. Indeed,
safe."”

“And do you know

him? 1 saw

again,

indeed, he Is
who came with
thelr faces—Ben Pollard
and Jim Spence—in the Dalsy., Yes, It
Is true. And Jack with
them. They have escaped;
will be rescued
I could thank him on my kuees for the
rest of my life.”

CHAPTER XYV.

HE twisted strands of tough
hemp might have been an elec
tric eable of utmost conductly
ity If its powers were judged

by resunlts. When willing hands had

carefully hauled in the rope untll the
knot could be unfastened and the end
secured to the cord connecting the gal-
lery with the eanlrance, & man was dis-

it
nnd we,

planned
toun,

It 1s God's own doing
s

These rowers, who went with | patched to warn Brand that all was in

readinens for the next step
The rough sallor was the messenger

1 gods to wiltdd on
ench story. As he ran upward, climb
lng the steep wtalrs with the nlmble
ness of a monkey, he bellowed the
great news to each ecrowded doorway
Beelug the girls In the kitchen, though
aiready his breath was seant, be biurt
ed out

“It's all right,
trick ™

Ou the next landing pallld women's
faces glenmed at him,

o those whao

Indies! He's done the

“Hope nboard!” he gasped. “They're
tyln’ on legs o' mutton now.™

Yet agaln be was waylald on the
fBoor nbwove, Hard pressed for wind bhe
wheezed forth consolation,

“Just goln' to haul the bottled beer
abourd,” he grunted

It would pever do to pass the hos
pital without a word

“Heef ten an’ port wine swimmin'
here,” e panted

Brand was peering through the lan
teru door, awalting this unwashed
Mercury who caught wsight of the
lghithuuse keeper ere his shaggy bead

had ewerged from the well,

The man stopped, slmost spent. He
gave un ofbanded sallor's salute,

Iaul away, sir!"” he yelied, nnd his
volee crucked with excitement In
deed, they who remalned quite cober
ent on the Gulf Rock. on the ships, and
even on the clifs nine miles away
were few ju pumber and to be pitied
exceedingly There are thies when a
mun wust cheer and a woman's eyes
glisten with Jovous tears, else they
are fabby creatures, human jellyfish
The steambonts sported with rmocous
glre Lilust and although the Loarse
shouting of men nd the whistling of
sl . t into space Ly the
no d In its », those « shore
co i th riddle through thelr
gl s of tl treating boat and the
w i pulls

f t 1o g s Etachope’s hand
W ' g himself onto the deck
of ler w Mr, Cyrus J. Traill

11 0 1 I | e eried bro
ht 1 thougzt t was all up with
Vi 1Hid vyou see her

Y but only for a secomd.”

3 thought it best not to joln
th

You kuow that 1 would gladly go
now and attempt it. But 1 dared not
refuse the hetter way I can’t tell you
what happeoed. SBomething stilled the
pen like magle. Look at It now.” |

Assuredly
again aromnsd the plllar with all thelr
wonted ferocity, but one among the
Trinlty house otficers noticed a smooth,
olly patch floating past the vessel,

“By Jove!" he shouted, “Brand
helped you at the right moment.
threw
board

some gallons of colza over

the waves were breaking |

He |

Tralll, a bronzed, spare, elderly man, :

tall and straight, with eyes set deep
beneath beavy eyebrows, went to Jim
Bpence and Ben Pollard where they
were helping to sling the Dalsy up to
the davits,

“l sald five hundred between you™
be briefly announced. “If the rope
holds and the three people 1 am inter
ested In reach the shore allve 1 wil
make it ive hundred aplece.™

Ben IM'ollard’s mahogany face became
several inches wider and remained so

»ermunently, his friends thought, but
Jim Bpence only grinned.

“You don’'t know the cap'n, sir, He'll
pave every daughter
too—now he has a line aboard.”

Then the ex-sallor, with Ben
from among dozens of volunteers ow-

mother's son—an’

chosen

Ing to his close acquaintance with the
reef., bethought him

“You're treatin' Ben an' me magnif-
lcent, sir,” he sald, “but the chief credit

Is due to Mr. Stanhope. We on’y obey
o orders.”

The millionaire laughed like a boy

“1 have not forgotten Mr, Stanhope,™
he sald, “l am sure in
Mr. Brand will be justified. You watch
me smile when 1 ante up your share.™

On board the tug and on the gallery
of the lighthouse there was no time for
talk with the most skiliful
bandling, might remain where she was
for about four bhours. She was already
more than a hundred fathoms within
the dangerous area marked by the
buoy, and there was much to be done
in the time

The strongest rope, the best wire
hawser, has its well defined limit of
strain, and the greater the length the

yvour confidence
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PAUL BLISS,

WOMEN st

eriine gives what every wWomar

LT desires—a perfect complex)
rings that soft, smooth, frﬂn?‘..
ear tint to the cheek that denotes
vouthfulness, It will bring beauty
y those who lack ft; It wil] retaln

for those who already possess |t]
it will enable you to succeasfully
t the ravages of weather and
Dan't doubt—don't argue. Just

Robertine Your druggist will

vim baa
time.
try

give you & free sample. All drug-
gists keep Robertine,

greater the tension. From the buoy
{tself nanght save a chaln cable would
hold in such a sea. The tug must oper-
ate from the nearer base. Bhe was
pitching and tossing !'n a manner cal-
culated to daunt any one but a sailor,
and the slightest mistake made by the
skipper, the burly ollskinned man bal-
ancing himself on the bridge with his
hand on the engine room telegraph,
would snap any llpe ever twisted.,

Bo, briefly,
adopted. A stout rope was bent on to
that carried to the rock by Stanhope.
Wiih this was sent a whip, thus estab-
lishing a to and fro communication.
The rum‘ itzelf, when It had reached
the rock, was attached to a buoy and
nu-..ured. Thus it could be picked up
easily If the thin wire hawser next dis-
patched shoald happen to break

A few words may cover a vast
amount of exertion. Before the sec-
ond line, with Its running gear, was
safely stayed around the body of the
lantern — even the iron railing might
give way—a precious hour had elapsed,
and Stanhope was Impatiently stamp-
ing about the bridge of the tender,
though none knew better than he that
not an vnnecessary moment was being
lost.

At last a signaler stationed on the
tug was able to ask:

“What shall we send first?

And the answer came back:

“Water, milk, bread.”

g
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Consult “Want Column”’

this was the procedure

where he will stand Wednesdays and Fridays ;

TERMS: To Insure, $25;

[

GODHARD

Imported German Goach Stallion

Five Years
Old
Weighs
1400 pounds

SEASON 1907

Has Headquarters at Paul Bliss’, Pleasant Valley, Ore.,

also

AT F. EMILY'S BARN, 4 miles east of Sandy Ridge, from MONDAY,
10 &, m., to TUESDAY, 2 p. m.
AT CHASE'S BARN, Pleasant Home, THURSDAYS, 10a. m. to 1 p. 1

on SATURDAYS.

Leap, $10

Treas. and Mngr.

LIST YOUR PROPERTY NOW

l',r".ff’u past few weeks several
potvm af property 1n Gresham
an i vicinity changed hands,
Property is being bought up for
specalation and for building. The
new very low rates go into effect
goon -—--§25 from the middle states
to Oregon. Gresham wanta her
ghare of incoming homeseckers.
list your property now with the

GRESHAM REAL ESTATE COMPANY

have
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WHEN IN NEED OF A 600D M6 . . . .

Remember that you can always
get it {rom the

GRESHAM

Livery, Feed & Sale Stable

B. W. EMERY, Prop'r

Horses fed and cared for b
Single Meal, Day, Week or Mont

Long Distance Phone m h

Farmer 147
LA N N R N N NN N NENHNNNN N ]

LA L L B

For Sale

115 acres—80 acres in
cultivation—8 miles
from R. R. Located in one of the
finest frmt districts in Oregon.
Has a family orchard in full bear-
ing. Plenty of water, timber and
plenty of outrange. Will make
an ideal dairy, stock or frait farm.
Price, $2,000.00,

SEE_CHALKER

“The Reliable Real Estate Man.”

GRESHAM, ORE.

Notice for Publication.

Land Office at Portland, Oregon, March 9,

iven that the following

otiee of his intention

to make final pro support of his claim,
and that said pr will be made before the
r and Receiver nt Portland, Oregon, on

7. vie: William Robbins, H. K. No

4 S :1"-\\“-&'\\11
18ec. X, T.28. R TE
names the ng witnesses to prove

his continnous r d eultivation

of sald land, viz: John T of Balmon,
Oregon, George Oaks of Salmon, Oregon, E.
Truman of Salmon, Oregon, J. A, Odell of 8al-
| mon, Oregon,
ALGERNON = DRESSER,
Hr-gul(‘f

|
for bargains,

First pablication, Mar. 15
lon April 12, W7

1907 ; last publica-
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THE PLEASANT HOME BLACKSMITH

Begs to announce

Steel and
y Chilled

PLOWS

to his many friends that he has just i

installed a large and well assorted stock of farm implements,

ncluding

HARROWS, CULTIVATORS, SEEDERS, DRILLS, ETC.

HEAVY AND LIGHT HARNESS and HORSE AND BUGGY FURNISHINGS

Also a splendid line of

And last but not least a complete stock of the famous

JOHN

DEERE WAGONS, HACKS, BUGGIES, CARRIAGES, ETC.

All of which he is offering for sale at lowest possible prices.

You will save money by inspecting his stock before buying elsewhere.

For the accommodation of the public he has installed a Fine Set of Wagon Scales,

BLACKSMITHING AND ENERAL REPAIR WORK of all kinds
PLEASANT HOME, OREGON
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