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Or, A I’iysterluus Affair. ey

CHAPTER X.—{(Cont'd)

“Gabriel saye that she has explained to
you that the governor is always a changed
man after this particular date, on which
his fears reach a crisis. He B:ppnrﬂnﬂ!?
has more reason than usual this year to
anticipate that troublé is brewing for this
nnfortunato family,  for I have never
known him to take so many elgborate
precautions or appear so thoroughly un-
nerved. Who would ever think, to see his
bent form and shaking hands, that he
is tho same man who used some few
ghort years ago to shoot tigers on foot
among the jungles of the Heral, and
would laugh at the more timid sports-
men who sought the protection of their
elephant's howdah? 'You know that he
‘has the Victoria' Cross, which he won in
the etreets of Delhi, and yet here he 18
ghivering with terror and startling at
every noise, in the maost peaceful corner
of tha world. Oh, the pity of it, West!
Remember what F have already told you
—that it is no fanciful or imaginary
peril, but one which we have every rea-
gon to suppose to be most real. It is,
however, of such -a nature that 1t can
neither be averted nor can it profitably
be expressed in words. If all goes well,
vou will see us at Brankcome on the
6th. With our fondest love to both of
you, I am ever, my dear friends, your
attoched Mondaunt.”

This letter was a great relief to us as
letting us know that the brother and sis-
ter are under no physical restraint; but
our powerlessness and inability even to
comprehend what the danger was whic
threatened thosge whom we had come to
love better than ourgelves was little short
of maddening. Fifty times a day we ask-
ed oureselves and asked each other from
what poesible quarter this peril was 1o
be expected; but the more we thought
of it the more hopeless did any solution
appear. In vain we combined our axperi-
ences and pieced together every word
which had fallen from the lips of any in-
mate of Cloomber which might be sup-
posed to bear directly or indirectly up-
on- the subject. At last, weary with
fruitless speculation, we were fain to try
and drive the maiter from our thoughts,
congoling ourselves with. the refiection
that in a few more days all restrictions
would be removed, and we should be able
to learn from our friends' own lips. Those
few intervening days, however, would,
we feared, 'be dreary long ones. _And o
they would, had it not been for a new
and moet unexpected incident, which di-
verted our minds from our own troubles
and gave them esomething fresh with
which to occupy themselves.

CHAPTER . XI.

October had broken nuspiciously with a
bright sun and a cloudless eky.  There
had in the morning been a slight breecze,
and a few little white wreaths of wvapor
drifted here and there like the scattered
feathers of some gigantic bird; but as
the day wore on, such wind as there was
fell completely away and the air be-
came close and stagnant. The sun blazed
down with a degree of heat which was
remarkable so late in the geason, and
a shimmering haze lav upon the upland
moore and concealed the Irish mountaing
on the other side of the Channel. The
gen itself rose and fell in a’long, heavy,
oily 1oll, sweeping slowly landward, and
breaking sullenly with a dull, monoton-
ous booming upon the rock-girt shore. To
the inexperienced all seemed calm and
peaceful, but to those who are accustomed
to redd nature's warnings there wae a
dark menace in air and sky and sea.

My sister and I walked out in the after-
noon, sauntering slowly along the mar-
gin of the great sandy spit which shoots
out into the Irish Bea, flanking upon one
gide the magnificent Bay of Luee, and on
the other the more obscure inlet of Kirk-
maiden, on the shores of which. the
Branksome property is situated.
too sultry to go far; so we .s00n seated
ourselves upon one of the sandy hillocks,
overgrown /with faded grass-tufte, which
extended along the coast line, and which
from nature's dykes
croachment of the ocean.
spon interrupted by

Our reat was

heavy boots upon the shingle; and Jamie- | nature's signs.

gon, the old lnnn-n'v“'ﬂrfs-mnrl w]mu} 1
have already had occasion to mentlon,
made his appearance, with the flat cir-

cular net upon his back which he used,

for shrimp catehing. e came toward us
upon geeing us, "and said in his rough,
kindly way that he hoped we would not
take it amiss if he sent us up a dish of
ghrimps for our tea at Branksome. “I
aye make a good ecateh before a etorm,”
he remarked.

‘Nou think there is going to be a storm,
then?'" I° asked.

“Why, even a marine could see that,"”
he answered, gticking a great wedge of
tobacco into his cheek. “The moors over
near Cloomber are just white wi’ gulls and
kittiewakea., ‘What d'yve think they come
ashore for except to escape having all
them? I mind
a day like this when I was wi' Charlie
Napier off Cronstadt. It wellnigh blew
us under the guns o' the forte, for all
our engines and propellers.”

“Have you ever known a wreck in these
parte?” I asked.

“Lord love ye, sir, it's a famous place
for wrecks. Why, in that very bay down
there two o King Philip's firet-rates foun-
dered wi' all hands in .the daye o' the
8panish war. If that sgheet o' water and
the Bay o' Luce round the corner could

against the - en-;
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tell their ane tale they'd have a gey lot
to speak of. When the Jedgment Day
comes round that water. will be just
bubbling wi’ the number o' I‘u'l'kq’ that will
be coming up frae the bottom.

“T trust that there will be no wrecks
while we are here,” said Esther earnest-
ly.
FThe old man shook hie grizzled head and
looked distrustiully at the hazy horizon.
“If it blows from the west,” he said, "some
o' these eailing ships may find it no joke
to be caught without sea ToOmM 1N the
North Channel. There's that bark out
there—I daresay her maister would be
glad enough to find himeel’ safe In the
Clyde.” ’

“She sgeems to be absolutely motion-
less,’” I remarked, looking at the. vessel
in question, whose black hull and gleam-
ing eails rose and fell slowly with the
throbbing of the giant pulee beneath her.
“Perhaps, Jamieson, we are wrong, and
there will be no storm after all.” :

The old sailor chuckled to himself with
an air of superior knowledge, and shuf-
fled away with his shrimp net, while my
gister and I walked slowly homeward
through the hot and stagnant air. I went
up to my father's study to gee if the old
rentleman had any instructions as to the
estate, for he had become engroseed in a
new -work. upon Oriental literature, and
the practical management of the pro-
perty had in consequence devolved entire-
ly upon me. ] i

I found him seated at his equare lib-
rary table, which was so heaped wi_th
books and papers that nothing of him
wae visible from the door except_a tult
of white hair. “My dear son,” he said to
me as I entered, “it is a great grief to
me that you are not more convergant with
Sanscerit. When I was your age I could
converse not only in that noble language,
but also in the Tamulie, Lohitie, Gange-
lic, Taie, and Malaic dialects, which are
all offshoots from the Turanian Dbranch.

“1 regret extremely, sir,”” I answered,
“that I have not inherited your wonder-
ful talents as a polyglot.”

“T have et myself a task,” he explained,
“which if it could only be continued from
generation to generation in our own fam-
Hly until it was completed, would make
the name of West immortal. This is no-
thing less than . to publish an Englich
translation of the Buddhist Djarmag }#}Lh
a preface giving an idea of the position
of Brahminiem before the coming of Ba-
kyamuni. With diligence it is- possible
that I might be able myself to complete
part of the preface before I die.”

“And pray, sir,” I asked, “how long
would the whole work be when it wase
finished ?" :

“The abridged edition in the TImperial
Library of Pekin,” eaid my father, Tub-
bing his hands together, ™‘consists of 325
volumes of an average weight of five
pounds. Then the preface, which must
embrace some account of the Rig-veda,
the Sama-veda, the Yagur-veda and the
Atharva-veda, with the Brahmanas, could
hardly be completed in less than ten vol-
umes. Now if we apportion one volume
to each year there is every prospect of
the family ‘coming to an end of its task
about the date 2230, the twelfth eenera-
tion completing the work, while the th_ir-
Etleenth might occupy itself upen the in-
{"_}.'_.”

“And how are our descendants to live,
gir,” I asked with a smile, “during the
progress of this. great undertaking?”

“Phat's the woret of you, Jack,” my fa-
ther cried petulantly. “There is nothing
practical about you. Instead of confining
yvour attention to the working out of my
noble scheme, vou begin raising all sorts
of absurd objections. It is a mere matter
of-detail how our descendants live, so long
as they stick to the Djarmas, Now I want
vou to go up to the bothy of Fergus Me-
Donald and see about the thatch, and
Willie Fullerton has written -to say thglt
his milk-cow is bad. You might look 1in
upon your way and ask after it."”

I started off upon my errands, bnt be-
fore doing g0 I took a look at the baro-
meter upon the wall, The mercury had
sunk to the phenomenal point of twenty-
eight inches. Clearly the old sailor had

the gserunching ﬂfiﬂ{:l!. been wrong in hiz interpretation of

Ase I returned over the
moors in the evening the wind was blow-
ing in ghort angry puffs, and the western
horizon was heaped with sombre clonds
which stretched their long ragged ten- |
tacles right up to the zenith. Against|
their dark background onea or two livid
gsulphur colored splotches showed up ma-
lignant and menacing, while the surface
of the gea had changed from the appear-
ance of burnished gquicksilver to that of
ground glass.. A low moaning sound rose
up from the ocean as if it knew that
trouble was in store for it. Far out in
the Channel I saw a single panting, eager
steam vesgel making ite way to Belfast
Lough, and the large .bark which I had
obgerved in the morning still beating
ahout in the offing, endeavoring to paes to
the  northward. At mnine o'clock a sharp
brepze was blowing; at ten it had fresh-
enéd into a gale; and before midnight the
most furious storm was raging which I
can remember upon the weather beaten
const.

I sat for some time in our small oak-
paneled esitting-room. listeéning to the
sereeching and howling ‘of the blast and
to the rattle of the gravel and pebbles as
they pattered against the window. Na-
ture’s grim orchestra was playing its
world-old piece with a compass which
ranged from the deep diapason of the
thundering surge to the thin shriek of
the scattered shingle and the keen pip-
ing of frightened eea hirds. Once for an
ingtant I opened the lattice window, but
a gust of wind and rain came bluster-
ing through, bearing with it a great sheet
of sep-weed, which flapped down upon the
table. It was all I cofild do to cloge it
again in ‘the face of the blast. My sigter

——

Eil:i my father had retired to their rooms,
ng

My  EGRSRLE -~ WIFE ~yog. oo ive for
mlaam “iSTL Cuswnueda 1o sit and smoke py-
the smoldering fire. What was golng on
in the hall now, 1 wondered? What did
Gabriel think of the etorm, and how did
it affect the old man who wanderad about
in the night? Did he welcome these dread
forces of nature as being of the eame or-
der of things as his own - tumulinoug
thoughts? It was only four days now
from the date which I had becen assured
was to mark a criste—in his fortunes.
Would he regard this sudden tompest na
being in any way conpected with the
myeterions fate which threatened himp
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*me, “‘we should be ten
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Over all these things and many more I
pondered as I sat by the glowing embers
until they died gradually out, and the
¢hill night nair warned me that it was
time to retire.
I may have slept a couple of hours when
I wae awoko by some one tugging furious-
ly at my ehoulder. Bitting up in bed,
I, saw by the dim light that my father
was standing half clad by my bedside,
and that it was his grasp which I felt on
my nightshirt. -
“Get up, Jack, get up!” he was crying
excitedly. *“'There's a great ship ashore in
the bay, and the poor folk will all be
drowned, Come down, my boy, and let
us see what we can do.” The good old
man seemed to be nearly beside himself
with excitement and impatience. .

I sprang from my bed, and was huddling
on a few clothes, when a dull booming
sound made itself heard above the howl.
ing of the wind and the thunder of the
breakers

“There it is again!” cried my father.
“It is their signal gun, poor creatures!
Jamieson and the fishermen are below. Put
vour oilskin coat on and the Glengarry
hat. Come, come, every pecond may mean
a human life!” We hurried down to-
gether and made our way to the beach,

accompanied by a dozen or so of the in- |

habitantea of Branksomae.

The gale had increased rather than mod-
erated, and the wind ecreamed all round
ua with an infernal ¢lamor. Bo great was
ite force that we had to put our ghoulders
ﬂ%-luinat. it, and bore our way through it,
while the sand and gravel tingled up
against- our faces. There was just light
enough to make out the scudding clouda
and the white gleam of the breakers, but
beyond that all was absolute darkness,
We stood ankle deep in the shingle and
seaweed, shading our eyes with our hanas
and peering out into the inky obscurity.
It geemed to me as I listened that I could
hear human voices loud in entreaty and
terror, but amid the wild turmoil of na-
ture it was difileult. to distinguish one
gsound from another. BSuddenly, however,
a light .glimmered in the heart of the
tempest, and next instant the beach and
sea and wide tossing bay were brilliant.
ly illuminated by the wild glare of a
sirnal light.

She lay on her beam ends right in the
centre of the terrible Iansel reef, hurled
over to such an angle that I could see all
the planking of her deck. I recognized
her at once as being the same three-mast-
ed bark which I had observed in the
Channel in the morning, and the TUnion
Jack which was nailed upside down to
the jagged stump of her mizzen pro-
claimed her nationality. Ewery spar and
rope and writhing piece of cordage showed
up hard and elear under the livid light
which sputtered and flickered from the
highest portion of the forecastle. Bevond
the doomed ehip out of the great dark-
nezs ¢ame the long rolling lines of black
waves, never ending, never tiring, with a
petulant tuft of foam here and there upon
their ¢rests. Each as it reached the broad
cirele of unnatural light appeared to ga-
ther strengih and volume and to hurry on
more impetuously until with a roar and
a jarring erash it sprang upon its vie-
tim. Clinging to the weather shrouds we
could distinetly see ten or a dogen fright-
oned seamen, who when the licht revealed
our presence turned their white faces to-
ward us and waved their handes implor-
ingly. The poor wretches had evidently
taken fresh hope from our - presence,
though it was clear that their own boats
had either been washed away or so dam-
aged as to render them uselees.

The gailors who clung to the rigging
were not, however, the only unfortunates
ahoard. On the breaking poop there stood
three men who appeared to be both of a
different race and nature from the cow-
ering wretches who implored our assist-
ance.  Leaning upon the shattered taff-
rail they seemed to be conversing together
as quietly and unconcernedly as though
they were uncongcious of the deadly peril
which surrounded them. As the signal
light flickered over themm we could “Bee
from the sghore- that -“these immutable
gtrangers wore red fezes, and that their
faces were all of a swarthy, large featured
type, which proclaimed an Eastern origin.
There wns little time, however, for us to
take note of such details. The ghip was
breaking rapidly, and. some eflort must
be made to save the poor godden group of
humanity who implored our agsistance.
The nearest lifeboat was in the Bay of
Luce, ten miles away, but here was our
own broad, roomy craft upon the shingle,
and plenty of brave flgher lada to form a
crew. 8ix of us sprang to the oars, the
others pushed us off, and we fought our
way through the swirling, raging waters,
ataggering’ and recoiling hefore the great
sweeping billows, but.-still steadily de-
creacing the distance between the bark
and ourselves. _

It seemed, howevar,-that our efforts were
fated to be in vain. As we mounted upon
a surge I saw a giant wave, topping . all
the others, and coming after them like a
driver following a floek, sweep down up-
on the vesgel, curling her great green arch
over the breaking deck. With a rending,
riving sound the ship split in two where
the terrible serrated back of the Haneel
reef waos sawing into her keel. The after-
part with the broken mizzen and the
three Orientals sank backward into deep
water and wvanished, while the forehalf
oscillated helplessly about, retaining its
precious balance upon the rocks., A walil
of fear went up from the wreck and was
echoed frem the beach, but by the bless.
ing of Providence she kept afloat until
we madeour way under her howsprit and
repcued cevery man of the erew., We had
not got half way upon our return, how-
ever, when another great wave swept the
shattered forecastle off the reef, and ex-
tingnishing, the signal light, hid the wild
denouement from our view,

Our: friends upon the ghore were loud
in congratulation and. praise, nor were
they backward in welcomidg and comfort-
ing the castaways. They were thirteen in
all, ag cold and cowed a set of mortals
a8 ever slipped through death's fingers,
save indeed their captain, who was a
hardy, robust man, who made light of
the affair. Rome were taken off to this
cottage and some to that, but the greater
part came back to Branksome with us,
whére we gave them such dry clothes as
we could lay our hands on, and served
them with beef and beer by the kitchen
fire.” The captain, whose name was Mea-
dows, compresged his bulky form into a
suit of my own, and came down to the
parlor, where he mixed himself some grog
and gave my father and myself an ac-
count of the disaster.

“If it hadn't been for you, eir, and your
brave fellows,” he said, smiling acrces at
fathom deep by
this time. Ase to the ‘Belinda,” gh¢ was a
leaky old tub-and well insnred, so neither

| the owners nor I are likely to break our

hearts over her.”
“I am afraid,” esaid my father eadly,
“that we shall never see your three pas-
sengers again., 1 have left men upon the
beach in case they should be washed up,
but I fear it is hopeless. I saw them go
down when the vessel eplit, and no man
could have lived for a moment among that
terrible surge.”

(To be continued.)
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' A Difference of Opinion.
““Aven’t you afraid your wife will

cateh cold? She goes out on a cool

day with nothing around her neck.”’

““What! you call a pearl neck-
lace worth five thousand dollars
nothing.”

%

Hunger Strike in 1357.

As long ago as the reign of Ed-!
ward I1T. the hunger strik: was
known in England. Cecilia, tife of
John de Rygeway, was in 1857 con-
fined in Nottingham Jail on -a
charge of murdering her husband,|
and there, according to the old re-|
cords, she abstained from meat and
drink for forty days. Which, being
reported to the King, he ‘‘was
moved with piety, and for the glory
of God and the Blessed Virgin, to
grant the woman a pardon.’’ The
records say nothing of her guilt orf
innocence, nor do they throw any,
light on fourteenth century ideas of
foreible feeding,
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One has everything his own way

—until he gets to be about a year,
old.

Tommy’s Misfortune.

The teacher in looking round the
room saw a new face. It pertained
to a little boy. She called him to
her-desk.

‘““What is your name, dear ¥’ she

When through old D
age the bodily |

Na-Dru-Co Laxative |

asked. . ;
“Tommy Hunter, ma’am,’”’ he give gentle, timely and
answered. effective aid, without

‘“‘How old are you?”’

‘“Six, going on for seven.”’

““You don’t look more than five,””’
she said, after a careful scrutiny.
“I shall have to ask you to bring
me a certificate of your age. When
you go home at noon ask your
mother to write me a note telling
me when and where you were
born.’’

After lunch, when the children

&, discomfort or distress.
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had reagsembled in the schoolroom, 11|
Tommy presented himself at her! HOME STUDY ‘
: : . 1| EDUCATION, The Arts course
desk, flushed with triumph. Thel {j
J : : "MEDICINE may be taken by
glow soon faded from his face, how- : correspondsnce
ever, as he felt in his pockets one SCIENCE, but students desir-
after another and failed to find the Inciuding Ing to graduate -
note his mother had written. He ENGINEERING | must attend one ||
hegﬂ,n to cry. Arts Summer :f“m;‘ 1 3
‘““What is the matter ?"’ asked the Session = ;,“Eﬁlg“‘f;“
teacher. o lv 2 to Aug. 16 l]{li ston, Ont.
“T—I’ve lost my excuse for bein’ July 2 o 0 i

born,”’ sobbed Tommy.
e
All men are born equal, but a| |¥§ NhE YR
mother believes that her first baby" GSTN Spmedin

is more than equal. 23 A |
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Mr. J. W. McGhee, of Conover, Ont.,
says: “I find that the Standard cream
geparator will deliver any -density of
cream with elther warm or cold miik,
and still flush out easily.” 8So 1if you
want heavy cream, simply turn a screw
on the top disc of the

]
xln-;'i-'i ’
r ".,'_l:".'__":f...- g N 1"

TR

e

! B
L

2
o T

.

1.

iy B el
g
ISR

by I|' T = l-lll-‘ ..:

4 'l-l- it

"i;h' -4

e
i
L

oW o4
o

} _- :l : I J’ﬁ::l‘ ,?FE-‘- _:'.'_I.I;I :.

'.'-l_':—'.]
A

and get any thickness desired. This cream-regulating
gerew is placed on the top disc for your convenience, so
that you do not need to take the bowl apart to reach It
This point may not seem very important to you,. We
mention it merely as an example of how carefully and
thoroughly the Standard is built down to the smallest
detail, A booklet, explaining the entire construction of
the Btandard cream separator, and telling why 1t has
earned the nmame of “The World's Greatest Separator,”
will be mailed free as soon &8 we gct your name and
address, Drop us a post card to-day. A
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