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LOVE AND A SHIPWRECK

> William Thomas - Osbon'was the way the name was
written in the big family Bible, but since he had graduatedfrom curls and short skirts and ' Willie,' he had beenBill' to all the boys and 'Will' to all the girls. Onlythe occasional -appearance of a letter addressed in full re-
minded him that his name was both sonorous and impressive..-'.-■■._ Like Peter- Pan, Osbon never had grown up. He had
arrived at the dignity of a moustache, and, since his father'sretirement, he had more than doubled the capacity andcapital of Osbon and Son, yet he was still the same light-hearted, apparently care-free Bill Osbon that he had been
in his boyhood and his college days. Therein lay the source 5of his great trouble. <; "i;- .5 • ,
- - From the time she first could toddle about until he had
left for _ college, Betty Durand had been his almost constant
companion. About the same time she had gone to a
finishing school, and when they had returned Osbon found
that there had arisen a great barrier between them.

v Betty had developed ideals, and her boyish sweetheart—boyish still—did not measure up to her romantic stand-ards. She still liked Osbon except when he spoke of love,
but Osbon was too genuinely light-hearted to play the love-
sick swain, and when he spoke of love with a -smile uponhis lips Betty was wont to frown.
5;-:•- '.lt's utterly absurd to ask me to marry you,' she had
declared. 'I like you awfully well, Will, 'but I must re-
spect and look up to the man I marry.'

- 'I see,' was- the light-hearted response. 'You want to
be miserable, though married.'

Betty frowned again at this exhibition of levity at so
important a moment, and assured herself that she was right
in her refusal to marry Osbon.

Augustus Esterbrooke seemed to answer Betty's descrip-tion of an ideal. He was tall, dark, mysterious, and hand-
some in a saturnine way. No one ever dreamed of address-
ing him as ' Gus,' and he moved majestically in a little
world of his own, where the cares and worries of every day
existence were not permitted to intrude. Esterbrooke had
inherited wealth and estates, wherefore he despised the
little things of prosaic everyday life. - - .';;:sj

It was characteristic of Osbon that he smiled as he saw
the majestic Esterbrooke, escorting Betty down the dock at
the end of which lay the little steamer chartered for the
Sunday school excursion down the lake. -x-. :

Osbon was keenly conscious that he wanted Betty to be
his companion, as she had always been in those early yearswhen they had eaten a mixture of cake and sandwiches and
deviled eggs out of the same shoe box and had been
supremely content. . 7 .: VIt was all different now. Esterbrooke's man solemnly
bore a lunch hamper and rugs and wraps enough for a
score.

Betty smiled in friendly fashion upon Osbon, who was
darting from crowd to crowd, exchanging a jest there, a
jest here, giving a word of greeting there, and doing his
best to inspire the holiday spirit.

He paused for a moment to exchange a word with
Betty, then Esterbrooke led her off to the upper deck where
they could make themselves comfortable in the shade of the
pilot house. Passengers were not allowed on the upper
deck, but Esterbrooke held a block of stock in the trans-
portation company owning the fleet of three steamers plying
the lake, and he was a privileged person.

The pair were not again visible to the rest of the pic-
nickers until the grove was reached, then the servant spread
the rugs, made coffee by the aid of an alcohol stove and
served the lunch.

Esterbrooke and Betty wandered away to escape the
crowd, and they did not reappear until the boat was ready
to leave. Esterbrooke hated crowds, and he had come
merely because Betty insisted. He argued to himself that
there would be time enough after marriage to bend her to
his ways.

V When they reached the upper '■■ deck he directed the
captain to take the back channel on the way home.

'lt's a beastly bore to repeat the scenery,' he offered
in explanation. 'The back channel will be a little dif-
ferent.'

-The lake is at a pretty low stage,' objected the 'cap-
tain. 'There are some pretty nasty rocks in the channel,
Mr. Esterbrooke.' ,

.

:i ' Of course, if you are afraid——

' he began, and smiled
softly to himself as the captain brought his teeth together
with a snap and stepped inside the pilot house. Esterbrooke
had caused the discharge of one of the oldest men in the
employ of the line for less than this, and the employees:
feared and hated him. - • ,
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e - , :.

. ."Presently the steamer entered the back channel, and
Osbon came hurrying up to remonstrate at the risk. He.
was familiar with the lake, and as the chairman of the
excursion committee, it was his province to interfere.

The captain referred him to Esterbrooke, and the latter
smiled as he reminded him that the charter did not specify
any particular * route. ' Osbon. beaten, still smiled as he
descended the gangway, but half an hour later the steamer
struck a reef and held fast. ,

_ t
As the keel grated along r the rocky ridge, all was con-

fusion, but in the midst of the confusion Osbon's voice rang
out-clear:" _

•
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' '-.No danger,' he shouted.' ' You- can get shipwrecked
without extra charge, and we'll get our names in the papers.s

There a desert island within jading distance, and if wewe'll all turn Robinson: Crusoes.'
ti

llie J- was -inane enough, but it served its point,llie confusion died down, and when it was found that theboat was not .everyone decided to accept the hap-
pening as a huge lark. ' •

...

*+o *2ne °f th% h °aH £ut off - with men to" wire that thesteamer was safe and Esterbrooke-suggested to Betty thatthey with the boat. . : We can get a rig somewhere and«?SS i 1 P tlie rarest town,' he explained, 'and get the
n^gf +1

Xpre honl?' We are a good-four miles from shore,and the rest of th
i
e party cannot be taken off ; until theChampion comes along in the morning. There is nosteamer at this end of the lake.' -

-

Betty shook her head. ■:'' "• > . s

w WTe will stay with the others,' she declared, and withHflr? S°od grace. Esterbrooke led the way back to theupper deck.

ho
'We might as well have some supper,' he declared, asl"Se jS h

,

ls man and presently, they partook of thelemnants of the hamper's contentsv - The evening fell, and Betty insisted upon going below.Esterbrooke held back as they entered the saloon.
8

Herewas a babel of sound. Babes and children cried through
secure* u?et &Ud tlred mothers sought ineffectually to
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i
ie c °»fus j°n osbon Passed with the assurancethat two row boats had been sent out to forage, and that

*
? A°- P vesen% arrive. His good humor had not

behind 'aU wherever he passed he left, a trail of smiles

m,„

At
nSle sight the mass.of rugs borne by Esterbrooke'sman, Osbon s eye brightened, and after seeing that Bettywas made comfortable the rest were commandeered for thewomen and children. Esterbrooke ventured a protest, butfor once Osbon forgot to smile. ' -

_ .
' Your order got us into this hole,' he said fiercely. T'lfl1 hear another word from you,: I'll throw you overboard.'

■i„K
He looked as though he longed to do it, and Esterbrookesubsided with a suddenness that was surprising

i x The.return of the boats with such stores as they couldobtain helped to lessen the discomfort, Osbon dealt out thesupplies with a careful hand and -a- cheerv word,, and pre-sently the women and children sought rest on the saloonfloor. The men gathered on the lower deck, and smoked andslept as their fancy dictated. - •
Esterbrooke, finding the situation intolerable, at lastengaged some of the crew to put him ashore. When themorning sun began to paint the east, and Bettv came outor the cabin for a breath of fresh air, she found Osbonleaning against a pillar and searching the horizon for thesmoke that should signal the advent of the rescuing steamer,

,: You have been up all night?' she asked, with quicksympathy. . ,
' *

.

Osbon nodded. - ■ -

(

™.' l ' never id like to sleep in a coal bin,' he explained.'This was hard coal, too.' « .
' How did,Mr. Esterbrooke stand it?' she asked •
He went ashore,' explained Osbon. 'He felt sure thatyou would be looked after.'

.
With you on board,' assented Betty tenderly. ' Youwere a host in yourself, dear. I—l guess I love you evenit you are not romantic' ?

'Good humor is better than romance sometimes,' hesaid softly as he took her in his arms. But I neverthought that it would win you for me, dear.'.Betty, looked into the heavy-lided eyes now glowingwith affection and saw the man behind the boyishness. -

ii jmA Zlad
,
it did,' she simply said, and to that Osbonadded 'Amen.' "

Here s a hint of value to you: If you have to shift besure you get the NEW ZEALAND EXPRESS COMPANYLID., to move your things. Their men are expert at thework, and take as much care ofthings as if they were theirown. Careless carriers can do pounds’ worth of damageto your furmture. It’s wise, therefore, to get the N;Z.EXPRESS CO., on whom you can thoroughly rely.. .

things that PROLONG life.
Among those beneficial agencies that tend to prolongMe, and to sweeten until its sup finally sinks behind thelulls of lime, are Good Digestion, Sleep, Contentment,Joy, Cleanliness, Cheerfulness, Laughter, Hope, SerenityGood Food. . All those things, in fact, that we : usuallyassociate with perfect health. In other words, if you wantt? prolong life try to keep as close to the Goddess of Hy-

giene as possible. Don’t neglect' the- least disturbances ofthe processes that lead to good health, of which digestion-m by far the most important. Dr. Ensor’s Tamer FruitI ills will keep your stomach and digestive machinery incondition. They are purely vegetable, and are both a laxa-tive and tonic. To live long and live well try ENSOR’STAMER FRUIT PILLS. They cure'Constipation, Pains
in the Back, Sleeplessness, Biliousness, Palpitation, Heart-burn, Flatulence, Anaemia, Nervous Disorders, DyspepsiaNeuralgia, Acidity, Sick Headaches, Stomach, Liver, andKidney Complaints. : Procurable from all chemists "andmedicine vendors throughout the Dominion, Price lV RAand 3s: 6d per box. . . ' DU

chemists andPrice, Is 6d


