Children of The Light Series*
Book Six



sam
- N

il

3

————
Lz
CETCE




ISBN 978-1-0980-9128-6 (paperback)
ISBN 978-1-0980-9204-7 (hardcover)
ISBN 978-1-0980-9129-3 (digital)

Copyright © 2021 by Mary 1. Schmal

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced,
distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including
photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods
without the prior written permission of the publisher. For permission
requests, solicit the publisher via the address below.

Christian Faith Publishing, Inc.
832 Park Avenue

Meadville, PA 16335
www.christianfaithpublishing.com

Printed in the United States of America



In memory of Mark Andrew Lawrenz,
who inspired this work through the courage and
strength he showed in his walk with God during
his final earthly struggles.
Mark, you are a big part of this story!

And in memory of Mom,
who was the first to know how all of this would end.
Mowm, thank you for your prayers that God would
send me the strength to write all six books!



Other Books in Children of the Light Series©

Book 1: Ti}c'\)»"?mderi;zg Pivate Ship
Book 2: Moon Glow and Tiwisted Brew
Book 3: Trapped in the Tower

Book 4: A Cobblestone Island Christmas
Book 5: Fireworks and Foggy Farewells



Liflian Flisabeth Ference f‘iDp/fixr,/; Vi
Bares (14} ; Woede (22

C-king-; § . P

s
:Cuku :ﬂti_"lv/;i?ﬂ ] {x{d/
;1341&1«; (;L)

: The

Children
of the

- Light

Tremus Silus Charles
. Bates ﬁ‘ i/}

Gurentt ;. 3
T

ﬁei!&*ﬂ b A /’f

Wl {f‘r/’ e (ﬁ

f Gubriel Morvitt

ﬂéutm ﬁc} i

Fatos 10}



~

Liltian Bates
Luke Bates
Juiia Bates
Paulina Bates
Thomas Bates
Madelaine Bates
Gabriel Bates

Josiah Harcombe \
Katrina Harcombe
- Daontae Harcombe
2\l Stephanos Harcombe
2 Mara Marcombe

Curtis Eates

fona (Wrede) bates

tincle and Aunt
Damal Harcornbe
Eugeme [Wredaj Hartombe

Parents
Frederick Wrede Jr
Violet {Harcombe) Wrede

James Yrede T —
Julianne Wrede ’LComeiia Svieet]

{Twins)

&

Grandpareats
Rev, Frederick Wrede
Emma {Swest) Wrede

Merritt Swaet |
Louise (Cornish) Sweet

Great-Grandparents
Abraham Sweet
Marie (Darling) Sweet




Contents

Acknowledgmenis .........ccooiiiiiiii, 11
FOreWord ..o 14
Prolamiies s s smsomaro s siomminess 5o 55088 553 SvsisBhns dann b AR5 1

Chapter 1: A Startling DiSCOVETY...ovvueiiiinieictineciicei e 19
Chapter 2z A Treasure 0 SDATE esenmemmmemmvesos s 25
Chaprer 3: Kari Is Amazed oo 31
Chapter 4:  The Triplets Tell Their Story...cccovveveneriiniiiinnnnn .37
Chapter 5: Maddie and Lillian ....coooeoiiiioiiiiiicc, 45
Chapter6: ‘Gwendolyn Plansa Partyss s o 53
Chaptet'7: Lucindas U ugual SUlfor ... corsmomm sssumassnsas 60
Chapter 8:  Diving into Danger........cccccoveviininciiccccccee, 65
Chapter9: A Plunge and a Trial o ssossssisosissisnoseisonsvsmsinins 69

Chapter 10:
Chapter 11:
Chapter 12:
Chapter 13:
Chapter 14:
Chapter 15:
Chapter 16:
Chapter 17:
Chapter 18:
Chaprer 19:
Chapter 20:
Chapter 21:
Chapter 22:
Chapter 23:

Two Surprise Appearances........ccoveceevveieveniinieinnenes 75
Madelaine’s Memories .....ccoouvveeeeeiueeeeeeinreeeeiiineeean, 82
Helii A8 ssmmmssmsmpmmsmseumesssn sy 90
Inspiration and Intetruption.......ocovevienccciceinnnne. 94
Good Finds at the Lakefront .....cccccccoceevviiiiiiiinnnnn, 101
Charming RJ ..o, 107
Lucinda’s Shocking Pronouncement.........ccccceee.. 113
More Curious Initials ...ooeeeeeiieeeeeiiiieicesviieeec e, 121
A Second Key, a Second Mystery Solved................. 127

The Red Jewels Exposed . usnisenssisssiosmioss 135
Thomas Free at Last ......cccooevvvireiiiiinnieceicneee i, 139
Torthe Old. Lighthouse ;uwussssssressssmumsssosmn 145
A Third Mystery Revealed ..o 150

Portrait Number Ten ...ooovoveieeeieiiieciiieeeiiinens 154



Chapter 24: A Turn of Events .....cccocoivenininnniiiiiec e 161

Chapter 25: A Surprise DISCOVETY c.oovvnieerinrineiieieeeeienes 167
Chapter 26: Miss Ruby’s Song ......ccooviiininiince 172
Chapter 27: Finding Madelaifig oo nosssemsamssmamomssvessss 182
Chapter 28: Luke and Lucinda ...ococovvivvciiinniicciecnes 190
Chapter 29: Names ......c.coviivieiiiieiii e 195
Chapter 30: The Red Jewels.....ocoooiviiiniiniice e 199
Chapter 31: A Confusing Story Made Clear ..o, 203
Chaprer 32: The Skeleton Key ....oovoviiriiiiinicrcccee 210
Chapter 33: The Shocking Revelatiofis oo 215
Chapter 34: Mrs. Tivvy Tells Her Story.....ccoovviiniiiciiiciin, 220
Chapter 35: Gwendolyn’s Rage .....ooooovviiiiiiiiiicic 224
Chapter 36: Mrs. DePere Tells the Truths. s s 229
Chapter 37: Surprise VISITOTS «.viveviieriiiiireseriecseee e 235
Chapter 38: Finishing Off with Dellie .....c.ooooovieirrninicrene, 240
Chapter 39: A Message from Miss Garnct........coooeciiiniccnns 244
Chapter 40: The Jewels and More......ccoeivriiiennneceiincens 250
Chapter 41: Paulina’s Message for All...o.ocoiicniiiniciiienes 255
Julia’s Final Thoughts .......ooooooiiiiice 260
Historical Note from the Author .........coooiiiiiiiicciccce 264
We Are SEVEn ..cuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii e 269

Addendum (1907) e 272



Acknowledgments

Special thanks to author Dr. Richard Boyd from the Wisconsin
Underwater Archeology Association for A Pirate Roams Lake
Michigan: The Dan Seavey Story; Kevin P. Duffus, author of The Lost
Light: A Civil War Mystery (Looking Glass Productions, 2009); stu-
dent Jordan Brendenmuehl for his knowledge of and insights into
Civil War battles; author David Stick, author of 7he Outer Banks of
North Carolina: 1584—1958 (The University of North Carolina Press,
1958). for his historical account of the Civil War “Chicamacomico
Races™; Janet Lindemann for the lovely music and lyrics of “Fruit of
the Spirit,” the original composition featured in this book, and for
her intuitive suggestions; Kathy Weaver for her invaluable, compre-
hensive, and uncanny recommendations that make this book what
it is, plus the fun we have working together; Rev. Mark Jeske for
“Journey into God’s Grace: Guides for Personal Bible Study: Spirit at
Work: Spiritual Fruit”; Rev. Joel Leyrer for his biblical insights into
faith and faithfulness and the nine fruit of the Spirit in Galadans 5
vs. the three fruit of the Spirit in Ephesians 5; Naomi Schmidt for her
vision of faithfulness in the book I Gods Orchard: Cultivating the
Fruit of a Spirit-filled Life (Northwestern Publishing House, 2019);
author Stuart Briscoe for The Fruit of the Spirit: Cultivating Christian
Character (Harold Shaw Publishers, 1993); Dr. John C. Lawrenz for
his historical research of Dr. Martin Luther College; Alistair Begg
for his recorded Bible-teaching series on The Fruit of the Spirit; the
late Irene Lawrenz for her lovely, original tree leaf and seed drawings
taken from her Montello High School Biology Notebook (1931),
reproduced by illustrator Leanne R. Ross; the late Emma Guderjahn
Zabel for preserving her nineteenth-century blue Confirmation out-
fit depicted on the back cover; front cover models Christina Ross

11



KEYS TO THE MYSTERIES

and William Ross as “pirates” Ross Clow and Charley Skruggs; back-
cover models Elizabeth Ross as Madelaine, Natalie De Longe as Safe
Nettle Lee, and Ella Ross as Lillian; Autumn, Natalie, and Savannah
De Longe for the inspiration behind the three Nektosha chief daugh-
ters; a gracious jeweler in Bar Harbor, Maine, who gifted the author
with an authentic red tourmaline; Micki Ross for her knowledge and
experience across many cultures using English as a Second Language
(ESL) in her teaching and for her research into nineteenth-century
mixed marriage laws; Scott Lawrenz for his magnificent letter tran-
scriptions from the Rhoda Rohn family; Lori (Betts) Lawrenz, and
the late Jeri-Lynn Betts for numerous newspaper articles relating to
Betts family history; the late William H. Olson (Jackson Harbor
Press, Washington Island, Wisconsin) for a copy of William Curtis
Bettss Lighthouse Log from Rock Island, Wisconsin; Shelly Fink
for her logo design and numerous edits and perceprive ideas; Sue
Smith for her insightful and thoughtful suggestions; Paula Rauth for -
her noteworthy edits and in-depth analysis; Ruth Breiling for her
astute and thorough proofreading; Tamara De Longe for her love
and support throughout this project; Leanne Ross for our many and
fun collaborative hours discussing text, illustrations, and the fruit
of the Spiri; Cassandra Byham and Christian Faith Publishing for -
their editing, artistic, and publication proficiency: and my husband,
Dan, for his technical expertise, practical advice, and his unwavering
encouragement and love throughout this project.

12



ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

ﬁl(ﬁ){'{? nce

* [Caithfulness ,

13



Foreword

On the northernmost tip of an island in Wisconsin, we seven
Bates children grew up at Cobblestone Lighthouse. When our two
Wrede cousins visited, our group numbered nine.

As with children everywhere, we were all different and spe-
cial. Each of us struggled. We wished to discover. Some of us were
gifted with a unique ability to show joy, gentleness, meekness
(kindness), goodness, and faith (faithfulness). Some of us needed
to be more loving, to find peace, and to learn long-suffering
(patience) and temperance (self-control). In short, we reeded to
understand how Ged wished to strengthen the spiritual gifes that
were given to us.

Over the course of approximarely three years, we nine children
learned to understand who we were as “Children of the Light.” As
children of lighthouse keepers in 1884—1886, we longed to be loved.,
to find acceptance, to enjoy adventures, and to solve mysteries. We
also learned our importance as children of an even greater Light.

This book focuses on my cousin Florence “Dellie” Delight,
who, by God’s grace, has always demonstrated an unusual capacity
to believe. Her faith in God and faithfulness to God and her family
bhas always been a beacon of light for those around her. From my
humble perspective, this story finishes what the first five books pres-
ent about the nine of us growing up on Cobblestone Island. In telling
Dellie’s story, I have tried to stay true to the books previously written
by others. The first five books, plus this sixth book written by me,
attempt to show God’s blessings in making us and others “Children
of the Light.” In Keys to the Mysteries, 1 have endeavored to answer
all the questions brought up in Books I-5, the stories so perceptively
written by the previous authors. It has taken me a decade to ponder
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FOREWORD

how to write this ending; but with prodding from my siblings, cous-
ins, friends, and especially my best friend and sister, Lillian, here is
the final story.

Julia Rose Bates (1897)

15



“But the fruit of the Spirit is faich (faithfulness)...”
(Galatians 5:22, KJV)
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Prologue

Sunday, August 8, 1886

The three children could see Gwendolyn DePere down the hall,
screaming in a mad rage. They raced inside and found her in the
patlor, staring at the beautifully framed artwork that hung above her
fireplace.

With her back to the trio of youngsters, Gwendolyn spoke
harshly to the painting. “You are a fake! T always knew it! And I
will destroy you at once! Bertrand, how could you deceive me about
Huldah Tivvy? You knew her secret all along, and you didn' tell me!”
In her anger. Gwendolyn had in her mind to destroy something
she and especially Bertrand had cherished for the past two years—a
lovely picture of horses in the countryside, supposedly painted by the
famous Edgar Degas. Although Bertrand was nowhere in sight, she
lashed out at him as if he were present.

Gwendolyn decided to act. She couldn’t find her husband to
tell him what she thought, so she decided to destroy the one wall
decoration that Bertrand liked, a painting whose value they often
debated. The scene with the countryside horses reminded him of the
Arlington races that he attended every summer in Illinois.

“Oh, Bertrand,” she screamed, “you and your racehorses!” She
yanked the frame off the wall. “Bertrand, you always thought this
was a valuable painting, but I knew it was fraudulent art. Take chis!”
She raised both arms high in the air, about to throw the painting
into the bursting flames of the fireplace. She figured it would burn
quickly. No matter that the golden frame had cost her a small for-
tune. She could order another. The painting had to be destroyed.
Something had to be destroyed.

17



Chapter 1
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Cobblestone Island Lighthouse
in Lakeshore County, Wisconsin

Sunday, July 4, 1886

Julia Bates had barely opened the drawer when she saw a piece
of jewelry that for weeks she had been trying to locate. She hadn
thought to look for it in her father’s desk! Before going into Village
Galena for the day's festivities, she had simply wanted to recurn the
updated, recopied lighthouse logbook to the drawer. She and Lillian
had spent long hours in the basement school-
room copying their father’s lighthouse log-
book entries into a new notebook. Their
father, Curtis Bates, wanted a legible record
for the United States government and had
asked his two oldest daughters to make it
happen. They had been happy to help
him out.

Julia was dumbfounded by what
she had discovered. She quickly put her
recopied logbook on the desktop. A
large box, tied with a ribbon, lay at
the bottom of the drawer; a chain
was laced through one of the loops
of the floppy bow.

19



“Lillian’s missing heart
and key!” she murmured in
wonder as she picked up the
loose chain, admiring the
double attachments dangling
from it. With her ocher hand,
Julia instinctively grabbed
hold of a macching heart and
key that hung around her

= own neck. “T must tell Kari that I
found Lillian’s necklace!” she uttered out loud.

Before their special adult acquaintances, the Conner sisters, had
left Cobblestone Island the previous year, the three women had given
parting gifts to Lillian and Julia Bates and to their friend Kari Hansen
from Washburn Island—because they were a trio of close chums. Or
perhaps it was something about their being teens and having attained
“womanhood.” Fach had received a beautiful necklace with a heart
and small key linked to the chain. The two adornments had been
fashioned by none other than Kari’s father, the blacksmith on
Washburr Island, whose expertise at making keys was well-known in
Lakeshore County. Kari’s father had asked his daughter to deliver a
box to the three Conners, but he had not revealed what was inside.
Kari was delighted later to find out that the conrents were not gifts
for the Conner nurses but keepsakes meant for her and her two
friends.

A scripted G was engraved on the silver of Lillian’s heart, an R
on Julia’s, and a 7 on Kari’s. The girls supposed the letters stood for
Miss Garnet, Miss Ruby, and Miss 7ourmalina—nicknames Lillian
had given to her nurses—Endeara, Alvina, and Serena Conner—as
they helped her recover from scarlet fever two years ago.

Engraved on the back of each heart was a simple scriprural refer-
ence, Eph. 5:8-9. The girls had looked up the passage and marveled
how the reference matched what was written on a plaque displayed
in Cottage Parakaled, the place of Lillian’s quarantine. The words on
the plaque, “Walk as Children of the Light,” had always intrigued
them; yet they had not known what to think about the rest of the

20



A STARTLING DISCOVERY

% verse etched into the wood. These words seemed

g harder for them to grasp: “For the fruit of the Spirit
is in all goodness and righteousness and rruch.” Julia
wondered whether there was a connection between
the G, R, and 7 on the front of their jewelry and the
Ephesians passage on the back. She let Lillian’s neck-
lace swing lazily in front of her as she thoughr that per-
haps the three letters stood for more than the Conner

. vwwwxwxx»@; L S
) R : ot o
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sisters’ initials.

Julias eyes welled with tears as she recalled a
y remark that Lillian had made in the basement school-
house when they were transcribing their father’s scribbly log-
book records. Lillian had looked up from her copying one
evening and said, “Julia, T long to talk with Miss Garnet.
The others too. I miss the encouragement of their goodness,
righteousness, and truth.” Julia’s watery eyes grew wide with
enlightenment.

“That is the connection between the G, the R, and the 7
on the front of each necklace and the Ephesians passage on
the back!” Julia smiled at the realization.

Because Lillians remark had struck her as
curious at the time, Julia had not forgotten
her sister’s exact words but had no idea
what they had meant. “Lillian had real-
ized back then something that nei-
ther Kari nor I had figured out!” she
shouted. “The G and R and 7 on our
necklaces are more than the initials of

Miss Garnet, Miss Ruby, and Miss

Tourmalina. It makes sense




KEYS TO THE MYSTERIES

now! They stand for what they taught us—goodness, righteousness,
and truth.”

This new understanding of the initials continued to race
through Julia’s mind as she thought about the nature of “the Three,”
the general name the children had often used for their three special
friends who had for almost two years lived at Cottage Parakale6. Miss
Garnet had showered the nine of them with goodness through her
kind caring; Miss Ruby had taught them Christ’s righteousness by
sharing words from her treasured Book; and Miss Tourmalina had
pointed out God’s rruch through her meaningful poetry. It suddenly
seemed obvious.

Julia sighed. Gripping the chain and metal heart in her fisc, she
held it close to her own heart. Less than a month ago. on June 14,
1886, her dear sister and best friend, Lillian Elisabeth Bates, had
entered the mansions of heaven. She was fourteen. Interesting to
everyone who cared to ponder the coincidence, Lillian had died
exactly two years from the day she had dived inte freezing Lake
Michigan to save her brother. Lillian had feared that Thomas had
been kidnapped by rugged, thieving pirates. The realization of love
Lillian had felt for the brother she had once scorned had moved her
to sacrifice her own life to save his. Her act had been immediate, her
motivation charged with a love that surprised even herself. Although
she had held no regrets for her action, over the ensuing two years, her
selfless deed of plunging into icy water to rescue Thomas had slowly
taken a toll on her heart, a heart that had been weakened by her pre-
vious bout of scarlet fever.

Julia smiled as she reminisced
abourt Lillian’s nature. Lillian had
always longed to beat her sib-
lings and cousins at their favor-
ite board game, The Mansion of
Happiness. Now Julia and her

five
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A STARTLING DISCOVERY

remaining Bates siblings and two Wrede cousins could admic that
Lillian had truly won but in a different, elevated sense. Lillian’s pres-
ent triumph was not winning a simple board game but a victory of
eternal life over death. Playing 7he Mansion of Happiness in the porch
loft of Cottage Parakaled and trying to “beat the others to heaven”
had been a part of Lillian’s competitive nature. She had always wanted
to win; she liked to win. And now she had won, beating the others
into eternity! Julia’s eyes filled with tears as she pictured her sister
playing with the angels. She and the other Children of the Light were
happy for Lillian’s new and perfect life in heaven: but each, in his or
her own way, fele devastated by the huge emptiness in their present
lives on earth.

Luke missed his sister because of the special bond they had
shared as fourteen-year-old twins. To calm her spirit, sister Julia,
a year younger, poured her heart out to Lillian’s best friend, Kari
Hanson. Twelve-year-old Paulina tried her hardest to maintain a
newfound peace in her heart, yet she struggled over the loss and how
the death had affected the entire Bates family. In his mind, Thomas,
eleven, often recalled how Lillian had sacrificed her healch for him.
For him. Feeling compelied to do something in return, he felc helpless
imagining what he could de. For fear of crying, ten-year-old Gabriel
refrained from talking about Lillian, while his twin sister, Madelaine,
couldn’t stop her tears from flowing,

Cousins Garrett Wrede and his sister, Florence “Dellie” Delight,
were also affected by Lillian’s death. For the past couple of summer
and fall seasons, they had stayed at Cobblestone Lighthouse with the
Bates family and had grown close to all of them. In his usual, gentle
way, fourteen-year-old Garrett tried to comfort his seven cousins.
Twelve-year-old Dellie offered frequent prayers with the assurance
that God would in time heal the many grieving hearts.

Julia handled Lillian’s necklace with reverence. Keeping it close
to her heart, she gazed down into the drawer of her father’s desk,
the wooden bureau holding Keeper Bates’s official lighthouse keep-
er’s logbook full of daily weather recordings and noteworthy occur-
rences. Putting the necklace down, she reached into the open drawer
to pick up the cardboard box upon which Lillian’s necklace had been
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KEYS TO THE MYSTERIES

affixed. The ribbon holding it was red; Lillian loved red. From time
to time she had joked when asked about her favorite color. Lillian
admitted that she loved every color—"as long as it was red.”

Julia untied the ribbon and opened the box to find it filled wich
handwritten papers in her sister’s beautiful script, a small note resting
on top of the stack. Julia had been so excited to find Lillian’s missing
piece of jewelry that she had nearly forgotten about the tied-up box
underneath the chain.

“My name is on this note—and Dellie’s name too!” she said out
loud.

Picking up the small slip of paper, she read in a pondering tone,
“Julia, you must finish off with Dellie. Love always, Lillian.” The
directive seemed odd, not worded in Lillian’s usual precise way of
phrasing things. Truly, Julia had no idea what she should “finish off™
but would try to figure out what Lillian meant for her to do regard-
ing Dellic. Lillian’s communication had normally been clear and
straightforward, but as her stamina declined, both her writing and
speaking had become less defined. This was especiaily the case once
the children’s three Conner friends had left the island. Then another
lingering mystery made Julia frown.

“Where are their red jewels?” she wondered out loud. “The gar-
net necklace, ruby brooch, and tourmaline ring are still missing, and
the people of Village Galena insist that my brother Thomas stole
them! If the Three had raken them home with them to Canada, they
surely would have worn them. But none of them had the jewels on
the day they left the island last August!”

Julia lifted the pile of papers and examined the many sheets of
Lillian’s neat handwriting. The pages were not copied logbook entries
burt seemed to be a story. Writcen in large script that boldly swept

across the top of the stack, Julia was surprised to read “Book 5: Part
2
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