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CHAPTER XVIN.
ol dded )
T the sound of my s'ep on

L

the thremhold Joan tutned
with n short ¢ry—=a ory the
like uf whieh 1 have nevoa

bieard, s full was Lt of clioks
Joy. b oo second bwr arimns wore
Ut me, and po o shie BULKE OB oy
G sobbing and laukiing togethn
Cwhns trde—"Lwas true! L, dioe
t=dear Jack to vuma te s hokd
tighter, tyghter—for my heart s
iing!™*
bebind me
rwWay, ablid thers
ding um,
“Uood lad-=all yesternday 1 swore to
B atrong and weit— ok years, \f nesd
. Fle on womankind, to be s0 weak!
1 day 1 sat an' sat, an' did nover a
te o wWork—never set haud to a
I, an’' by sunset 1 gave In an’ want,
uraing mysel’, over-the moor to War-
., W Alsle Pascoe, the wise
n—-an' she taught me a charm—
‘! blesm Ler, bless ber, Jaok, for 't
ath brought thee!”

Joan,” sald 1, hot with shame, tak-
og ber arms gently from my neck,
listen: [ come because | am chised,
nce more the dragooners are after
ne--not Ave minutes away, You must
:nd me w borse, and at once.”

“Nay,” aaid a volce In the doorway,
the horse, If lent, 18 for ma™

Joan turned, and the two women
tood. looking At each other- Lhe one
¢ith dark wonder, the other with ¢old
Usdaintulness - and I between them
waros lifting my weves. Eoch waos
reautiful after her kind, os day and
iight, and though their looks erossed
or & full minute like drawn blades,
jeither had the mastery. Joan waa
e firet to mpenk.

“Jack, 1a thy mare in the yard?™

b | nmlliml.

"Give me thy pistols and thy cloak.”™
Fhe stepped to the window.-hole at the
nd of the kitehen, and lonked out.
‘Plonty o' thme,” whe sald and pointed
» the ladder leading to the loft above
“Climh up there, the both, and pull
he ladder after, If the relwin leave
hes In peace, make for the Jews'
Citchen and there ablde me”

he fMung my cloak about her. took
Ay pistols and went out at the doer.
Am shie did »o, the sun sank and a dull
badow swept over the moor. “Joan!™
eried, for now 1 guessed her purpose
nd was rfollowing to hinder her, but
e had caught Molly's bridle and was
ready astride of her. “Oet back!™
10 called softly; ana then, I make a
mter lad than wench, Joack,"—leapt
W mare through s gap (n the wall,
d In & moment wis breasting the hill
ad galloping for the high road.

In less than o minute, ax it seemed,
heard a pounding of hoofs, and had
prely time to foliow Della up the lad.
¥ and pull it after me, when (he

oona rode scurrying by the house
passed on yelling.

MCome!" 1 whispered: for Joan and

pursuers were out of mght. Catch-

: up her long skirt, Della followed

and up the tor we panted to-
wther, nor rested till we wure ©
B the Jews' Kitchen,
"*What think you of this for a hiding

7 asked I with a laugh

t Della did not laugh. Instead,
Ma! faced me with blazing eyes
{hedked hersell and answered, cold as

r, you have done me a many

re. How 1 have trusted you In ro-
it wers best for you to remember,

for me to forget”

[ ] - L] L] L ]
The dark drew on, the western atar
rew distinet and hung flashing over

st our hiding, and sull we sat
afe, hour after hour, silent, angry,
alting for Joan's return, Della at the
itrance of the den, chin on hand,
aaning the heavens and never once
walng toward me; | further Inside,
himy arms crossed, raging against

welf and all the world, yet with a

wning dread that Joan would never

W back.

& the time lagged by this terror

w and grew, Bui, as [ think,
aoout ten o'clock 1 hoard steps come
ing over the turf. | ran out. 'Twos

Joan herself und leading Molly by

the bridle, She walked us If tired,

and leaving the mare at the entrance,
followed me Into the cuve, Glancing
round, I noted that Delia had slipped

AWAY.

“Am giad she's gone” sald Joan
shortly, "How many rebels passed
this way, Jack?

II}"‘,...I

Bhe stretched hersell on the ground
with a sigh=—"five that'll never trou-
ble thee more, lnd”

"Why? how™

“Listen, lad; sit down and let me
reat my hend upen thy Knee. Oh,
Jyek, 1 did It bruvely! Kight good
miles an' more 1 took the mare—by
the Four-holed Cross, an' across the
moor past Tober an' Casthole, an'
over Brown Willy, an' round Ro -
r to tltl nor'weat; an' there liss

i shadow fell on the
stood Della 1e-

- --‘ﬁ S

Braveni quag b Db & v o

bode ! @i’ iple W ) od the 8 theie
they hie. ovely horse an” rordy st b
or e . il Judgmeni Loy

o -

“AY® - wr thr Jaw fmall - .
Buliet aplese (0 the g sbuis 00 ‘e
Ibear hdart= Licid wp v sl e alwesn
thy hands”

“But Joam, sie Lo s dead
say you ™

“Surely. yes. Wy ml. what be
Bouir robimid. wp o1 duw o make thin
il ovet HWast nwver anvd afler
the '

“Hoan- you ste nef byt ™

In the dariness | pought! her o) ve,

and, peertig Into theo, drew back

‘Hush, lad bend down 1hy hoad,
and st e whilaper. | wont tan war

AR’ e, that was Gl Nis Rk
et Ay w1 his muske! an' Jack
have Bul & winut T Ty
lad, Wush- LHete s jie i Wert nove
the man el ba tameod me art the
weaker, In & way, Forpn

the word,
for 1 laved then » ¥y Jaih!

Her arma wore drawing o my

faice W her! her eyes du with
An' fiow Jone W gt 1 0

tighter Kisa wie-0oh, what hea
timea! Tighter, 1ad, an' esll wi' e

‘Church an' King" Call, lad
harvh an' ' M-

Tihe warm arms lo sspad: the fHeud
senk back upon my lep

I bwked up. There wan a dhadow
across Lhe entrafice, hio'ting oot the
wtar of nighit. "Twas Iwlia, Jeaning
there and Listening

CHAPTER XIX

HE duy-apring eame at las

) i wnd in the wlok lght of (L
I went down 1o the cottuge
for ppicde ahd plek-a ‘

Avsd then Udlia, seeing me
retiorg with the sad teols o iy shoul

3 spoke for the flint
First, if thers
e Iwo buvkols of waler and leavs
for an hour™
Her
that | dared not thank her, but dig

Tt 0 woll ieiar, (o}

h
un
Voive

Wiln Wuiry and clull, so

the errand in silenue Phen 1 dug o
Brave wnd wirew’d 1t with brachkon
and hoather wid gorso -potals, that in
the morning alr smelt entoly, And
soon afler gy tadk was dones Delia
vall'd me. )

In her man's deess Jops lay, her

wrs crose'd, vt Black tresses bralded
and her fuoe gentior than ever ‘twos
In Wle, Over hor woundod Dreast was
& bunch of some tiny pluk Aower that
Brew about the tor,

Ho | lifted her softly as once in
this same place she hed lifted me,
arnt bonw her down the slope to the
ri wes and there L buried lier, while
ik kuelt and prayed, and Molly
browsed, lifting now and then hes
head to look.

When gl! woag done, we tirn'd aw:s,
dry-syeid, and whiked together 1o 1
cottage. The bay horse wua fecding
on the moor beiow; and fmnding bt
too Joee to carry Delln, L shifie! t
sadilies and set her on Molly. Ti
cottape dour stood open, bt we dil
ot vnte

Mile atted mile we jawsd in stience,
Plin siding, and | pacing boslde hor
with the bay, At Just, tortur'd past
bearing. 1 spoke—

“Delin, have you nothing to say?

or o while she seemed to conmider:
then, with her eyes fxt on the hills
“li' lil’. n "“.r'-'l' -

“Mueh, it I could apeak: but all
this hne nhank'd me somehow-—'tis,
porbaps, thal I Have grown o woman,
having been o pirl—und need to get
used (o it and think*

Nhe spoke not anerly, as 1 look’d
for: but with a painful slowness that
wia less hapeful

“Pat” sald 1,

"over uid over you

have ahown that | am noushil o yun
HBurely"
“Surnly I am Jealousn? *Tis pos.

a'hle——yes, Juck, 1 am but n woman,
and wo tis eertain ™

"\\:‘hy. to be jenlous, you must love
me!

She look’d at me stealght, and an-
swer'd very deliberat

“Now tunt s what | am far from
Bur: of."

“Hut, dear Della, when your anger
hos cool'u”—

"My anger was brief. I nm dis-
appointed. rother, With her Inat
Wi'eath, almeast, Joan sald you wors
weaker than ahe: she lov'd you betier
than I, hnd read you elearer, You
are weak, Jack”—aho drew In Muolly,
And let her hand il on my shoulder
very kindly—"wo have boen  ¢ome
rades for many o long mile, and 1
hope nre honest pood froends: whero.
fore 1 loathe to wny n harsh or une
grateful.seeming word, Hut you could
not understand that hrave giri and
you eannnot understand me, for as vet

ou do hot even know vourself, Tha

nowledge comes sowly to a man,
I think: to n woman nt one rush. Hut
when (L comes, | belleve you may be
atrong, Now leave me to think, for
my head Is all of a tangle.”

Qur pace wis 80 siow (hy reason
of the lame horse) that a great part
of the afierncon was spent before wa
came in sight of the Houmse of Qleys,
and, on the blue water beyond, the
bright canvas of the Oodsend,

Bily himself wias on the lookout
with his spyglass. For hardly were
we come to the beach when our sig-
nal—the waving of 4 white 'kerchtof
—was answered by another on board,
and within half an hour n boat puts
off, wherein, as she drew nearor, |
counted elriit feilows.

They were (besldes Billy), Matt
Boames, the muster; Gabiriel Hut.
chins, Ned Masters, the Llack man
Hampson, Hen Halliday, and two
whose full names 1 have forgotten—
but ono was called Nicholas, And
after many warm greetings, the bow!
was made rast, and we climbed up
along the peninsula together, in ¢lose
arder, like o Lttle army.

All this time there was no slgn or
sound about the House of Cleys 1o
shuw that any one marked us or
noted our movements, The goate was
closed, the windows stood shuttered,
an on my former visit, even the chim.
nuys were smokoless, Such effect had
this desolation on our sp.rits that,
drawing near, we tell to speaking in
whispers,

Morching up to the wate T rang a
loud peal on the bell, amd to my as-
tonishment, before Lo cchova had
timo to die away, the grating wuas
pushed back and the key turned in

the lock.
“Btep ye ln—step ¥ In, good folks!
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A sorry day—na day of sobs and tears
and aftlicted blowings of the nose—
when the grasshopper 8 a burden
A the meurie s go about secking
wWhom they oy devour the funeral
meats You are wilecome, gentlo.
e

Twan the wvolre of my one-syed
frioud, as he undid the bolis, and now
ho wtood in the gateway with & pio.
dipglons black sash across his cannry
livery, sa long that the ends of |t
awept the fMag <tones, A

e Master Tingeomb within™® 1
holped Delin o dismount and gave
our two horses to o stable-boy that
stood shufding some paces off,

“Alas!™ the old man heaved & dacp
algh, and with that began 1o hobble
avioss the yard. We trooped after
wordering,

Ha wqueczed a frosty tear from his
ond eye il led us to 0 large bare
hall, hung round with portraits,
whore was o table spread with
ztenty of victuals and horn-handled

nives and forkas laid beside plates of
pewter; and at the table 4 man (n
bluck, eating. Ho had stralght hale
and a saliow fove, and looked up Aa
we enterfd, but, groaning, In 4 mo-
ment foll to ngaln.

“Our business |8 with Master an-
nibal Tingeomb,” sald T sharply.

The stralght-balred mno looked up
aanin, hin mouth full of ham,

“Hush!"  he held his fork up and
Alivok his head sorrowfully, snd |
\:‘Nu!t-r'rd where [ had seen him be.
O re

“Young man—young man,' hroke In
tho one-eyed butler, "our minister s
a wood minlster, an' speaks round-
nbout nm such: but the short is that
my master s dead an’ in his coffin,
took o' a ft, three dave buck—the
same day, voung man, as thou cameat
wi' thy bloody threats, A beautiful
enrpse, sir. dange my buttona!*

“S8how him to us.'

“Willingly, young man" He ted the
waAY to the very roomy where Master
Tingcomb and 1 had our interview.
Ar before, six onndles were burning
thore; but the tahle was pushed into a
eoriier, and now the!lr light fell on a
long hlack coMn, resting on treaties In
the centre of the room. The cofin wag
cloned, and studded with silver nalls;
on the ld was a silver plate bearing
thean words written, “"Haunlbal Ting-
comb, MDCONLIIL" with a text of
Besipture hlow,

“SWhy bave you natled him down ™ 1
asked *

“Now where be thy howels, young
man, to tadk so unfeelin'?t An' where
e thy experience, not to know the
waya o' the blessed dead | summers
g '

“When do you bury him?™

"To-moriow forenvon. The spot In
two miles from here' Hae blloked at
me, and hesitated for o minute. "“ls it
your purpose, sirs, to attend ¥

"D sure of that,” 1 sald grimly. "Bo

have beds ready to-night for all our b

company.”

“All thy—! Dear sir, consider:
where are beds to be found?  Sure,
thy mariners can pass the night aboard
thelr own phip?™"

“So then,” thought I, "you have been
on the lookout;” but Delia replied for
me:

"I am Dellg Killigrew, the miatress
of this house. You will prepare the
beds as you are told”  Whereupon
what' does that decrepit old sinner do
but drop upon bhis knees.

“Mistross Delin!  Oh, goodly feast
for this one poor eye! Oh, that Master
Tingcomb had seen this dayl”

1 declare the tears wers running
down his nose;: but Delia marched out,
mﬂn’ short his hypecrisy.

o the passaxe she whispered:

“Villainy, Jack'"

“Hush!'™ 1 answeresd, “and lsten:
Muster Tingeomb is no more In that
votlin than L"

“Then where (g he?

“That is just what we are to Jdis-
cover” As 1 said this o light broke
en me. "By the Lord,” 1 ciled, "'l
the very same!"

"Twna discomposing, but the teuth,
In fucl, I had Just solved a puzzle,
This holy-speaking minister was no
other than the groom I had seen at
Bodmin Bulr holding  Muaster Ting-
comb’s horses,

By thip the sun was down anid Della
woon meade un excuse to withdraw to
her room. Nor was It lung before the
rest fo)lowed her examph. 1 found
aur chambers prepared, near together,
In o wing of the house wt some dis-
Laiwe from the halle Delid's wias next
to mine, ns | mnde sure by knocking
at her door, and un the other side
of me slept Billy, with two of his
crew.

Having Mown out my light, 1 ant
on the bed's edige, listening to the blg
clock over the hall as It ehim'd thy
quirters, und walting till the fellowa
below should be at thelr onse. That
Master Tingeomb rested under the
cofin-lid T did not bolleve, in spite nf
the torrifving nt that 1 eonld vouch
for. Hat this, if driven to it we could
discover at the grave., The main bus-
Iness w te eateh him; and fo this
end I meant to patrol the bulldings,
anil especinlly wateh the entrance, on
the Hkely chance of hig erocping back
to the house to confer with his fel-
low-rascals,

An sleven o'vloek sounded, therefore,
I tapped on BUly's wall, and fnding
that Matt Soames was keeping watch,
slippod off my Lpots, Our rooins woere
on the first Aoor, over u straw yvard,
and the distance to the ground an
eany drop for o man. Hut wishing to
bo silent as possible, 1 kuotted two
biankets together, and strapping the
end round the window mulllon, swung
myself down by one hand, holdlng my
boots In the other.

1 drop_{:;a very lightly and looked
ahout, ere wWas a faint moon up
and glimmering on the straw: hut
under the house was deep ahadow,
and along this 1T crept. The straw
yard led Into the court before the
stables, and o Into the maln court.
I turned the corner to explore the
third side of the house, when on A
sudden 1 heard a astealthy footfall
coming down the alisy behind ma

The footeteps drew nearer., A dark
form parted the laurels; another mo-
ment, and 1 had It by the thromt,
"Twas Matt Soames. “Your pardon,™
whispered 1 “but why have you left
your post?"

“"Black Sampson s watchin', so 1
took the freedom’ —

He broke off to catehh ma Ly the
sleove and pull me duwn bohind the
ush., Abuut twelve paces ahead 1
heard o door softly opened and suw
a shaft of light Aung across the path
between the glistening laurels. As
the ray touched the outer wall, 1
marked a small postern gale there,
standing o

Then cama footsteps erunching the
gravel and a couple of men crossed
the path bearink a large chest he-
tween them. In the light T saw the
hinndle of a spade sticking out from
It, nnd b{mhln Nult I knew the gscond
ma to my one-syed friend; tbhe
other was the minlatar,

They passed out at the amall gats,

d by tbe sounds that followed we

they were !.una thelr
into & cart. Presently they
recrossed the path and entered the

house, shutting the door after them.

“Now for 11" sald 1 in Matt's car,
n"!"ﬂl forward, | propsd out ut the
postern gate, but drew boackk like a
shat

I had alimost ran my hirnd into &
great blavk hegrss that stodsl thers
with the door open, backod ograinst
the gute, the hvavy plumws nodding
above It In the night wind

Wha held the horses 1 had not
time to see, but whinpering to Mutt
to give me o lwg up, clambercd n-
slde, “"Quick'™ I pulled him after
and erept forward. | wondered the
man Jid not bhear us, but by g« A4
ok the horses wers restive, ang oy
his maudiin tak to them I Koew he
Wis  three parts drunk — on Lhe
tuneral wines, loublless

1 coept along and found e tool
Clhivst miowed aguinst the further end,
o pathing 0t gently out, we gol e
hind i, but only Just betors | caukl
the ghimner of a kbt wd weard
the pair ol rascals relurning

They came very slowiy, krambling
all the way, and of course | kuew
they carried the cortin

Tao enu of tue comn wos Hied up
into the hearse. The door was clupped
Lo, the Lhuee rogas & climoed upoi tos
seal ln front, cnd we siartou

1 hope 1 may never e called to
Pass suca anutier bal! Bour ws that
Which  folluwel. A A as Lha
Wheels lerft turt for the haed rowd,
"twas Jolt, Joit wll taw way, aod tie

Iy ing maitly down hill, toe cnest and
Cullla o grindlug ity our rive
Bud pressiag UL we  cowld  scarce
breathe,

UBave o omonoed Matt; “where
will thig vnd ™

The words woere scarce out when
we turned sharp to the right with a
Jolt that a0 our tecta together,
fedled fer i dittie whi over atouih

Klass and drew up.

I heard the feliows climbing down
and got my piscoja out,
®Bimmy,"  growled
Uwliere o Lo lautern "

Thers was 4 inute or 80 of slence
and “then the snwpping of Mint apd
steel and the svund ol puiting.

The bandle of the dour was turned
and a Hght Nashed bnto the bhearsu

“Heie, buld the lantern steady!
Come hither, vud Byuvaks aud belp wi’
the end.”

“Oh, sir, 1 do mortally dread the
devil an' all lis works!”

“Nuw, If ever! “The devil,” says he
—an' Master Tingcomb still Hvin' an’
in his own huuse awaltin' us!™

He sure, his words wero as good as
A slup in the fece tv me. For I had
eounted the heurse to lead me stralght
to Master Tingeomb himself. “In his
own house,” too! A [right seized me
for Delin.  Thut tiret | must deal with
thess scoundrely, who already wore
dragging oul the comin,

The caffin was more than hulf way
outside. 1 levelled my pistul over the
edgo of the teol chest adid fetched &
yell Mt to wake o khost - at the saine
time letting fly stralgnt for the win-
iatur,

In the flash of the dischurge 1 saw
him, half turovd, bl uvyes astartiog
and mouth ngape. He clapped his
hand to his shoulder. On top of his
wild ahriek broko out w choris of
surcans wnd owths, o the mbddia of
which the voffin tilted up and went
over with o ¢rosh AL tha e
mwoment thoe horsesn took fright, sl
before | could serambile oyt we ware
tearing madly awuy over the turf and
nto the darkoess., 1 had made & sud
mess of It

It must have been a full minute
befors the hedge turned ithem and

the minlster,

gave me tims to drop out of the back and squealing. But ‘twas

and run tw their hoads, Matt Soumes
wias alter e quick as thought and
YOy Asn o wo  anistered thesn, and
Eathoring up the reins (rom betwaen

their legs, 1ol e ek, A curlouns
bright radinpes vmed prowing on
tha sky, tor which | conld ol ace
vonat e threo Kpaves were no-
Wivia W ba s st | board thelr

footlsteps scaigmring away in the
distancs [ Knew my buliet had hit
the minister, but he had gol away,
and | mever set eves on any of the
threa again

Leaving Matt to mind the horses,
1 vought up the lantern and turned
it on the coffin, which lay face down-
wand, and with u gosp ok in the
adne those preclious rogues had best
playing For, witn the fall of It, the
bonrde (bedng but thing were burst
cloan asuider, and on both sides had
tumbled out silver cope, silver salt
eeliars, silver pliotes and dishes, that
b the lantern's rays sparhiel prattlly
o the turf. The coffin, in short, was
Muffed with Delin's sliverware,

I b ploked up o great flagon and
was turning It over 1o read the in.
seription, when Mot Soames ondlel

to e, wnd pointed over thoe hill In
front,  Abswa (L the whole sky waa
sl el atloy

sure,” awid he, "'t a fire out
yionder!™

“Lhnd help us, Matt—"tla the Elouse
of (Hlevs!™

It toak buat two minutes ta toss the
wilver back into the hearse, 1 elapped

to the doeor and snntching the reins,
pprang upon the driver's weat,
CHAPTER XX.
% hnd aome ado to AnA the
w gule: but no sooner were
through and upon the high

road, than 1 lash'd the horses
up the hill at & gallop,

On the summit a glance show'd us
nll—the wild crimson'd sky-—the sea
running  with  linea of Are—and
ngainst 1t the inky hendland whereon
the House of Gleys fiar'd like u bea-
con, We saw all this, and then were
plunging down hill, with the blase
tull ahead of us,

Al the bottom we caught up a
Kroup of men running, ‘Twas & boat.
loud come from the ship to help. Aas
our horses sweplt pnst them, one or
two came 1o @ terrified holt; but
presently weoere runoing hard agaln
wlfter us,

The great gate stood open, 1 drove

strulght Inte  the bright-lit  yard,
shouting "Della! ~where (8 Delin '

SHere!" ealled w voies! and trom a
group that stood under the glare of
the window caine my Jdear mistreas
running.

“All safe, Jack! Put what"— She
drew back fron our sLrange sguip-
e,

“All In good thne., Flrst tell me -
how cutue the flre?”

“Why, foul work, as it seemn.  All
1 know is | was sleeplug, and awoke
to hear the bliuck seaman hammering
on my door. Jumping up | found the
room full of smoke, and cacap'l, Tha
Fosiiis bencath, they say, were ptuffd
with straw ind tha yard outside
hend'il also with straw, and bhlazing.
Hen Mndiiday found two oll Jars lylog

thern™

I tun toward the stable. Already
the rool was ablaze and the straw-
yand, beyond, a very furnace, Rush-
Ing in 1 found the two horses cowers
ing in thoir stalla, bath'd

of fright
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NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL

By FRANCIS LYNDE

AL MAN

Sl Peiehi g Mally o snddie. and spabe
t har amdl sel L across bher back)
Sl e sweel (hing wes guist in 8
Aemen s furning her head tn reb
sleave gently with her nivesle;
[ followd me oul like & lanh The
ey gave wore roulie . bul | santh' 4
Nim s The same naller and patiing
Bibe poch ded b, ton, imin salely

I bl fastensd 1ha Loress by the
Bate mhen m shout! & an ralesd

iy Where's Willy Potiery * Mas
BNy vue sesn the phipper™

mure,” | ¢ "l. dont say he
WAS Dever ™
ek Mampson was in hin reom —

wheren ack Nampaont’

“Neie | Iw itied & vuler  "To ha
eurm 1 woke the skipper before any

v

"Then whete's ha Wd? Tud
e wen hibm vone ol ?
. it we have Rot'™
two
Ly the Mouse door shoo'ing
one when & Bl was
bt o v, and there 0 the
Madow waited [, Wimeelf, with &
mighty curious twinkie i hisn eye
He put & foger up and signed that
I shiould foll

Wi el rodmil the ot M s

any

LU L |

whers, thtes  bours  belure, Matt
Boames and 1 Lad  Wid  together
Without speech wa stepped  80roes

the turf, e & pace or two shaad. A
boEht breess was blowing hers, dell-
cione wfter the heat of the fire. Wo
wore walking quiekly toward the
eawt wile of the headiand, and soon
tha Llies Nung our shadows right o
the olills odge, for which Rilly made
siraleht, an If to Ming himeelt over,

Mut when, &t the very verge, ha
pulled up, | beaama enllghtened, At
e fect was an lron bar, drivea into
the woll, and 1o 1t & slout ropo knotted
that ren over a block and disappeared
down the cliff, | knelt and pulling
al It softly, looked up. It came saay
‘ in the hand,

Iilly, with tha glare in his face,
nodded and _bending o my ear for
| achieved a whisper,

J”".'-";.' one stealing hither—and fol-
lowed, A ma amll:n. nntq_ fuole=—
went over Lhe « h & cal.

Fast a# 1 comnd tug, | was hauling
| up the rope. Near sixty fest came 2
betora | mu'nl'd the en': ~a thi
twisted knot. rove A long nooss,
pull’sd it ever my head and shouldors,
laml made 1y understand be was
to lower me.

“li: pald it out carefully while 1

Iptepp'd 1o the vdge. With the noose

|about iy loins, 1 thrust myaself
geutly over, and In a trice hung
| awaying.

| Bome fert below the top the clMf
fetch'd a slant inwards, so that 1
dangled & full thres feot out from
the face,

Now | saw 4 ledge vader me, about

a third of the way down, though ‘it
look'd, In the darkness, to be ex-
emnely narrow,
) Dow: I sway'd (Bllly letting out
the pope very steadily), and st last
wwupg mysell Inward to the ledge,
giln'd a footing, and (ook a glunce
round hefora allpping ot the rope,

I wiood n & shelf of sundy rock
thit waund round the ollff somne way
to my left, and then, as 1 thought,
broke sharply away. “Twas wmaialy
about & ynrd in width, but In placeas
fio miore than two feol. T allpt off the
rope und left it to dangle, while I
crept forward to explore, keeping well
aguinst the rock and planting my
feet with great caution,

I belleve | was twonty minutes tak-
Mg s many steps, when st the point
where the ledge broke off 1 saw the
ends of an iron ladder sticking up
and closs beslde it & great hole in the
rock, which til now the curve of the
eliff bad hid. The ladder ne doubt
atood on w second shelf below.

| wans pausing to consider this when
& bright ray streamed across the ssa
towards mes and the red rim of the
ain rose out of the waters, outfacing
the glow on the headiand and rending
the Him of smoke tuat hung lke
curtnin about the horison,

I heard the sound uf a footatep and
faved round.

Hefurs me, not alx paces off, atood
Hunntoal Tingeomb.

He was jssuing from the bole with
W suck on bis soouwider aod sioaking
to descend the steps, when he Whirew w
glanee behind=-wnd saw me!

Neither spoke, With a4 [are gray
W aashes he turned very slowly uantil
i the uunatural light we looked
straight into each otuer's eyes, Hin
wever bitiked, but stared-—-stared hur-
ribiy, While the velus swelled black
on his forebead nud bis lips worked,
attempting spevch,

Aud then, letting allp his sack, bhe
Aung Lls Aros up, ran & pagoe or two
towards me and tumbled on his face
In a Nt. His left shoulder hung over
the verge, hin lagn slipped. In a trice
he was hanging by his arms, his old
distorted face turned up and & froth
abuut his lips, 1| made & atep Lo save
fim, and then jumped back, Aatten-
g mysell sgainst the rock,

The ledge was breaking.

| saw & seam gape at my feet. 1
saw It widen and spread to right and
left. | heard & ripping, rending.
nolse—a rusth of stoive and earth;
and, clawing the air, with a wiid
screech, Master Tingoomb pltoh'd
backwards, head over heels, Into
apace,

Then follow'd gilence; then a hor-
rible splash, as he struck the water,
fur bLolow; then a slipping and
trickling, as more of the ledge broke
away——at first & pebble or two alld-
Ing--& dribble of sarth—next, n crash
and u cloud of dust. A lnst stone ran
loose and dropp'd, Then fell & stience
a0 deep 1 could catoh the roar of the
flames on the hill behind,

Standing thers, my arma thrown
back and Angers apread against the
rock, | saw u wave run out, widen,
und loxe itself on the face af the sea,
Under my feot but sight inches of
the cornioe remain‘d, y toess stuck
forward over the If.

A score of startied gulls with thetir
cries call'd me to myself, open'd
my eyes, that had ghut in aheer gidd!.
neas, Close on my left the ledge waa
broke hack to the vary base, cutting
me off by twalva fest from that part
where o ladder still reated, No
man could jump it, standing, To tha
right theres was no gap; but in one
rlno only was the ng over ten

nohes wids, and at

v o gt ard awy

oot the repe? As 1

-l b §oed oyl
"'ﬁ'-‘tu:nb-:-

feot below It e ™
mnm .l.l.n 1 . U
SR L b
Mok hor -i-":‘ -:'

up lelia's

s & B

the rock

over the

I saw it twinkle, fathoms Selow,
roeut hand e
rope; then h'y lefl, aa
LRI TR wli an |l

Inches ~then hold, swaying
My fool was in (he nooes, |
& mhout mbove, and, as |

& willing posture, ths rops m

Pine '
UWuiek! O, Milly, pull quick t® P
Mo could not hear; yet Il‘ll" like &

Trajan. » !

“Now, here's & tine 1o kee
rum'r' ?. .Iho-'t““' 'u he on
el and pulied me tull length on
Tt " Why, lad-<hast ln:.a

TWhat of the houss 7 | ank
miy tale was donw, and & «
to soaich the sawt cliff from the

“All perished!” sald Lelia, and
:rni{ne:, “I am houseless as
L 18

“And have the same good friemda™
“That's trus.  Dut listen.

I hive put cur heads .
bound for Brest, ha l;:c'u.l..h.:.‘
agreed to tuke me and
¢ au-l-; :- are wived, 1o Bl
w here v my ther’
‘b':!;nu: ::lﬂlll\l furm:\l, rn.aﬂ.il.

] L P‘l-d J think
of the plan® Wi

Ul wecins w good plan” | snawer'd
sowly, “the Koglund that now s e
ne places for & woman.™

1 wot to my feet, and drew
ALt Bo
ia the laurel bushes ::.d“mw .

AT M.W downoast, Jack.”
mla‘ul Tt “How elss should [

at am to {
DAL o loss thee In an howr -

Bhe made no reply to .
turned away to give :n order

sallors

et
to the
The last of Delia's furniture wad

hardly aboard when heard
shouts of joy, and "'.m

turning that had gone
clifr. !‘l-v bore hlw-': g

(that could not be seen

beach, the shelf hiding it),

fur lowering the chest;

bout moor'd, and now

:-r: bl’h““ tide. Doubtless
Al hadé walted for his

to return, whom Matt Soames and l

had scar'd out of nu'ah-nl

0. His body waas nowhere

The sea bad wash'd 1t off; but the

sack they recoverd, and

?3:1';. :ho oh:;uut of Delia‘y

0 an hour the rema! coffere

and the

";.Oh!l'i :‘:‘?u bags were i the
® mun was

I wtood on the M.“; L.'..ll %

thut wan to take hor from me. A

the Godsend | could hear the

nrting and the men S

::l'hul‘llr'l bridle, | ::f‘::t :'r h= ‘
e dear mald wh :

shared so many a p.p?:, Mgty .

!
s -

“Is th more come :
. ore any to ™ ~
“No," sald I, and God kno
heart was heavy: * - '
b‘:“h""m‘i‘"#'?. ‘nothing w a o
" ald her small hand In '
blg palm, and glan aald, Iz !
pnryd.::d?em';n?m' » -
“An I leav hast
mﬁl:ﬁﬂ?’ td;o. dl:r .Jll:l'?" y
. rtammersd. “What
thia? 1 thought you loved me not.™
And a0 did L, Jack, and
so T found 1 loved thes better
ever.  Fle on thes, now! May
o inald change her mind without

3

©
L]

forced to such unseeml
words?* i
ot g And she hun‘ ..=

lut nn I stood and held th little
hand [ seemed across the n:;
of hippiness to read a sentence
tvy, and spoke it, perforce and
A8 with another man's m 1

“Della, you only have I
will lova!  Blithe would I be to
with you, and to serve yom
blithely die. In sorrow, t.en,
for ma, or in trust abide me,
K0 with you now-=[ not."

Ehe lifted her ayes N

inte nilne, repeated slowly the ‘a

we had read at our first meeting:

e ol el tr” e v YO,
~thou hast found It, swnetheart—
thou hast found the Splendid

Hhe bhroke off and pped
together nr; 8:::11?:.“ lhh'. a8 a

tu; started:
“Hut thou'lt rome for me are long,
to blame some

Jack? Else I am sure
other woman. Btay"'——

on my little Anger. riag and sligs 1t

“There's my token! wive

m:lol tut weap und.bo "::w.' -
aving ne trinketa I gave my

and she kisa'd 1t twice n
her t;‘owlll. -

“I have no need of thi e nld
I: “for look!" and I CM- ﬂfg-th the
lock I had cut from her dear :
that morning among the alders
Kennet side, and worn ever since over
my heart. it marry no man til}
1 eg‘mf“ oA

“Now, that's too hard a promiss,
utr‘ll she, laughing, and shaiing hep
ourls, !

T o e e ey e

"?volr u:? rae.  Listen, swebts ]
) eon 2
heart—a true woman will not ¢ L
her mind; but, ohl she dearly
to be able to! Seo, bating this, ™
my hand upon n—uw.‘:c. Jaok! i
before all these mariners!—well, a
if they must"-—
L] L] L] . -
1 watah'd har standing in
and waving, till she waa
slde; thea
Molly, rode

. K
- il

(] ! and
meunting land lo Wy
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