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-Mvm.amumqrm
m Mareel, a Servant of His late
Charles I, in the

CHAPTER XVIIL
JOAN DOES ME HER LAST SKRVICE,

" We came, a little bofore midnight, to Rir {

famous great house of Htow, pear

T
' ct

and trooper feasting, ns
to, after the great victory,

wife, and of all gen-
ever seen the plnk and
for her loyal heart as the

1 who, before the hall of |

tale was out, kissed Delia on both ehosks
M fed ber away. “To you, too, sir, 1 would

d bedd,” satd she, “alter you bave eaten |
i and especially given God thanks |
"

aid drunk,
Ao m_nag\. work.
 Bir Bevill I did not e, but, striding down

Yoto the ball, picked my way among the |
" and drunken; the servanta burry- |

i with dishies of roast and bnked and great

~ fankards of beer; the swords nnd plkes flung
' @own under the forms nnd setties, ang stick-

sg out to trip & man up: and at length found
groom who led me to a loft over one of the

! ; and here, above a mattress of hay, |

pt the first time for many months bet ween

linen that smelt of lavender, and, in |
iing how pleasant ‘twas, dropped sound

Bure there Is 1o better, swester couch than

of linen spread over hay. Early in the

Dr I woke with wits clear as water,

A moban ache or ounos of weariness in wmy

) s and, after washing at the pump be-

, went in search of breakfast and Sir

11 1 one | found, ready lakd, in the

B Ball; the other satod in bis writing room,

© studying in a wap; and with apology for my

 laste, banded Lim  Master Tingromb's con-
fesmion and told wmy story,

that to-tight was brightly lit |

though loath to domo, 1 left Delia |
Grace Grenville, Sir |

~ When “twas over, Sir Bovill sat pondering, |

and after a while said, very frankiy:
“As n magistrato 1 ean give this warrant;
and ‘twould be a ploasure, for well, ns a boy,
1 remember Deakin Killigrew, Young
Mr®—he rose up, and, taking a turn scros
e room, camn and lald a haod on my shoul
S have seen his daughter. s it tos

Jate Lo warn you against lovieg her!”
L “Why, ves,” Lanswered, blushing ; “ think

F“n
“8he et both sweel and quaint,  God
orbid 1 should say o word against one that
8 80 taken !
n stand alons; to make a feiend isto roh
b chance of & soft Leart, to marry & wife
pes the chance sure’——
He broke off, nndd went an agnin with a
of tone;

But in thess times a man |

.~ MFor mhny reasons T would blithely lsuu |

warrant.,  Bul how am 1 tospare mien to
arry it out! At any moment we mny bo as

1] LR

-, Y1t that be your concern, sir," answered I,
Mgive me the warrant, 1 have a good friend
: a weofaring man, whose vessol les at
pard, that will lay Master Tiageomb by the
in & trice. Within three days we'll
him clapped in Launceston jail, v
¢ at the next assize yon shall sit om o
© | grand jury nnd bear his ease, by which thmes,
| o the king's law shall run on easier
s in Cornwall, The prisoners we have
I lenve you to denl withal; only,
1 my will, | must clalm some mercy

that rogue Suttle,"
o this Bir Bevill consented; and, to ba
the three knaves were next moruing
off to Launceston; but fn thoe, no
belog brought agalud them, re-

M freedom, which Aoy nwed <o -

efch in bis own way.

dolngs no longer concern this history,
d ® I gladly leave thom.

o return, then, to my proper tals, ‘twas

_mot ten minutes before 1 had the warrant in

y pocket. And by 11 o'clock (word baving

car Delia, and our plans laid be-

'y, who on the spol engaged

were brought

aod my mistress appeared

For though as

iy

zw.rnoy.
pendd Dot hor presence, |

i that she had best wait at Btow till Muster
r was smoled out of his vest, she
nons of it, but was set on riding
seo justics done on this fellow, of
1 had toid ber much the night
- And glad 1 was of ber choloe, us |
W bt standing on tho entranco stops, fresh
i arose, and ios fit habit once more; for
lady Grace had lent uot ounly her own bay
. talso a riding dress and hat of gray
equip her, and stood in the porch to
god-speed, while Bir Bovill helped

the saddle.

with Billy sramping behind vs, away

v up the comnbe, where Kilkbhampton
fower stood against the sky; and, turning to

3 at the top, found our host and
still by the gate, witching us, with

ralsed to shield their eyos from the

Nl

i) moment in Looe Haven, with a crow on |

| gal, but s witeh

t Launceston, Billy Pottery took leave I

us; and now  went  doe south, towards

, with a light purss aud lighter heart,

= mndertaking that bis ship should s off Gleys,
. with ber crew ready for action, within eight
and-forty bours. Delia and | rode faster
Sowards the southwest: and baving by this
Sime recoversd my temuper, 1 was recounting
my fight along this very road, when I hoard

& sound that bHrought iy heard into wy

canmr ALy
Aud nt the
mst be Bir

Latng ls, o

" behind the hill in fron
same maoment | uniderstoosl

s

It

o0 NUTE 1O I T OF BR, 0w Te 101 ot JORn 8
cattage, on the sear of the high rond, and the
gldes of the tall tor above it

“In ten mll“.‘ said L e bo safe, ™

Ho down into the plain we ;and 1
thought for the first time of the loyal girl
walting in the cottage yonder; dﬂ(m
ride Into Temple; and (with angry shame) of
the light heart with which I lefs (& To what
bad the summouing druoms and trumpets led
mol Where was the new life, then o oare-
lessly prevented] But two days had gone,
and horo was | ranning to Joan for help, as
a child to his mother.

Fast the poat ricks we struggled, the sheep
cotos, the straggling fences —all so familinr—
crossed the stream and rodoe Into the yard,

“Jump down,” | whispersd; *‘we have time,
and no more."  Giancing back, 1 saw a cou-

of dragoons alregdy coming over the
hts,  They hind us.

Dismounting, 1 ran to the cotlage door
and flung it open. A stream of light, fung
back agninst the sun, blazed into my eyes

1 rubbed then and halted for a moment
wlock still

For Joan stood In fromt of me, dressed in
the very clothes 1 had worn on the day we
first met—Luff coat, hrosches, hsavy boots,
nul all
the shoulder, wherns the ceat had besn cut
away from my wound, I saw the roits all
darned and patched with pack thread, In
her hand was the mireor 1 hnd given her,

At the sound of my step on the threshold
phie turned with n short ery—a ery the like of
which 1 have nover heard, so full was it of
choking joy.  The gl dropped to the floor
and wis shattersd. In a second her arms
ware abont e, and so sho hung on my neek,
sobibing and laughing together,

T was trus —"twas true!  Dear, dear Jack
wdear Jack, to come to me; hold me tighter,
tighter—for my vory hoart s bursting ("

And bebind me n shadow fell on the door-
way ; and thers stosd Delin nrding us.

Slom] lad—all yesterdny 1 swore to be
stromg and walt—for yours, If need be,  Fie
on womankind to be so wonk!  All day T sat

an' sat, an' dd never a mite o' work —noever

wet hinndd toon ool an’ by sunset 1 gave in an'
wont cursing mysel’, over the moar to Ware
loggan, to Alsle Pascos, the wise woman—
an' aio taught moe a charm—an' bles her,
blssa bor, Jack, for 't hath brought thee ™
SJonn,"” said 1, hot with shinme, taking her
arma geolly from my neck; “listen: 1 eome
becauss 1 mn chasesd, Ounea mors the dra-
gooners aro after mo—not flveminutes nway,
You must lend me o horse, and at opes”

Her back was towards e, and st |

“'Nay," sald n volee In the doorway, *the |

borse, 1 lent, §s for mel”

Joan turoed, amd the two women stood
looking at each other—the one with dark
wonder, the other with eold disdalnfulness—
and 1 between them scarce 1ifting my eyes,
Each wan beautiful after her kind, as day

and night; and though their looks crossed |

for a full minute like deawn blades, neither
had the mustery. Joan was the firet to speak.

“Jack, Is thy mare in the yard "

I nedded,

“Ciive e thy pistols and thy cloak " Blis
stepped to the window hole ab the and of the
kitchen and looked out.  “Plonty o' time,"
who wand, aud poioted to the ladder leading to
tho loft sbove~"Climb up there, the both
and pull the ladder after, 1s't thou they
want—ar she!” pointing to Delin,

“Mo chiefly thoy would cateh, no  doubt—
breinge oo man,” T answersd,

YAy hetn' noman; the world's full o' folly.
Then, Jack, do thou look after her, an' I'll
look after thee 1 the rebols leave thee in
peace, make for the Jews' Kitchon and thers
abide e,

She fung my closk about her, ook my
plstols and went ont ot the door,  As she did

w0 the sun sank and n dull shadow swept over |

ths woor,  “Joan!™ 1 erled, for now 1 guessod
e prurposs nod was following to hinder beg;
but whe hod caught Molly's breidle and wos
alrendy  astride of her.  “Ged back!™ sho
eallid, softhy, and then, V' § make n bettor lad
than weneh, Jack ! leaped the mare through
o jenp in the yeatll mnd 1o moment was bieast-
ing the il and gulloping for the bigh road,
s B4 than o minute, ns it seeunsd, 1 hoard
poumsling of boofs, and bad barely thue to
fallow Delin up the lndder and pull it after
mo, when two of the dragoons rode skurry tog
by tho house and passed on yelling.  Thelr
eries wers hardly falnt in the distance before
there eamae another three,

SOA Y o Jost man, now, for sure," sald one;
U danged if 'n's not took the romd back to
Lan'soni"

“How "bout the gal " asked another voice,
“Here's her horso | the yard."”

“Drat the gal! Sam, go thou an' tackls
her; reckon thou'rt warriors enow for one

1

The two hasteued on; ol presontly T heard
the one they enlhal Sam dismounting o the
yord, Mow, thero was o window holo in the

Joft faclug, wot on the yard, but towards the |

country bwhind; and running to it, 1 saw
thut no more were following—the other throe
baving, ns 1 supposs, ecarly given up the
chase, Softly pulling out n bose ttons or
two, | wiilened this hole il T conld thrast
the Jadder out of it To my Joy It just renchied
the ground, 1 bade Della squeeso herself
through and climb down,

But befope sho wis balf way down T heard
n wild soreech in the kitehon below and the
v of Bam shrioking:

CHelp—help! Lord hin' murey "pon me -
tin n binck cat-—"tls a witeh! The gl uo
"

Langhing softly, I was desconding the lwd-
dor when the fellow camo roumd the corner
servaming —with Jau Tergaghe clawing at his
back and spitting murdecously.  Delin bind
Just time to slip nside, belore bo ran into the
ladder nud brogght me Oying on top of il
And thero be Tay and bellowed til 1 tied him,

| ad gnggod his polse with a big stone in his

George Chudleigh's cavaley returoing, on |

meows of thedy commmdes’ defeat, nnd we wore

B rlding stralght towards tiom as 1nto w trap
5 Now what could bave mude me forgetful
of this danger 1 cannot explain, unless it be
that our thorougls vietory over ths rebwels had
given me the notion thut the country hebiind
us wis clear of foes.  Aud Sie Bevill st
' huve had & notion we were going straight 1o
Looe with Billy. At any rate thero was no
Rime to be lost, for my presence was o danger
to Delia ns well 1 oast a glance about upe,

Thore was no place to Lida
*Quick!" 1 criad; “follow e and ride for
" dear life!"

= And, striking spur into
o

moor to the left, with Delin olose after me
Down the hollow we racsd with three dra-
F ' EOous Bt our heels, the rest going round the

i hill. But th d bittle good Ly » I
; D thyy did Uttie good Ly so doing, | pever trouble thee more, Ll

5 for after the Lhollow camo o broad, dismal
B0 gheet of water (Ly wame Dozmare pool, |

> bave sinte beard), about o mule round and
b banked with black |t
B the left shore of this, wo cut them off by
smear half o wmile. Hut the three hehind fol-
= Jownd doggediy. though dropping back with
I every stride.

A

8 stroam Qowing down i, which we juingesd
oaslly, Glaocing st Delis as lunled on

Molly, 1 turned |
= pbarp off tho rowd and gulloped aeros the |

Galloping sl g

Beyoud the pool came n green valley, sl

the farthier side, | notod that ber chesks were |

glowing and her eyes brimful of mirth
“Bay, Juck," she cried, “is not ths better
than love of woment”
“In beaven's name,” | callsd out, “lake
care!"

But it was too late.  The green valley here

1 ~ eited loto & treacherous bog, fu the which |

bar bay was already plunging over bis (ol
Jovks and every moment sinking deeper,

3 “Throw me the rein ” [ sbhouted, and, oateh.
B the birlidle oliss by the bit, laned over and
& to drag the bore forward, By this,
b Mally also was over boots lu liguid mud. For

A minute and more wo baved and splashed;

~ A all the while the dragoons, swing our flx,

Were shouting and deawlig wearer and

mearer. But just as a brace of bullets splasiied

: futo the slough at our feet, we staggered to

* thio barder slope, and were galning on them

Rgain. for twenty minutes along the

= spurs of the bills we held on, the eneny fall-

. “Mlﬂd bYdden, every uow apd ngain,

~ #n the bollows—but always following; at the

S sud of which time, Delin called from Just be-
~ hind me:

“Jack—here's & todo, the bay s golug

"
L There was wo doubt of ft. I suppose be
Mt have wring his off bind leg 1o tighting
o the quag.  Anyway, ten minutes
L Bore would see the cud of his gallop.  But at
_ Miis moment we had won to the Lop of & sl
Swent; aad now, looklag down st our feet, |

R o D |

I

Cpursiers wors out of siglat.

woud and s own sean f thed arouwod it

Mamwe!” 1 whispered; for Joun and hep
Catchiing up her
Tong skirt Delia followed me, and up the tor
wo panted together, nor rested Ul we were
salo in the Jows' Kitehen

SWhat do vou think of this for o hiding
placef” nekod L, with o laugh,

Bt Delis dhid not laugh, Tustead, she faced
mis with blaglog eyes, checked herself, and
answored, cold sy ive;

“Ebe, you bave done me & omany favors,
How | bave trusted you in return it were best
for you to l'-lf||uF|||I|'r, nod for me to [UI"I-‘ "

The dnrk drew on; but s 1 think, about 10
o'clock, 1 heard steps eoming over the turf,
I ean oot "Twas Josn bersell wind beading
Molly by the bridle,  Bhe walked os if tired,
ard, lenving the mare ot the entrance, fol
Jowed e into the cave, Glanding round, 1
noted thint Delin bad slipped nway

“Am glad sho's gone,” sald Joan, shortly,
S How many relsls passed this way, dJack

“Five, counting one thoat Des gagged and
boandd down ot thie cotbage "

“Phat loaves four—shio stietched Lierself
on the groumd with a sigh—"four that'll

“Whyt how™—

S ldsten, lad; sit down an' let we rest my
bead 'pon thy knee, Ob, Jack, Taid it brave
Iy! Eight good miles an' more 1 took the
mure
the woor past Tobwr nn' Catshole an' over
Drown Willy, an’ round Roug htor to the nor's
west, an' thore Hes the bravest quag—aol, s
black, Laott an” bt it 1 ded thom
' every horss, an' overy
mother's son, 1 Judgment Day."

Diundd f

“Ay-—on’ the last twaio wi' n bullet dplece
in their shulls. O, rare!  Doar beart—bold
my b R ‘Put on his
st off Jdwd wind Adlsie, ‘an” stagul afore s
Lrne mian!”  nine-an
rial “fonrd o lowin®

taless Jiok

there Lhes L,

b HITWY v s
Bliss, snvin® Ui,
nipety v 1 owa
count; i afore 1 g to fley 1 bearvd thy
#slop an’ —bold e closer, Jaek. "

“But Joan, are thes mon doud, say you ™

“Suredy, yes Why, lwl, what be four
robels, up or down, o ake s coll overi
Hast nover axed alter me!!

sJoan—you nre not hurt

Lu the darkooss L sought her eyes, nond, peers
tog lnto them, drew back

“Joan 1"

 Hush, lad—bend dowo thy head, and lst
me wideper. | went too near-—an’ one, that
was ovier bis kusos, let 9y wi s musket — oan’
Jack, I bavo bat m vunote ur two, Hush,
Radk, binsh —there Wert never tho
man coubd ha' twapsd we--art the weaker, ln
away: Torgie the word, for | luved thioe so,
0oy Joik !

s wo eall!

Her arms wers drawing dewn my face to
her, bor eyes dull with pain

“Feol, Jack —thvre—over my right Lreast
1 plogzed the wound wi' o peat turt, Pall it
o, for ‘ta booding lowards, and hurs
erually —pull L5 magt”

As 1 tsitated, stw shirust bot owin band lo
Bod drew UL forth, eving the bot blowl W
sl
AN vow, Jack, tighter—hold we tighter,
Kis me—ob, what brave thuws!  Tighter,

by the Four Holed Cross, au' ancross |

|
|

| wel

mi,
nd-—‘Clinreh an' "= q
The warim arms loossned ;| the bead sank

back upon my In%h“

I looked up. was & shadow acros
the entranece, blotting ont the star of night.
Twns Delin, leaning there and listening.

CHAPTER XIX
TIE ANDVENTURKE OF TIE HEANSE,

The day spring cnmw st last, nod in the
shek light of it 1 went down to the cotiage for
spacde and plekax.  In the tumuit of my
peties | haedly noted that our prisonor, the
ragoon, hed contrived to sl bis bouds aml
#teal off in the night,

Al then Doling seeing toe return with the |
sad tools on my shonlder, spoke for the first |
e

UFirst, if there be a well near, fotch mo
two tuckets of water, amd leave ws for an
bour,”

Her volee was weary and chill, so that 1
dared not thank her, but did the errand in
shenes,  Then, Imt s dosen paves from the
wpot whare Jonn's (ather Iny, I dug a grave
and strowed itwith bracken, and hoather,
and gorse petals, that in the moning air
stedt tarely.  And son after my task was
done, Delin called me

In hor man's dress Joan Iny, ber arins
eroesed, e binek Ureows brenided, and bher
fooe geutler than ever ‘twas in life, Over
her woundad Lireast was e buneh of some tiny
pink flower that grew aboul the tor

Bo 1 lted her softly as once in Lhis same
place she had Hfted mo, and bore her down
the slupe 1o the grave, and thers 1 buried
ber, while Della knelt and praysd, and Mally
browsed, lifting now and then Ler hoad 0
look.

Wiien all was done, we turned nway, dry
oyed, and walked together to the coltage
The Loy horss was feeding on the moor be-
low; aud, hiadiog b st too nme to carry
Delia, T shiifted 4w wenildlhes, mud, mending tho
broken rein, st her on Molly.,  The cottage
door stogd opon, but we did not enter | only |
looked fin, and seelug Jan Tergagiy curled be
wlddes thie cold hearth, loft him so.

Mile after mile we passssd i silence, Delin
viding and I pacing beside hor with the bay,
At last, tartured past boaring, T apoke:

"Iweling have you nothing tosay !

For n while she seemed o consader; then,
with ber oyes fxed on the hills abhead, an-
Ewered:

SMueh, i T comdd sponk; bt all this hna
rhanged e somehow . Cw, perbops, tint 1
have grown a woman, having beea n girl—
and mesd o got used 1o 1L and think.”

Bho spoke not augrily, as 1 looked for, hot
with a painful slowness that was ls hopeful,

SRl sad 1, Cover and over
shown that | am nought to you. Barely™

YHurely 1 am Jealoust T prssiblo— v,
Jack, | am but a wonan, and s s certain,” |

“Why, 1o be joalous you st love mel?

Bhe Tooked nt e stesight, and answored
vory delibernto:

S Now that s what 1 am far from suro of »

“Par, dear Dulia, when your anger ling
L )

“My anger was brief; T am disappointed,
rather.  With ber bt breath, alawest, Josn
wanled you were weakor thinn shisg she loved you
bt b thian 1, sl vomd you clearer. You sro
wonl,  Jnek" —shadrew in Molly, md let her |
bhand fall on oy shoulder very kKindly—*'wa
have been compvudes For many o loog mlle,
aivl 1 hope are honest, good Friends, whoere-
fore 1 loathe to say s haesh or nongrateful
seoming worll Bat yon could pot  under-
stand that brave girl, aud you esnnot ualler
stond e for s yob you do ot oven know
yuursell, The knowledge comes dowly 1o 8
man, 1 think; tona woman at one radh, Bot
when it comes, T baliove voi tiay be stirong
Now leave e to think, fov my b s all of
utangle ™

(e pace Wik w0 slow (hy roason of thoe
lie hokss) that o great part of the aftor
poon wivs spent before wo onme i sight of
the House of Gloys.  Awmd truly the vellow
s bond Mung somes warmth aboat the
gkl wlls amd torrets, so thint Dolin's bionme-
coting seomed nob nltogether chearless. But |
what gave us more happiness wis Lo spy, on
the blue water boyond, the bright eanvas of |
tho Qodsond, nnil to hear the ories and stir |
of Billy Pottery's marines as they haulod
down the saile

And Billy bimsell was on the lookout with
his s:llt'g[nn For hardly were wo coma to
tho wach whon our signal—the waving of a
white korehiof—was answersd Ly another on
bonrd, wd within bialf an boar a boat puis
off, whereln, an she drow pearer, 1 countesd
eight follows

They were (hosides Billyy Matt. Sommes, the
master; Gabelel Hutelilns, Ned Masters, the
black wan Mampson, Ben Hallidoy and two
whose [ull names 1T bave Torgot=hut
wis oallel Nicholas,  Awd, after many warm
greetings, the boat wns made fast, and we
climbed up nlong the peninsula together, in
closa ordoer, ko a little ariny,

All this thoo thers was no sign or soumd
about the Howse of Gloys to show that anye |
o marked us or noted oue movements, The
pate wins closesd, the windows stood slinttersl,
s on iy former

4

]

you have |

O

visit: wven the chimnexs
were stmokeless,  Suach offoct Lusd this dleso
Jation v our spurkts that, drawing nenr, wis
full to epeaking in whispers, and sawk Nod
Mastors:

“Row A s world think us come to bury
sotebody

“Ho might
swersl,

Murehing up o the gate 1 rang o Jowd pond
o the bell, and, to my astonlshosent, belore
the eehoes had time o dic away, the groting
was pushied ek and the key turmed in the |
lock

CHtep vo ln—stop yo in, good folks! A sor
ry day—n day of sobwoan' tears an’ afMicted |
Blowings of the pose—whion the prasshopper
b o Dnraden wn® the wiolivners go sbout seoklng
whom they may devonr the fooeral incats
N ave wolcons, gontleimon.™

Tws the voico of my one eved felend ns
b wnlid the Bolts g amld now Lo stinwd b the
gateway with s prodigloos black sasli neross
hik cannry lvery, so dong that the ends of it
swept the fagsionoes

s Maswer Tingeomb within ' 1 helped
Delia o dismount, and gave one two Borses
to i skabido Doy sk stood shulling some paces
oll.

Al =the old man beaved o deop sigh,
niwd with that hegan to hiobble across the yard,
Weo trooped aftor, wondering, At the house
door e turnesl;

“Sirs, there s ol roasted capons, an' n
ham, un’ ridishes inehobes profusion for such
teoabbiad wi' thee wiid, o’ cordial
alnek the day ™

Hes squiesezesd o frosty tear from his onm eve,
and desl us toom large bare ball, buog vound
with portrmits; w herswasn tabde spresnd with
o plenty Of wictials, s Loan banudlsd Enives
il forks besiils plistes of pewter; el ut the
tabilo sopanm i Black, eating. He had strnight
b nad s saliow face; and looked up as we
enterad, but, groaning, 10 o mmoent foll to
agnti
CEAL, sirs, the ol servitor oshorted us;
las! that man mway take nothing out o' the
wao !

I know not who of us was most taken |
aback. Hut woting Delia's sad, wondering
T, ns ber eves wandered roand  the peg-
bectod roenn aned rested on the tattersd por-
traits, 1 host patience

MO Is with
Tingoomls," sl 1, sharply

The straight baired g looked up again, !
his suouth full of bham

“Huah " he beld bis fork up, and shook ||
hin bosd sorrowfully, and I wondersd whers
1 b sy him bafors, *Hast thou angel’s
wingsf" he nskal

“Why, po,

wake & worse guess," 1 an-

ns b ot

Wil

betiminivms Master  Huanniba)

sir; bt the devil’s own boots—

as voul shiall find of 1 e pot answered,™

“Young man—youug man," broke in the

| one eved Daitlor, “our iminister is n g.nm} i

Ister, au' speaks roundabout as such; but the
shiort is, that my master is deond, an’ in hils
ol

“The mortal part,” corrected the ministes,

| vutting nnother slice,

“AY, the immortal is s-teippin® it i the
Now Jeroosaleo; Bt the mortal was very
lnmentably ok wi' a fit three days back-—
the ssime day, young man, as thou camest
wi' thy by threats, ™

YA M

YA, sir, nn' verdly such n it as thoy thy-
Wi Eniind Fwas the third stusck, an'
he crwed, “Os!” be did, sn’ *Ak!" Just like
that, 00wl then *Ah!l" Buch were his
last dyin' spoveh. CDear wmaster,! says 1,
‘there’s ve onll 1o die so hand ' but ight so
wioll ' wihistled, for he was dead ws nnils,
A beautiful corpss, sirs, dang my buttons !

Hubow bhim to us’

“Willingly, young man He led the way
to the very room where Master Tingeomb
and 1 hoad beld our interview, A before,
plx candles were burning there, but the table
wis pushed nto & coruer, and now thelr
Lioht tall oo ¢ lose bisok osdSe. -~ ¢

trestien In the conter of the room.  The coffin
was closed and studded with sllver nalls; on
the Jid was a silver bearing theso words
:‘ri';ua: "M b, wpexum,"
a toxt of Boripturs below,

“Why have you nailed bimdown?' 1 saked,

“Now whero bo thy bowels, ng man, to
talk »o unfeelin’t  An' where thy experi-
oo, not to know the ways o the blessed
dead In summer time !

“When do you bury him

“Toamorrow forencon.,  The spot is two
mile frum here” e blinked at me, and hes-
itated for a minute, “Is It your purpose,
slirs, to attend

“He sare of that," 1 sald, grimly. “'So
have beds rendy to-night for all our com-

y.

YAl thy ! Denr slr, consider | where are
beds to be found! Bure, thy mariners can
pass Lho night aboard thelr own shipr”

8o then," thougbt I, “you bave been on
e doakout " but Delia repliod for me:

O i Dolia Killigrew, and mistress of this
house.  You will the beds as you are
told.”  Whersupan what doss that decrepit
old sinner but drop upon his knees,

“Mistrens Delin!  Oh, goodly feast for Lhis
onn poor eyel  Ob, that Master Tingootnb
bl seen thisday "

I declnre the tears were running down his
nose; bt Delin marched out, cutting short
his hyprorisy.

In tho passagn she whispored :

“Villwiny, Jnck™

SHush ! T apswersd, Cand Usten: Master
Tingeomb ba no more in thal eoflin than 1.7

Then whero bs hap"

“That s just what we are to discover,” As
Ienied this a light broke on me  “By the
Lowd," | oried, ** ‘tis ths vory samel"

Dhlin oprenisd bor oyis wide,

WAL T eadd Y1 hegin to touch groumd,”

W roturied to the great hall. The straight
Biniresd minn was still eating, and opposite sab
Hilly, that hod pot budgmd, hut now beckon-
ing o ms, very mystorious, whispt‘rtnl inn
voleo that made the plates rattio:

Chnts-n dammed —rogue ™

Twas discomposing, but the truth, In
fact, T bad just solved n pozsle.  This holy
fponking minister was no otber than the
groom I bad seen at Bodmin fair bolding
Master Tingoomb's horses,

By this vime the sun was down, aod Delia

woom mmide an oxcuse to withdraw to her own |

roonn,  Nor wie It long  belore the rest fol-
lowpd hor example. 1 found our chambers
propared, near together, fn a wing of the
hiongser af womne distanes from the hall,  Delin's
wis next to mine, ns 1 made sura by knock
Ing nt her door, and on the ot her Ai'fu of mo
slopt Billy with two of his crow, My own
bel was kn a great room sparely furnisbed,
nodd the Hoen indifferent white, Thers was a
plenty of elean straw, though, on the floor,
hined 1 intended to sleep—which 1 dil not

Tostand, having blown out my light, I sat
o Uhies Lisl's esligm, listening to the big elovk
over the ball as 6 chimed the quarters, and
waiting G the fellows below sliould be ot
their ense. That Master Tingeomb rested
uikder ths coflin U 1 did not believe, ln spite
of the terrifying it that 1 could voneh for
Bt this, if driven to it, we could digeover ot
thie grave,  The main business was Lo eateh
b, sl b this end T meant to patrol the
Lanilidinggs, mund espocially watel the sotrancs,
ot tho likely chance of his crsoplug back 1o
the house (f wot already duside) to eonfer
with Lils fellow rasnls,

An 1L oleloek souniled, therelore, 1 tappod

on Billy's wall, and findiog that Mabl Bty |

wils levplng watoh (as we hind ngrecl upon),
shippes] 0ff iy boots,  Our rooms were on
the test floor, over n straw yard, nid the dis
tanen W the ground an easy drop for o man,
But wishing to be silent as pessibile, T knotted
two Blankets together aod, steapping the ond
round the window mullion, swong myself
down by one baad, holding my boots in the
ot lyer,

1 dropped vory lightly, and looked about,
There was o foaint moon up aml gllamoriog
on the steaw ;. ot utider the house wis deep
slundow, and nlong this 1 crept.  The straw
yurd led into the eourt bofore the stabile, and
wo it the mnin court,  All this way I heard
no sound, nor splivd w0 moeh ns o speok of
light in any window.  The houss door was
olowsd, aml the bar fastensd on the great
gate geross the yard, 1 turned the corner to
explore the thivd side of the house,

Here was o group of outhuildings jutting
out, nnd betweon them and the high outer
wall 0 narrow alloy.
groped my way  here, for the pnssage was
dark as piteh, and  rendored the stenighter
by a line of ragged Isurels planted agder the
b, wo that at every other step 1 would
stumble, nod run my boad into a bish,

I hadd ddone this for the elghth thne, and
wan cursing undor my breath, when on a sl
den 1 beard nstenlthy footfall coming flown
the alley beliind e,

“Muaster Tingeomb, for aerown!” thpught
I, nal eroniched to one ®lide ander n Bush.
The tootsteps drew pearer, A dark form
parted tho lnurels; snother moment, and 1
hadd it by the throat, .-

“Thaglh—ugh—grrl
siri™ ;

I doamed iy Liolid; "twas Matt, Soames
SWour pardon,” whilspersd ) “but why bave
you left your post ™

SHinck Sampson b watehin', so T ook the
frovdom—ugh! my poor windpdpe ! —to—10" <

Hes bircke off to eateh g by the sleeve and
pull e down behind the bush. About twelve
e ahowd 1 beard o door sof Wy opeened and
siw i shnlt of Hght fQung across the patl
botweens this glistening laurels.  As the iay
Lot b thie outer wall T oonrkod o sonll peos
torn gate there, standing opwen.

Cawering lower, we waited while n man
mibght vount Ay,  Then Fomslstoi
crunching the gravel, and a conple of men
erossasd the path, bearing o lnrge chest e
tween thenn, I thie light T saw  the hamdle
of wospade sticking out from it; and by hig
gait T knew the wecomd man to by one
eyl friewd,

CWok's my old bones{™ o wad mittering;
“hore's o furdel for o man o my years!”

okl thy breath for the npext Joad]”
growled the athor volee, which ax surely was
the goasd imdpister's,

They pisssd out ut the sninll gate, nd by
the sounds that followed we guessed they
wope hoisting thele burden into n cart, res
ently thoy recrossold the path aod enterwl
the Louse, shutting the door after thet

S Now for it sald T in Matt s ear. Gliding
forwand, [ peopsd out ot the postern gate,
Lt drew back like a shot,

1 had nluwst vun my bhead into o great
black heoarss, that stond  there with the deoy
backed agninst the gate, the heavy
plutiies nodding above it in the night winil

Who beld tho horses T bod not thne to se;
but, whispering to Malt to give me s log up,
cloanbered doskdes UQuick 1 pallsd i
witer, and cropt forward. 1 wondered the
e did not bear us; bt by good Tiek the
bersen wern restive, mdd by his mandlin talk
to them 1 knew he was three parts drunk —ou
the funeral wines donbitless

1evopt nlone and found the

Far the Lord's sake,

Crilie

LULY N

tool chest

{
stowed ngninast the farther end | so, pulling it

gently out, we gob behind it Though Matt,
wits Cho hitthst man of my acgualntances,
‘twns The work of the world to stow ourselves
in such compess os to be hidden. By coll
ing up our  limts we napaged it but ouly
Just befire 1 caught tha glimmer of w light

| &nd heard the pale of rascals returning.

They came very slow, grumbling all the
way, and, of conrses, I knew they carried the
roitin

Al right, B asked the minister,

AV pipesd o squeaky volcw by the horses'
heade | twas e shotfing stable boy)—*ay,
bt dowok sharp! Lomd, what I'va
hearsd ! The devii's 1 the hearss, for sure!”

UNow, Blmmy," the onefeyed galfor exjos-
tulated ol o’ L e smoky king
W etk b hey poor folks up stalrsf
Teor hwse I i ¢ ik b =to eonme Lo
Muster T Iy, an’ fird - aw dear! aw,
bilises iy ol what o thing is humor !

“Bhut grunted the tiinister T omd
of the oolbin wes tltesd up into the bearse,
“Push, old varmiut "

Ay —push! push! Where be my young,
wetive sinons!  Whiat & ivelisd garment is
mll iy coipeliness!  The devil inside,’ says
Blouny -~ haw, Law!

“Huarn the thing! "twou't §
Dox.  Push, thou cackling
“Now so | be, but oy

abatel! Yohoave b
furddingm

sonnds

in for the tool
il worms!"
atural stireugth is
sebllodd s
It Jrust

groans  peoor  Matt,
s whour the olest wos

Like the

U slikiir= |
O, iy tpwansd
uudor bis beeatls, ion
mueedbng mrol)
“REgHL ot L
Bimmy, iy Jadd, Lo

Tuere's room unitink."

» ihoor « oW Fogties
elimalesl wpsin the s ont, sl we
sharted

I bope 1 may novor be onlbsl to pass such
nuctber lall bodr as that which Tollowed
Assool o the whools loft surf for the hurd
roud, "twas ok Jod I the way; aud this
Ixtng tmmiuiy doan Will, the chest and collin
caue grinnhing ko our ribs, st pressin il
we conld sourcoly beathe, Al I dured nos
clunb out over them, for fboar the tellows
le Viltem ik

L1

\ ldnistar,  **Now,
(Y

redns an’ jump ujps

"I'was with difflculty 1 |

b thils was afterwards the saving

| Wron

—— =
115 B N IFOT NS ener

myg quies
the bweld
tblm
Master Tin

wuffering worss than ever,

-‘#‘.m- us," moaned Matt, ; “whers will this
n

Tho words were scarce out when we turoed
sharp to the right, with a jolt that shook our
teeth togetber, rolled for a Little while over
wmooth grass, wid dres o

1 heard the fellows climbing down, and got
my pistaols ont *

SRy, growled the minister, “where's
the lanternt™

There was a minnte or soof silence, and
then the seapping of lint and steel and the
syl of prafling.

“Lat, Biomy 1!

YAY, here e

CPeeh it aloug then.”

The bandle of the door was turned, and &
light Hisliesd into the hearse

“Here, bold the Inntern stemdy! Come
Bither, ol Bqueaks, and help wi' the end.”

fRarely 1T will, Waoll was | valied Yiung
Look-nlive whinagay, ﬂ-mmf boy HlmmJ.
my s, thou'rt sadly drunken, O youth,
youth! Tuou wine bibber, hold the light
stosudy, or DI tell thy mammy

SOk, sie, 1o mortally dread the devil an’
all s works!™

“Now, il ever! ‘The devil says he—an’
Master 'i'm;twun'h sill livin', an' in his own
house nwaitin' us!"

130 wire, his words were as good ns a_ slop
inthe faco tomo. For 1 had connted the
bearss to lead me stralght 1o Master 'ﬂn‘-
comb bimsell,  *'In his own houss,” too] 4
fright seized mo for Della,  But flrst T must
denl with these scoundreals, whio were alrsly
dra 'gimi ot thw coffin,

vStendy there!™ oalls the minister, The
eoffin was more than half way outside.
Joveled my pistol over Lhe wdge of the tool
chest il Tetelivd n yell AL Lo wake n ghost —
At thoe same time letting 0y stralght for the
mnister,

Ton the sk of the discbarge 1 saw bim, hall
Lornod, s oves staring sind mouth agapse.
He clapped bis hand to bis shoulder,  On top
of his wild ghriek broke out s chorus of
seresins mod obths, in the mididle of which
the coffin tiited up and went over with n
ervusl, “Satan! Satan!” bawled Bluiny, aud,
diopping the lantern, took to his I!Nl! for
iear life. A the samie moment e horses
took [ri it and before 1 could seramble out

vwers toucing wndly away over the turf

d into the darkooss 1 hwd mado s sad
s of it

It mnst hoaves boen s full minute before the
e turned them, and gavems e o drop
out nt the baok nmd ran to theie bowds. Matt,
Hontnes was after me, quick as thought, and
very soon wo mastersd Chem, nnd gathering
up the relps from betwosn their legs, lw
theom bnck.,  As luck would haveit, the lan-
tern had not beon quenched by the (all, but
Inv flaving, and so gaided us,  Also a enrious
hright vadinuee soeiosd growing on the sky,
for wiiel 1 eouldl not sccount. The three
kinaves were nowhere to be ssen, but 1 beard
thelr fuotslops m'uulrlrihg 1 the distines,
nnd Humni- stll yelling “"Batan!” 1 koow
wy bullot had kit the minlster; but b got
awny, and 1 noever set oyes on nny of the
thires: ngnin,

Leaving Matt. to mind the horses, 1 enught
up the dantern and looked about me.  As
well ne could b soen, we wore in o narrow
wedow between two hidls, whereof the binck
alopes vose ligh above us, Bome paces W the

v oear caught tUw nolse of o stream

medd the lantern on the cofling which
Iny oo downwards, amd with a gasp took in
the game thosse precicus rogaes bl been
playing,  For, with the fall of i, the bonrds
{heing but thing were burst clean asundor;
and on both sides bod  tambiled out silver |
crps, sl sltevllnes, silver plates and dishios,
that, i thee lateri's vayvs, sparkicd pretuly
o the turf,  Tho colting in :-’]IHI‘I.. wits stulle=l
with Delin’s silverware

1 bl pocked up o great Hagon, nnd was |
turning it over to rewd the inscription when
Matt, Sosres callsd to me aud pointed oyver
the hill dn front.  Above it thie whole sky was |
rod and glowing.

e, said e, tis o fire out youder

S help us, Matt—<"tls thee House of |
Gloya!

It took but two minutes 1o ss the silver
bk fnatey the bearse, ll‘l[iiillll. to e door,
nond, suntebing the relne, sprang upon the
diiver’s seal,

CHAPTER XX,
THE ADVENTUKRE OF THE LEDGE.

W bl some acddo to tind the gate; but no
sooter wers through, and upon the bigh |
voad, than | Laslied Lhe horses up the hill at n
gallope o guide us between the dark hedges
wir bl only one lantern nod the glare abead.
The disbies pud the cups clasbed amd rattled |
as the hem w buped in the ruts, swaying |
wildly: o dozen Lioes Matt, was near being
pitehed elenn out of his seat, With my logs
planted tivim, T Bogged away like & madmaon, |
wnid like mnd creatnres the horses tore up-
wuril.

Uhin the summit s glaneo showed us all-—the
wild, crimmaiel sky—the s running with
lines of Hre—anld sgainst 1t the inky bead-
lntd whvrecon the ouse of Gileys fared like n
b, Adready feom one wing—our wing —

ng columm of fame wiirbsd up through
the rool, and wis swept senward in smoks
and spoarks,  Tinavked the const line, the oliff
trookis, the masts and hull of the Godsend
staiiding out olear s @iy, nnd pearer, the |
yellow light fickering over the flolds of young |
corn, Wesaw all this sl then were plung-
e downe bill, with the Dloge full shead of us
The beavy reolt of 3t was Muig in owr nosteils
pollogmed

At the bottom we caught up o group of
woen runuiag. Twoas a boatlond come from |
Lhe shiip to help,  As our hotses swopt past |
thietn one or two eame toom territled bal; but |
witly were running hard again after us
jo grent gato stood open. 1 drove straight
iito the bright lit yaed, shouting, *Delial

whier is Delinf™

“ere calbisl a voiee; and from n group |
that stood umder the glare of the wingow
enrie iy dear mistress Fanning.

“AIL safo, Jack! Dot wlhat"
buaek From our strnnge cquipage.

SAIL in gownd time. First tell me—how
it the fireds”

Wy, foul work, as 10 seeis,. AL L know
i 1 wan slocping, and awoke to boar the black
sttt hummering onomy doors Jumplug
up, T found the room (all of smoke, wid es
capeil, The romns beneath, they say, wero
stilfd with straw, and the yard outside
tienped aleo with straw, and blazing, Ben
Halliduy found two oll jars lying there'—

Y Are s borses ont i

M, Jack =1 do nut Kuow !
o Torget thon !

I ran townrds tho stabile. Alromdy the roof
wos abilnes, nnd the straw yard beyond, »
very furnace. Rushing tn 1 found the two
lorses cowapring i their  stalls, bathiod in
pwent, il squesling.  Dut ‘twas all fright,
So 1 fetetpsd Moelly's sdile nnd spalio to e,
b, mpnld

TR

an w

She drow

Shine on me

el sl it fovoss  her thio swislk
hey

Whing wis et "
Dol oo ruals pny
wla, B fudl

by v tiorse Lot

inn turning

lewswn popntly with hor
Tl
thesd bl in

his meck, led

e, bt 1

nuild, patting

wesl pon

Ll =i
Litim, tow

T hid Cstenesd the
Wi 1 Lo

PN
intay safely
Mops baw bl gute nnd
wldy josn b the work whon a shogt
wis ragsad

R L TYTEN
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e

Wherse's Billy Pottery!
Kippor

L calbsld,
pever alarmeil !

“Hiack N
Black Satmpeaon

SHoere T e crind o voiloe,  *To e sure 1
woke the shipger before nny o' yo,”

“Thiu wi bdt Ihd any ses him
[T

Lins uny
‘vou dou't say he was
where's

ML Wik B B room

U Now, that we have not!
twi

1 stoonl b tho bouss door shouting thess
st o when n hood was
nid there e the shadow
wuitd Dhlly himself, with o pnghty curious
twinkls in biseve.  He put n finger up and
signaod that 1 stiould fullow

W putssed round  the outbuiklings whore,
thirve liours bofore, Mdtt, Boames nod 1 had
Lid vogether. T wos munded to stop and putl
on my boots, that wy hid hore; but (and
of mel on
seoond thought det them b, and followed
Billy, who now ked me out the postern gite

Without speech wo stepped aotvoss the turf,
he a pace or two ahead A night brecee was
blowing hore, delicious after the heat of the
fire. We wore waliing quickly towards the
ocast side of the hegdland, and soon the hinzo
Iwhind flung our shadows right to the chifs
wlge, for which Hilly made straight, as of o
Mg Wimsolf over

Rut when, at the very vepge pullsd up
1 becan sl At our feet was an
Iven into the soll, and to it & stout
rope kuotled, that ran over n Bock and dis
appeinred down the oliflf, | kuelt, and, pull
Ing at it softly, looked up, It cawe casy in
the hand

Billy, with the glare lu Lis face, nodded
and, bending to my ear, for once achieoved o
Willapsr.

“Baw one stealing hither—an' followsd, A
wan wi' a lmp foot—went over the side like

Lot bave ancsared 0 dou's tis wand

ankwersd one or

tor Thaee tiietn dnastidee
laiil o0 my arm

enlights

for he added !

:?QMwlu'muuanm
~Jay over ‘pon my belly, and spicd a
fitty fest down or less—rockon there be a
way thenoce i the foot. Dur,'ml what &
rampin’, tearin’ sweat is this!

For, as fast as [ could tug, 1 was hauling up
the Nearly sixty feet camb up bolore

knot.  For sign to holst again, tug therope
bard, [ ean hold,™

Heo paid Ib out carefully while 1 stepped to
the edge.  With the nooss around my lolns
1 thrust myself gently over, and in a trice
bung swaying.

On threo sides the sky compasssl mo—wild
and red, save whers to castward the dawn
was paling; on the fourth the dark roc
face senmod gliding apward as Billy lo
Far below | heard the wash of the sea, and
could just spy the white spume of it glimmer-
ing. It stole somo of the heart out of me,
and 1 took my eyes off it,

Koo fost below the top, the cliff fetched n
slant inward, so that T dangled a full three
fevt out from the face. Asaboy I had ad-
ventureld something of this sort on the north
#ides of Gable and the Pillar, and once (after
a nost of eaglots) on the Mickledore eliffs; but
then ‘twas daylight.  Now, though 1 saw the
ledge under me, about s third of the way
dawn, It looked, in the darkness, to bs so ox-
tremely narrow that ‘tis probable 1 sbould
bave called out to Billy to draw me up but
for the cortninty that be wonld never bhear;
wo, instend, I held veory tight and wished it
over.

Down I swayed (Billy lotting out the rope
very steady), and at last swung mysell in-
ward to the ledge, gained a footing and took
a glance round before slipplog off the rope,

I stood on o shelf of sandy rock that wound
round the el some way to my left and then,
as 1 thought, hroke sharply away, 'Twas
mainly about a yard in width, Lut in places
no mors than two feet.  In the growing light
1 neteed the face of the beadland ribbed with
governl of these ledges, of varying length,
but il hollowed sway underneath (as 1 eap-
pose by the sen in former ages), so that the
clilf"s snmmit overhung the base by a great
wny, snd peering over T saw the waves creep-
ing right beneath me,

Now all this while T had oot let Master
Tingeomb out of iy mind. 8o 1 slipped off
the rope and laft it dangle, while I eropt for-
ward o explore, keaping well agninst tho
rock nod planting my }«.-t with groat caution,

I bolievo I was twonty minutes taking ns
many stops, when at the point where the
Tedlges Uroke off 1 saw the ends of an iron lad- |
der sticking up, nud closo bestde it n groat
liosle in the rock, which till now the curve of
the oliff baed bid,  The lattor po donbt stood
on o second shell below,

I was pausing 1o consider this, when a
bright ray streamed across the sea towarids
me, and the red rim of the sun rose out of the
waters, outfacing the glow on the headland,
nnd rendin Ilm?llm of smoke that hung like
n curtaln about the horizon. "Twas asif b
ulehemy that the red ripples melted to "-)il.{', |
andd 1 stoad watehing with nehild's delight.

I heard tho sound of & foolstep, auil faced
roundd.

Before me, not six paces off, stood  Haoni-
bal Tingeomb,

He was issulng from the hola with a sack
on lis shoulijer, nnd sueaking to deseand the
stops, when he threw a glance behind—and
sAW el

Nelthor spoke,  With n face giay ns ashes
he turned very slow iy, until in the unnatural
light we looked straight into ench othor's
eyes,  His never blinked, bt stared—stored
horribly, while the volns swollsd binck on his
foreticad and biv lips worked, sttempting
ppecel,. No worlds esine—uonly n long drawn
pols, deep down in bis throat

Anid then, letting slip tho sack, o Oung his
arms up, ran n pace or two towards me, and
tumbled on kis fuce tn a it His left shoul-
er bnng over the verge; 1is legs slipped,  In
atrice he was hanging by his arms, his old
tistorted face turned ap, and a froth about
bis lips, T made a step to save blm, and then
jlnl;‘]ublmuh. fattening mysell agninst tho
rovk,

The lelgo wis breaking,

Isawa soam gupe atmy feet. 1 saw it
whlen and sprowd to right and left. 1 heard
a ripping, rending nolse—n rush of stones
nnd oarth; and, clawiog the air, with n wild
eerevch, Mastor Tingeomb pitehed backward,
henid over Lisels, into spaoe,

Then i .Ih.wul stlonce: thon n horriblespinsh
ns ho struck the water, far below; then ngain
o lipping and trickling, as more of the ledge
broke nway—at first a pebble ar two sliding
—n dribhle of earth—next, a crash and a
cloud of dust. A last stone ran loose and
dropped,  Then fell n silence s deep 1 could
eateh the roar of the fames on the il be-
hindl

Standing there, my arms thrown back and
fugers spread ngainst the rock, I saw a wave
run out, widen, nod lose itself on the face of
the sen Under my feet but elght inches of
the cornice remnined. My toes stuck forward
over the gulf

A seore of startied gulls with their cries
called e to yself, f.l-|h'lll‘-.'| my eyos, that
had shut in sheer giddiness, Close on oy left
the leilge was broke biack to the very buse,
cuttlng me off Ly twelve feet from that part
whero e udder still vested,  No mnn could
Jumip It standing.  To the vight thers was no
Bap, binat dey o |>'|.uo'|- u|||_\ was the fooling
over te inohes whde, and nt the sl my rope
hung over the sea, n good yard away from
the mlge

I shiut miy eyes amd shouted,

Thwre was po apswer, Lo the dend stilluoess
1 eomdd bear the rafters fnlling o the House
of Gileys, aud the shouts of the men ut work

L The Godsend lay avound the poiut, out of

sight., And Hilly, denl as o ston®, sat, no
donbit, by his ropee, plackdly walting my signal,

U s sgain and ngoin. The roack
flung my voleo sawnrd., Across the wurnmit,
vaulted above, there deifted a putf of hrown |
smoke  No oue heard,

A while of weakness followed, My brain
peahwd; my flogers dug luto the vock bebind
pill they blsk 1 bent forward—forward over
the heaving mist, through which the sen
crawhad ke a snake, It beckowsd we down,
that erawling wator.

1 stiffened myv knees, and the frintoess
passed. | must ot ook down ngain. 16
Nashiesd on e that Didin bad called me weak
nel 1 hardened my hoart to Hght it out, i
woulil fuce rousd 1o the el and work to-
wirsls the ropwe |

All the wav 1 kopt shouting, and so, for
half an bour, ineh by ineh, shuled forward
untid [ stoend tnder the pope. Then [ lhind o
turn ugnin

The rock, thoogh still overarching, hero
presaed out less than before, so that, working
round on the ball of my foot, 1 mannge
welty ensily,  But how to get the ropel  As
i s, it hung a good yard beyond the ledge,
the nooso dangling sane two feat balow it
With my fhuger tips againss the clill, 1 leaned
out aod clutebed wt it, 1 missed it by a foot, |
il T jumpd” thought 1, “or bido here 11l
bk conest™

]'\\.—n n giddy, nwiul leap
borror was ot my heels now. fna minute
mere "twondd binve me, and  then my foll was
ot taln | calladl up Delia’s fuce as she il
tauutesd e, 1 bent my koees, and, leaving |
tiy bold of the rock, sprang torward—out,
Over the son |

I saw it twinkle, fathoms below, My right
Band touchod—grasped the vope; then my
lieft, ws 1 swung fur out upon it L slippsd sn
ineli—three fnches—then held, swaying wikl-
ly, My foot was o the pooss heard o
shout above, mud, ns 1 droppesl 10 o sitting
posture, tho ropo began to Fise,

cQuiek ! Ohy, By, padl quick!™ )

ull ot hear, yet tugeed Lke s Trojan,

“Now, here's m tme to keep noman sittin'®
be shoutad, as he caught my hand and pulled
e full dength on the turf,  Why, lad—hast
i g host 1

There was no answer,
bad overtaken me at last

They carrisl me to n shed in the great
courlt of Gleys, and set e on straw, and
there, till far luto the aftarnoon, 1 lay be
twixt swooniong sad tremn
Lathed mv head in water frod
other was to e ol Ad nbout 4 in the
afternoun the borvor Jeft mie, so that | sat up
nued told my story pretey v

CWhnt of the pouses el
tale was done, an
the cast Il £

“ANl perish
ing. **1 am housob

.."\II Ll 1 ave Ll

“That's true
binve lain ber
together,  Ho s boun I3 =
sl bas agrvead to take wid suech poor
chattels ns are savidd 1o Hrittany, whore 1
know my mother’s Nin will bay }
for me, until ti
realy the half «
Ghodspud, wand o
bz ging Lo 1o mpy

But the black

The Llack horror

s s, [OT DO

when the
Yy sent to search
ni

sl | eied thon, suul

Billy and

sl Al
ward the
Wwill,
Ak i Bonest onn as my |
stewardk  What think sou of thie plant
I sevne o geoesd pan,” T answens slowlv:
“the Englnnd that pow s e
WOTIALL Whiom v wi
A so0n fms Yoll are Pes
“Thew that's pow I notuy lowt and
drege on iy tw (Ulet Mutt, Bonmes bad
f -l‘vl Wt laured buashes aoed baosgghit My
Eoews treanbadad o big, but |.} Jrg Lo tntter
’ il , Jock
shonbd 1§
O AN
Siwe mo s, but turvel nway
to ive au order 10 the sulor
'fh- st of Dielin's furuiture was bardly
aboard, whon we beard groat shiouts of joy
and saw the men retirniag vt bsd g
search the chif. Tiey Lo betwem twin
Shurow large ouk oullsrn waich. bulug broke.

o ST iy P T L

k, theat nm to

| tenae in June

e & .

found T loved theo bettor than ever,
thee, now! May uot a mald change
without being forced to such unseemly,
wen words™  And she hoaved a mock sigh.
But us I stobd and held that Hitle band, I
o] noross the very mist of [
read & sentence written, and spoke it, per-
foree and slow, ns with another man's mouth
“Delin, you only have 1 loved, and will
Jove! Blithe would I be to live with you, and
to serve you would blithely die.  In sorrow,
then, call for me, or in trost sbide me,
g0 with sou now I may not.”
She ilfted her eyes, and looking full into
mine, repeated slowly the verss we had read
at our first meeting:

“In a wile's lap, as In & grave,
Man's airy notions mix with sarth.

Thou hast found it, swestheart—thou hast
found the Splendid Spur!™

Bhe broke off, and clapped her hands to-
gother very merrily: and then, as a tear
started:

SBut thow'lt come for me ere long, Jack!
Else | nimn sure to blume some other woman,
Bm{“—-—

She drow off her ring, nd slipped it on my
little finger

“There's my token! Now give me one to
woeep and be glad over,”

Having wo trinkets 1 gave my glove, and
#he Kissed 16 twico and put it in ber

“1 hinve no need of this ring,” said 1, “for
foak 1" and T deew forth the lock T had eut
fram her dear hoad that moming among the
alders by Kennot sido, and worn ever since
over my heart. “Wilt marry no man till I
comel”

ANow, that's too hnrd a promise,” said she,
Inugling and shaking ber curls.

“Too hard!"

“Why. of course, Listen, sweetheart—a
trie woman will not changs ber mind; but,
ol ! she dearly loves to be able ta!  Bo, bat-
ing this, here's my hand upon it—now, fe,
Juck! and before all thess mariners!—well,
then, if thoo must”—

I watched her standing in the stern and
waving till she was under the Godsend's 8
thon turned and mounting Molly rode inlan
to the wars

THE END.

In Honor of w Great Invoutorn
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THE STATUE AT NEWARK.

The stutue to Seth Boyden, recently
unveiled at Newnrls, N.J., has o anique
distinetion. 1t s the first monument
ever erected to s workingiman that rep-
resents the snbjecs ns cmployed b his
duily tusk.

soth Bovden became o resident of
Newark in 1810, when he was 27 years of
age. He died in that city in 1870, To
L is due the invention of malleable iron,

| the perfection of enwmeled leather, the

introdunetion of straight axles and con-
necting rods on locomotives, and  the
digcovery of the reversing gear for engines
and the duplex valve gear for pumps.
He also minde valuable researches in
clectricity, photography and metallnrgy.
Mr. Buoyden was a native of Foxboro,
Muoss., wod begon life ns a farm laborer,

STRAUSS AND HIS ORCHESTRA.

He Landed In Amerien in Spite of Oppo-
sition amd Is Now Giving Concerts.

Notwithstanding the efforts of some of
the mnsloil organizations to provens  Fad-
natd Steinss and his fumouws Vienna or-
eliwstra from Ianding in America, he has
successfully led his forty-six musicinna
with their ipstraments, valoed at §20,000,
over the gung plank snd hins given concerts
in Boston which hinve set the Bostonians
wilil with delight

EDUARD STRAUSS

Thecomposition of Herer Strauss’ orchestra
= wleht first violins, six second violins, six
violas, ive “cellos, five donble basses, one
barp, two flutes, two oboes, two  bassoons,
two clarinets, two horns, two trampets,
Lwor trambones, oo tubn and one tympand,

The namo of Strauss has long been 8
el Jobnnn  Strauss, who  firse
muide the uame fvwous o the sunals of
Lizhit vansic, wiss born b 1504, five yoars be-
fory Mendolssalin and Chopin and nine
vours efore Wiagner,  Fdward Strauss, the
of the American tour, is the
L »om M s« ‘u||-|n---l over JK
i wolections nmd has heen in
chiarge of the grvhestrn fur bwenty years,
It is this vrehestra which pinys ot the
cottrt balls fn Vienos, which created o
furor in London in 1555, and which is beld
by many to e even superior to the famous
Philwrmonde orchesten of Herlin

TENNIS,

R. W. Bradidell, who, with J. Coomber,
won the tennds chimanplonship of the North
of England at “douldis™ for two Mears, res
voutly representel Singapore against Hong
Kopg o o tournament, After gquite &
struggle he was beaten by E J. Coxon, &
lett handed playor,

Henry W, Slocum, Jr, the tennis cham-
pion ot “singles,'" suys that it is almost im-
passible for him to keop up practice neces
BAFY do himself justice "in different
matehies, and thut he will probably take
{:m in only oue event this year, which will

s the championship,

Several hotels in the Thousand I[slands
are wrrangiug for A grand tennis tourns-
ment to take pl on the lawn at the Fron.
This time Is chosen on ac-
4 e

T i

ane

GO LU g
Yot

Lo

- gy

Pl




