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PREFACE.

THIS story of a summer holiday, dcdlcated to all 1dlers and holiday-
seekers, is the normal outgrowth of a restful mood——the fruit gathered
in the leisurely moments of a long play-day when there seemed nothing
better to do. The action of the book, drowsy with the languor of summer,

- quickened 2 little now and then by the sea-breezes, moves on with the easy -

footsteps of unhurried rural life; and there is no more thought of a moral
in it than there is in the plays of children and the friskiness of all young
animals; or in the unrec.lcemng content of comfortable, every-day enjoy-
ment in our maturer years. -

We talk sometimes of ¢ holding the mirror up to Nature;” but there was
not even so much of effort in the present narrative. Nature held her mirror.
up to me; and looking in there, I saw all these things as herein narrated.
It was once upon a time when I was an idler upon the sea-shore, surrounded
by a little band of friends and kindred.

There was a venerable, beloved form, wedded henceforth to all sea-side
memories, but hidden now from all our eyes by the thick veil of the -

futare; there was a pleasant maiden, now three thousand miles away, look-

ing out upon old ocean from the English coast; there were other young
girls, just escaped from the school-room, and one, weary with the early
experiences of the teacher; there was manhood dropping out from business
into holiday, and troops of children eager for new scenes, There were
captains, and sailors, and fishermen-farmers: their wives and children;—
many of them as pleasant to remember as the lingering echoes of the sea-

~ shore itsell. But not one of all these has found a place here in my book.

The pictures drawn in the following pages are only broken reflections of
the real objects as I saw them mirrored in the little pools among the rocks,”
where there was almost always a dlsturbmg ripple from the sea- breezesi,:
and where the tides swept over often enough to break into fragments many,
of the veritable images whlch I should like very much to have preservedt
The people about me wete often reﬂected in these delightful mlrrors—passg
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ing to and fro—sitting dreamily upon the sands—perched about on the cliffs,

or grouped farther off along the breezy downs; but I knew that, under the
circumstances, it would be possible to give nothing better than very dis-
torted likenesses, and so forbore to make even the slightest attempt at por-
traiture, But gradually, as I looked, all these other people of the story
began to gaze out at me from the hidden depths below. Where they came
from, I don’t know. They were all new acquaintances; yet in time they
grew more real and tangible to me than any of the flesh-and-blood folks
about us. They went with us everywhere, taking a share in every thing

which we did, and doing many other things of their own free will, in which
the rest of us had no part nor lot. In the main, their characters seemed to -
be genuine and sincere, yet they were sometimes guilty of a little masquer- -

ading—none of them ever hesitating to appropriate either the words, or
deeds, or garments, or even the spirit and manners, of their betters, when
this suited their own purposes. )
If any one of our summer friends, therefore, should ever recognize his
own property, let him have it by all means; but he will probably find it

- plecemeal—stray bits here and there in the possession of either of the dra-

matis personse of these mystic Island Neighbors. They have perhaps unwit-
tingly borrowed it merely for the occasion, and will return it always with

the readiest good-will.
A. B B..

CONTENTS.

CHAPTER L

Y L T LI C TR TP NS PO T T TR Y ey

Ox THE SAND-BAR .Page 11

CHAPTER IL

AN OLD DOVE-COTE 1vviver s euursassraanesmassnaransimminiriiitoisidanriatssassssnissintisbiierineaissian e 18

CHAPTER III.
RALLYING THE JORCES. c1vverseenreeeersscarsanansesessannnnn eerssursutenrenseaiananan, vererisssrareasenieee 18

CHAPTER IV.

O THE IILL-TOPS...ciriiisnan e s nsrerarancaneaneas reurrrestrerarrartrrrnen detbreresirsrrasiasiesnr s ey 21

CHAPTER V.
MARGARET, :

_ CHAPTER VI.
SoME oF THE NEIGHBORS...etvieeneninniens errvaranee reeiseennsaibisistataranes

CHAPTER VIL
A Youne MaN 1N SEARCH OF A WIFH «iviivimcccicinniininnianenenen rensrssssrasranvariarinrrnrany 29

CHAPTER VIII.

MUTLUALLY BENEFITED. « ovivarereseanrsrinsioninsiosrssninenes Neheeresientirrariatn sy is et iesnsar 54

CHAPTER IX.
TREASURES FOR THE BELOVED.....coceiennee erbraeencanerreararraaraan eeteterianie e ranrs

CHAPTER X.
QUARRELLING AND SIGHT-SEEING vioveerieriivininiiann eerrrrerabatienteasrsenreneis

CHAPTER XI.

MORNING AND AFTERNOON . iviirirvirsinerssisscnsesras B TTSIY P TII AT TP TTRIITIOE 49

: CHAPTER XII
MinGueT'S MORNING CALL. ot ersnirrrcanrsnrnssisis

CHAPTER XIIL
Looxixg THROUGH TELESCOPES s varreuiaransanss Wareasrrassanran

‘ . CHAPTER XIV.
OFF THE COAST . cviviiniiriraranes eeerrereerenneenne rversarirnrerrans PPN

CHAPTER XV.

Whartsrsssarsantee ddcrdesninerseisibsarsiRstaEsIaRTEny aree

ToE STRANDED WHALE-SHIP




CONTENTS.

CHAPTER XVL .
THE ECLIPSE - ovisirivsviiimsmmeerinnerrnenninecmennmenins e N eNe e nerrean et RenE st catantaberan

. CHAPTER XVIL
ALoNG THE SINORE

CHAPTER XVIIIL
A Bacneror’s Corp COMFORT. ....ocierararnn, e e s d et s r e snaesene e

CHAPTER XIX,
On THE BOAD ... viians e veerans rerertererrasriesar e ers P

: CHAPTER XX. ‘
AN UNEXPECTED MEETING . v ivviverssrerverninsrenens TP et e b

CHAPTER XXI.
AT CaMp-MEETING,....,.

CIHAPTER XXII.

Frank anp Mz, Dexxis oN Tue Ramracs

MiscuIer

CHAPTER XXIV.
ThE CAPTAIN'S DINNER-PARTY . ..ooieiriiimrarerrverenenns reeravrasrentrretrar aren PP I 1 £ 1

_ . CHAPTER XXV.
Over e Downs

CHAPTER XXVL -
TUISHING . uvvvenisinninisnnicey s e e L s ke e et e aaa e et ey tre rarrns bansuaes P 112

IS

CHAPTER XXVII,
Ture EXPERIENCES 0F A CONVALESCENT b e s veenn 115

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Sour o MArRGARET'S TriarLs

CHAPTER XXIX.
DRAWING THE SEINE.....oceiiiiiiieisnieniinann etrreeeitaiedes e enteshet e nratt e aEeaentante e rarraneen 120

CHAPTER XXX.
Drovcr anND DRENCHING .. ..vvenirenne, eEE b N b s et s e e ncar st nrunts RN 126

. CHAPTER XXXI,
Tus CrtLprex's Day

CHAPTER XXXII.
© Our oF tHE DrEP WATERS.............. e reresreresresieieriearaarerianranraerererans et er e 133

CHAPTER XXXIII, .
A Lasr Puep 1870 THE OLD DovE-COTE. ..ioviinnenne,. TS U 138

ILLUSTRATIONS.‘

TAGE

Axp THE Two YoUNG PEOTLE...covoviirerinnns Nt be sttt be et re taeareneanaaianaes Frontispiece,

:
Tue OLp CoupLE. .

“Here 18 A CHATR, NE16HBOR "........c0uu. bty [PTSR et e .27
S50 THEY PARTED.ccvuviieerirerrieeiensniranene et s ras Ceareae sk eer i 43

MARGARET'S IMSCOVERY........ Rttty trr s s e e r et o Ee R R NN e St rnvna e n et rntanas

ArLoNg THE SHORE

Tus LurcH 18 THE GROVE,
Away THEY WENT, Neck axp Nuok..,
A 8TRONG CLAP OF THUNDER,.....MADE THEM ALL RISE TO THEIR FEET .icvoriveerennen.. 181 -

Born Tk OMIERS PRESSED I“URWARD7. ..................................... Carrasissiie, Cevarreresias 137




Tue Isranp

NEIGHBORS.

CHAPTER I
" ON THE SAND-BAR,

- “FTHE quickest snil you ever made, isn't
it, Capting Percy 2 said old Captain
Giles, passenger. )

“La,no! I've come over under two hours.
We've done well to-day, though; and had a
pleasant social time all round. Now if we ean
only get over the bar to anchor, the boats will
take us up to your house, ma'am, by three or
four o’clock,” turning deferentially to the ¢ Bos-
ton lady.” .

4*We shall all be very glad indced,” she re-
plied, graciously.

This Boston lady, Mrs, Warner, was n pleas-
ant, polite, middle.aged, rather pale and lan-
guid woman, who wag accompanied by an in-
valid husband, & grown son, two young daugh-
tore, and Margaret—waiting-maid and compan-
ion, They were on their way fo spend the
sammer in a primitive niche of this ount-of-the-
way island, where they had taken o Jittle fur-
nished cottage by the sea-side.

Mr. Warner was a man hardly past middle
life; but years of suffering and infirmity, while
they had left one sunny side to his character,
had added also a shady one—like an apple
which has ripened unequally: smooth and de-
licions-looking, from one point of view, but
gnarled and a little worm-eaten, from the other.
" “The sail has been very pleasant,” he said,
with condescension ; ““but I am just getting so
tired—so tired !” His voice had gone up an
octave in the lnst elanse of his sentence, and
it fell on the ear as plaintively as a sick girl’s.

¥ e gave it further emphasis by shutting his

eyes, folding his hands, and drawing a long,
weary breath., N ‘ .

The only other passenger was jolly old Cap-
tain Giles—already in his seventy-ninth year.
_‘ This aged salt was as shrivelled as a cucamber

distressed sloop had been his own.

afterit ktas Inin long in the brine ; and, like thas,
he had not tonched vinegar yot, but was pliant,
tongh, and sweet, in mind and body through-
out,

For a few minutes every one sat silent, at-
tentive, and trusting; while the Iittle ' sloop
tacked, gathering up all hor final energies for
her last expected fent of the day—that of pags-
ing triemphantly over the Gar.

‘‘There! apround! We're aground! Don't
you see, capting, we're aground ?”’ roared the
aged passenger, his voice rising like a spirt of
effervescence from a suddenly.uncorked bottle]

““Yes, I seo," muttered Captain Percy.

“U.u-~ugh!” sputtered red-haired Alfred
Brand, in a®ne of excessive disgust.  He sade
denly dropped the rope with which ke had been
managing the sail, shaking his fingers as if it
had burnt his hand.

The invalid groaned, and re-closed the eyes
that had opened from the recesses of & nedding
nap ; the lady, children, and Margarct all looked.
more curious than alarmed—and rather eager, -
a8 it seemed, at the promise of a little adven-
ture. Letting go the rudder, the captain strode
forward, his lips blown into a funnel for whis-
tling; yet the sound held back, as if in sympa-
thy with the condition of his sloop. ¢ Well,
there is no time to losa ; tide is falling every
mingte. Wa are strong-handed, and we must
work her off.”

Up sprang Captain Giles as eagerly as if the
Alfred,
whose bunk was inside the littls eabin, and who
was himself both first mate and crew, after clap-
ping his hands in & dumb show of regret and
apology, unconsciousily looking hard at Mar-
garet, who looked back her assurance of Ais in-
nioeence of misdoing, if any such existed, seized
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oars and poles, which he began distributing to
the two captains,

+¢The Dickens! Let me help too,” eried
young Frank Warner, disregarding a pull on
either side from father and mother; each try-
ing furtively to hold him back.

Throsting one end of the oar into the sand,
the four men leaned forward, and all shoved to-
gether heroically. ¢ She moves! she moves a
little 1" .was shouted hopefally ; butshe did not
move, nevertheless; or if she did, it was only to
edge her way a little higher up on the sands
. with a miserly grip at every incoming wave.

“T’1l help, pleage, captain,” said Margaret,

"dropping off her shawl and taking her place
‘without ado, amidsi the protest and the admi-
ration of the sailors. But the gloop had taken
her stand also, and she was able to maintain
it against them all.

““We must lighten her! Bring up the boat,
Alf. Now row the ladies and the genatleman
ashore.”

Alfred sprang into the row-bont, which was
conveniently towing behind, and the passen-
gers were almost as speedily transferred, poor
Mr. Warner grumbling and lamenting in so
undecided n manner that if the two captains
had not each lent him an arm, with' that kind
of imperntiveness which means, “ We are in
earnest, nid no time to spare;” Le would hard-
1y have found the emcrgy to step into the un-
stable smaller craft.

 Don't be discournged, sir!  We'll all help
you to take held of lifé with your right hand
yet, sir,” eaid Captain Giles, as he took his seat
also, grasping one pair of oars. Margaret, whe
had Leen handing over boxes end haskets with-
out ceasing, quietly said, ““Let me stay and
help. I can shove with the best of you.”

¢ No,” was the general verdict; but there
was a brightening of eyes under all the bronzed
“foreheads,

#T ghall need your help sadly, Margaret,”
called the invalid; so Margaret stepped into
the boat, and was rowed ashore with the othera.

With' long strokes of the oars, Alfred =nd
Captain Giles returned to the sloop, and once
again the four men strained every nerve to
shove her off,

¢ We must unload.”

. Tranks and barrels wera lifted over into the

boat, ¥rank Warner working with the others,

wholly nnmindful of broadeloth.

Meantime the children ran about the sands
in ready glee, gathering the pretty shells and
stones, while their parents shivered disconso-

ping herself closer in her large shawl, “Ilope

dress. ‘They splashed me dreadfully when the

two boats came together.”

Margaret looked down ot her own best green

embroidered gown. ‘The wave had dipped over
her also, half filling her lap.  She shook it off)

saylng nothing at the time; and now she only
gave another silent shake, and helped the inva-
lid on with an additional overcoat.

' Won's you have a seat made on the sand,.

help you down and up.”

“No. No, Margaret. I'm too weary to get
down there. I'll stand till it's over. The wet
gand at this hour would give me cold for life.”
< Look at Mr. Frank, sir, helping splendidly
with the rest. "The stubborn sloop ought to

slide off the sand-bar, for pure shame of her bad
doing,” continued the cheerful Margaret.

¢ Captain Percy should. have anchored off
said the gen-

the bar—there was the mistake,”
tleman, testily.

% hope we shan’t ke here long, Henry.”

tt No, dear, I think not—that's a comfort.”

When the luggage came on shore, Margaret
drew a large trunk to the side of Mr. Warner,
¢ Now, sir, I'm going to build & sofn fit for a
king or a sick gentleman, This barrel means
to-roll itself up for a sofa-back, and these wraps
are upholstering thomselves into o cushion,
There, Mr. Warner, isn’t that a jewel of an ¢asy-
chair altogether ?” -

The invalid sank into the offered seat con-
tentedly.
%Yo,
Thank you.
yided when strength is just ready to fail.
idence is always good.”

% Yeg, sir~—and will be while I'm cn hand!”
langhed the guick-witted girl as che went off

Yes, Margaret, it is very weleome.
There is always some way pro-

Warner.

¢ Wa shall have to wait here a while, ma’am,
T'm certain they won’t get her off,” she said in
a whisper, as she returned.

&I am afraid they won't, Margaret ;” accept-
ing the offered seat in a dainty, lady-like way,
after first spreading over it her cambric hand-
kerchief. B

41 might have helped shove, though !" whis-
pered the girl confidentially to the pebble which
she stooped to pick up for one of the children.
¢ But it don’t signify,” _

# What are they doing now, Margaret "’ ask-
ed little Fannie, aged nine, coming up with face

lately. ¢ How cold it is!” satd the lady, wrap-

glowing, both hands full of trensures.

)

the salt-water won 't take the color out of my .

. here we are still, more than two miles from
Mr. Warner? There’s a lovely rise; snd Tl

_or not," whispered Anne, pointing up at the

* quickly with n sense of speedy relief, A second

Prov- -

after another trunk for the convemence of Mrs. .
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«Carrying the anchor out, to drop it in the
deeper water, I think, Miss Fanunie, Pity they
tried running into the pond at all at half-tide!”

“How do you know all abont it, Margaret ?
Were you ever here before?™ asked Anne, a
staid, care-taking child nearly thirieen.

“Oh no, not I; but I hear® them talking on |

the sloop. They tried going over the bar an
hour too late; and as the water is now getting
lower all the while, I doubt if even the small
boats can go all the way up the creck. Yei

Mrs. Dill's cottage! TBut don’t speak of it to
papa, Miss Anne. Troable is a black eloud—
hest let alone till it fulls of itself; then some-
times it scttles the rough waters more than it
stirs them up,”

I won't speak of auy thing vexations ; but
that black cloud will fall, whether the other does

threatening-sky.

¢Yes, Iplaced papa's back to that cloud, and
mamma’s too. Keép them both Iooking over
at the blue just yonder—that’s a darling !

' ¢ Margaret, what are they doing now ?” calied
Mrs. Warner.

‘' Reefing the sails. Getting the bad thing
trim and tight, fo leave her at anchor, I think,
Mrs. Warner."”

All eyes watched the movements on board
the sloop ; and when the men threw themselves
into the boats, every one on shore breathed

boat hnd started wp from somewhere, like a
double of the other--evidently ready to help.

‘ “RBetter than a second umbrella in a rain-
storm, that boat, to a party as large as ours,”
chattered Margaret to the children ; every body
looking on delightedly.

““ But they aren’s coming here! Thon’t you
see, Margarct, they ave going right away from
us !” eafled the sick gentleman, nervously. And,
sure enough, the two boats sailed away over the
bar, carrying Mr. Frank, with the others, The
stranded party seemed to be literally abandoned
to their fate.

“ They must be coming round, sir, to take us
from the opposite side,” cried Margaret, hope-
fully. The party were on s narrow peninsula
of sand, and the boats were soon seen nearing
them, ns Margarat had predieted,

¢ Bhall T run across, Mrs. Warner, and find
otit what's to be done "

“Do, Margaret. Tell Mr, Frank to hasten
here tohis father; and, Maggie, hurry back, won't
you? We areallso distressed.” The poor lady

“How can I ever walk over thero, exhaust-

ed-as I am? Dear! dear! what miscaleula-
tion for us to undertake all this for the sake
of a quiet summer. Better have gone ton great
watering-place hotel, and lived in a crowd, than
bear all this,” grumbled the husharid.
“ But we are really on shore, dear, and not
far from our summer cottage. There’s a quiet
three months just ahead. It can’t be long now
before yon can rest.”

Margaret ran with willing feet ncress the
sands. One boat only came to meet her.  Frank
sprang on shore. There seemed & moment's par-
ley. Then the two boats headed up the creek ;
while Margaret was seen returaing slowly, fol-
lowed by the yonng gentleman, who stooped to
gather pebbles, tossing up and eatching them as
he walked. What could it all mean ?

- % ¥You tell them, Margaret,” said Frank,
£ Get it well over before I come.”

#“Oh yes,"” she replied, cheerfully. ¢TI've
got the only olive-branch to be found in the
sands here, Mr, Frank ; but Iwonld svoner run
all the way to the new house on foot and get
the supper ready, than offer it to either of 'em.
They'il think I eroak like a raven, and look
blacker thun the faithless bird who didn’t come
back at all from his errand.” *

“Well, gran from ear to ear—that’s ag gond
as sunshine.”

*“So I must, then, and make believe black is
white—if only thoy can be persuaded to think
s0.” She hurried back, while the loiterer tossed
his pebbles, and waited the resuit. .

* They're coming for us with a cavriage, Mr.
Warner—a comfortable, close earringa—to take
the whole of us to our very door, There'll be
no walking up now from the water to the house,
ng there wonld have been if we had gone up in
the beats.  'We have only to wait & bit and make
ourselves comfortable,”

“Bug why did they go off that way and aban-
don us?"

i Because the boats will only go up half-way
at Jow water.  T'o go in boats at all would give
us a walk; but to go now would be ont of the
question. That old captain has a good mile to
trudge with his carpet-bag on his back, and
he'll be wet to the skin—that he-twill !

Margaret threw up a large umbrella as ghe
spoke. *If you'll et me get the wraps, sir,
T'll sprend them against the storm. Captain
Pevcy will soon come for us with good horses,
and they will take the baggago by itsclf,”

 Storm.] rain coming, with all the rest!”
cried the invalid aghast, and springing to his

looked weary and anxion¥ito the-last degree,

i

feet, while Margaret hastily bundled every body
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into water-proofs, Down came streams of wa-
ter—cold, and deiving in wild fury; and the
thunder grumbled so impressively that every one
else was silenced. Frank and Margaret plant-
ed their feet firmly on the lower edge of an im-,
mense blanket, and holding the upper side high
above their heads, they made an effoetual sereen
for the whole party against the tempest., ¥t was
any thing but easy work, and the umbrellas were
of no service to either of them. The others
cowered down under them upon the trunks,
though Anne stuck out her feet bravely to press
down the blanket wheve it blew up under the
fierce gale, and finally she too slipped out from
under her umbrellz, and stood up between Frank
and Margaret—her father’s umbrella continual-
ly hitting her in the face as'it veered to and fro.
Margaret had found time to pin up her dress,
rolling back the embroidered sleeves and fasten-
ing them at the shoulders; and the three, with
their hats knocked over their eyes, stood upright
in & little semicircle, hardly able to keep them-
selves from being tumbled over upon tho sitting
party below.

“The wind ia still tcmpered to the shorn
lamb,” plained the invalid, self-pityingly.

¢ We're I':empuring it for all the sheep, father,
old and young,” retorted Frank. * There's

-one little b in a flesca which must he both wind
and water proof—ch, Fannie ¢

“I'm not a ba, I'm a bear; and I'd just as
soon temble out into the storm as not, Mr. Frank
Warner."

* Good for the bear! When this hurricane
is over, ho can come and give me a hug.”

# X should like to give up my place to that
poor old Captain Giles,” said Anns.

“Oh dear! I shouldn't like to have him
stand s0 close to me, then; your feet stepping
into my dress every half-minute, child, is as
much as I can bear.”

“Do I, mother—the wind pitches, me so?
Baut I won't again, if I can help it.”

“ Captein Giles don't beleng to the great un-
washed, mother. He's been & kind of honor-
able male sea-nymph from hig youth up, and
goes out swimming to this day. I say,it's a pity
he didn't cast in his lot here with us; and I in-
vited him."”

 Of course you did, my son,”

* Captain Percy said his carringe was elastic,
and he could easily stretch it to Liold usall; but
the old hero wouldn’t ‘wait. He said, ¢ Miss
Giles will be expecting me ; and I tell you, young
man, if you ean save your wife ten minutes of
anxious waiting, it’s better to walk than ride,
and take your chance of a wetting, to do that.’ "

-
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“A very proper sentiment|” said Mr, War-
ner, emphatically. ¢ The walk will be hard for
the poor ‘old captain, but, happily, his strong
back has been fitted for the burden,” After-
wards, when the storm waxed wilder, the inva-
1lid’s depressed spirits rose to a sudden exalta-
tion, He forgot himself, and, standing erect,
drinking in long breaths of the purified air, he
scemed to have grown strong .and healthful
within five minutes. ** Thiz is really grand,”
he said, as the ocean and the thunder roared to-
gether. It was hard to keep him from stepping
out into the tempest, in his enthusiasm.

#1 like it too, papa; and it's a real ship-
wreek, isn’t it ?"

 Bo it is slmost, pussy,” he replied, langhing.

4 Quite, papa. There's the ship.”

“ There it is, sure enough, and better than
wrecked ; and here are we, six souls, on » bare,
sandy shore, in & hurricane—as much cut off
from all the vest of the world, apparently, as if
we were in Juan I‘cmundez itself, It's quite an
adventure, Fannie,”

The children had never seen him in better
spirits, and his wife’s eyo brightened. ¢ Would
the sea air work a permanent cure?”

So, talking, with abounding satisfaction, and
battling successfully with the storm, which was
finally conquered, the time wore away, and the
coriage hove in sight just as a fine sunset came
sci'euming over them,  The sloop had been seen
through the telescope, and hor passengers ex-
pected at their futare residence. A cheerful fire
was in progress, axid the fragrance of tea greeted
their arrival. Then their lundlady, who wel.
comed them to her well-spread table, vanished

comers remained masters of the sitmation.

While the others were at supper, Alfred
Brand drove up with the baggage. He and
Margaves helped each other with mutnal good-
will, while * big box, little box, band-box, and
bundle ” were all getting deposited in their va-
rious niches np stairs and down. They talked
together like old friends before the last trunk
was in its final position, and shook hands at
parting—an operation which left & new tingle
in the young seilor's fingers, But instead of
shaking it off, he instinctively kept his hand
clasped tight till he resched home, as if de-
termined to keep fast hold of a very agreeable
sensation.

That night Alfred Brand dreamed he had en-
gnged to row a party of angels to a wonderfal
island, where the grass -and trees wore rose-

colored; but they got aground mear by, while
he tried in vain to shove them off. Presently

like the good genii of the tales; and the new- = |

“earthenware was of a flowing dark blue,

tern—possibly heir-looms in the family. The
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another oar was put into the sand beside his
own. Two hands grasped it firmly ; and as he
looked, the arms were covered with embroidered
green sleeves, and a smiling face, only a littls
pock-marked, with clear, shining eyes, lookeds
out at him, saying, in a voiceless language,
“T am going to help you!” - Straightway the
bont floated again, and they found the island
they sought. The angels landed; but as he
rowed off, some one sat in his boat and worked
one pair of oars ; yet he tried in vain to find out
whether or not it was Margaret. A wmist came

between them, and he could not see distinetly;
but they rowed on aud on together till the dream
faded out, and he awoke in the sunshine.

That night Margaret dreamed that they were
at sea in a great ship, which was suddenly
wrecked upon a hidden rock, and in the midst
of the frightful scene Alfred Brand stood high
up in the rigging, saying to her in dumb show,
“If I had been master of the ship, all shis
shouldn't have happened;” and Margaret, bo-
lieving him, slipped somehow out of the ship into
a great calm and slept peacefully till morning,.

CHAPTER II.

AN OLD D

“I's brenkfast most ready, Miss Giles 2" said
Captain Giles, coming in from his early “chores,”
with his old hat held politely in his hand; * be-
cause if tain’t I'll go out and hoe potatocs a
spell.”

“Most ready, capting. I'm just turning
the meat, and cvery thing else is abont haked
and biled. You had better He down, after your
cruise yesterday. It wouldn't pay o go into
the garden now.”

“Woll, I guess T will. This morning exrly
I felt ever so little knocked up; but that all
went off, after o whiff' of the fresh salt air,”

A calico lounge stood invitingly on onae side
of the yoom, the nice chintz of the cushion pro-
tected by & home-woven, parti-colored blanket,
which locked both serviceable and comfortable,
and the pillow was faultlessly white. Captain
Giles, hanging his hat on a peg, laid himself
down, boots and all, with apparent good-will.

On the other side of the room the table was
laid with two covers side by side. All the.
The
thin-bladed knives and two-tined steel forks were
beautifully polished, and the spoonslooked cor-
tainly of the best and brightest sitver; but such
queer little slender things of o very notable pat-

cloth was not white, but brown ; yet it had heen
gmoothly ironed and folded, and was spotless,
except for one little stain, which was carefully
covered up a moment after by a blue plate, filled
with leaves of crisp, green lettuce. Then this
little table looked ns tidy and pretiy as need be,

" Mras. Giles peeped first into the oven, with a
splinter from thé broom in her hand, one end
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baking. Then she drew back smiling, and said
aloud to herself, *I needn’t a-done that, it's
only johnny-cake!”

Arming herself with a fo\rk, she next peared
into a covered pot, and gave three several stabs
into the depths thercof. Then covering the
‘pot again with its shining lid, she lifted it deft-
ly out of its place, shutting up the gap with
the iron stove-lid, and poured off the water from
the five potatoes which she hind boiled to &
turn, putting them back on the fire 2 moment
without the cover, to evaporate the steam and
make them ““ floury.”. Then she brought out
an oval, dark-blue dish, placed on it her threa
stices of thin ham, and poured over it the gravy
thinned with water, She cut the johnuy-cake
into six small squares, bringing it, in its yellow:
baking-plate, bodily to the table, and laid. he!
five potatoes—all in their thin new jackits;
which had broken open beautifully—inte s digh
which the maker had intended for a soup-plate. .
Last of all, she added a minute pat of butter and '
the tea-pot simultaneously.

¢ Come, Capting Giles,” said the smiling -
Iittle old woman, ** every thing is on the table
gotting cold.  Don't wait a minute, if you want
a nice breakfast.”

“Deone toa T, isit? Well, heave ho! My
back’s a little stiff this morning, Miss Giles.
"That walk was pretty hard, after the day’s work
I'd had of it; but I wasn't going to wait for the
carriage, as if I wanted to scem city bred; and
I got home an hour first—that's something,”

“You had your supper, and fell asleep before
they come past,” said Mrs. Giles, sympathizing
in her hosband’s feeling of triumph; “but you

of which she thrust into something which was

must be quite ready for breakfast,”
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TIlE OLD COUPLE,

The captain was standing half erect, with
one hand pressed hard agsinst his rheamatie
back, and. the other resting on his knee, His
wife glanced over ot him keenly. Xer house-
wifely heart was with the breskfast which
onght to be eaten without delay ; but the wife-
Iy heart camo instantly uppermost.

“ Let me get you some opodeldoe, John, and
rub it in briskly with a woollen cloth1”

“Pshaw, no! It's easy to gotspleeny, It
work it off If I once get warmed with dig-
ging, it will go.” .

¢ Maybe it won't, capting.” :

1l try it. Not much danger of rheumatiz
in summer, if one is reasonable. It wasn't
worth turning in at all, though, for such a can-
dle-end of rest as you gave me, Miss Giles ; but
I'm pretty hungry. That's a comfort {”

The old couple drew up to the raised leaf of
the table, which was still standing against the
wall ; and when the captain had asked the bless-
ing, .the old wife began pouring the tea, to
which she added milk plentifully, bus no sugar;
and the old husband helped himself to the salad,
which he cut up and salted, adding a libers)
supply of peppered vinegar. This done, they

both came to a pause.

+ Which slice of ham would you like, Miss
Giles?” asked the captain, eying the plate care-

¢ Don’t make a grain of difference,” reaching
out her plate,
<t This one looks right, if it isn't just a little
too lean.” )
1 can make that up with gravy.”
# So you can,” said the delighted -old man,
nodding his apptoval of her merry hwmor,
Then they both sat and peeled their potatoes
gravely.
+They're nice, for new potatoes; don't you
think so "

“Pon't know, Miss Giles.
the cooking.”

¢ They are not so very young, though ; here
are skins that would do for shoe-leather in case
of necessity, capting.” .

“The old ones used to be as floury as mesl,
and these seem just like 'em. We shall have
good potatoes pretty much the year round, if 1
keep the strength to hos "em, and you.do the
cooking.” } '

I expect it's in

this morning,” handing over her corn-hread.

« I¢'s real Indian sponge-cake,” he zaid, ina
tounc of sincere belief, breaking off 2 crumb and
eying it proudly. . After this, not a word was
spoken till breakfazt was nearly over.

For fifty-seven years this couple had broken
bread together at the same table, For all these
years the wife had been chief cook, while the

fully in search of the best piece.

This is light, I guess, for I put in an egg
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husband had kept a guod appetite, good diges-

- tion, and & perpetually vigorous sonse of grati-

tnde. The table had sometimes been drawn
out from the wall, while sons and daughters sat
between them ; and more frequently the mother
had eaten her meals with children jon either
side of her, while the hushand was far "away
over the waste of waters—generally in pursuit
of the whale, but sometimes seeing a little of
the world and dealing in merchandise.

Al this had passed. The old couple had ae-
cumulated a sufficient competence. The sons
lud inherited the calling of their father, and
the daunghters the vocation of their mother.
Two children had gone before to lay the table
for them in the unseen country, which they
were both ready to visit on the shortest notiee.
But they were still living in a green old age.

¢ That My, Warner, when he feels like it,
is as merry as a sleigh-boll on smooth roads;
but he sinks down all in & minute—like a baby
that's lost its mother, and nobedy to comfort it,
It's wonderful odd!™ Theold man's eye twink-

“led, as he straightened himself with an added

dipnity and vigor.

“Jt ain’t cvery one that can be as much n
man as ever at nemly cighty,” naswered the
wife, proudly. **Twice a child, comes from
sickness as well as age, I Sui)posc. Yoor gen-
tleman!” she added softly, and with true moth-
erly pity.

““He talks like a parson sometimes, and I
made him out to be one; but he says he was
in business, and gave it up only for sickness.
Rieli onough, I guess, though, and lives now
only to take care of his ailments, That don's
puy ; but then e don’t know it.”

‘¢ Like old Capting John Wilson, he is always
busy nursing his rheumatism. If yours got as

-much cave, 1 expect it wounld be about the same

thing, How is your back now 2"

“Al] right; your third cup of tea just finished
it. Old Capting John's wife has gone; T ex-
pect it's that that has taken the marrow out of
fis bones, nnd 7 don't wonder.” .

A tear started to the old wife’s eye, and her
shrivelled face flushed a little with o bloom fairer
than youth ever wore ; but she got up without
speaking, and veaching down the large Bible from
the shelf, with the spectacles which lay upon it,
she hended both to Captain Giles. They sat
down side by side in two arm-chairs, while the
old man read a chapter. Then, with his Bible
still on his knees, he bowed his head. The wife

“folded her hands and bowed hers also, while

the husband prayed—-using the same fine old

phrases which he had used for twenty.five or|

B

\

thirty years, but with a new warmth and ten-
derness breathing through them, from the new
stir of generous and grateful emotions.

So they went about the day’s duties—he to |
his garden, and she to her unending little house-
hold eares, which she allowed no one to share
with her, and at which she wrought easily, with
the perpetual feeling that she wronght only in
love. ‘

Bvery fow minutes she might have been setln
with & plate or saucer in her hand, which she
polished tilt it shone, and fickered its blue radi-
ance over upon the opposite wall, while she stood
locking earnestly from the window. She was
waiting to see if the old husband still showed
any signs of the threatened rheumatism ; for her
heart misgave her that he was making light of
it, for her eomfort.

More than a dozen times she still travelled to
and fro between window and table, before she
was fully satisfied ; then the shadow of care was
thrown aside, and her face beamed placidly.
Captain Giles went on hoeing, and whistling as
he hoed, with a free and easy motion which was
unmistakable. He was 4 tall, rather spare,
sinewy man, with a stock of gray hair, a gray
beard, and a form upright enough yet to shame
many a working-man st fifty. She was rather
under mediuvm size, and ever so little inclined to
the dumpling order of women ; but her figure
was still trim and neat, in its ealico dress, check-
cd apron, and white kerchief. Her hair was al-
most us white a5 the muslin enp, with its Quak-
erish border, which lay over it; and her cheek,
if i was wrinkled, looked soft and kissable
enough to any one who loved her—-as an abun-
dance of children and grandelildren did. Al-
togather, she was o grandmother who always will
get more caresses and more genuine love than
most grandmothers do; and she deserved is all,

¢ Miss Giles,” said the captain, coming in
after an hour's work, T guess I'll take about a,
dozen fish-hooks in my pocket, and go over and
ask the Boston family to come fishing with me
on the pond. They've been up and down the
heach ; but the poor gentleman has been sitting
for half an hour in the shade of the house, seem-
ingly with nothing in the world to do. 'Pears
to me, it would be a merey to get him engaged
about something. How is he ever to get well
if he don't 1" '

tture enongh, I don't see how he can,” said
the little woman, looking out into the distance
so wistfully that she was evidently in search of
& vocation for the sick gentleman. “ But per-
haps he isn’t strong enough for fishing.”
“Whew ! it's only a step! I'd carry him on
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my back, if that woild do the business; but I
aaw him walk five times as far up and down the
shore, leaning on somebody's arm. Seems to
me, he's got to learn to walk alone over again;
and it's worth o trial.”

“ 8o it is,” said the wife. Sharp glances

went to hnd fro from the two pairs of old eycs;
" but neither of them would langh, At last the
woman took her husband’s hand and said, coax-
ingly, * Don’t never say any thing of that kind
to any one but me, John.”

“No, Mary, I won’, if it chokes me; but
we'll cure him up yet; only”—and the old
captain fidgeted abont uneasily—*‘only I am
just a little grain afraid of his wonderful digni-
ty 1" Here both eyes twinkled like two rockets
Jjust before they shoot off in a white flame.

¢ There, capting, there! Don’t say any
more; don’t, ag long as you live, or youw'll
forget and certainly say it to his face—as yon
did to Polly White when she got o sprained
ankle.”

s Cured her in two days!” said the cptain,
golng off into 2 burst of langhter.  * This case
is altogether more despernte; and if it's beyond
my remedies,T shan't make an ass of myself,
little woman,” :

““Well, rich Boston merchants anzl country
girls can’t be dealt with exactly alike,” per-
sisted the dame, uneasily, ‘

¥ Of course not; besides, this Doston mer-

Miss Giles. I only think that, if ke would male
me kis doctor, I could cure him in a month ; but
I expeet he won’t do it. There, are you satis-
fied that I am a very prudent man—as I ought
to be at my time of life 2"

T rather think you are;” her face relaxing
into a smile slowly, but still with something of
rather dubious pleading in it.

« Don’t trouble. ’m acting upon honor with
you; and besides, you wouldn't have any fear
of me if you once saw how wvery gentlemanly he
is. Chances are, I shall give him a wide berth
and go off on another cruise, taking up the
youngster, instead, as first mate.”

“ That might do.”

o great boy-Ioafer as long as ¥ live; and my
only regret is that I can's make you go fishing
too, with the best of the young folks.” :

«Too late now to think of it, capting,” giv-
ing him a little push.  * Besides, I'm_baking
to-day 3 and here are three loaves as light as
any sponge.”

“ 80 there are]  Well, I'm off for worse
company, then ; remember that. I shall try my
best to get the whole family in tow—tip-top
Irish girl and all,  She'll be needed, as steam-
tng for the rest.” .

« [f she isn't baking too.”

“ Well, yes, I s’posc there’s housework there
—and waiting, to boot.

chant is really an invalid—no doubt of that,

they'll fix it.”

CHAPTER 11T,
RALLYING THE FORCES.

Carraly Cries trudged over in his shirt-
slceves to the house of the new neighbors, fresh
from the city; smiling a little to himself as he
walked,

“If I take a right-handed hold of the sick
wan now, perhaps I can do him a real service;
but ¥ rather guess it will ba ¢ Love's labor
lost.’ Yet it!" That wes the current of his
thoughta.

Hat in hand, he stood ns nupright as a senti-
nel at the side of Mr. Warner's easy~chair, run-

. ning his fingers just a little nervously through
his gray hair, while he made his proposal defer-
entially. ’

“ I'va a snug boat over here on the pond just
by, Capting Warner—oars and sails, whichever
you like—with plenty of fish-hooks, and bait.
I have come over to ask the whole family to go

fishing with .me this morning, or this afiernoon
—just as you may prefer.” ‘

The gentleman opened wide his blue eyes, and
gasped despairingly at the idea of Aés being in-
vited to go fishing,

“Thank yon, Captain Giles; but I haven't
done such a thing for seven years,” he said, de-
cistvely.

Apparently, thoroughly established as an in-
valid geatleman, he looked with ineffable pity
npon his thirty years’ senior, who eould be ple-
beian enough to cultivate the health to endure
such fatigne at his time of lifo,

¢ 1 suppose it's a kind of second nature to
you, & sailor,” he said, soothingly; “butI re-
ally conld not think of going. I haven't the
strength for such an effort.  Thank you, though,

captain,”

"are eager to go.

8o itmight. Inover shall be any thing bnt

We shall seo how
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#You are quite weleome. I'm a very old
galt, sir; but this pond is in the fresh-water
line entirely.”

c #Js it?” said My, Warner, innocently, his
face beaming with affability. *¢ I suppose the
water is smooth and safe. The children, Isce,
We shall be glad to trust them
to your care and experience, and I wish you
success,”

s Little fonr on that head, sir. The fish are
about as thick in the pond as grasshoppers are
in a meadow, Heres a little lady, warranted
to take a baker's dozen on her hook.”

* Oh dear! shalll, sir 2"’ exclaimed Fannie,
in excessive delight. **Then I wish mamma
woald go, or else Margaret.”

¢“Ah ! that would do capitally.”

Margaret stood at the door, with a winning
smile for the *““nice cld eaptain” on her face;
but with a wistful look shining in her eyes,
which was an unmistakable indorsement of Fan-
nig's wishes, #If she only could be an indis-
pensahble comfort just now tosome one whowould
join the fishing-party!” She was sure of re-
maitiug an indispensable comfort somewhere;
but that luxury was destined to be enjoyed at
present by the home cirele.  Mrs. Warner was
too exhausted to think of fishing, and too de-
pendent on Margaret to dream of sparing her
this morning, of all others; while they were still
oceupied with the nerve-cxciting task of un-
packing and setiling into new quarters. The
operstion of hanging dresses and dressing-
gowns on rusty iron nails, against the white-
washed walls, had already set hor tecth on edge
to such n degree that Margaret hnd taken it
wholly out of her hands without loss of timo.

Moving from an elegant city housa into cven
a very neat and tidy country cottage, with its
limited space and inevitable deficiencies, was a
trial for which Mrs. Warner had wilfingly and
heroieally prepared herself; yet it was some-
thing to be felt rather severely by one of her
somewhat over-fastidious tastes when it came
to the actual trinl, Besides, she was bound to
cover up all the annoyance from her sick hns-

band, which made it only the worse both for her. |

self and Margaret ; and moreover, sho was real.
ly half an invalid hevself. This Margares fully
realizod, in her generous heart, so that she often

_served Mrs, Warner with a tenderncss which

was sometimes wanting even towards the sick
gentleman, )

From early morning till now the willing girl
lied been alert and active. There was a whole
gen near by for a bathtnb; but in the sbsence
of the requisite namber of wash-hand bowls,

she had extemporized them from tin pans and
yellow pie-dishes. Sailors’ chests were con-
Jjured into wash-stands, bedsteads, or sofas, as
the ease demanded; and to such an extent that
their owner would have looked on in surprise ac
the remarkable and unexpected qualities so sud-
denly developed 'in her various possessions,
Margaret proved herself as fertile in make-shift
ingenuity hs ‘3 shipwrecked Yankee might,
stranded on a4 wooded shore, with his juck-
knife left, a3 his sole inheritance from a civil-
ized past, Best of all, she kept Mrs. Warner
from despair by a fund of good-humored moth-
cr-wit and suggestions which secmed perfectly
inexhaustible.  She remained at home cheer-
fully, to go on manipulating the family into an
unheard-of state of cushioned comfort and even
luxuary.

Frank and the children were soon ready; but
persistent old Captain Giles was still unwilling
to give up his morning dream of curing the inva-
lid. He clothed himself in some of the assured
manner which lie had been wont to use towards -
his sea-sick passengers when he was in command
of a large merchantman, and began afresh.

“My dear Mr. Warner, I should be only too
glad to lend yon an arm, It is bat o short dis-
tance. The little sail will be pleasant, and
will certainly give you an appetite. We can
veturn in half an hour, if yon desire. I have
quite set my heart wpon it, sir.” .

Mr. Warner looked ineredalous; then fold-
ad his hands and closed his eyes, leaning back.

*I haven't the strength for it, thank you.”

“Ah,wel, T am sorry!  You would find it
an excellent constitntionnl, Do you think you

| may be nble to go in a few days, when you have

rested from your journey? Qur sea-air is a
wonderful invigorator ; and if you are not a well
man by fall, T shall be grievously disappointed.”

“No. No, itis hardly probable I can go atall.
I never expect to be well again in this life,
My highest hope is that I may be comfortable,
and not too great a sufferer,”

“Ah! I hope you may renlizc more than
that 1"

#We must submit to Providence,” snid the
invalid, opening his eyes, and looking the faint-
¢st suggestion of reproof. -

¢ Exactly, I suppose 803 but 'm an old follow
nearly off duty. I'm poing in for an afternoon
play-day, with all the youngsters who choose to
Jjoin me. T trust you'll enjoy a fresh perch with .
your dinner, sir, like the best of us; but if I cat
three to your one, they'll all agree with me—if
I've caught them first with my own hook.” .

YWl they, sir? Do you mean that, real.
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1y #” asked little Fannie, coming up to his side
and taking his brown hand as they walked to-
wards the pond.

#Yes, my dear. I found out long ago that
niothing ever disagrees with an old sailor when
he's on daty. And since I have turned farmer,
1 find that almost any seed will do well if you
enly plant it in good seil.”

Captain Giles had fallen back into his com-
fortable every-day manner, bettor suited to his
jolly temper and his coatless condition. Tho
children felt-perfectly at home in his company.

“Don’t you ever have to take after-dinner
pills, then, like papa, Captain Giles ?” asked
Anne, looking up curicusly at the swiling,
bronzed face.

“ No, clild, never in all my life. Physic is
just as unnecessary for my stormach, asred paint
would be for my cheeks. I don’t think it would
make me any hendsomer; do you?”

¢ No, sir,” snid the child, simply, but turning
away to hide her smiles under the shadow of her’
great straw hat. His long deep wrinkles had
possessed o curious fascination for Ler from
the first, They scemed to be so twisted and
crossed, and mixed up in o geneval compliea-
tion with smiles and good-humor, that she had
watched him all the diy before with incessant
wonder. Now, to think of putting rouge- over
all this, was almost too much for her gravity,

1 look plenty well enongh for the old wife
I'vegot at home, Don’t you think s0 7”7

¢ like you,” answered the child, langhing;
and coming up to him frankly, she took bold of
his other hand.

A light enme into the old eaptain’s eyes.

« 'Well,” said he, ** we shall be friends, I see;
and my wife is a5 much better than I am as the

“(Good! It will blister your hands, though.”

“ Well, let it.”

¢¢ 8hall you wear gloves?”

¢17 Nol” eaid the young gentleman, a lit-
tle contemptuously ; * I've come to get brown."”
So they stepped into the boat, all in holiday
mood, snd rode away, all four, into fairy-
land.

But the perch bite in the enchanted realms
quite as readily as they do in the most prosaic
waters; and the party, after two hours, came
home plentifully laden with fish and unbounded
satisfaction. Fannie's baker's dozen, plus two,

ful eating by the still enchanted fishing-party,’
though no one found any ill effects following
from sca-air appetites and an ample supply.

“That Captain Giles is & brick, mother!”
gaid Frank. ¢ When I'm an old man, I'il re-
tire to a safe pond somewhere and set up a boat.
It's immensely better than only suckirf_g one’s
thumbs and growling half the time, like a win-
ter bear.” ‘

¢ Remember though, my som, that a gentle-
man is more than a fisherman.”

% Yes, mother, but a fisherman #iay be a
gentleman—at least I know of one who is. He's
the very best old sole-leather T've met in a life-
time., He sunits Fannie and me just equally;

him already as a wonderful and many-voiced
oracle.” ‘

“All the virtues combined, and delightfully
flavored with perch!” answered the I&mother,
laughing,

+ J snspeet so, o little,” said Frank, modest-
ly, trying to moderate his very sanguine belief
in his new friend ; * but atany rate he'sa woen-

blue-fish wa shall get next week are better than
the perch we are going after to-day, DBesides,
she makes eapital doughnuts and gingerbread
for little folks. - These may not be very healthy
for the small city people who ave sitting all day
. in school, but they are capital for little fisher-
women here on the island. I've no doubt Miss
" Giles would be glad to exchange a cake for a
smile or a pretty word, any day. She has little
granddanghters just your age, and youw'll put
- her in mind of 'em,” '
1o they live here, too, Captain Giles "
¢“No, none of 'em here. All on the main
land ; but they ecome to see us sometimes. Now,
young capting, can you yow ?” he asked, turn-
ing suddenly to Frank.
¢ Just a little, sir; I'm not very skillful, but
I can leara.” '

derful prize as a summer guide and rural tutor ;
yow'll admit so much, mother ¥”

1 am inclined to think he is, Frank. His
exporience and discretion will he of great value,
and I shall feel all the casier if you are in his
company.”

t So, then, he is to be cultivated without stint.
Hooray ! he's worth a dozen youngsters!”

As for Margaret, she took the fish vigorously
in band; looking every one in the mouth curi-
ously, as its tarn came, and pretending to the
ehildren that she had a dim idea that it might
possibly contain s golden coin—a marvel which
tradition had whispered to her did once oceur in
the olden times.

So they all ate their fish for two meals in

were the firat day.

had been fairly caught; and were found delight- .

. almost as pretty a sight as the fine old sea

and a3 for little Miss Sobersides, she looks upen -

thrive on them beautifully,” said Margaret, who

thankfulness, and the evening and the morning

CHAPTER TV.
ON THE HILL-TOFPS,

“Wnar party is that, Frank, over on the
hill yonder ?” asked his father. *I have seen
them thers every night since we came ; and if we
form as pieturesque a group as they do, we are

itsell.”
" “Evidently they think we do, fathor; for
they secmn to look often enough this way. It'e
the Maybonghs, parents and children, gone up
there to see a little of the world after gunset ;
and a neighbor or two have come to gossip in
company.”
¢ These people really take a good deal of
comfort,” said the invalid gentleman, medita-
tively. ¢ They sell us their eggs, eream, and
green peas, and live themselves contentedly on
fish, potatoes, and hard work'; but they all seem
to enjoy it. '

“That littie Molly came tugging her baskes
of new potatoes, bigger than herself, up the hill
to-day, her bare legs seratched woefully with the
briers—but persisting that her load wasn't very
heavy, and she didn’t want any extra pennics
for bringing it up. She was just & convenient
littlo tame donkey, I thought; but if that is she
dancing on the top of the stone fence, she is
fiisking now ke a pet lamb. Her voice floats
over hers as charming as a bird’s, without n note
of care in it. It's really wonderful!”

_ ““The donkeys, yon know, sir, eat thistles, and

came up just in time to hear the last fow sen-
tences; bringing a warm cloak, which she pro-
ceeded to wrap about the invalid.

“So they do, Margaret. There are blood-
horses who must have oats, or dic; and don-
keys, who will do well enough if they can only
get thistles,”

“ Blood-horses might not win in steeple-
chases, father, without oats ; but I expeet: they
\'.vnuld survive if they got only hay; and very
Tikely wonld roll over famously in the pasturs

The gentleman shook his head positively,
without deigning a reply ; but he drew his eloak
about him, and sat np with a conscious and ma-~
Jestic presence which was almost overwhelming,
Frank only lifted his eyebrows; but Margaret
turned away with a little gestare of impatience,
which she meant no'ono to see, and used only
2s an ontlet to her own feelings, Then she
went vigorously to work helping Mrs, Warner,
who had just ¢come up on to the hill with the
children, in finding & more comfortable position
for her rocking-chair, So the family were all
assembled here in their out-doors evening draw-
ing-room.

My, Warner sat in his large-armed, stuffed
chair; Mrs. Warner in the little rocker, that
never could find a perfectly sntisfactory place
for its large and restless feet; Frank oecupied
& camp-stool, and the children and Margaret,
cither a long, hard benceh, or the more comforta.
ble grass at their feet, as they chose.  The un-
compromising wooden bench was & fixture of
the place for the season ; but the eagy cushioned
chairs went up and down the hill daily, und
sometimes cven threo times a day, in Murgaret's
arms. The camp-stool, which folded and un-
folded just about as easily as a pocket-handker-
chief does, and was abont as useful to its ownery
was the personal property of Mr. Frank, going
with him wherever he saw fit to carry it. This
hill-top overlooked the ses ; indeed it was al- .
most on the edge of the overhanging cliff, and
yet was but & Iittle wry from the cottage,

One marked feature of thig neighborhood was
its apparently interminable number of distinetly-
rounded, smooth hills, varying in size and shapo ;
gome of them clustered in bunches, and others
more remote, with valleys and-lesser swells be-
tween. They were almost always covared
with grass, either closely mown, or eaten off
by the sheep; while along the sides or in the
valleys nestled the ercam-colored, lime-washed,

if they once got out of the stable.”

weather-worn houses, mottled with their brown
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patches where the wash had peeled off—in the | knot in the twilight; but I confess T am very

distance harmonized in a pretty neutral tint
suggestive of stone. The gardens and culti-
vated flelds clustered also in the sheltered
nooks, and the scant shrubbery, which ventured
to lift up its head some distance from the shore,
stood grouped sbout the dwellings; mutually
giving and receiving protection against their
blustering foes, the sea-breezes. Yet this land-
scape, even if judged solely on its own merits
independent of the ever-restless ocean upon its
borders, was most charming.at this hour, when
the lingering rays of sunset covered it with regal
glory'lnndward, and the young crescent woon
hung over the sea. Even in the broad glare of
sunshino the sky outline of those treeless, brown-
ish-green hills was always beautiful; while if
you could peep over them or between the most
distant, you almost always caught the gleaming
of blze water—in one direction generally stud-
ded thickly with sails; and in others, quict
bays or inland ponds sleeping peacefully in
the valleys, or lying at the feet of green, uprising
hills, Here was a scene far enough away from
the great busy world and its care; yeb it was a
tittle world in itself, teeming with its own listle
restlesy, carnest, pungently-flavored life.

The Maybough party, perched on their hill-
top, perhaps an eighth of a mile inland, ocenpied
a broad stone fence which began in the valley,
running directly over the summit. Another
stone wall, starting from this at the apex, ran
off at right angles in one direction, making a
delightful terrace, on which the little ones
scampered to and fro in their play. Tour
small moving figures stood out distinetly against
the rosy western sky, and, in the distance, ev-
ery movement of these barefooted country chil-
dren seemed fnll of grace; while the clders, sit-
ting quietly on the fence in vavious attitudes,
made a very striking and pieteresque group.-

Tt is really a charming tablean,” said Mrs.
Warner, her placid face lighting up as she
looked. .

¢« Rural felicity oxemplified,” laughed Frank,
“made rose-colored in one instance at least,”
pointing to the now partinliy-faded sunset.

“'is distance lends enchantment to the
view," added his father, rather pompously, but
good-nataredly. '

“And yet, I'll wager that the actors in the
scene find it entertaining, father,
they repeat it every evening, and apparently
find their hour of chit-chat more comforting
than an evening cordial.”

“ It is & very pretty custom indeed for a fow

You see,

glad their hill is not any nearer to ours,” said
Mrs, Warner, with a little complacent lifting
of the eyebrows.

“ Why, mother?” asked Fannie, with wide-
open eyes, looking longingly over at the play-
ing children.

The lady only laughed, and said, * Make
Frank give you a game of romps, pussy.”

e Will you, Frank 77 .

““Yes; and if you catch me, I'Il answer youyr
question to mother.” , ]
The young gentleman was caught after a
time, stopping to take breath very near his
moether's chair.

¢ Now, Frank, why doesn’t mother wish the
Mayboughs to come any nearcr to us?”’ de-
manded the child.

“ Beeause their blood is just as much thicker
than ours as the soles of their feet are, Miss
Pussy,” veplied her brother, with the utmost
gravity,

“Is it, mother ?” -

# Now, Frank!"” remonstrated the lady, with

that she had been sold, as her brother would
have expressed it, scampered away, serambling
down over the sandy cliff, to join Aune and
Margaret, who had gone to enjoy the sex-shere
by mdonlight. Frank followed her half down’
the slope, where, digging his heels into the sand
to seeure a firmer foothold, he stood tossing peb-
bles outinto the occan until the party came within
heiling distance.  Upon the cliff near the shore,
some farlongs off, was a solitary gray rock; and
lying upon this, in the shadow, was a motionless
figure in a red shirt, which gleamed out in the
soft moonlight, though the face of the wearer
was not visible.

¢t Marguret ! Margaret ! ealled Frank, in a
tragic tone, ¢* who is that gitting upon the great
rock yonder? He has been perched there like
a black crow for the last hour; but seems to me
he has red on his wings,”

¢ Whist! whist! Mr. Frank,” called back
Margaret, reproachfully. *You are out-roar-
ing the ocean. It would be better to go and
ask him. It's some fisherman, likely."

¢ Looks more like o sailor,” langhed Frank.
] wish 1 only had my spy-glass, Do you
wish for my spy-glass, Margaret ?” :

“Hush, lad! I say, hush! can't you? You
needn't call the stars down to look, since it's no
concern of theirs! Seems to me, he isn't seck-
ing the notice of any one, whoever he is,”

“Oh! only noticing, likely ;” and the great

neighbora to gather in that way into a social

merry boy, not quite out of bhis teens, went

o rather pleased smile; and Fannie discovering -

* which she had brought to him on the duy when

] t(?ncs, all the pain gradually receded, and he
-lbimeelf scomed floating into Elysium.
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laughing back to his mother. He had recog-
nized Alfred Brand, and divined, as Margarot
herself did, that he had perched himself upon
the rock this evening, as he had been observed
by them both to do several times before, sim-

ply to overlook Margaret, in whom he evidently
felt a rapidly-growing interest. Frank was far
from giving a hint of this discovery to either of
his discreet relatives, as he throw himself upon
the grass at his mother's feet.

CHAPTER V.

MARG

Margsrer had lived in the Warner family
for more than eight years, She was but littla
- more than a child when she first came to them;
yot the sharp diseipline of life had alveady giv-
en her o developed womanly nature—forbear-
“ing, sympathetic, and fertile in vesources—
though at that time she stumbled over long
words, and eould only read in the simplest book
with great Iabor and difficulty.
he had passed with.them throngh prolonged
and heavy trials, and had borné™ their burdens
with a patience and heroism which few of the
world’s herocs may ever hope to equal.
Frank Warner conld never forget the comfort

his listle sister died—the oniy one near his age,

and his enrly playmate, Her care had scemed

48 titmely as o draught of water to one dying of
- thirst.

He lay sobbing wpon the floor, a forgotten
mursel of desolate, broken-hearted humanity ;
wishing and half believing lie was going to dic
too.  Margaret lifted his aching head from the
floor,  8he soothed him and ecroned aver him i
4ill it seemed to him that by some gentle, holy
incantation she had literally drawn ont a chok-
ing, heavy weight from his throat and langs
which was stifling him. The toueh of herhand,
as it Iny over his forehead and drove awiy the
great throbs of cruel pain, had left in his mem-
ory a gratitude which could rever die.

It had invested her—a simple nurse-gir! for
the little ones—with a hal-motherly, half-an-
gelic dignity, which all these years had not ef-
faced. ‘That first and greatest grief stood apart,
in its bitterness and in its healing, from every
other evens in his life,

He remembered, as in a dream, how, as he
lay upon the carpet while Margaret sang in low
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fles contrasting pleasantly with the bright fiow-
ers of the carpet; and the well-known eradle-
spread, which was thrown lightly over lim,
made him feel for a moment that he was once
more a little child,  Every pulse bounded with
a new and delicious happiness, and it seemed
to him that it would be delightful to lie just
there forever, The windows were nll heavily
shaded, the dim light prolonging the waking
reverie which he had no wish to break., It was
only when his eye wandered to the clock on the’
marble mantel, which slowly pointed out to him
ften minutes to twelve,” that he understood it
was amlready noon, and rememberod what had
happened. - -

But the truth seemed to him now almost as
though it must be n fiction; and though he
condemned himself that it was so, and tried to
realize his sister's loss as he had done at first,
yet the sense of it never returned to him again
as a present, terrible reality,

Yoven when he took the last lock of the dear
little face, though something cut through his
heart fike a knife, it scemed too sharp & pain
to last long. Ife began thinking how very
benutiful she was now, with that still, white,
marble sweetness which he had never scen be-
fore; and that memory clung to him always
afterwards,

In those dark days, all the family had hung
upon Margares with almost filinl dependence,
The mother—sick, and worn with the eare of her
child — drooped helplessly when it was taken
from her; and the two little gitls fell into Mar-
goret's almost exclusive care. Only a month
had passed since little Alico ‘died, when Mr,
Warner'’s long illness began. <At first there
was prolonged and exeruciating suffering, from
the effect of which his constitution had never
recovered. Tho discase was apparently re-

When he awoke next morning, he was 1ying|

moved, yet he had never rallied into his old
self again, but had settled into a chronie inva.

in a mass of dainty pillows, the flited white rof- | lid. Thus there were months together when
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the whole family seemed to belong to the nurs-
ery; and the young Irish girl, hardly seventeen

when she ecame to them, really felt herself al-
withont being either a wit or a genius, she was

most a mother to them all,

Hers was a broad unselfish nature in the be-
ginning, and life’s discipline had only increased
its wealth in that direction.. She was fromthe
north of Ireland, with a Scoteh ancestry. Her
father had brought her, his yonngest and only
surviving child, to this country when she was
ten years of age, Her whole ninth year had
been employed as nurse to her sick, gentle
mother; who had pined like a fading flower
from grief for her five lost children, and still
more from want and over-work.

The husband had wrought faithfully; but
there had been famine in the land. TBoth par-
ents and all the people about them grew hollow-
eyed; but Margaret had never suffered with
hunger. This last child was fad even while the
parents hoth fusted. Margaret didn’t know this
at the time; but when she came to learn of it
afterwards, it filled her whole heart with a won-

derful tenderness which yearned to repay this

debt of gratitude somewhore,

When plenty came agnin, her mother etill
drooped s and when she Ieft them, they came
over to this country to forget their sorrows.
For two yenrrs Margaret was kept in.school,
and then her father went suddenly to rejoin her
mother; and she wag an orphan in the New
World, with only willing hands for her patri-
mony. She had fared much ag others like her
fare, who are honest and willing to work; had
gone from pillar to post, picking up a good deal
of general training in many directions, and learn-
ing a wonderfal and steady sclf-reliance for one
.80 young,

8o she had drifted into tho Warner port,

where her wide experience alréady made her.

feel that, in spite of its drawbacks, it was safoest

to remain, Other servants came and went; but
her heart had eniered into their trials, and she ‘

gerved them all willingly. Very soon she came
to know their limitnsions, yet she readily for-
gave them,

In return, she was nbund:mtly npprecmtcd
akd had long since become a treasure to them,
that they were prepared to hold with o mi-
sorly and unserapulons tenacity which her own
disinterestedness conld never have justified.

In their darkest hours sho had been to all the

househeld like a ray of incarnated sunshine.
There was always a little cheerful breeze stir- ' nssertion,

wag too much of it to lie cvenly in a smooth
level; or perhaps.the whole was made light and
bubbly with the old Ieaven of Irish vivacity. So,

an every-day houschold comfort,

Frank taught her to write ; she had already
made pot-hooks in sehool, for some months in
her childhood; Mrs. Warner lent her books
and encouraged her to read with the children
and, with leisure and & good library at her com-
mand, she had become in these eight years a
cultivated and well-informed young woman.
She often took turns with Frank as reader to
tle family in general, and to My, Warner in
particular.

Yet Margaret remained a servant; very rare-
ly taking her meals with the family, and per-
forming some of the most meninl dutics. They
needed to have such things done for them. She
was well paid, loaded with presents, and nev-
er over-worked, ‘The presence of other servants
was often disagreenble, and became evary year
more and more iutolerable.  She was never in
the way ; and even Mr. Warner himself would
have nursed her like a brother, without feeling
himself demenned by it, if she had been sick.

But Margaret never was sick. She was
robust, scnsible woman of twenty-four, whole-
hearted and courageons, Her early sorrows
seemed to have drifted very far past; and if her
life-voynge was sometimes squally and threat-
ening, there was sunshine enongh in herself to
enable her to bear it, and to look under o long
series of arched rainbows into the future,

She understoed her social status im the fam-
ily, and apprecinted it; butshe was & woman ;

and at twenty-four every woman begins to-

think rather seriously of the future, and to find
something stirring within her which 'is not
wholly satisfied by the kind of care and atfec-
tion with which Margaret found herself sur-
rounded, nor yet with that which she herself
was able to lavish o generously upon her vari.
ous protépges,

The web of soeial relationg had grown up
about her naturally., It secemed silken and
bright-colored in texture; yet she often felt

that she was entangled in it almost inextrica- .

bly, and she began to feel a little as if it was
nearly impossible that she should ever tear it
open and get free. Naturally she rebelled
agninst this, and often snapped & thread here
and there, either in vexation, or in pure self-
There had been those.outside who

ring if she entered the sick-chamber, for her ;would willingly have helped her, but they had

nature was as subject to ripples and dimples as
the chubby cheeks of a rolypoly child, There

'not sueceeded.

8o the pock-marked servant-
girl, who had read fairy tales in abundance, in
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her seeret heart compared herself to an enchant-
ed princess locked uwp in a castle, and wonder-
jng if the right prince wou]d ever come and un-
lock the door.

But the wardens promptly warned off every
one who made the attempt.  Many 2 young me-
chanic had made advances in the right direc-
tion; but the ruling powers had always man-

_gged somehow to keep them at a distance.
Handsome young workmen in shining caps had
been allured from the premises, or smuggled
guietly through on false pretenses.

Ay fivst this amused Margaret, giving her not,
only an added scnse of her own value, but also
an almost grateful feeling towards those who so
obviously prized both her presence and her serv.
jces. At that time she was under twenty, and
the changes in her short, friendless life had al-
ready b(}(jl far too many. Afterwards it was
difterent.

. At twenty-three, a handsome young earpen.
ter met her often, heve and there, in sundry
places where he was least expnctcd always with

- a smile and a few very commonplace, yet, to

_ her, exceedingly charming words—till she was
beginning to think something was drawing him
to her, as feathers are attracted to amber, and
to wish heartily that he was not altogether so
light-weighted o person ag he ‘scemed in her
estiuntion — when he suddenly disappeared.
Some time after she learned that he had secured
an excellent business-opening in New Yorl, but
she never saw or heard from him aftorwards,
Bhe certainly was somewhat surprised at this,
and always a little less forbearing and more
watehfully suspicious of those about her, but
wus in no sense heart~broken,

Frank knew what Margaret only surmised—
that Mr, Warner had procured the young car-
penter's transfer and promotion ; but even he
did not dream till afterwards to what unjustifi-
able length bis father's interference had extend.
ed. He thought he observed that Margaret

was both a little surprised and vexed at her ad-
mirer's taking French leave, and his sense of
justice made him wish that matters could at
least be left to take their own course; yet he
honestly believed that none of those who had
seemed available were half good enough for
Margaret,

Some months later he discovered that the
young carpenter had left a letter addressed to
Margaret, which, falling into his father's hands,
had somehow failed of ever being delivered.
At this he was exceedingly indignant; but he
had never ventured to speak on tlho subject even
with his mother. His father was hardly the
person whom he would presume either to vepri-
mand, or to call on for an explanation in & mat-
ter of this kind. DBut since then, Frank, like
Margaret, had been more open-eyed and on the
alert—like parties alwnys on tho defensive, and
& little prone to look out for aggressious.

When, therefore, he hiad detected two or throe
glances of admiration bestowed upon the help-
ful Irish girl, soon nfter they had taken posses-
sion of the little sloop Constance, and had aoted
that Alfrod looked and listened with evident
interest whenever Mavgaret talked with the
children, or in various ways proved herself to
be & general family treasure, as well as a kind~
hearted, intelligent woman, Frank immedintely
thereafter fell into a long chat with the bright-
looking, red-haired snilor; and finding him to ba
n sensible, sclf-respecting man, who had ailed
half over the world with his eyes open, he aftor-
wards quictly amused himself by essually draw-
ing out Margaret's best qualities and covertly
watching the effect upon the apprccmm\e Al-
fred.

Frank had no special intention of playing the
role of mateh-maker ; but here was a bit of by-
play which amused h1m during & long after-
noon’s snil.  His boy's hears delighted in it; but
his smooth boyish face looked prcternatmally

grave and innocent,




CHAPTER VL

SOME OF THE NEIGHBORS.

Ix the afternoon.of the day following their
arrival on the island, Frank, who lay sprawling
upon the grass under the window, looking idly
off at the tossing blue waters, suddenly started
ns Margaret censed hor monotonous little song,
and the heavy bass of Alfred Brand followed in
its stoad.

“t Good-day, Miss Margaret. This baskot
was left behind in the sloop, and I have brought
it to you.” ST

“Ah,” said Margaret, ** it is little Miss Fan-
nig's. She'll bo glad to get it, and thank yon
for the tronble of bringing it over.”

«It's not far, and it was no trouble. I live
at my consin’s—the house just back there over
the hill. ¥You can see the chimueys snd the
reof. 5o we shall bo neighbors for the pres-
ent.”

“But you will be off on the sloop most of the
time, I suppose " C

“0Oh no. We sail only oceasionally, as we
find cargo. The rest of the time I am farmer.
I have been working all day in the corn-field
over yonder.”

“Won't you sit down, then, Mr. Alfred—
neighbor. You see I don't know any other
name yet,” laughed Margaret, saucily. ¢ You
helped me so nicely with the trunks when you
brought them last evening, that of course I feel
Hialf scquainted.” : ,

¢ Of conrse,” said Alfred, smiling, blushing,

fidgeting, and trying hopelessly to find some-
thing to say.
" «Theii here is a chair, neighbor,” said the
self- possessed Margaret, smilingly bland and
amused in the face, but a little softened at the
heart.

““Thank you, no, not this time. I meant to
say that T hope we shall become well acquaint-
ed before the summer is over; though I don't
know your whole name either, yet, Miss Mar-
pavef, Bt will yon offer me a seat the next

time, if I come again 3" c

“Not unless I find that you bear a good
name!” laughing. ‘

¢ Very well,” retorted the youth, recovering
himself, and giving back a look a8 smiling and
straightforward as he had reecived ;  you must
find out about thut from some one else, then ;
but I am afraid yon won't tuke the trouble to
inquire. Tt wag certainly a shabby thing to
leave you all on a sand-Lar for two hours in the
rain; but I did my best.”

“ That you did, and got much the worst of it

yourself,” said the givl, warmly,

¢ Good-bye, theu, Margaret, till we meet
again; and don’t lay up the bad luck against
me.”

At the door he stopped, hesitated a moment,
and then picked up a handkerchief which was
Iving on the wood-box in the outer porch. 1
know your name now-~DMargaret Nelson ;” hold-
ing up the marked handkerchief, ¢ Mine is
only Alfred Brand."

“Ah! well; it seems a very good brand,
ghort and handy—if only you bear it honor
ably, as I believe you do.”

«T certatnly do, so far as T have learned
how.” 'Then, carried awsy by something which
he_read in Margaret’s face, or by something
which came surging up from his own kcart, he
could never tell which, ke gaid huorriedly, while
his face grew redder than his ewn red hair,
“ My present belief is, that if youn will ever give
me the opportunity, after wo know each other
well onough, that it is a neme which I shall
offer you the chance to take for yourself, Will
you promise to think about it, Margaret ?”

¢ I don't know yet,” stammered the girl.
“ Don't forget that we are really strangers,”
ghe said quictly, after A moment. “An ac-
quaintance for a lifetime is not wisely made in
a day.” - ‘ .

4 T know it, and I have not acted pradently;
but I have acted as I felt. Good.bye:” He
dashed out of the house, carrying away the
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FIRDE I8 A CIIAIR, NELGIBOR.”

handkerchief, bounding along, strong and sup-
ple in every limb, and was soon busy again in
the corn-field. "

Trank, still sprawling in the sunshine like a
sleepy lizard, pondered the look which
came into the eyes of this sailor-farmer, whe
passed without seeing him, He peeped slyly
up also at Margaret, who stood looking out at
the window with a far-off thoughifulness in her

.eyes.  Then Frank rose up like a man, wrlking

direetly over to Captain Giles, whom he found
leaning on his hoe in his potato-patch, await-
ing him with a pleasure expréssed on his dry
old face whieh made the boy at once proud and
happy.

‘ Captain Qiles, tell me about some of the
people who live around here. You sec, I want

| to know something of my ncighbors.”

“ Well, come into the house, and I'll intro-
duce you to Miss Giles. -~ She’s the very best per-

so T know about here,” said the cheery old man,

X don’t doubt it, if she's akin to you, cap-
tain.”
“ Okt she's no relation o' mine—not a grain.

" T never heard of her ir my life till I was your

age,” ) .

Frank laughed cheerily at the joke; but his
real entertainment arose from the delightful
appreciative flash of sunshing in the old eap-
tain's eyes. '

\Declining to go in, he began pointing ont all
thé, houses within sight, and asking after their
respective owneis.

“NT'hat large white house there, half in sight,
withthe whale-ship and the whale for & weath-
er-cock, that's Capting Hezekiah Perey's—our
Capting Kphraim's brother, you know. Weare
almost all kinfolke! You see, the whole stock
of the island—this end of it especially—is link-
ed in and out like one of those brain-corals we
wore talking abont. Capting Hezckiah'’s place
is varnished up with sperm cil; and it's about
as trim and tight as any thing to be found here-
abouts. He cast anchor nnder fifty—got tived
cruising, T suppose.”

¢ Rich, probably I” suggested Frank.

¢ Gold enough for ballast," laughed the cap-
tain, *Mebbe he got pretty nigh frozen up
often among the Northern icebergs ; the chill,
I think, struck a little into hig heart. Some of
us here fancy he might have swallowed an icicle,
and it petrified afterwards—be’s so very upright.
You ought to know him, though; and your fa-
ther will think him worth twenty old boys like
me, whe can’t help frolicking at a hundred, if
we try.”

“«Ah!” zaid Frauk, with an awkward boyish-
ness which showed that he was not quite at
case yet. - Co

“You szee, sir, sperm-oil ought naturally to
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keep it light and warm all round, if it's only
kept bwning. But don’t think I amh hard on
Capting Hezekiah though; he's an own cousin
¢ mine; but I got astart from the kitchen-side
of the house, and /e from the parlor, I expect.
He used to ride on my shoulders like a young
nabob, when he was six, and I six-and-twenty
or thereabouts. - It's naturs on both sides, you
know. He keeps up the dignity of the hills
kere, and I keep up its fun, sc as to bring it to
an average.”

47 gee!” Frank had found his reckoning at
last, and began to enjoy it.  ** You went to the
South Seas gencrally, Captain Giles; so youa al-
ways got entirely thawed out coming back along
the equator.’

“ Exactly I

“Wheo lives there under the hlll? The
house looks as thongh it was trying to burrow
in the earth, to get out of the way of the winter
Dlasta.”

¢ Likely that's the very feeling which went
in with every nail from the fonndation to the
roof, * It's a house with a history, too, bat I
won’t stop to tell that, They are poor folks,
but honest, ‘That's Capting Salathicl May-
bough's.”

#¢Oh yes; they made our gmdcn for us.
These hills. misled me so much, I had lost the
direction.”

“ Capting Salathiel is a eripplo, you know,
and was down on his back last year for months.
Mrs, Salathiel ought to have been a capting
herself, if ever a woman should ; for sho could
steer around the world on o short cut as well as
any one I know. Last summer, whey she had
n bad felon, their little Molly was th(;‘lifc-boat
that kept the whole family afloas. Hard times
they've seen altogether. I am glad your folks
have taken 'em in tow. Couldn’t do a better
thing for them, or yourselves either,”

#If they have every thing as rofreshing ns
their green peas were for dinner to-day, I shall
ba a powerful steam-tug in mysclf; you may be
sure of that, It is to be hoped their garden is
well supplied ?”

8o it is. It's a little place, but they keep
their land fat oll the time. They’re so near the
shore, you see, they can feed it with sea.weed
without stint, The Sahara Desert would raise
good crops, only gorge it with sea-weed, and
water it now and then. Do you see how black
the sandy soil has got to be in all our gardens?”
kicking at the dark mould under his feet.

‘8o that's sea - weed, is i6? I wish, then,
you would plant trees, and feed them as you do
your corn and potatoes, Captain Giles."”

NEIGHBORS

¢ T've half resolved to do it again and again;
but it wants a great regiment of 'em, each to
keep its neighbors in countenance. A single
tree won't grow well; but I remember woods
abount here with all sorta of trees bigger aronnd
than my body—some four times as large; and
when T was a boy I got lost in a forest, just
over there, and wandered about half a day with
my finger in one eye, and the other keen for
an opening almost anywhere into daylight.
Times change, you see; but this ocean-side is
hard on any thing that lifts its head up—that's
afact. They have trees yetin some parts of the
island—oaks generally, with low tops and wide
branches—but pines do well, and other sorts.
Over at Waunchatti there are trees still, two or
three feet ronnd.”

¢ Bloss me! I'll drive there to-morrow. My
eyes are sore already from looking so hard to
find & tree anywherc; but these sand - knolls,
with the sheep-grass on them, make a sky-out-
line even prettier than trees. So I'm satisfied.”

“Yes, Ishould think so, Iish and flesh are
almost too much for one meal, if you want 2
goad digestion.”

“Whose large field of corn and potatoes is
that yonder? It's well eared for.”

“ You may say that, you may! If he keeps
on, he’ll be the best faymer in all the region,
and he's half eailor, too; but, for all he's am-
phibious, he’s thoroughgoing in both clements.
That's Alfred Brand's farin—you remember him ;
he sails the sloop with Capting Perey. If he
was eapting and the other fnate, it would be
nona the worse; though one of ‘em is my cousin,
and the other isn't.”

““Where's his house ¥ Ts he married ?”

+ Don't you krow he isn’t "' said the old man,
with & keen look into Frank's face.  The young
man received this arrow of guestioning with an
expression as innocent and woolly as a lamb’s.

To be sure, he had come here on purpose to
learn abont Alfred ; and nobody else especially
interssted him at present; but he was not in-
clined to confess as much, and the shrewd old
sailor was really thrown off the track. He had
noted a little of the by-pluy of the various parties
on the Constance, and thonght he had some in-
sight into the state of the case; but now he
became doubtfal about it.

T thought there was always a free-masonry
about unmarried men which revealed their
standing to each other,” he continued.. * Young
men have a way of casting eyes which don't be-
lung to married folks, who have picked out a
wife alteady. But Alfred’s a stendy boy; and
though he must be about five-and-twenty, he

- ruptly.

SOME OF THE NEIGHBORS.

hag never taken speeially to any girl, as far as T
have heard, I've thought, for 2 few months back,
that he was looking about some, but I dunno,”
¢ Red-haired and flery I suggested Frank.
4 Quick to feel, Ive no doubt, but I've nev-
er scen him unreasonable in little things or in
great; and he went his first voyage with me,

““ There’s one house more in sight,” inter-
rupted Frank, breaking in upon the reverie
from which the old captain awoke with a start.
““Give me a bit of gossip on the people over
youder, and I have done questioning.”

“ Over thero ?  More Percys: father, moth-
er, and two children, all deaf and dumb, but one

I had him on board flve years, off and on. |child, who can hear, and chatter like a bobo-

1Te hated lguers and liked books, and he nov-
er was afraid of work. That’s enough to say
of any man, ved-haired or not.’

“He's o happy fellow, captain, in havmg
you for a chiampion. Where are his folks ?”

¢ Never had auny from a baby—nothing but
an uncle, whoe took pay for bringing him up till

he was ten years old, and so sucked out the | one soil,

vory small nest-egg his pavents left for him,
leaving nothing but the shell.  After he start-
ed for himself, he hlways hung on to a consin
who lives over there——you can just seo the chim.
nevs.,  There’s where he boards now,”

¢t Hag he much land ?”

‘“Nearly fifty acres here, and meadow over
on theflats, ¥ dunmno where he'll put his house.
I g'pose he will build some day—and marry,
likely. Not many women on the island would
have a call to give Aim the mitten—so Miss
Giles and I think, both of us: ‘and if he would
take a faney to cither of my dozen grand.
dauglters, all city bred, I should not object;
Int they might, maybe. @Girls brought up on
pavements can’t like any thing, generally, which
touches cither lnnd or ses.  There must always
be smooth roads outside and magic earpets in-
side the house for their sweethearts to walk on.
I was born on this island, and'I am going to be
buried bersy but I expect nat many of my pos-
terity will be content to Iay beside me on these
bleak old shores.” :

The old man’s thoughts had wandered away
somewhere'; but though Frank had leayned all
he eame to ask, he didn’t choose to leave ab.
Perhaps, too, he was desirous to reeall
the kind old captain from the one vexation of
his lifo—the want of adhesive love which his
otherwise dutiful childven all felt for this be-
loved bit of fatherland, to ‘which he himself
clung so tengciously.  Other men’s children
settled about them ; his had all gone !

link.,”

“Deaf and dumb—the whole family, al-
most!" echoed Frauk, inexpressibly shocked,

“That is a rather common fafirmity in our
neighborhood—at least it crops out in a dozen
families or so; but all springing from the same
root. Iven potatoes won't grow forever in the
It reconciles me to all my children's

| marrying off the island, All the young men

ought to be snilors, and find wives from abroad ;
bat that's not altogether 2 good reason for set-
tling nway.”

‘Chis brought Frank's thoughts strongly back
to Alfred and Margavet ; and he went home
pondering, but fully prepared to lst things take
their own course,

** Unless somebody tries to get "em in a tan.
gle !” was his mental reservation ; in which casc
he resolved manfully to interfore.

Nevertheless, he conldn’t forbear giving Mar-
garet and sll the others a very full acconnt that
evening, when they had assembled on the hill-
top, of all their neighbors round abont, Al-
fred Brand included. He followed Captain
Giles’s version minutely, with a few ﬂourishing‘
additions gathered from his own_fancy, which
were vastly entertaining to his parents, and
gave Margaret time to ponder deeply in her own
heart every thing which he had said in earn~
ot '

Later on in the avening, and for many even-
ings after, when the *‘red-winged black-bivd”
had perched in the ﬂmdow on his distant rock,
Frank never resisted the temptatlon of private-
ly calling Margaret's attention to the faet,
gravely asking her whether he was really *¢ car-
rying coals to Newcnstle,” by his friendly wish
to point out one of the most interesting fen-
tures of the neighborhood. Farther than this
he was neutral—stontly resolving upon entire
non-intervention.

S




CHAPTER VIIL

A YOUNG MAN IN SEARCH OF A WIFE.

PossinLy Alfred Brand was a little morbid
in his ideas of young women, clse he wonld
hardly have reached the nge of twenty-five with-

out oneo being seriously in love.

Under sl the unkempt roughness of the
man, there was the poetic dresm of a beautiful
life, made noble and wnsclfish by sharing it
freely with another ; but then, that other must
give as much as she received, both in hearty,
unfoigned love, and "in every thing gencrous
and disinterested, A thoroughly practical man,
yet he was an inveterate dreumer ;, and this was
nlways the one burden of his dream: He must
have o noble-hearted, sensible wife; though he
conld do very well without beauty, or education,
or wealth,

There .were nice gitls in abundance, with
whom he was more or less acquainted—some
of them a great deal too good for him, as he re-
gretfully acknowledged in confidence with him-
self; for he wasshy, awkward, and self-distrust-
ful in matters of this kind. The world had
been a good practical school-mistress to him in
every-day affairs, but in all the dekails of re-
fined breeding, his rough, stern teacher had left
him wholly outside in the cold; and he felt
his defieiencies. And yet, somchow, all the nice
girls were either wanting in something which
he regarded as essential, or else, for some other
cause, they didn't get on well together. Of
eourse, it was all his own' fault, he knew that;
but it only made it all the more vexatious. He
was a priekly, green burr, trying to fasten him-
self ont to something as smooth, fresh, and deli-
cate as a porcelain vase; but all the bost vases
that he knew wanted flowers as bright and
showy as morning-glories; and they shrank away
from the piickly, green burr, as it scemed to him,

with a blind but unerring instinet.

The sunny side of a girl’s character was al-
ways especially attractivo to him, as it generally

pricked pretty sharply, and often, with the nce-
dles of a good-natered wit. He would never
have pricked bhack again ; though ke wounld have
rather enjoyed the zest and pignaney of the thing
even whére he himself was chief sufferer.  His
sense of humor was of the eminently apprecia-
tive order; but it was not at ail developed ifito
a creative faculty of which he was himself the
happy possessor. Indeed, he was habitoally
conscious of being particularly deficient in this
respect,

All the hidden springs of his own being
seemed to be always vibrating with a wiry and
intense earnestness, and he was extremely dis-
satisfied at his fully-recognized lack of general
‘sprightliness and versatility. It had always
prevented his being a boon companion or espe-
cinl fuvorite among the great fraternity of jolly
sailors; yet ho always sought out the youngest
and merriest of the erew, and sat down in the

[ midst of jokes and laughter in something of

the mood in which a guiet old tabby likes to be
surrounded by her playful kittons, Oceasion-
ally he wonld put out n paw and poke the oth-
ers up, or would give them a pat if they became
too boisterous; but to think of frisking and en-
pering himself, was whelly out of the question.

Alfred was an extremist in nothing exeept
in a peppery sensitiveness over his own defects,
or those of any thing, or any one else, in whom
he was especially interested. Yet even this sen-
sitivenass was often internal; for he was gener-
ally too proud to make it manifest. 1t might
be the ¢ worm 1’ the bud ” of his happiness; bus
there was no placard put up outside to adver-
tise the public of that fact.

He was .conscientions, but had never consid-
cred himself to be in the lenst religious. Ie
had never joined a temperance society, and
conld freely drinl. grog on rn creasion—espa-
cially after any unnsual exposare ; but he always

is to most people ; but he conld have borne to be

scorned to use it merely as o beverage. Ha

i _mnend the mattor,
}  of over getting into that state of very fervid fas-
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conld smoke an immense pipe with all the
phlegm, and some of the enjoyment, of a gen-
uine Dutehman; but he disliked the smell of
stale smoke among his books and clothes, and
his own little attic room was never polluted
with it, Segars were a luxury in which he
rarely indulged ; and in general, when the stim-
ulus of tobaceo was weighed in the balance with
the cost of it, tobacco went up till it flew quite
out of hig hands; but it never got into his
mouth or nose, as something to chew or sniff,

Moreover, Alfred swore now and then, and
sometimes even very desperately, under excecd-
ing provoeation; yet he despised himself so
heartity for it afterwards, that ke was vot like-
Iy to be very often guilty of repeating the of-
fense.  Low, coarse, vulgar language was so
utterly hateful to him, that he was never guilty
of that, cven in & moment of fiereest arger.

This was the young man who was in search
of a wife, He was generally rather a favorite
with other youmg men, and not at all disliked
by the young ladies; so that Lis prospects were
not considered discouraging, Having fully de-
termined that it was best to be married when

he could find the proper person, he had been
-quictly prospecting for some mounths, Dut it
is wonderful how many obstacles he found in
the way. A young man who is fuscinated by
cvery pretty girl he meects, has no idea of it.
He conld stép into matrimony throngh any one
of & hundred easily - opened doors with abont
equal zest; but this young man had been look-
ing all his life, and yes had found no aceépta-
ble approaci.

He had seen charming visions of grace and
beauty, which lingered in his thoughts Iong af-
terwards ; but these were the bright particular
stars, revolving in orbits so remote from-his own
as to be quite inaccessible, Ile had dreamed
of .others—humble, and wholly within hig own
sphere—had created them as an artist does his
picture or his statue before he gives it embodi-
ment; but he could neither manafacture nor
diseover the living duplicate. Besides, ho could
not pogeibly advertise his wishes like o strect-
crier, 3o that every lady feiend might be enlist-
ed to help him; and if any one gnossed at the
sitaation and came forward as voluntcer, this
sent him off in a tangent directly.

Tt was strange that he was 5o perversely cold-
liearted.  Me reproached himself for it bitterly;
but taking himself to task didn't in the least
Finelly, he gave up theidea

cination to which all his young friends wore so
prore.  He would first choose the wife, and

then compel himself to love her. But even
that task was not easy. He selected and re-
jected frem among all the fairest Aowers, till he
was half disgnsted with all young-womanhood,
and wholly disgnsted with himself.

At last ho drew up a list of all the eligible
parties of his acquaintance, either on the island
or off of it. It embraced nearly every woman
he had ever known who was neither married
nor engaged, and who was somewhere between
the ages of fifteen and thirty; and he went over
all the names one by one, like a Catholic tell-
ing his beads, with a longing that was almost a
prayer in jtself, for the wisdom to mnke a sensi-
ble decision. At the very first sitting, nine ont
of every ten names were ruled out, becaunse of
some supposed incompatibility either of taste or
temper. )

He coolly wrote out the revised list and
burned up the old one over the lamp, smiling
grimly and vieclously as he did so—it was late

| a6 night, in the privacy of his own room, with

his door locked and bolted.  Two-thirds of his
grievous dissatisfaction recoiled wpon himself.
It was he who was in fault, not the young la-
dies; and he reelly pitied himself profoundly,
at the same time that he pronounced his own
solemn condemnation.

The new list was'comparatively a small one,
yet it still contuined about a baker’s dozen ; and
the poor fellow went over these with pros and
cons so often, that he fairly surronnded himself
by o halo of young women. He was the central
figure, with his bristling red hair; and around

| this were grouped curls and braids and frizzes

of every hue from the fairest flaxen to a jet
black. Whon the image of any young lady be-
came pre-cminently attractive, he invented some
pretext for sceing the original; but after a fow
of such casual meetings he was invariably dis-
enchanted, and another name was stricken off
from the rapidly diminishing list, till only three
or four remained,

After philosophically studying these—all ex-
ceedingly charming young persons—as conven-
ient opportunity offered, he at last half decided
to offer himself to & bright-cyed, gentle, and
rich neighbor, who was always as fresh as o
rose-bud, and without the thorns. This was
Mary, yonngest daunghter of Claptain Hezekinh
Perey. The father, who was the most digni-
fied retired eaptain on the island, was always
gracions to Alfred ; and the young lady chat.
ted with him as f’reely as though she had not
been a year and a half at boarding-school.
Certainly he was not exactly in love with

her; but he had determined that he would be,




32 THE ISLAND

when his mind was once made up to win her
love in returni He had known Mary Percy all
her life—had carried her over rough places in
the old sehool days more than a hundred times;
and he always said hopefully to himself, when
he thought it over, ‘*She is so young, she will
be all I shall want in time 1"

He never dreamed of saying, ‘‘ She égall I
want!” 8o he still wavered and waited.

Mary was already twenty-one, and, having no
other voeation, would have taken very kindly to
honsckeeping ; but the perversé man, deploring
his own unparalleled obstinacy of heart, could
never bring himself to a positive decision, He
even thonght of doing a few years’ further pen-
snge by renting his beloved farm, and plunging
once more into the midst of his kindred North-
ern icobergs in pursuit of whales,

Before this crisis arrived, Margarvet drifted
across his path; and straightway every one else
seemed wholly out of the question.

¢ Lot mo take the basket, Mrs, Warner; there
is room encugh for it here, and Miss Fannie can
sit nicely on my lap.”

This was what he heard Margaret say, in a
voice which arrested his attention even before
he had seen her fuce.

All were intent, on that well-rcmembered
afterncon, upon stowing themsclves comforta-
bly in the very limited space afforded by the
sloop Constance, and Margaret's cheerful tones
contrasted charmingly with others a good deal
less considerate. Somo. slight had been cast
npon the certainly not very ample accommoa-
tions of the little eraft, and the partisan proprie.
tor folt rather piqued at the time.  He watched
Margaret, who was sitting upright on a box,
contentedly holding Fannic on her lap, and an
umbrells, over the head of the invalid gentle-
man. This continned for the first half.hour of
their sail ; and she became a hevoine to him
aven before he had caught & glimpse cither of
her cler, frank eyes or of the ugly pock-marks
on her sunny face.

From that hour forward it was impossible to
put her out of his thoughts. He contrived to
meet her everywhere; often exchanging a brief
word or & smile, and sometimes indulging in a
more prolonged conversation. Ie thought he
read her character ns an open page, and his

_ heart surrendered without a question, dreaming
deliciously over his good-fortune for some days.
Alltheicaof hisnataremelted with o ferventheat.

Alfred went about for & week or two with a

perpetnal song of trinmph in all his thoughts.
- ¢ Fareka] Euvekal I have found her! I have

found her!”

NEIGHBORS,

Better than all, at last he had found himself.
He really was not the insensible monster who
had so exasperated him lately that he was
ready to invent a liturgy of anathemas againss
his Maker. He was ouly afraid riow of repel-
ling Margaret by his own hasty and too ardent
affection.

Very naturally, Margaret, from her isolation
and her real warmth of nature, responded al-
most unconscionsly to the always respectful,
earnest tenderness and pgood-will which ex-
pressed itself in every look and gesture. Al-
fred himself was wholly unaware how very
plainly his sentiments had been thus unwit-
tingly revealed to her, 'The figure, perched so
quietly every twilight on the gray stone, and
trying to conceal itself in the deepest shad-
ow, gave ler s comforting new sense of being
thought of and watched for by onc so respecta-
ble and sensilble as the sailor-farmer; and her
frequent reveries in those days were not at all
unpleasant. '

When Margavet and the children wore seen
flitting along the sands, chasing the ebb and
flow of the waves by moonlight, this was gome-
thing to touch a heart far less suseeptible than
Alfred’s; but Margaret’s movements became
more and more constrained under a sense of
his perpetual presence.  She thought more amd
frolicked less—as was but nataval,

She often sat through half the evening, in-
tently watching the jet of rushing foum specd-
ing with o wild dash along the crest of the
breaking wave and vanishing against the diz-
tant bank. Tlen hLer eye eame back again
like a pendulum, aud watched the same process
over and over as it was endlessly repeated. In
daylight, the wave always scemed to break all
at once in a long line of leapirg white spray,
and ouly at night d&id it become a live thing
driven inward by some dark cbject behind—at
lust suddenly shooting off sideways in a rush
of passionate frenzy. This fuscinated Marga-
ret as sho sat wholly outside of it all, a passive
observer. It stimulated a vague feeling that
her woman’s nature had nced to treasure up a
world of enduring and waiting patience over
‘events which she was powerless to influence;
yet she was hopeful now, and, like the sea, her
feclings were bBeating to and fro in tides of un-
controllable unvest ; but Alfred, sitting alone on
his distant rock, often likened her to a statue,
pulscless and immovable. . .

Then, evening afier evening, Mr. Warner

of water, which Margaret went cheerfully to

bring; or Mrs. Warner needed some of the

- od charmingly natural.

wanted his cloak, or his slippers, or # draught ‘
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thousand little changes, which, as simple mat- | of all this was merely the foree of habit? How
ter of course, Margaret alone could effect for [ was he to know that both Marparet and the

Ler. No sense of degradation was attached to

“ fine gentleman” himself regarded poor Frank

these perpetually exacting services in Marga. | in the light of an over-worked martyr, bound to

ret’s mind. They needed her; and she had

a great, relentless, Boston tread-mill, where he

learrred to care for them almost unceasingly— | toiled early and late ; and that this, his first long
something as she would have cared for her own | vacation in years, was coveted for him by both
little children, if she had been a mother to be- | as a sorely-needed holiday ?

loved helplessness.

‘When Margaret tradged down, therefore, from

Alfred, who was born and reared a practical | their evening hill, loaded with s large, uphol-

democrat, entively failed to understand this.
On the boat, Margaret’s helpfulness had scom.
He "understood the
spirit in which it was both given and received,
and-had found it all wonderfully refreshing.
Bu¢ then he was in the very midst of it ali,
and was better qualified to judge. Now he
was sitting afar off, and looking on from the
ontside. Then Margaret was only o stranper.
Now he felt o personal interest in her, and in
s thoughts had already appropriated her to
limgelf. It rasped him to be so perpetually re-
minded of her servile position, and he hegan to
iiecuse her of a want of proper self-respect.

IIe had waited so long for a divinity whom
Iie could sineerely worship ; and now to find that
even his accepted idol was only part of iron and
part of potter's elay!  He felt wronged and de-
frawded. ]

He Lad fallen in love with a good and gen-
erons womat, without even once thinking of her
being an Irish servant-girl, and it exasperated
him to be so perpetually reminded of this un-
pleasant fuet.  Possibly his very demoeracy was
intensely aristocratic, and so continually gnaw-
ing into itself. He believed he was indignant,
not that Margaret was the scrvant of others—
he had been that himself, and thought the posi-
tion an honorable one; but he was vexed and
iritated at what he interpreted to be & spirit of
servility shown in so willingly and continually
waiting upon those who might often better have
served themselves,

1lis faee grow hot and angry out there in the
darkness, when he saw her ““so continually en
the trot,” and his most fervent indignation light-
¢d on Margaret herself for consenting to become
such n pack-horse.” He privately anathe-
matized ¢ that fine gentleman, Frank,” who was
only “a donkey under his lion skin,” and re-
fused any longer to be civil to him when they
met.

stered chair, it never tronbled her,  She was too
strong, physically, to feel it o burden—too well
armored, mentally, to even think of it. They
had no other servant in the house at present.
The Mayboughs washed, scrubbed, ironed, and
baked, and Anne and Fannie were practising
the lighter housewifely arts under Margarev's
supervision ; so that her proper voeation for the
summer was double-lobed—Dbranching into the
details of waiting, on the one Liand, and house-
keeping on the other. DBut Alfred, looking en
from the dark outside, was learning to tear his
own red hair, and arathematize himself afresh
for getting himself so hopelessly in love with
one who at bottom was so evidently ouly a mesn-
spirited drudge.

Having begun to despisc Margaret for her
supposed faults, his manners changed, and most
inevitably hers changed also. She reproached
herself for having been too easily influenced.
She even questioned if it were possible that she
had misanderstood his attentions and his real
sentiments, hecoming now proporticnately dis-
teustful and reserved ; or she used pleasant langh-
ter and sharp sallies of repartee as the conven-
fent eloak most easily manufactured to conceal
her renl feelings.  Sometimes when they met,
as they were still sure to do very often, they
smiled or blushed and chatted a littla; but oft-
ener they only bowed coldly, passing on with af
foeted dignity and indifference.

Frank still whispered Margaret good-natured-
Iy about the ¢ rock.bird ;” but, finding that she
either blushed painfully or looked moody, ho de.
sisted, without even asking an explanation, and
soon he had forgotten the whole matter, sup-
posing that nothing was likely to come of it
He rcjoiced at that.

Alfred, also, sorrowfully and angrily by turns,
withed profoundly that he eould forget—that he
could even go back again to all the dearth and
iciness of his old insensibility ; but this was out

How was Alfred to eomprehend how much
C

of the question.

.
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MUTUALLY BENEF

Mprg, SALATHIEL, a8 Frank always persisted

in calling Mrs, Maybough, in admiration of Cap- | turesque,” said

tain Giles, was a native of *“the main land,”
bui & residént on the island since her marriage.
She was tall, strong, and dark-cyed, with a long,

“Those Mayipughs are determined to be pic-
r.Warner, half vexed. *They
are like the flock of sheep that stood leoking
down at us the other day from the great rock
on the downs. Up there aganinst the sky they

free étap worthy of a princess. The life-long | were charming; but when they eame running

habit of walking upon the sands had given her,
like many others, a peculiar mode of lifting her
feet, and, ndded to this, she had an indeseribably
casy carriage and freedom of movement which
not one in thousands could ever hope to imi-
tate. There was a little, also, both of protest
-and resolution in every step and attitnde;
- somothing which said, *“*I can not overcome
the ills of life, bus Iwill trample over them and
half ignore their existence.”

The first time the Boston family saw her
walk, they all sat in open-eyed admiration.
She had gone down to the sea to bathe her
feet, after & woney morning’s work, happily un-
conscious that there were any eye-witnesses;
and a8 she strode over the beach in search of
n sandy point withont pebbles, thinking more
cheerfully than wsunal of the good pay which
lends its sunshine even to weariness—unow and
then unconscionsly lifting Liex dress a litdle in
anticipation of the tnrbulont waves—Mis. War-
ner exclaimed, with sudden and unusual inter-
ost, ¥ Did yon ever ses o more unstudied or a
more clegant movement ¥

% 1t iz worth fifty cents to see it done!” eried
Frank. *Such awalk as that on Beacon Strect!
wouldn't people stop to look 2"

Molly was paddling on at ker mother’s side—
n romgh, rolypoly little figure, high-shouldered,
and with the irregular child's step, but pretty,
by way of simple contrast ; and in the rear were
two small boys, with trowsers rolled up to their
utmost, prancing to and fro like frisky penies.
They all stopped at nearly the same moment,
waiting npon the outer edge of the line of in-
coming waves; and as the white spray came

tumbling over their feet, the childven sent up a
shout of delight—one long trill of musical treble

past us, lean, dirty, and sheared to the skin, the
difference was wonderful.” o

The foot-washers soon drew back from the
water, the little ones running about in childish
play, and the mother, seating herself on a rock,
began putting on stockings and shoes, which
till now she had carried in her hand. The
long line of breakers came surging in every
moment upon the shore; not turbulent, as in
a strong sea, but quict and self-poised, raising
8 long bluish-gray crest just beyond the edge
of the waters—lifting it so high that you could
see the light breaking through the transparent
thin layer of compact fluid, and then slipping
suddenly over the retreating under-tow with a
shimmer of pearls and a sudden dash of spivit
which never lost its fascination, even when end-
lessly repeated.  On either hand, but at some
distunce away, the high banks extended out
into the sea, biuff, irregular promontories; and
outside of each of these was & straggling group
of rocks nearly covered at high tide, but at low
tide lifting up their black and gray hends 1o
break any possible monotony of view. And
now at half tide the swif rushed over them in
white, broken masses, like an ever-restless drove
of white steeds dashing heroically over interpos-
ing difficulties.

Far out upon one rock you could eatch the
outline of a single black duck, sitting alone in
golitary state.

¢ 7Phere’s the fisherman, mother,” called the
litstle Mayboughs, pointing out to him. . “I've
seen him sitting there ever since we started.”.

¢ 8o he is;" and the ready smile came to
the mother's eya[ This was & sad-eyed wom-
an, who seldom lsmiled without some outside
stimulus to call up the always transient glim-

amidst the ever-sounding bass.

mer; but it came at the very first word of child

- membered Captain Giles’s remark on the instant :

. herself, if ever & woman should ;' but she was
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ar husband. Now she re-commenced brushing
the sand from her foot, and puatting on the shoe
she had held extended in her hand while she
looked off along the sea. Presently the whole
group was seen approaching the place where the
Warners were seated. The mother hesitated a
moment when she beeame conscious of the near
presence of her neighbors, and then came stead-
ily forward, as a self-respecting Massachusetts
woman should, .

Y1 was going to your house, Mrs, Warner,
to inquire about the sewing.”

Yes, that was right; but T ean explain to
you here,”

While Mrs. Warneris explaining, we can look
more closely at Mis., Salathiel. Her hands and
face are as brown and horny as any farmer's in
harvest-time. And well they may be; for she
has done half the work in a larze garden this
spring, and, with Molly’s help out of school-
hours, the work of the houschold besides. The
trown face tells of eare and patience, and the
firmly-shut mouth says more plainly than words
could that there is still an exhaustless stock of
enduring energy. ““I am ready t¢ bear any
thing which humanity must bear for the sake
of these,” is the language of the mother-look ag
she turns to the children who are just spoken
of by the lady; but the language of the great
brown-black, sad eyes is not easily translated.
There are womoen with eyes like this. I have
seen & good many of them in different places,
cxpressing various degrees of some kindvred sen-
timent; but I ean not whelly read the always
steréotyped words they utter, though I have
studied the subject a good deal.
) When the eyes speak in this way, the tongue
13 gonerally silent; for it is not many souls who
need a double language for expressing a current
feeling. I think the feeling itself is ofton ju-
definite even when most powerful. TFrank re.

‘“Mrs. Salathiel ought to have heen a capting

not & captain—was nothing but s volunteer on
boaxd a very much shattered ernft filled with
helpless passengers; and though she was al-
ways working at the pumps with a strong arm,
yet if she eonld have got into any sound hoat
and taken the helm into her own haad, I think
the sadness would have gone out of her eyes per-
manendly, as it always did now ivhenever she
turned to sympathize with onie of her children.
The neighbors said simply, “ None of her own
folks live here!” and that seemed to explain
every thing, She herself assented. I am
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count of the matter; but if she suffered with
homesickness, yet all that makes home most
dear was hera with her. If this pair had .gc-
c_epted certain modern theories of good domes-
tic economy, the wife would have gone into
some outside business, while the invalid hus.
band cooked the dinners, teaching all his boys
and little Molly to help him. As it was, the
wife eked out the erippled husbind in the gar-
den, but she never rested in the house; and so,
poor thing, no wonder she was always tired. A
man’s work, but a woman’s wages, might well
make any mother of four young children sad-
cyed, if uncomplaining. f

Mrs. Warner felt something of this when sho
snid, with a touch of compunction,  Don's let
me put more upon you than you are able to get
dons comfortably, Mrs. Maybough, You are
attempting a great deal alrendy in addition to
the work of your own fumily, If the sewing is
too much, pray don't even try to do it.”

““But I would rather you gave it to me, Mrs,
Warner. It's a rost from havder work ; and I
shall be glad if I can do it neatly enough to suit
you.” .

“Well, take time for it; Ilike it neatly
dqne, but the piece you sent home did very well.
Do it as nieely as you can, and I shan’t mind
paying you a good price.”

“Fine sewing used o be much casier to me .
than it is now,” snid the weman, a glow rising
pereeptibly over the brown skin; ¢ but the skill
will eome again by practice. My fingers are
stiffened a littte by rougher work.”

“I-don't see how your husband does any
thing nt all in his present fecble state, Mrs,
Meybough? His garden shows work; but I
shouldn’s think him able to give it.”

“It's & greas comfort to my husband to begin
worlk again ; but of course he can not do much,
and so the children and Ihelp him all we can,”
_ *“You have had a hard time, haven't you "
said the lady, with real sympathy.

* Not nently so hard as many, Tsappose; but
I can not forget that what you will pay me will
be warm clothing for us all next winter. Last
year, for the want of it, Molly had to stay at
home nearly all the late fall, though she s fond
of school.”

A softened infonation came into the voice,
and a mistiness needed to be swept off'from the
eyes before they could see clemiy again, But
she went on steadily: “ Give me all the work
you have, Mrs. Warner, and if I find it too much
I will tell you.”

* “*None of the children are in school now, are

away from all my own folks,” was her only ae-

they 2*
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¢ We have only six months' school—in the
spring and fall, In the winter it is too cold
and stormy for the children to walk so far, and
in summer they are needed at home. They
must all make the most of half the time.”

The three little Maybonghs stood together with
open mouths, listening ; and as Frank looked
at theth, it seemed to him that in all three there
was & wonderfully odd resemblance to the faces
of somo fishes he had seen.  Their eyes were o
little cast down, a great blanket of shyness cov-
cring up every ray of intelligenee ; and the cor-
ners of a1} the little mouths were so drawn down,
even after they were closed, that the little shut-
eyed perch he had caught in the eharming pond
came irresistibly to his mind—the one scem-
ing to be a funny caricaturc of the other.

¢ Do you mean to be a sailor, little fish?” he
asked laughingly of Ben, the eldest.

+f am not o fish,” said Ben, sturdily, “ and
I'm going to learn a trade when I grow up.”

+ What will yot bo, then P”

+T¢ doesn’t matter,” said the boy, deﬁnnﬂv

¢« But won’t you be a sailor when you 2 are g
man Y ot et v e et et

““No; monhcr docsnt h!\e i.”

¢ But you can’t be o eaptain on land.”

it Tt doesn’t matter,” repeated the ehild, turn-
ing his back and walking off. He was dis-:
pleased with the fun, and perhaps ridicule, which
he saw peeping out of Prank’s eyes; and the
young gentleman rather relished the rebuke.
A listle way off the boy stopped, carcfully roll-
ing down the hem of his trowsers, which bad
been left turned up since bis foot-bath, and then
faced about, waiting for his mother,

Tlis name is Ben,” said the youngest boy,
in o tono of apology. ~

“ Yon are a nice little shrimp,” said Frank,
patting the little cheek under its seanty round
cap; * and Ithonght his name was I'erch ; but
of conrae I was mistaken. You must give him
some of these, and tell him 50,7  He dealt out
o handful of bonbons, smiling as the boy's eyes
lighted with pleasure.

«J thank you,” replied young five years old,
seampering away.

Frank eame forward now, and spoke to the
mother with the deference of a genuine respect.

st Mra. Maybough, I have engaged your hus-
band to saw a cord of wood for us. Was it
right for me to propose it? T was afraid after-
wards that the work was too hard for him,"”

“Thank you!” she answered, in a tone which
My. Warner thought was cold and uncivil ; but
Frank saw her hand go up to her throat as

scemed an odd litile panse while they waited for
her to speak.

“He will do & little at o time, I suppose, as
he 35 able. We are glad of the work.,” She
merely bowed to them all, and went off’ almoss
as abruptly as little Ben had done.

" ¢Tykes it easily,” said the invalid gentle-
man, with a long sigh, “It's one of the great-
est providences that cvery tree is adapted to
just the little patch of mother earth it grows
in. Some of them musi spring in the clefts
of the hardest rocks. I suppose the oak-can’t
change to an aspen if it would; but it’s morc
nscful, perhaps.”

Frank opencd his eyes with a stare, and was
.on the point of opening his mouth also; bat
catching his mother's eye, he thought better of
it, and walked away along the shore. A little
fishing - boat had been lying off in the water
just in sight, and this was now seen slowly
coming to land. It was rowed by a single
man; but a boy sat also in the boat; and jump-
ing first on shme hclped draw it up on to the

“Did you have good luck #” asked ¥rank,
sauntering ap leisurely, and Iending a hand in
the final haul to the boat.

¢ Well, no, I didn' . I kinder forgot my cel-
skin.”

«Your ecl-skin1” echoed Frank, mystified.

¢ Yes; can’t fish without bait.”

“Oh! yowll try it aguin I suppose, then 2"

“No; guessnot. It's most mght, and rowin’
isn't child's play. Wind and tide are against
me, you see.  That's always my luck.”

“ Yon won't want me any more, 1 suppose,
Mr, Dennis 2 said the boy.

¢ No; you can go back to diggin' for your pa.”

< Is that o young Maybough ?” askéd Frank,
who had reeognized & likeness to the other little
fish-monthed branches of the common stock.

“Yes; he didn't row, so he can ‘hos,” said
Mr. Dennis, making a feint of drawing up coat-
tails which were not there—for he wore a sol-
dier’s blue jacket with brass bustons in all their
glory. Having adjusted the iminginary append-

sand.

Deunis 7' P
Frank having crught the stranger’s- name
from the child, seated himsel‘vﬂﬁi?l—l:aady to
make tho acquaintance of cvery genuine native.
¥ enlisted, but I only waited round to New

Bedford, and got back without a fling. The
war collapsed sndden at lnst.  Gotbadly pricked,

though sha were stroggling with emotion. It

and shrunk up like a worn-out old bladder, you

ages, he seated himself deliberately upon the,

4 Yon have been in the war, I suppose, Mr.’

_ seot free.”
'1‘"

booty, den’t you 7
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know. It was the wind from that last puff of

General. Grant's great bellows that hlew me | to carry sail one way at least.

home again withont a scratch or a scar.’
“Were you glad or sorry,)I wonder 7
i 'Well, maybe a little of both.
was o pood deal mixed—sweet and sour in the
same cupful, like lemonade.
1y SErong Hand on the helm of that war-ship, I
conjecture, It brought her into port & little too
soon for some of my private plans, but I didn’t
grumble.  Inever expecied to bea general, and

The favor
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Now I'll wait till there’s wind enough
There's a kind
of Providence in every thing, Texpect. I didn’t
mean to forget the eel-skin.”

£ Of course not.”

““Of course not; and if I feel stirved up any

tackle.

There was a pret- | day to go fishing from any thing either inside

of me or from outside, I always go; but I don't
kuow that it’s best to be forever beating the sea
because it won't give me a living with a free
will.  If a sparrow doesn’t fall to the ground .

wagn't over-anxious for a ball to be lodged any- | without the Governor up there taking notice,

where under my skin.  But 1 would like to bave
done just alittle something patriotic after ¥ had
fairly set ouf to.”

1t was too bad,” said the listener, in a tone
of sympathy, and with an inward stroggle to keep
Lack a smile,

[ wanted to go, all along,
wouldn't hear of it at first;
got to look to.”

“ You are not married, then il

“She is as good for me as 2 wife and ten
children, I judge. I'm near fifty, but she's four
years to the fore, if not a little move,”

“Yaou like poetry, Mr. Dennis #

“Take one, young man ?” gaid Mr. Dennis,
slipping two stumpy pipes out of his pocket, and
olfering the best to his neighbor.  * Poetry ean
be lit up from the end of this. I've scen épmts
lefore now — black, white, and gray—dancing
like moonboams in a good whiff of smoke.”

Frank coughed a little,

“Ion’s you choke, that’s no joke ; and don't
vou cronk. DBut take it, if you like it.”

S0 Thank you, but-it’s an uccomplmhment not-
in my line.”

“ Have some tooth-polish, then?” handing
over o paper of tobaceo.

“*Nor that either. I've never Iearned how.”

“Not! and you siraight from Boston?
There's hardly o boy on the island who don’t
do one or t'other, or both."”

. “Have you caught many fish lately, Mr., Dcn-
nis 7'

“Well, Iwent out the other day and got into
& real ghonl of 'em — blue- fish biting round
enough to have given me half a barrel; but an
ugly fellow got hold of tny hook, and the line

wig kinder weak, perhaps, and away he went

but my sister
and she is all T've

*“ Yon menan away he went with your hook for

“That'sabout it; and I never thought to take
a second hook, so [ lost the chance that time,
nnd haven's been since till to-day. That's why

ther I ealeulate not a wave in the sea lifts its
head without, and not a fish bites the hook or
don’t bite it, as the cese may be,”

Mr. Dennis jerked his eyes upward as he
spoke—not at all religiously ar reverentinlly—
but with & look snd tone of the most every-day,
entire conviction,

It is best to measure every tling squarely
by the samo rule, The old minister who ex-
pounded the law from the inside of that old
finger-pointer upon the hill there said so, and
I have always as much believed in it as I have
in the bread-snd-butter that I grew up on.
Iie's gone, and the church stands without apn

ccho; bat ¥ accept the doctrine,”

“I suppose you are xight,” replied I‘mnk,
rather at a loss as to whether.he was expeeted
to look edified or amused ; but concluding that,
on the whole, he was a little of both.

“Of course I am right—makes doy out of
night; that is my delight.”

Mr. Dennis turned a little away, and smoked
for some five minntes as if for dear life,
““That’s & thousand times better than prog,
young man,” he said, facing ahout again, evi-
dently comforted, #¢ It kills the raw edge of sea-
air twice as well.  Never touch that, whatever
happens-—unless, maybe, you've been drowned
and are just eoming to life again.”

“T am likely to follow your advice.”

“ Better do it.”

“Is fishing generally profituble work, Mr.
Dennis 2"

Mr, Dennis gave a droll sidelong glance at
Frank, and then, toking out his pipe, puffed
away a grest mouthful of amoke. ¢ ®fignest
about like that!” rising at once to his feet. [
wish you good-day; I've but little time to play,
for I never get a heliday.” |

B Good-day, and I hope for farther ncquuiut-—
ance,”

Frank got up also, and made a defcrcnnal
bow at parting. An hour after, on returning
home, he found My, Maybough sawing at the

1 forgot the eel-skin, likely—getting vp a new

wood-pile, while little Ben played quietly at his
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* gide. Frank slipped up stairs, and sat looking
out at thom from his window. Presently the
crippled wood-sawyer, shaking with the palsy,
stopped to rest, wiping the perspiration from his
forchead with a dark cotton handkerchief,

“Run in and bring me a kitchen chair, Ben.
I must rest & little; and I guess I can split this
sitting down.”

Ben was only seven, and short for his age;
but he came tugging the chair like a sturdy
little hero as he was, and placing it for his fa-
ther, he gaid, ¢ Now, which stick, pa? [ could
split the little ones, if yor would lot me.”

« Noj; you place them, Ben, just as they come.
That's right.” As the child leaned the stick
against the log he drew back. " The father split
it into fragments, and then rested while Ben
"threw the small sticks into a pile and laid an-
other large one in place. Tt was small gnarled
ook — such as is most abundant on an island
only twenty miles long—and was by no means
ensy to work; but they toiled on, father and
child, sometimes silent, and sometimes chatting
cozily over all the events of the neighborhood.

Trank looked out from his window like one
fascinated, This trembling, erippled man and
this baby building wp his wood.pile, and he
looking idly on. His sense of the fitness of
things was a good deal disturbed, and he kept
vaguely rensoning to himsclf: ¢¢These May-
boughs are not beggars ; they wish to work and
be paid for it.” .

By-and-by Margaret came to them. M,
Maybough, Mrs. Warner sends word that somo
of the wood should be cut fine for kindlings.”

“ Yes,” he answered, *‘ I'll cut it so.”
“But it doesn’t matter much, after all,”
said Margaret, looking on with sympathy as he
worked, *I’can use the hatchet myself, So,
if you can do the large splitting, ¥ will do the
small as T use it, and you needn’t trouble about
it at all.
rate, especially if I burn peat.”

“ Bravo, Margaret !” said Frank, sotto voce ;
his eyes beaming cordial approval, *‘and T'lt
use one plate and tea-spoon less for every meal,

oftener to futher every week,” he mentally add-
ed, with a slight shirug and a little langh, ¢ Troor
father,” he thought, more seriously, after a mo-
ment; * he bas suffered intensely, and I deserve
hanging! He would take out his eyes any
time to give them to me or to any of us, if we
were in real need of them.”

Thus wholesomely pricked in his conscience,
Frank straightway laid hold of ¢ Pickwick”
and began reading aloud to his father, who had
béen sitting discontentedly, smoking his cigar
in the shado of the hovse. Mr. Warner joined
in the laungh over poor Mr. Pickwick’s adven-
tares in the pound, till the tears rolled down his
cheeks ; and he declared himself half ready to
join a hunting-party himself—if he could only
go in & wheelbarrow.

A fanitless white handkerchief extra went
into Mrs. Maybough's wash the next Monday
thereafter ; but as they paid by the piece, ahand-
kerchief innocently wet with tears of langhter
ounly amonnted to ancther item of Mr, Frank’s
urwonted charities, ’

CHAPTER IX.
TREASURES FOR THE BELOVED.

"ALFRED BRAND, slecping in a small attic
room athis cousin’s, woke one gray early morn-
ing and thought of Margaret. Indeed some
thought of her had dwelt with him almost per-
petnally, sleeping and waking ; but his dreaming
that night had been much more rainbow-tinted
than his late disconsolate day-musings, Why
Margaret intergsted bim so rauch he could hard-
ly have told himself. She had a pleasant, hon-
eet face, which almost any one would have called
rather pretty, if the envious small-pax had not
set its signet there; but as Alfred’s thonghts
rested on this defect, he felt that he could love
her all the better for it. He wanted to care
for something that stood in need of him !

He went back to the suffering which doubt-

less aceompanied the repulsive disease, and his
heart softened with a manly wish to add joy and
love as an offset, not only to the prin of body,
but also to the necessary mental distress, which
perhaps she sometimes felt keenly even now.

Was it thiz which had kept others aloof? To'

ba certain of that would have comforted him;
for his feelings had already reached that exact-
ing stage which could not easily brook a rival.
A cloud liad come between them of late ; but
was it any thing more than the empty, worth-
less vapor of mischief and mistrust? Tt was

ignoble in him o rest under this mere shadow.

of suspicion. He was at least bound to solve

It’s but little I shall want, at any’

for an interview.

to make up for it; and offer my arm seven times -
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his own doubts; and this was a duty which
yested with himself alone.

If he could have met Margaret freely—could
hizve conversed with her without vestraint for
a single half hour, each might readily have un.
derstood the other, and every thing would prob-
ably have ended delightfully.

Alfred had long feit this, and had even sought
He had called manfully at
the house; but Margaret was away; and Mr,
Warner, meeting him at the door, had kept him
there witheut giving him an opportunity of
stepping inside, Affable, but frigidly polite
from the first, the master of the house had end-
ed by warning off the visitor, and bidding him
ot to returi. .

“You ask for our Margaret, sir; but Miss
Margaret Is a travsient visitor here for the sum-

.mer; and it is quite unnecessary that you should

trouble yourself to make her acquaintance. She
finds society enough, and quite suitable to her,
in our own family. She was hambly born;
but we have raised her in social standing, till
we regard her as a friend—almost an equal;
and we have far other plans for her than set-
tling her permanently on this very retired, small

- island.

#Indecd, sir,” Alfred had answered, with im-
mense self-restraint, ¢* I had not exactly ealled
this evening to propose to you for the young
Indy's hand ; but I suppose, even in that case,
she would be allowed to speak for herself,”

“Of course! of course! butIam her guard-
inn.  You could hardly wish to seek her socie-
ty if her friends all disapprove. Don’t think
of her again, young man. ¥Yon are every way
worthy in all respects, according to your posi-
tion in life, T have not a doubt; but her sphere
and yours arve as wide asunder as the anti-
podes, She is s pearl to us, and not to be
thrown away by the family that has protected
her, during a summer’s brief rustication. Your
inteations ave simply of a friendly nature, X
presume ; yet it would be more agreeable to us
if your acquaintance with her was not farther
continned. I am sure Iwish you well as a very
useful citizen, and one to whom we were all
much indebted on our passage to this place.
This is a very plensant evening. Good-day, sir.”

Alfred’s tongue was petrified, and he felt like
a walking mommy under the first shock as he
turned abruptly from the Louse.

Was Margaret, then, another + bright partic-
ular star,” so high above him that cven to ad-
dress her respectfully was an insult? No; he
had himself been insulted, and he had been
found wanting even in a proper spirit of resent-

ment. But the resentment was rising now to o
fervid heat. He kicked at the insnlt vigorous- -
ly in the likeness of a potato-hill in his own
fields through which ke was passing; and wise-
ly determined that it would be only manly to
try with new vigor for this exceeding prize.

The real question in his own mind was guite
a different one.  'Was Margavet worthy of Ainm #
He must take time to settle this last query, and
act accordingly. ’

This morning a ray of insight into the real
nature of the case had opened it out to him in
a new light, and one full of encouragement.
He had misinterpreted Margaret's simple good-
nature—possibly had mistrusted her very best
virtues, Who had made him judge, without
even & fair and impartial trial ?

He rose on his elbow, and looked sbout his
dingy room with a smile. It contained little
except-his books, elothes, bed, and two sailor’s
chests, which served him also as chaire. His
eye resting on one of these green-painted boxes,
the smile deepened. Slipping out on the bare
floor, he tnmbled himself into his clothes, and
having locked the daor and taken s chest-key
from its hiding-place, he knelt by one of the
boxes, and, opening it, began to exsmine the
contents. It was a collection of odd treasures,
chiefly sex-shells and other foreign curiositics,
gathered in his boyhood from many far - off
shores,

In this island, where the legitimate ambition
of more than half the boys is to become sea-
captaing, almost every house ean display some
reminiscence of distant travel.  Rare shells lie
upont the mantel, ov peep out from some open
drawer, or gleam from an ous-of-the-way shelf
in the strange company, perhaps, of flat-irons,
squashes, end bundles of garden-seeds ; or some
provident, hopeful girl hds them stored away
with other keepsakes, as the nucleuns of o future
cabinet. Shell boxes and baskets ornament par-
lor tables, and tastefal shell-frames, containing
very choice and beautiful specimens of marine
wealth, ennoble the common prints which orna~
ment walls sand-finished or covered by brilliant,
large-patterned papor.

Wives and danghtors who never perhirps went
off the island even once in their whole lives,
keep these gifts of husbands, fathers, brothers,
and sweethearts, as benutiful suggestions of the
tales that have been teld to them, and of the
strange things they ingtinctively long to see, but
without once dreaming of ever doing so=-for the
feminine branches of a sailor's household stay

at home even more than other women—by way

. of keeping up the average of home care-taking.
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They are often more energetic and practical in
outside business than most ladies; but their
knowledge is frequently of a narrow and limited
kind. )

¢ Kea-faring men are not only often away from
Lome, but they form ties and associntions differ-
ent from their families ; and the breach widens
every year.” 8o said a sensible spinster de-
seended from a sailor's family, who is reported
to have herself refused a sea-captain, remaining
unmarried to this day; and her low voiee of
quigt conviction left an impression npon my
mind which will not easily wear away.

Men who receive the sharpening and polish-
ing discipline of a wide experience, leaving their
wives year after year pottering only in kitchen
and nurscry, wake up too often to a late dense
of hopeless difference in development between
those who should have gone hand in hand in ali
progress; bus an enlarging civilization is stead-
ily taking feminine humanity more and more
into the counsels of male kindred, and inte a
practicn] shave of their duties and experiences !
Possibly the time may come when more familics
will aceompany their sca-faving relatives on their
voyages ; the ship becoming more nearly a home
where men, women, and childrén may share
largely in common dutics and common interests,
If that day ever dawns, sailors will be better, no-
blor, more self-respecting men, and their wives
and daughters wiser and stronger women.' Mean-
time, mementos from foreign Iands will remain
treasured ovidences to many that they have not
been wholly forgotten by their absent loved
ones, ‘

Alfrod Brand had a good deal of untrained
love for all beautiful things, He had scen
pretty trifles duly prized by the roceiver, and
had picked np many of his treasures, not only
from real admiration of them, but with the
thought of a possible sweet fuce which would
one day bend over them admiringly, nestled
close to his own. He had planned a neat, con-
venient cabinet, which e himself would make—
for he was n clever workman with tools—-and
had mused over the bright emiles beaming from
a vaguely-defined face, in aceeptance of his col-
lection as w bridal gift.

This morning the face iwas Margaret's ; and
if it was not exactly pretty, it was sweet and
bright enough to satisfy him entirely,

“One by one he spread out pearly and bright.
colored, gleaming shells, over floor, and bed,
and chests—assorting them in kindred groups,
atd rememboering where he had gnthered each.
There were Cypraas — Map-Cowries, Poached

Eggs, Money-shells, and their various mottled,

mouse-like kindred; smooth and beautifnl Ol-
vag; spiral, strongly-marked Turbos, the thorny
Murex, and the silvery Sea-ear; oddly formed
and prettily eenlptured Biralves; corals and
bright pebbles, and multitudes of other treas-
ures miscellaneously gathered from the anti-
podes. Many of these had been originally pick-
cd up by himself, and were rippling over with
sunny memovies. 'The great homely green and
brown Turbo from Afiica, with its pearly lin-
ing, the beautiful Venus's Comb from the Mo-
luecas, and the immense blushing Conch-she.d
from Cuba, was each strongly marked in his
calendar, and each was telling its own wonder-
ful tale to his delighted ears. They were all
in a rough, unpolished state; sea-weed, clay,
sand, and barnacles still clinging to many of
them ; and these queer groups of parasites were
sometimes even more beautiful than the shells
to which they grew.

Those scetmed bright days, some of them not
very long past, when he added to his treasoves
with the vague hope in his heart that there
were yet brighter days rising one beyoud an-
other in the possible future, Was their rosy
dawn coming to him already? and was it this

gpeakable, tender pladvess? He knelt down
and prayed as he used to long ago—oftering up
all the vague longing and thanksgiving of his
soul, though he coukin't remember kuneeling
thus at his bedside before in many years; and
he had passed throngh peril and storm time
and again, when no prayer went up from his
clouded heart.

Suddenly the thought came to him that he
would at once burnish up all these treasuves,
putting them in the completest arder for a bri-
dal gift, Bo, gathering them all together again
into the green chest, he shook out his yesterday-
worn hoots, piling up the little heap of sand
which they contained, and, finding a bit of old
flannel, selected one of the prettiest, parasite-
lnden shells, and sat down on his treasure-hox
in his red woollen shirt-glecves, with his open
jack -knife, vendy for work. The sun ecame
peeping over the horizon just in time to witness
the commencement of his task.

Vinegar was an acid with which lie wag fa-
miliax as a means of cleansing off the rough
outside ; but much could be done even withouns
this, and he carefully scraped away the foreign
substances with his knife, working on with in-
finite painstaking. Then he took up the piece
of old Aannel, to commence rubbing with the
sand; but there was no water in his room ; for

his washing was all done either in the grent

- thing which might ever belong to Margaret; so,
. slipping the shell into his pocket, he went softly

~ peved for the customary work of the day,

which now flooded his morning heart with un- ‘

- green leaves.
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salt-water basin ontside or in the little wash-
band basin in the porch. ‘

His first impulse was to wet the cloth from
his month; but no! he would not spit on any

Jdown stairs, where he found an old cup, which
“he filied from the water-pail, The opening of
a door aroused the family; but he escaped to
his room ith the full cup, locking it carefully
jnto his treasure-chest for future use. Putting
the flannel and knife into his pocket, he pre-

When he reached his own little farm, lying
along both sides of a great ancient sand-drift,
now one of the pretty rolling hills of the region,
le stood thinking of the best place to locate a
house-—looking off wistfully towards Margaret,
and loping to eatch some glimpse of her before
he began work ; but he saw no one except Mr.
Warner, who was sitting in his arm -chair in
the shade of the house. The cloud-coitage
which had arisen up at liis side tumbled down
before the memories thus awakened, and his
rgddish face grew hotter than ever, indieative
of his internal state, He turned his back, strid-
ing hastily down to the farthest row of comn,
and began a vigorous hoeing by way of having
something to hit with a will,

After some hours of work, Alfred sat down,
Lidden in the midst of the long rows of broad
First looking cautiously about
him with @ little shamefacedness at the con-
sciousness of his loving task, and wetting his
bit of flanmel with some of the water he remem-
bered bringing in’ his tin can for drinking, he
dipped it in the sandy earth and began polish-
ing his shell, with the cheerful face which he
had worn in the morning,.

“A little oil now,” he said in a Jow tone to
himgelf, “and it will do nicely.”

He turned it this way and that in the sun-
light, smiling as he admired 'its increased
beauty.

“I beg pardon of the wasted bamacles.
Some of them wers too pretty to be scraped
away; but they got out of their places!” he
said, with a shrug and & laugh. Then he
sthoothed and polished again.

“ Margaret must like shells. I have scen
lier picking np the common little things abont
here and hoarding them as if they were jewels.
I should like to drop this somewhere on the
beach, if ¥ was only sure she wonld find it.
Wouldn't she look surprised? But those chil-
dren are always on hand.”

Alfred put the shell regretfally back into his

{own pocket, and started home to dinner; but
he grew a little cross as he walked,

41t must be a stupid thing never to be alone,
morning, noon, or night. I couldn’t abide it,
and I wouldn't1” and, feeling what he thonght
'to the tips of his toes, he kicked at an unfortu.
nate corn-stalk with a force which nearly tore
the poor thing up by the roots.

, Directly after he met Frank Warner, who
came singing across the field, like any easy-
going boy enjoying a holiday.

“*Holloo, Alfred! Sailor or farmen to-dny P
Le called, merrily, as he approached.

“A man all the time, Mr. Frank,” replied
Alfred, sullenly, passing hastily on.

“The dickens! What's in the wind, I won.
der? I can’t make him out.. T guess he won’t:
do for Margaret after all, He's as full of
points as a wenther-cock, so I won't burn my
fingers for him, as I have been roady to do
half & dozen times ately.” .

From that time Frank supposed that the Iove-
miking was all over.

That afternoon, as Alfred and a little son of
Captain Percy’s were driving a haj-cart to the
meadow, they overtook Margaret and the two
children, '

(O, Mr. Alfred, please do let us ridel”
eried Fannie, I want s0 much to ride in a
hay-cart with oxen; and so we all do, Don’s
we, Margaret ?”

“Whoa!” called n heavy, deep voice, un-
steady with joy and doubt; and as the will.
ing oxen came to o etandstill, the driver
looked with eager questioning into Margaret's
faoe. .

““Yes, Mr. Alfred, the children have been -
longing for a drive after the oxen ever since
we came here.”

“Come in, then,” springing blithely to the
ground, and lifting Fannie high over the hay-
rigging. But Margaret bagan to scramble up '
unassisted, and her lover felt as if sho were
intentionally giving him the eold shoulder.

The children were riding in a chariot of de-
light, and Margarét, wholly unconscious of
offense, was as sunny-tempered as the clondless
sky overhead. At length Alfred, though a
little more cautious than before of expressing
toc much either in words or looks, recovered
his nsual cheerfulness, and it was & metry, long-
remembered ride to the whole party.

“Don't you like hay-making, little boy?”
said Anne, tmrning to Idgar, who had sat from
the first perfeetly silent, but watching them all
intently, with a pleased smile.

H

The large brown eyes went pleadingly up to
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Alfred’s face, and & shadow of infinite longing
and regret darkened the childish brow,

““He is deaf and dumb,” said Alfred, in 2
low tone, as though the lad might hear, and be
pained by what he said. .

¢ Deaf and dumb!” echoed both the chil-
drem, in surprise and pity, Fannie staring at the
boy in carious awe, and Anne turning her eyes
suddenly away, as though it were sacrilege to
be peering into his infirmity.

Poor Edgar's eyes grew moist, and he turned
away, looking vaguely ont towards the sen.

“Ah! poor boy,” said Margaret, pityingly:

““we’'ll show him good-will, at any rate;” and,

petting-up, she went over and took his hand,
which she held gently, with an encouraging
smile. ¢ Now let us get out, Mr, Alfred; we
have ridden as far as we intended; but tell us
the boy’s name first,”

“ Edgar Percy—Captain Perey’s only son.™

“What! oar Captain Porcy? Dear, dear!
If we only could cure all the sorrow there is in
the world! Tell Edgar we all want to be
friends with him, and we hepe we shall sce
him again soon.”

¢ hope, then, that Edgar and I will happen
to be together when you meet next; for we all
want to be friends, don’t we, Miss Fannie ?”
said Alfred; but he looked steadily at Margavet,
wheo blushed a little, answering, * Yes, certainly,
of course wo do."
.0k yes, My, Alfred. We always speak to

any body in the country. Mamma says we

may; but she don's let us when we go back to .

the city,” replied Fanaie, innocently,

Bo each party went ita way; and while Al-
fred thought of Margaret's kindness and sym-
puthy for the little mute, the black blood was
yet boiling in his heart; for Fannie's childish
eomment had rounsed him to unwoented anger.

¢ She’a her father’s child,” he muttered ; bug
when little Iidgar began to speak rvapidly in sign
language, expressing admiration for both Mar-
garet and the children, the bright glow of de-
light on his sometimes vacant face fell like sun-
shine over the murky pool of Alfred’s discon-
tent, making that radiant also. Heartily in.
dorsing the boy's opinion, Alfred concluded
to look on the bright side himself--till next
time.

CHAPTER X.
QUARRELLING AND SIGHT-SEEINGh

. Nor many days after this Margaret and Al-
fred met—for almost the first time since their
acquaintance—without the presence of a third
party.

‘Who hasn't longed to make a loop-hole in the
curtains of fate, and take @ peep into the next
world? And yet, when the spirit-rappers come,
proposing to knoek a hole for us right through
into the presence of the unseen mysterios, we
run away in a chill of dread? Who hasn't want-
ed many a thing, and yet, when it was offered
.him, grew suddenly afraid to touch it even with
hig little fingor #  Somewhat so it wasg with our
pair of lovers. Either would have offered a year
of life for one hour of peaceful interview, and
all the resulting comfort which doubtless wonld

have ensued ; and here they stood, unexpeeted- |

ly, faco to fhee, by the roadside, shut in by the
fijendly hills frotn every mortaleye. They only
staved at each other like two strange cats, every
hair bristling up a little in ready defiance.
Maxgaret was going in haste on some errand
when she came thus upon Alfred, who was sit-
ting on the grossy bank with a handsome brown
and green Turbo in his hand, dotted all over at

present with round, gleaming, pearly cyes, which
he had introdaced expressly for Margavet's grat-
ification. He had heen filing off the outer sur-
face here and there, till he reached the brilliant
pear] lining beneath, and had just stopped in his
work, highly gratified with the novel effoct,

Tt will be a change, at any rate; and I have
two others, Margaret is suve to Iike it!"”

He held it sparkling in the sunshine, smil-
ing, and half disposed to caress it in Margaret's
stead, . )

Suddenly she stood there before him, as if he
had evoked her from the unrest of his own wish-
es; for he wag thinking only of her. She blush.
ed, stammered, and hesitated; and the young
man, hastily concealing his shell, hesitated,
stamamered, and blushed, even more than she
heyself. -

So, after scarcely a pause, she went rapidly
on her way, leaving Alfred gazing after her with
a sinking, self-tortured heart. Some conjurers
can nestle live coals into the palms of their
hands with the coziest comfort; but there are
others who would get badly burned oven if they
wore playing with icicles, and the sensible, staid-
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going Alfred, in his present state of fermenta-
tion, belonged to this latter class,

Presently Margaret was seen returning, and
the fitfu} sailor gathered up all his encrgies for
decisive action. Iam bound to say that a look

lim up as he stood, in & suit of cast-iron armor;

_ and his whole attitude became so wholly martial

and defiant, that a stouter heart than Margaret's
mizht have fled in dismay. Asg she approached,
her whole langhing face looked awe-struck, when
she recognized this unwonted mood of her ad-
mirer. She even thought of Apollyon stopping
the way against Christian in the Pilgrim’s Prog-
ress; laughing a little, and gaining courage at
the not very complimentary eonceit; but when

- she came up to his side, her heart was beating

‘again with some undefined torror, and her com-
panion was notin a mood to reassure her in the
least.

“Btay a little, Margaret, and let me speak
with you, I have something which I think it
very important to say.”

¢ Tlas the bottom of the sen fallen out, Mr.

© Alfred?  You look exactly as though yom had

lost your ealling. T would stay if I thought
that had happened; or that your farm had fall-
en into & ehasm and been swallowed up; but
otherwise I can’t, for the whole family are wait-
ing for me.”

““Are they of so much more value than I am "

“Yes; of course.  They ave five to your one,
Tt takes very little arithmetic to make that clear;
don't you see 7" Margaret smiled conciliation,
and waited, :

1 see,” answered Alfred, moodily.

“ Well "

*Well, can you give me five minutes with a
clear conscience towards your employers 2"

“Ifardly. Half of them are already in the
carringe, and we are just driving out for the day
to the Painted Cliffs.”

‘i Go, then ! indignantly.

“Well, eay it, Alfred! T 'can run all the way
to make up lost time, if necessary.”

“ Margaret, do you really prefer to be trotting
after that family like = Little dog tied to.them
by a long string P cried the foolish lover, losing
el self-control.

The blood flushed up angrily over Margaret’s
face. “The string is a long one which binds
me to them,” she said in low, concentrated tones.
“ Good-morning 1”

** Good -morning, and good -bye. You go,
then, deliberatoly 2"

“Of course,”

Alfred bad forgotten that he really had. not |

"of nervous, black desperation seemed to wrap | 55

B0 THEY PARTELN

asked the question he had intended, and Mar.
garct's catting indignation of words and man-
ner seemed to him at the moment like an an-
swer. He had meant to inguire whether or
not it was with her approval that he had becn
sont away from the house so curtly and decis-
ively when he had called a few days before;
but instead of that he had blundered into an
unintentional insult, which Margaret's quick
blood had promptly and hotly resented, So
they parted; she hunying on, leaving him,
ot first, standing there in the road, and then
slowly following, still keeping her in sight, as
she would otherwise have disappeared over the
hifl. :

Five minutes afterwards he saw her step into
o carringe.  The whole family drove off in bright
colors, with a showy, handsome turnout, and at
o festival rate, which eompleted his indignation:

““Bah! She'd rather be a foot-ball in that
family than to manage the helm of my hoat,

that's certnin.  Now I've done with her!” The'

unlucky fellow strmggled resolutely to tear all
thought of her f?rever out of his heart, ¢I've
done with her! ' Let her be a shuttlecock to
the end of the chapter. She likes it! I'm a
fool, that's certain; but I ean kecp my own
counsel, and thrive on it.”

As for Margaret, she hind not taken twenty
steps before she saw clearly that she had ne-
cepted an insult, though none had been offered
by her hot-headed admirer, who, in his present
mood, was simply beside himself, and that was
all. " She half wanted to tarn back, but was

T e
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“too proud for that, and was a good deal indig-
nant still, even at such unconscious impudence.

“Why couldn’t he have said it at once, what-
ever it was, and have done with it!" she thought,
testily. It wasn't to ask me to marry him out-
right, as I thought it was at firgt, but it wes some-
thing which he thinks important. I am afraid
somebody is meddling, and yet I don't see
how."

By this time she had reached the carriage,
and, once seated, there was leisure for more
thought ; though every body chatted about her
in the sunniest of morning moods. Her pres-
ent temper was by no means a sunny one, for
she was about equally vexed with herself and
with Alfred.

“Why, Margaret, did you breakfast on lem-
on-juice 7"’ asked Frank, ag she sat with her face
turned away, and not only cutirely silent, but
evidently uninterested in all that was going on.

“You went in too much haste, Margaret,”
said Mrs, Warner, kindly. ¢ Don't do it an-
other time ; a few minutes’ longer waiting would
not have mattered to us, and yon looked tived
and flushed.,”

] was in too much haste,” answered Mar-
garet, quietly. .

After that the chatting and the girl’s troubled
thoughts Loth went on together again.

* Somebody said, father, that a great savant
visited these Painted Cliffs some thivty years ago,
and he announced to the world that they were
cxtrcmely interesting and magnificent; but that,

“in order to get there, he had to let down seven-
teen different pairs of bars,”

* Capital!  How expert you will become
then, Frank, in the art of jumping in and out
of the carriage.”

#TI¢’H learn to put ap bars as nicely as any
cow-boy, won't hie, papn 2"

“I wish I -lhadn’t flared up suddenly, like
a smutty lamp, at the first breath of wind,”
thought Margaret,

“Ah, now, isn’t this pretty P ealled Mrs,
Warner,

“It's fine, vory fine! A clear pond of water
on both sides of the road; and these hills are
full of character, and suit the location,” said
tho elder gentleman, patronizingly,

“ When T sce him again I'll put away ypride,
and make it vight. The poor boy deserves it,
for he is not happy. And there is blame some-
wheve, too; but Pm sure it isn't with him,
though his temper is as hot as a red pepper,
apparently, I don’t mind, though, If one
wag nsed to it, and could get it soothed with
the milk of real loving kindness, it wouldn't

matter at all. I'm in sealding water half the
time ag it is, and always have been, DBesides,
something is wrong and annatural. That I've
felt for a long time, and he is suffering for it.
So I'll do my best to make it up when we meet
agein, or at any rate to get to the bottom of it.”

With this good resolution Margaret thrust
away her troubled thoughts, determined to en-
Jjoy a pleasant holiday. She smiled once to

herself as she thought that Alfred would be

sure to turn up somewhere soon, and give her
the neecossary opportusity ; for in her heart she
was almost ag certain of his constancy as she
was of following her own shadow when she went
down to the ocean at eventide and it wag a
clear sunset. The one and the other had been
almost equally unfailing ever since she came to
the sea-side.

“Aha, Frank! not bars now, but a pate!”
laughed Mr. Warner, as the road seemed to be

suddenly cut off by an obstruction ; which, how-.

cver, i3 not at all unnsual in these parts, where
all side-roads seem to ba private property.

‘“That's & modern improvement, then! Tn

another thirty years, I suppose, it will really be
a public highway,” said the lady.

“Aha, father] no jumping this time, thongh !
Don’t you sea? Here's a new luxury coming.”

A child, with a mat of curled, waolly hair,
and a smiling brown face, sweng open the wide
gnte and stood holding ‘it for them to drive
through. Her little bave, dark foet and hands
were as nearly the color of the red man as of
the black; and she was in reaslity of mixed
blood—= little slip of Indian ancestry grafted
into the Africo- American tree—though her
people, who were settled in the region, werce
endled Painted Clff Tudians, and, like other
Indians, had been, till receat]y, exempt from
taxation,

“Iere are pennies,” said Frank, ¢ and thank
yow. Open it again when we come back, by-
and-by, little girl.”

““There! I want to give a penny too,” said
Fannie, handing one to the ¢hild, whose shining
face brightened wonderfully at this uncexpected
donation,

tCan you read, little girl?” achd Mre:
Warner. ]

*Yes, ma’am; I'm in the ¢ Second Reader."’
So this little slip of dark-blooded humanity was
not & savage, but a school-girl ; and a sensible
enough, and not over-dirty, merry 11l:tle thing
ghe looked.

“Can you sew, and wipe dishes, and hoe
¢orn, besides 7" asked Frank, Ieughing, and jm-
itating his mother's tone ever so little.

\ QUARRELLING AND SIGHT-SEEING. o

t¢Yes, sir, and pick wp potatoes,” retorted
the child, with a suppressed giggle, twinkling
two impish eyes, which were neither Indian nor
African,

After this, thoy drove over abominable roads,
or off on the grassy sides, which were smoother
than the dveadful ruts in the sand, finding ev-
ery thing delightfully ruval, ¢ill they had grad-
ually risen to the top of a magnificent high
plain, still knobby, however, with the old-time
sad-drifts, now covered with their green gar-
ments of short grass and whortleberries, Here
an almost nnrivalled view burst upon them like
a sudden wonder. There was ocean on three
sides, with banks and wooded hills across the
gleaming water in one dirveetion, the interven-
ing space literally eovered with white- winged
ships, on their passago to and fro aloug the groat
Atlantie highway. A little Indian church, and
Indian country homes, inoculated with civiliza-
tion, yet hanging still upon the.skirts of the wil-
derness, were in the background ; and the Gov-
arnment light-house lifted up its stately warning
finger from the outermost land-point in front.

There was & suppressed murmur, and yet no
one spoke. The horses were brought to a halt,
and the children stood up in the carriage—ev-
ory frco radiating back again the light of beauty
wliich was falling upon it in full measure, The
invalid had forgotten his often infirmities—trans.
ported out of himself into a frame of mind wor-
thy to be one of the beatitudes. IF Captain
Giles could have seen him now, he might have
discovered the secret of a radical eure for his
ailments; for the interest which a fishing ex-
cursion ‘'would inevitably fail to awaken was
now in fervid and cheerful action.

“ Better than we bargained for!” gaid Frank,
at length, drawing a long hreath. “1It’s like
solid gold, when you ezspected only gold-wash;
isn’t it mother P”

It certainly is very, very fine,”

“The clond-shadows exactly suit the land-
seape, and seem to belong to it. It is a bless-
ing that the sunshine is not unfailing, otherwise
we should only half enjoy the more perfect mo-
ments like this,” snid Mr. Warner, taking off his
Lat, and looking about him with 2 placid be-
nignity.

- “That means we are to stop here for lunch,
I suppose, father

“Yes. Yes, my son; we couldn't do bet-
tey,”

There was a sudden scrambling out of the
carriage by all the younger members of the
party ; and Frank, who was dviver, began to be

concerned for his horses, for there was not a|

tree or fence in the neighborhood to which he
could fasten them. He soon settled the matter
by tying them to the carriage itself, whore his
father and mother preferred to remain seated.

“Frank! Frank! do you know that man
sitting up there at the very highest point undey
the liberty-pole 7' called Anne, running back to
her brother in some trepidation.

% Make him go away, Frank! we want that
place ourselves ; and he’s got a gun,” said Fan-
nie. .
“If it's o liberty-pole, then he's at liberty to
it under it, if he wauts to, I suppose, Fan; bat
T'll give him a poke uwnder the ribs, if you like.
Lend me your darning-needle, and I'll pus a
fow stitches in his neck, Margaret, That may
enable him to sit up, at least.”

“ Can he be tipsy, Mr, ¥Frank? That would
speil the picnic for your father and mother.
Perhaps it’s one of the Indians.”

“Bless you! no. It's Mr. Dennis; and it
isn't a gun, but a telescope.  That's not amiss,
for I was just wanting one; so don’t be troubled,
for I'll ontertain him, children. You'll find he's
a better man in a desert like this than a court-
joster would be at Court. It's half an hour
vet to Iunch, and if he stays we'll give him a
sandwich,”

Mvr. Dennis suddenly flopped over, and then
sat upright, staring at the company in some
nstonishment. ¢ Asleep, by George! Well, I
blieve I had dozed off!” he snid, nedding to
Frank, and making & general how to the others,
without rising, -

“Glad to meet you, Mr, Dennis,
field worthy of your telescope.”

““Well, yes, Icome up tospyabout, This
thing kinder makes neighbors for you in dull
times; helps you to board any ship you fancy,
and serape acquaintance without a grain o
trouble,” ’ -

“It's as good as a megic wishing-cap, you ‘
see, Fannie; if not rather better up here, where
there ig something to be scen.

¢ There isn't much to see to-day ; but I caught.
sight of something floating, and it wont out of
cye-shot from iny house, and so I come on up
here to get & clear view ; but Kier Williams, he
put out and brought it in—a set of boxes swim-
ming about, it appeared to be, cast over from’
some ship ; but whatever it was, I've lost it, and
that’s generally my luck. T saw him just a
houling ’em into his beat as X got up here, Kier
wasn’t one born with a silver spoon in his mouth,
but he was born to pick up all the dropped shil-
lings which any body clse loses, He picks up
an amazing deal from wrecked ships, and one

Here's
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way and another, out of the sea ancl off of the
land.”

¢ He's the-early bird, I suppose 7"’

“Well, yes; but ‘taint that altogether. Ifa
dozen men went down to draw sea-weed, the
others might not get a full load; but he would.
Seems kinder as if the staff would come tum-
bling up at his feet if he wanted it, just to be
obliging, you know, He and I often went ber-
rying when we weve boys together, and if all
sorts of little wild fruits didn’t just flush ep and
ripen for him on purpose: then I'm certain that
they must have helped pick themselves at the
very least, for he always had his basket more
than twice as full as any one of the rest of us;
and when we've been a-gunning along shore, I
declare I've seen little birds bob right up before
him, and sing eut, ‘“Kill dear! kill dear!” in a
way just kind and knowing like, as if they really
mesant it; and wien he did kill "em, they'd just
topple over in such a peaceful and resigned way,
it was a sight to behold.”

Mr, Dennis looked fartively out fmm under
his bushy eyehrows, watching the effect of his
words; but to the children his face looked
dreamy and half asleep, and they were both in-
clined to think him a litule daft or erazed. Toor
Anne started nervously when he turped to her
and said, with unusuel earnestness, in a tone of
sineerc conviction :

“You mayﬁ’t think it, Miss, but it’s really so.
You sece that's his gift! That’s his gift!”

*Why, Deanis,’” interposed Frank,  you
must helong to the age of poetry and marvels.

- It secms very certain to me now that this island
is a suburb of the real wonder-land. It looks
like it just here, at any rate.” He said this
gravely, with a quizzicnl glanee towards Mar-
garet, and & prolonged, admiring look over the
rather eerie Iandscape. ¢ The ghosts of the old
sboriginal Indians must be stalking about here,
I dare say; and over there in the ecliffs I hear
that one can still find bones of the primitive
moermeids and their fishy fivst consins.”

“More fact than fancy, young gentleman,”
responded Mr. Dennis, with preternatural seri-
ousness. * Whoever says that the old Indians
don’t walk hereabouts, had better prove ity that's
all, If o man had tended a flower-garden all
his life, it stands to reason he would Zike fo come
back and see how it got on afterwards, The
original red men used to like this hill, there
ain’t & doubt of it; and if they are alive, it don't
do to eny positive, you know, that they've all
turned their backs on it, 'capuse maybo they
haven't. As for mermaids, I don’t say about
them; but if a fish is alive, it is alive like ev-

ery thing else, and whether in the body or out
of the hedy, it don't matter. It's pretty certain

that there isn’t any life now in the fossils ont.

yonder; and it's a little more certain still that
there is life fere”

With his long thumb and finger he pointed
downward, thoughtfelly nipping off spire after
spire of the stubby short grass at his elhow.

This will be dead hay to-morrow ; but you
see I can’t pinch out the life. That will go
somewhere; won't it "

“It would seem so, Mr, Dennis,” replied
Frank, slowly.

“Of course. Yon con find curious dead
things over there, from little stone quahangs
and champed up mouthfuls of erabs, along with
the real teeth of monsters that very likely might
"a déme it, up to the spine-bones of sea-creatures,
avery jint of 'em big enough for the head of a
wooden mallet. Thoy are all preserved.”

‘Do you mean it, really, My, Dennis 2" aske
ed Anne, timidly.

““Yes really, miss, really. Just yon ask the
light-house keeper to show you some—if secing
is believing. You see Providence wa'nt a-going
to let all the old juicy past go on and dry up
into nothing, and He just contrived it so that a
pgood many things got hardened somchow into
stone, and a good many more got presexved-
like, mostly in a natural state, or, at least, aboat
a8 mueh so as dried apples are like green ones.
Round here He used a kind of sirup of irom, I
tnke it, ov something of that sort, for keeping a
good many things; and He used it pretty much
as my sister Jedida does molasses for the more
common kind of preserves. The white-sugar
relics are a little chioicer class, T suppose,  You
see this island is one of his general store-houses,
and things are packed away here done up most-
Iy in heaps of clay and sand—something like the
way they store grapes in bran and spwdnst, to
preserve "era for winter. It's all cuvious enough,
and o great many things are curious, I tell
you, Providence keeps all the ends up even, and
He never Jets go of a single thread or ravelling,
or drops any stitches, or allows a shred of any
thing that He takes ini hand to go to real waste.
Some folks are ashamed of economy; but the
Almighty, he isn't!"”

The little group had gathered about the
lounging historian and moralizer, listening in
amused astonishment—shaded by a solemn awe
in the minds of the children, who watched the
censeless movement of the long thumb and fin-
ger, which secemed to be plucking awny bit by
bit from a great mine of mysterics hidden be
neath their very feet.
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¢ 74 ain’t likely that the live part of this lit-
tle creature here that enjoys to eat and jump,
and struggles, and wants to spring away from
me now, is going to perish out and oat, is it?
Look there, now; away he goes, and he gets
comfort out of it. His life's worth having, if
lic is a grasshopper!”

The man had made a sndden lunge to seize
the ingect, and now he extended his open palm
towards it with o wave of dismissal and lhene-
diction, ¢ There he goes ont of sight, but not
out of existence; and it will be just the same
when he jumps clean out of his body into-the
grasshopper's future state. Shounldn't you say
s0?” he asked, appealing to Margaret.

“T am almost tempted to believe it,” she re-
plied, scriously.

<1 hope so,” laughed Frank,

Ot I wish every little thing like that conld
five forever,” said Anne, sympathetically.

“ Musquitoes and all?” added Frank,

“ Mayhe they could get enough to eat there,
ad wouldn't bite us,” said Mr, Dennis, with
the sidelong glance of serutiny from his half-
shat eye.  *‘I suppose we should have mighty

little blood to draw from, at any rate.”

¢t Like enough,” stid Frank, dryly.

Tere Fannie giggled, and every body’s feel-
ings were porceptibly lightened.

“T'e come back to Kier Williams,” said Mr.
Deoniz, ¢ It's reasonable to conclude that he
was just made with a special gift, as I said be-
fore. So, maybe, we all are. 1 think ao, be-
yond a doubt; but his lies more on the surfuce,
maybe, and it's a kind of profitable gift to the
man himeelf, now isn't it ¥ he continued, look-
ing up with a cheerful and approving smile,
like 2 man not disinelined to patronize even
the Providence whose wonderful power he was
always so fond of applanding.

 Kier Willinms is a man that I could almost
¢nvy, but nos quite,”

“If I lived neighbor to such o man T should

_ claim him for fivst cousin,” langhed Margaret.

““Would you, miss?” gaid Mr. Dennis, ad-
miringly, €I never thought of that, but I
shonldn’t wonder if it would pay;” and, with &
smile of great good-will, the long figure which
bad been sprawling over the grass all this time
stumbled up to its feet, poking the telescopo at
Margaret with empressement, * * Take it and try
it; you won't have to buy it.”

““Thank you, We'll let the youngest begin

to look first, then. Now, Fannic!”

So they looked, each in turn, with eminent
satisfaction, h:gh]y entertained, meeantime, by
the romarks of Mr. Dennis,

Frank carried the great supplemental eyo to
his parents, but neither of them wonld consent
to use it.

*The view is wide enough, my son,” said his
father, positively,

I don't care to wy it, dear,” said his mother.
Do get the man away, Frank, if you can; he
spoils every thing !” .

So Frank started back with a wry face, but
came info the presence smiling from enr to ear,

“Mr. Dennis, when you go fishing again
couldn’t you take me as mate, in the place of
that small Muybough, Then he can go on
hoeing, and I'll do half the rowing, It secms
you always have to entice him from his father’s
garden; but I'm off like thistle-down at the
sinalicst notice, and no one the worse for it.”

“Certain! it's just the l:hmg. I'd go to-
morrow, but I can 't, to my surrow

“ Why not ?”

“ Well, I’vc got some lmy to draw, and some
wood to saw.’

“ Do that to-day, can't you ?”

“Yes, so I might, eo I might, and so I will;
but T must be off at once, if I do. Good-day,
all!” sidling off, with & sweeping nod. +I'll
be along past your house, young man, about
eight o'clock, looking for you.”

‘8o that's settled. I was afraid he.would
stick like a bur and prick my fingers, for mother
wanted I should pull him off, For my part, 1
shan't mind wearing him as a bosom-pin all to~
morrow, for he's entertaining.”

“Mother is waving us back, and it's lunch.
time,” said Aune, running on before, and climb-
ing into the carriage.

‘The whole family were soon seated again,
partaking of as dainty a cold lunch as Margaret
could prepare—all with sea-air appetites. Moan-
time the horses nibbled their oats under the
samo invigorating influences, and all feeling
the fresher for their repast drove on with re-
newed interest in the scenes yet to be visited.

The sun was shining brilliantly down upon
the Painted Cliffs when they reached them,
lighting up their many eolors with a marvel-
lous beauty. These cliffs are composed of
Plastic clay and sand of almost every hue—
from inky black to a dazzling white. Thero
are whole slopes colored blood red, chocolate,
or yellow, or gray, and still others with a mix-
ture of several of these—the whole rising up -
from the ses like a great rainbow, stretching
away & mile or two in length, 'and some hon-
dred and fifty feet in height,

Our holiday party stood upon the crest of
these bluffs, looking down npon the vivid color-
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ing below and off upon the ever restless, match-
less ocean, with its green islands, feeling im-
mensely more than remunerated for all possible
futigue. Mr., Warner cared very little either
for the ugly fossils displayed by the light-house
keeper, or for the beautiful Fresnel lamp which
is the crown and glory of the light-house itself,
nnd which once added a wonderful brilliancy
even to the great Exposition at Paris. This
remarkable lamp has both a constitution and &
history, for it is six-hundred-sided, of a marvel-
lous, complicated beauty, and it has beeu twice
purchased by the Governmens from some of the
shrewd Labans of commeree, as Rachel was
twice won by Jacob, and it is prized aceord-
ingly, While the others were examining this
miracle of science and art, My, Warner, in
order to best cnjoy the scenery, sut so far ont
upon the edge of the bank that he was in im-
minent danger of going down with one of the,
frequent land slips which are so continnally
changing the whole face of the cliff.

He had forgottenr weakness and pain; and,
when ke had enjoyed this view long enough,
was a8 ready as the gayest or youngest of them
all to scramble down the steep path to the shore
and look up nt the wondrous coloring from be-
low. The attention of the children was espe-
cially arrested by the iron conglomerates which
abound here. Hydrate of iron, in nodaies of all
sizos and shapes, generally filled with clay or
sand, which would fall out, leaving n hollow ba-
sin, enchanted them, and they ran about hunt-

_ ing for fanciful iron cups in the greatest pglee.
Numbers of these had fallen out of the cliffs and
been tossed to and fro by the waves, which had
smoothed-and rounded them as it does the peb-
bles apon the beach.

Quiet little Anne found one wave-polished
goblet not much thicker than ordinary glass, n
prettily shaped oval, capable of holding more
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water, colored with the bright pigments which
had fallen from the cliffs, till it was not unlike
a rieh, dafk wine, and brought it to her father,
who held it in his hand admiring, laughing, and
even sipping like a grgat boy in a frolie; and
then Frank began to batter the immense nodu-
lar masses which lay about, chipping off dozens
of little rough, striking forms, generally reddish
brown in color, but some of them almost black,
and others striped with yellow ochre, or orna-
mented with shining pebbles. The water, even
a good way out to ses, was rosy with the dissolv.
ing colors which had washed into it; for in yes-
terday’s storm the waves had laid hands on the
cliffs, and carved them into new lings of beauty,
and both were still flushed and glowing after ali
this excitement. ‘

Loaded with treasures, the Warners returned
home, all still in the best of spirits, and ready
for supper. Margaret, who had greatly enjoyed
the day with the rest, began expeditiously to pre-
pare the tea, thinking of Alfred as she worked,
with a smile always at her heart, sometimes ris-
ing till it dimpled either cheek, She had fully
persuaded herself that the morning’s little mis-
understanding would be speedily blown away
iike a passing cloud, and this thought was high-
ly satisfuctory. She had just made the ten and
taken it in, when she returned to find a package,
addressed to hersclf, lying npon the wood-box
in the poreh, Her heart boat as she opened it,
yet the smile deepened snd spread over hey
whole face while she glowly untied the string.
Then a great blank weariness fell over her,
and all the light went out of her eye and out
of her heart, The paper contained white lin-
en, and a slip of paper was pinned to jt with
these words: ’ ’

¢ To Miss ]lIaryaret‘Nelsun.

I veturn your handkerchicf”

than o pint of liguid. This she filled with sea-

So then it was all over.

CHAPTER XI.
MORNING AND AFTERNOON,

Axve Warxer was a child whom people
called *old-fashioned,” pessibly because she
had learned scH-sacrifice by the easy-chairs of
two invalids.  While Frank was away at busi-
ness, Murgaret ocoupied with her manifold du-
tics, and Fannie skipping from attic to cellar,
and sometimes over the pavements outside,
Anne sat reading the newspaper aloud to her
father, or daintily sewing at the side of her

. mothoer, ready, any monicnt, either to light her

father’s cigar or to carry a message for her
mother to one of the servants,  She quite liked
these dutics, and considered them as privileges
rather than privations ; for she bad listened to
thelr grown-up conversation till her busy little
hrain seemed to have grown up also in sympa-
thy with her surroundings. It was not strange,
therefore, that the ehild should have felt an im-
mense attraction for the contented, motherly
littte Mrs. Giles, and that one of her greatest
rleasures at the sea-side should consist in spend-
ing an honr or two almost every day with the
uice, chatty old lady, who petted her as a child,
and talked to her as & woman.

Sho was there sometimes before the morning
work was finished, and then she glided quistly
shout én tiptoe, looking on, with thoughtful in-
terest, at the polishing of knives or the pickling
of delicate young onions; or she stood at one
side of the hed, delighted to turn over the sheots
and blankets in the same deft and clevhr way
that the old Indy did at the daily bed-making,

Mrs. Giles's dark, shining blue dishes were
an immense luxury in Anne's eyes, and a slip
of pie eaten from one of these glorified plates,
or a sip of milk drawn up from the blua depths
of & small tea-cup, were more acceptable to her
than when taken from her mother's best gilt
:1_nd white china at tha Boston home; yet it is
Nght to say that the milk was neither blue nor
chalky, and the pic always inteinsically pala-
table,

_ “ Frank tells me, Mrs. Giles, that T am weas-
g out iy welcome, and that T shounld be on
D

the look-out for the patehes which you must be
obliged to sew in now every time I come here.”

“Tell him, then, dear, that your welcomo i3
alive, and growing more and more thrifty every
day. Itisagreen plant which puts out a bright
new leaf at every visit.” The old dame locked
so thoronghly satisfied with her visitor that
Anne felt no misgiving,

I like so much to hear about your grand-
children,” she said.  “ Will you let mo look at
all their daguerreotypes again? I shall care
more to sce them, now that I knew something
about them, and what kind of people they
are” '

““Oh, yes; bring them all out, and all their
fathers and mothers, and we'll have a good
look info their faces once more. T always feel
a3 if I had had a houseful of company afier I
have looked at ’em all a good while, and given
each of the babies » kiss—the darlings! Ishall
always love the babies the best.”

“ 5o do I, Mrs. Giles. Baby-pictures are o
great deal sweeter than grown-up ones.”

“That'sso; and you are a veal little woman,”

I hope Totum and Midget will come, Mrs.
Giles; for I think yon ought to have some of -
your grandehildren a1l the time; ‘and thon this
iz sach a nice place to be.”

*Capting Giles cxpects "em confidently by
next week; and it's not often they disappoint
him when his heart is set on a visit, Lay all
the pietures in my work~basket, and first come
up with me and see how I've got their room
fixed already.”

The old 1ady and the child climbed the stairs
hand in hand, and stood together in the visitors'
room admiringly. The bed was covered with a
delicately-colored patchwork quilt, and the little .
old-fashioned bareau and wash-stand with white
dimity spreads, hung with curiously - knotted
fringe, matching the white-fringed curtains at
the windows. This old-time fringe was Mrs.
Giles's own handiwork in the days of her maid-

enhood, and prized accordingly by herself and
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her descendants; so that to bring ont this choice
fringed drapery was to do the highest honer to
her guests. Grandchildren were becoming more
and more precious every year in the eyes of the
warm-hearted grandmother, and she had bright-
ened and beantified the room with a new glow
of loving sunshine, warming and freshening her
not yet withered old heart.

There was & little chigir for Midget, and a
grown-up chair for Totum, besides o great easy-
chair for o visitor. The Hitle table, with its
biack and crimson cloth, was brightened with
six new books; three grown-up ones, with bril~
liant covers, for Totum, and three little ones,
with gay pictures, for Midget; and there was o
smail china vase, to be filled with flowers by
Midget; and a larger colored-glass vase, to be
used for the sume purpose by her sister.

The grandmotherly cycs glistened, and she
wiped away a tear or two as she looked ; though
the eyes were sunny and smiling all the time,
even when the tears dropped from them.  Anne
felt instinetively that the whole atmosphere was
laden with loving kindness. She was quite

used to handsome apartments, expensively fit-
ted up for the use of young girls; yet this one
suited her, and made her put her hands softly
together, and say, almost under her breath, ¢ It

is nll so nice and so pretty!”
¢t "Their grandpa brought home the books yes-
terdey, and he's writ theiv names already, I
think; for he was busy with pen and ink just
before you came.”
Anne went over to the table and read—the
old lady looking over her shoulder—* Tutum
Giles, from Grandpa Totum.”
«¢Bless tho man! he gave her that name,
and now he's taken it himself,”
«T think it's so nice! I should like to be
- ealled zlmost any thing besides Anne,” slowly
taking up another book, and reading, ¢ Miss
Mary Giles, from Grandma Giles! Mary is o
sweet name, though; but I want to eall her
Totum—if she lets me,' -
¢ QOhdear! yes. She's full of frolie, like her
grandfather, and will let you call her any thing.”
w4 Miss Mary éiles, Jromthe Mariners' Lodye;
in anticipation of @ grand play-duy.’ Now what
will the others say, I wonder? — ‘Miss Helen
Giles, from grandma. Read and learn.Miss
Heler Giles, from Grandpa.  Live and learn.—
Midget, from the great swing in the barn.' 1like
them all; don’t'yon, Mrs. Giles?”

and & grandmother, and a house to visit at

which is just another home for holidays,” said

Anné, who had few relatives of any kind, good

or had. **All this seems so pleasant; and now, -
when I see the room, I feel sure they'll come;

but before I couldn’t realize it.”

Then the two went down together, and had 2

cozy time over the daguerreotypes, with a brief

biography of each original, by way of refreshing
the memory ; for the dear old lady liked to talkk
of #*her numerous posterity,” and the young girl
liked cqually well to hear.  She knew all the
Giles kinsfolk, near and remote, and could have
made out & pretty acourate Jist of names and
ages.

Giles 27 she asked, looking inteutly at her pic-
ture, ¢ Tell me something that will make me
understand her—something about her ways, you
know, and what she likes.”

* She is always good-natured, and ready to
take part in every thing I am doing—just as
though her heart was in it—when of course it
can’t be; and I never saw the time when she
wasn't ready for a joke or a frolie.  It's like n
steady summer breeze to have her going in and
out about the house.” .
«You'll enjoy that, won't you ?”

«J always do, Some of my other grand-
children are as different as the north and sonth
winds,™

¢ T little Midget like her 2"

“No, dear; not a grain. She is entircly
another pattern, and pot together different every
way. It's curious; but the two sisters sre no
more alike than a full damask rose and a sweet-
brier. Midget will go round like a little queer
old woman—sometimes not speaking for half
an hour; and you can see slie is thinking. away,
and enjoying something all by herself; and an-
other time she’ll ask questions and questions,
as odd and sevions as can be. When she pets
on any thing, she can't see any other till that's
done with. Capting Giles says that Midget al-
ways strips all her curant-bushes off’ ¢clean as
she goes.”

¢ Ig she as good-natured as Totam ?”

“ Why, she don’t seem to understand o joke,
or tor care for it ; and when her grandfather gets
intc one of his merry tarns, she’ll open her eycs
a8 wide and wondering ag if she conldn’t make
him out at all.
He langhs over her sometimes till the whole

+ Just like bim,” said the old wife, brushing | sofa under him shakes as if it had gone into &
away the tear and smile which were struggling | fit of the ague; and between the two, I'm never

together in her aye. :

in danger of dyspepsis.”

¢ How nice it must be to have a grandfather

The old lady wiped her eyes, which were drip-

“Just what kind of a girl is Totum, Mrs. |

That pleases Aim amazingly. - |
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ping over with pleasant reminiscences—Inugh-
ing as she thought vver the past, till she quiver~
ed from head to foot like the old gentleman’s
sofa, or like a placid mound of disturbed gela-
tine. '

Suddenly she checked herself, when she saw
Anne’s eyes opening rather wide with a lovk
of repressed astonishment and inguiry. “It's
nothing, my dear; I was thinking of one day
just before the child went home lagt, Midget
is a nice little thing; and, on the whole, I think
we find her rather motre entertaining than any
of the others.  She does me as muoch good as
taking a strong cup of o new kind of teas and I
always like to have her here as well as any of
1y grandehildren.” ' ‘

‘I am almost sure I shall like them both,”
said the child, slowly and reflectively.

“1am quite sure they will both like you,”
was Mrs, Giles's grandmotherly ’t.hought as she
looked over'at her young visitor affectionately—
smiling, but not speaking. After 8 while they
drifted off into local gossip.

“Is it possible! Did you never sce bench-
plures, dear child?  They are very niee, and
mnke excellent preserves, You will have a
fow on your place; but there are not many just
shout here.  They grow mostly in the Painted
Cliff neighborhood, and are not nearly as abin-
dant as they used to be. The Indians dot't
like white folks to pick ’em; though some of
them say they don’t approve of forbidding any
body to gather & handful of wild plums; and
old Sally Williams says she' thinks the Lord
don’t approve of such close dealings, and ke
makes the beach-plums get scareer and scarcer.”

* The Indians sell them, I suppose ?

“Yes; and afl kinds of wild berries and
grapes; and so, as they grow mostly on their
reserve, I suppose they have the best right to
them.  And then, dear me! there ave pleaty
of blackberries almost everywhere, when peo-
Ple will let them grow, and huckleberries and
grapes,  You can get 'em by the bushel if you
£0 over to the Wykobskie neighborhood; and
every body may pick who likes. There it's first
come, first served.”

“ But don’t they belong to any one in partic-
ular " :

“The land belongs to some one; but the
wild froit isn’t eultivated, and people gather it
a8 they gother nuts in the woods; but the In-
dians don't always allow it on their grounds,
There is a law that no one shall get cranberries
till all the Indians have first had 4 chance to
vick for three days; so, when the cranberry days

them who can be is-out in the cranberry-pateh
from the first daylight to the last.”

“What a funny eustom! I should like to
see them all picking, with their brown faces,
and their great baskets of red and white cran-
berries.”

*Some of the people—boys especially—pay
them off, though; for while the Indians are
awny after cranberries, they can’t wateh the
grapes, and so the boys load their baskets from
the wild vines.™ T

The Indians should gather the grapes bes
“forchand "

““8o they do a great deal, but thero are so
many ; and they don’t all ripen in time to gath-
er in early.” .

‘I rode in the stage the other day, Mra. Giles,
with two Indian givls, who were dressed as nice-
ly as any one, and they talked as well as we do,
One of them was almost white, with 2 long Ro-
man nose, erooked like a hawk's Lill,”

“Yes; some of 'em appear as protty as any
girls on the island; bat some can’t be trusted
quite Iike our people, for all. Why, Anne,
dear, there’s Capting Giles coming; and'I de-
clare T've forgotten dinner!™ and Mrs. Giles
bustled into the porch to prepare her vegetables
while Anne waited to see the eapiain,

““Why! well, is this the little peaked-faced
girl who came out from Boston about 5, month
ngo? T declare, preity soon yow'll look like 2
squirrel with six nuts in each cheek!” This
was the old eaptain’s greeting to the small
maiden who stood up rosy and smiling 0y he
entered ; and then he took her hand in both his
own, looking down at her with a grandfatherly
kindness. ** I declare, I almost wish you were
another of my granddanghters, and I guess Miss
Giles quite wishes it. You've won her heart
out aud out; and I'm more obliged to you than
you know, little one, for brightening up her old,
days a bit.”

““Oh, it’s she who brightens my days. She
never is in need of any thing more than she
has, I think.” .
““That's just about hitting the nail on the
head, child, She would go on emiling and
comfortable on g dry crust, with & deluge ponr-
ing down overhead; but, for all that, you've
brought her a world of comfort, too, and we
both know it. Where’s your brother Frank to-
day?” |

“*Gone fishing with Mr. Dennis, eaptain.”
“Has? Well, I like that, The boy's come
ont for a summer's holiday, and he means to
get his money’s worth.”

rome, evety man, woman, and ehild among

#Yes, sir,” said Anne, 5 keen sense of hu-
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mor gleaming out suddenly from her childish
face. She had bean locking up, with an admir-
ing fascination, into the old sailor’s kindly eyes;
for if she was very fond of Mrs, Giles, she found
the eaptain a perpetusl source of wonder and
entertainment quite unfathomable, Their in-
terest in each other was mutual, Captain Giles
saw the brightening of the little thoughtful face,
and his heart was touched.

¢ Her poor little life has been o deal too quiet
and burdened,” he said to himself, as he looked.
“We must contrive to let in more sca-breezes
there also. I can't bear to see any young thing
frost-bitten in the bnd.” )

He went on talking and watching the effect
of his laughing words and tones upon the appre-
ciative child with a tender solicitude, for the
captain wag constitutionally a generons busy-
body in other people’s affairs. Ilis zeal might
sometimes have outrun his discretion but for the
perpetual loving cheek of his elear-sighted wife.

“Your brother has already taken a right-

hand grip on most of our land doings, and he
takes to the water like a fish. Tt gives me a
new relish every day for my vietusls just to
watch him; and I expeet that to look on and
see him enjoy it will do me more good than
quarts of mustard or grated horse-radish, eaten
with my summer’s meat,”
., ““Yes, sir,” added Anne, still smiling and
happy; “he says he feels as though he had
just got ont of jail, where he has been shut up
all his life.” .

“Well, only wait till my granddanghters
eomo, and then we are all going into merry-
making as a steady diet. Youn children are all
invited to share our pot-luck, and it will'be a
wonder if we don’t enjoy some delightful chow-
ders, Shall you like it ¥ )

£ 0Oh yes, Captain Giles, I am sure wa shall.”

#You ses, dear, I am anxious to put a new
snapper on to the end of my own life. ~ An old
whip that won't erack isn’t really worth much,”
continued the captain,

At this moméat the little deaf mute, Edgar
Percy, stood in the door-way, and the girl's
" face, at once losing its smiles, expressed fripnd-
iincss and compassion as she came forward and
took the boy's hand, leading him in with n ges-
ture of welcome. The two childven were of
about the same age, both just at the threshold
of their teens; yet the infirmity of the boy
made him seem much younger and more de-
pendent than his companion, who treated him
soraething as a mother might have treated an

ailing child, taking his hat out of his hand, and
geating him in an easy-chair, rather against his
will. Captain Giles's welcome of his little rel-
ative was as cordial as his own sunny nature

required, the delighted old man acting as inter- -

preter while the two children conversed.

“T am going to school. I am going away
next week,” said Edgar, at length, his eye dim-
ming » Jittle at the thought.

¢¢It's decided then, is it?” answered the cap-
tain. *'Well, be brave and bear it, my boy!
It’s for the best;” and then he repeated the
news to Anne, who looked both surprised ana
piteously sympathetic, \

“Tell him I am so sorry, Captain Giles.”

¢ He knows that already, little puss. You
have told him yourself. Dut it is best that
Edgar shonld be educated ; and so, you see, he
must go away to schoel.”

¢t But it will be so hard for him to part with his
father and mother, and go among strangers,”

“ Yos, missy ; but ho must learn to be a man
all the same.” Can you sec that largs boy out
there on the hay-cart in the meadow? Well,
he is sixieen, to be sure; but he and another
boy of about the same age are geing off to sea
next Saturday, to be pone for at least six months
without once hearing from home. That’s his
old father pitehing up the hay, and he has scnt
seven sons, one after another, off to sea, and
this is his very last boy. An older one sailed
only two weeks ago for Greenland, expecting
to be gone for three yemrs. Edgar can get
news from home every week or two, and come
back if any thing is amiss.”

#Yes, but it's all so sad.

I don't like part-
‘ings; and I pity the boy out there, and his old

father and his mother. I suppose Bdgar shounld
go; but it's very hard, all the same, and I shall
think of him off there alone a great many times.
Tell him so, please, Captain Giles,”

The lad's face brightened when he under-
stood the message, and in the first home-sick-
ness of the school-days he would be corrain to
remember it.

When Mus. Giles learned that Edgar was

going from home so soon, she first kissed him -

heartily, wiping away @ tear, and then hurried
out, returning directly, loaded with doughnuts,
which she pressed upon every body, and which
they all declined ; but afterwards they each took
one and ate it for good-fellowship’s sake-~the
kind old captain chatting and making merry, to
banish the shadow which had fallen upon his
young visitors,

-straight,

4

CHAPTER XII,

MIDGET'S

MaxgaRET had grown almost as moody and
disturbed in heart as Alfred. In all America
sho had no kindred, and there were none nearer

" to her than half-forgetten nnelos and cousing,

even in the Old World; she sorely missed the
ready sympathy of this sailor-farmer, who had
certainly shown her, time and again, that she
was in all his thouglits, till her waiting heart
liad gone out fto him as 10 a haven of rest.
“Was it all over? What had he intended to
say that morning? and was it too late now to
heal the past?”

Mus. Warner’s requirement of exceeding nice-
ty'of details in all household matters had always
been foreign to Margaret’s natuve, and o whole-
some trizl of temper. Hitherto she had borne
the test trinmphantly, bus now litsle things often

" eame dropping wpon her like so many small live

coals, each with its scparate little sting and
smart, till she was ready to ery with vexation,

¢ Margaret, you forget every day to wipe the
glasses in my room, and they.are never looking
nicelv. T wish you would keep a towel on pur-

" pose, and try not to forget to do it,” snid Mrs.

Warner one day, in a grieved, long - anffering
tong, for she had rested badly, and woke with a
hesdache.

“T'lE do it this minute, then, before it is for-
gotten,” snid Margaret, good-naturedly.

** Do, Margaret, and do try to put every thing
These boitles on the shelf stand in
and out like a rail-fence, and the stand-cover
hangs o good deal over on this side, Hyen the
counterpane is a little awry. Don’t you sce
how the figure is over on one side [

Margaret went on righting every thing as its
shovtcomings ware brought to light, her face
elm and forbearing; but the old brightness
was wanting, and the pleasant repartee, which
dlways abundantly repaid Mrs. Warner for any

. #mall omissions or commlssmns seemed to fail

her utterly,
* Now, Margarat,” continued the lady, still

More plaintively, ¢ yon ave no? geing to take on

MORNING CALL.

the air of & martyr beeanse I happen to notice
these little things,  You know they always will
annoy me if I am not well.”

““Oh dear! Yes, ma'am, I know,” said the
girl, with ready compunction, **I didn’t mean
any thing of the kind. I am not n bit troubled
at your speaking; but this shably little room
seems 50 scanty every way, that ¥ am like the
poor old woman who keps twitehing first at one
corner of her table-cloth and then at the other,
bup she rever could get it quite straight and
muke it cover the whole tuble at once. It’s all
in the room, Mrs, Warner. You and I are
mueh the same s we have been for these eight
years,”

* 8o we are, Margaret,” aunswered the lady,
kindly, *“though [ am afraid you are getting
over-worked here. Don’t do that, child, but let
me know if ever there is too much to do,”

“BoIwill, Mrs. Warner, but sometimes there
is nothing in particular to be-done for an hour
together, and I am not over-worked,”

I hope not, child.”

But this was not the Margaret of the Inst
eight years. "That one was as cheerful as the
gong of birds, and as fresh and stvong as the
sea-breezes ; this one was heart-aick; like a child
that has been kept fretting too long after some-
thing it wants. The old Margaret had been a
strong staff for a feeble household ; now the staff
itself was bending under & weight of its own,
and if the houschold leaned too heavily upon i,
failure was inevitable. Frank saw the change,
half divining its cause, and he warded off many
# trinl, proving himself & staunch and valuable
every-day friend, The childven, instinctively
feeling that Margaret was troubled, in a thou-
sand loving, childish ways bronght her comfort.

¢ Margaret, Margaret, have you forgotten my
brath 2" would be -called impatiently, perhaps
fiftaen minutes before the time, by the invalid
who sipped Iambs and chickens by the pailful,
verily believing that he should otherwise have
diced long ago.
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Margaret, strupgling to put a bright fuce upon
it, and to think of something pleasant to say,
knowing that cheerfulness is better than broth,
and more highly prized, would find the little
tray caught out of her hands by Anne, and her
burden lightened by loving cyes and childish
ways, which brought back the sunshine without
an effort of her own.

One day Margaret went down stairs carlier
than usual, but, early as it was, there was a
suspicious and unusual redness about her eyes;
but as the whole family were still asleep, she
felt a comfortable assurance that there would
be “nobody there to sec.” She had scarcely
lighted the five, when a ringing tap sounded st
the door, and Captain Giles stocd on the thresh-
old, his hat in one hand and a little seven-years-
old girt in the other.

“¢¢ Good -morning,” he smd in a hesitating
tone. ¢¢I hope we have not called too early; I
never thought of that.”

¢t Oh no, Captain Giles, you are never out of
geason here. They will all be down soon.”

The child he had brought was a woolly-head-
ed little thing, with large light-gray eyes, which
weunt roaming cunousl_y over the room. Drop-
ping her grandfather’s Hand, sho steppod quictly
up to Margaret, looking alternately at her and
at the stove.

“ Do you light the fire?"

 Yes, miss.”

¢And is it you that fills the tea-kettle and
cooks the dinner?”

¢ Yes, but the little Iadies helpme.  Couldn’s
you do something, too, if yon lived with us?”

+ Doss the stove smoke ?” asked the child, as
if understanding that Margaret's question hard-
ly called for an answer, her cyes looking up at

Maorgarot’s red lids with o penetrating intent-
ness. ' ' ‘

“Tt did this morning,” answered Margaret,
smiling, and wholly forgeiting herself in her
enjoyment of the quaint ways of the little ques-
tioner.

“«“Well, ITshould like to live here, and have a
nice swing made on those great hooks,” point-
ing up to the ceiling, whers the square of iron
apikes was fixed firmly in the timbers of the
house* “and I should like t.lmt. cupbonrd for
mine.’

Here Margavet and the old eaptnin, who had
both becn standing like two supernumerarios
whaiting for the chief actor, burst into s simul-
taneous laugh. The grandfather, picking up
the child, tossed her up on to his shoulder, step-
ping inside the door to aveid bumping heads,

My two granddanghters came yesterday—
this Midget and another about as tall as yon
are—and we are going fishing to.day with Cap-
ting Percy. We shall go out in the sloop, and
anchor off the point of rocks yonder. I came’
to ask the young capting and the children to
go slong, and you too, Margaret, if you can be
spared, for I suppose Mrs. Waraer and Cnptmg
Warner are oo poorly to enjoy it.”

“1 am afraid they are; but I'll go and sge.”
She was glad to escape into the next room ; her
heart began snddenly thumping and crowd'mg
off the hot blood into every vein, for Capiain
Percy and his stoop suggested Alfred.

Captain Giles looked after her—a new light
coming tenderly into his face. ** Bless me,”
he thought, ¢ what a eolor! .There's hot blood
there tumbling aleng like the thng and splut-
ter ‘when you pour out a full keg of beer.
I |Don’t quite understand it ; but it must be zhat.
Hum-m."”

#Wouldn't the fairies like to keep house in
just such a funny cupboard, grandfather?”
ealled the child from her perch, giving his gray
hair a little twiteh, and pointing to the queer
old dresser, full of small shelves and pigeon-
holes, *¢If grandma had one like it, I should
ask her to lend it to me for a doll’s house ; and
we'd pick up shells for dishes, wouldn’t we,
grandpn? and fill it as full as a corn-crib.”
“Yes, we wonld, Midget; and I shonldn's
wonder if we could hunt up something at home
that will do as wc]l. Grandma has got a good
many old traps.”

“hut T don’t mind, Dor’t you think the little
girl that lives here ought to have had ker break-
fast an hour ago, as we did, if she’s going fish-
ing too ?”

tAh? here she comes,” said grandpa, depos-
iting Midget on the floor. *¢Good - morning,
Miss Fannie.
I call her Midpet.!! TFanmmic tripped forward
smiling, her whole hears offered in her hand
without reserve; but Midget reaclied hers out
meechanically, while her eyes went wandering
over Fannie as if she wore making a cool men-
tal estimate of her qualities.

* She's taller than L am, and I'm glad of' that,”
she said, with a relieved sigh.

“ Why, Midget ?” '

“ Because little bits of girls can’t understand,
and it's just like playing with doll-babies.”

¢ T am nine years old,” said Fannie, trivmpl-
antly, not very well knowing what else to say.

and found breath to do his errand.

“Well, I am soven; and if you go fishing

“I've seen cvery thmg, gmn(lpa, and there’s -
nothing half go good,” said the child, gravely;-

‘I'his is my granddaughter Helen,

. MIDGET'S MORNING CALIL.

with us we can get acquainted nicely, and tell
stories together in one end of the boat.”

As nsual, Frank and the children were only
too ready to join in any exeursion, but the cld-
ers preferred home and its comforts, Marga-
ret sent her heart with one party, and kept her
hands for the other, Thoughts are said to be
free ; but hers, for the first half-hour after the
fishing-party sct out, were in bondage to perpet-
nal question and answer, ‘The mood for de-
tails and suggestions had come upon Mrs. War-
ner to & most unusual degree, and she went on
scuttering advice as plentifully as though it had
not fallen upon Margaret like a sprinkling of
salt-and-pepper upon wounded flesh.

#What meat have we in the house f.o-da_},
Margaret 2"

“A mice little leg of mutton, and part of a
chicken.”

‘Plenty of vegetables 77

““ Squashes, green corn, and the lovely new
potatoes.”

“ Well, Margaret, try to have the squash
pressed very dry, and don’t let the corn got
spoiled in boiling, will you? There are hlack-
berries enough for a pudding, I suppose p*

“We've enongh to feed a regiment of blue-
coats, ma'am, and the Mininsha womnn is com-
ing 1o-day to bring more.”

“Then make a bread-crum pudding with
them for dinner, end put rather more butter
than you did befuore. Bake it in the largest
vellow dish, child, for they’ll ill come home
with fishermon’s appetites; and don't you
think vanille might give it a new, pleasant
flavor 2"

“1t’s worth a trinl, ma'am; and we can sec
if it's tiked.”

fAnd you understand about the lunch, Mar-
garet 27

“Yes, I think so.” Xer eyes flonted off
through the open window to the slcop catting
her way smoothly through the water, which lay
under the morping clouds in long green and
puiplish strata, pleasantly shading the more dis-
tant gray,

Perhaps Mrs. Warner noticed this, for she
said presently: “Little Molly will be round
this afternoon to help you, Margavet, Can't
You arrange to let hor wash the vegetables and
the dishes? It would save you a grest deal,
I like Molly—she is as bright as a glass bead;
and if yon will take paius to teach her, perhaps
she will soon do all that nicely enough. If she
stays here through the day, and is Nelpful, you
can o out oftener with the children.”

pression to tho fecling of perfect indiffevence
with which she was only half attending.

“I don’t like to have the little girls wander-
ing about so much alone, and Frank is begin-~
ning to protest against my *pinning them quite
so mueh to his summor-coat tails.” He says
“The old linen is getting too thin to bear it
much longer,” ™

“ Just like Frank,” laughed Margm et, almost
in the old bright tone. ¢ 'Well, if little Molly
‘can be hitehed to the broth-ketile, the darlings
may be tied fast to my checked apron and wel-
come.”

“It will do you goed yourself, child, You
really are looking a little thin. Don't you
think go 7" ’

“1t's only the contrast. All the others nre
so fond of blackberries and fresh “fish,” said
Margaret, but gpeaking a littde sharply, and
glancing ont of the window again, where the
sloop was now anchored off in the blue distance.
‘“The children are all looking like brown squir-
rels earrying fornge in both cheeks, It has been
like: turning & family of lean rabblts into a
thrifty cabhage-garden.” .

“I believe they are all thriving admirably,
Margarct; this is a eapital placo for them.
Well, tidy up every thing as nicely as M.
Warner likes it, and be snre and make the sit-
ting-room look as attractive as yon can. Wa
are going out to walk,”

Mr. Warner was alrendy stationed in his
rocking-chair outside of the house, enjoying
the cloudy morning, which was all the more
charming for its endless variety of shifting
pageants.” * The light and shade are magnif-
icent,” he said, as his wife and Margaret cnme
to him. ““T excessivoly like these fishing-par-
ties carried on at a distance, by proxy.  If they
would go coasting about here every day it would
be & great improvement, for the one defect of

life in it. A few morve sails wonld add s won-
derful charm ; T wish we could borrow one sec-
tion of the Vineyard Sound.”

“So you- can, dear, Just look yondor,
through the opening of the hills,’ There's a
magnificent three-master in sight now; and
from the other side of the house you will be in
range of a whole fleet,”

" “Yes, but I don’t enre to strain my neck by
looking backward at any thing so far off.”

1 think you may he pretty well satisfied to-
day with a straightforward view.” )
“BoIlam—so X am! I have enjoyed it very
much.”

“Yes,” saild Margeret, trying not to give ex-

_““When you are ready for your constitutivnal,

this view is that there is usually so little pctive -

#
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-should you prefer walking on the hill, or on the
ghore, Henry ?”

“Q0On the hill, I think, dear, We get a
wider view, and it is too fine to-day to lose
any of it."”

“Is it cool enough for shawls, Margaret ?”

““Not for walking, I think, Mrs. Warner.
T'll take them up to you when you sit down.
I suppose you will have the chairs carried up
oun the hill, sir P

“Yes, Yes, do, Margaret, and bring the
lunch up to us there. Shan’t she, dear? The
sunshine won’t annoy us to-day.”

<t think so, if we dou’t find it tiresome wait-
ing there so long. And wou't you carry this
book up for me, Margavet ?”

“ Of course ; I'll take the mail up to you, if it
comes, Mr, Warner '

“Yes. Yes, do, Margaret,” answered the in-
valid, turning back, and speaking over his shoul-

der, leaning heavily on his cane,

So they walked to and fro, this ailing hus.

band and wife, each resting for a little while on
the arm of the other, and then changing posi-
tions, with willing and good-natured love; and
so up and down, and down and up, they wan-
dered slowly for a whole hour, not talking a
great deal, but both comfortable and contented ;
and then they sat down in two rocking-chairs
oit the hill, wrapped in warm shawls, with stones,
covered with mats, comfortably placed for foot-
stools,  Murs. Warner read her bock, which was
a very readable story; Mr. Warner paffed a litw
tle at his cigar, taking in both the sea-air and
the sca-view at the same time, with a relish and
a sense of nndefinable benefit resulting there-
from; and each loved the other all the better
for this mutual sharing of interests. When
Margaret came with the mail—a packet of let-
ters and yesterday's morning papers—the Bos-
ton. Commonwealth and the New York Tribune
—the day was not at all wanting in ocenpation,

CIIAPTER XIIL
LOOKING THROUGH TELESCOPES.

MARGARET in the house alone, was Margaret
busy in thought with her own affairs; yet she
was rather benefited all the same by the mis-
cellunecus details of honsework, which claimed
Jjust enough of her attention to prevent brood-
ing too intently on one uncomfortable theme,
She felt quite surc that Alfied had gone with
the fishing-party, and just now wonld willingly
have little Molly Maybough installed in the
Litehen in her place; but perliaps she could
gather from Frank or the children something
which would help her to understand the event
which had chilled her so unexpectediy,

Angry, wae she? Let us peep freely into her
innermost thoughts,

“ Poor boy, his cousins are not half as much
to him as these childven are to me,” If he was
happy, I shouldn't mind; but he's cut to the
heart, as T am. His looks show that, let him
try to carry it off as proudly as he will. I can
bear any thing.” .

- The poor child, forgetting all the work about
her, Ieaned against the casement, looking out
over the water at the sloop—at first trying in
vain to distingnish his figure among the mere
specks of color jugt distingnishable above the
deck, and then falling off into a reverie—snch
a8 young women are wont to indulge in, wheth-
er in kitchens or parlors. ¢ Ah, I have it!"

starting up with sudden animation—*¢ the tele-
scopel”
Half the familics on the island are the pos-

had rented one for the season, Margaret went
to his room, and, having adjusted the glass, she
knelt down, resting it apainst the window-gill.

come; but the consciousness of why she was
doing it made her get up again and first lock
the door. Her own window looked away from
the ser, g0 she koelt' down again, Llushing like
a red peony, and put her eye to the glasa. She
wasg g long time in getting it pointed to her sat-
isfaction ; but suddenly the clear grave face of
Alfred came distinctly into view, and then her
hand shook so much that it as suddenly disap-
peaved again, Her eye lighted, and she drew
a long breath, He was there, then; so munch
was settled—and the children would talk about
him when they returned.

time she was able to mark the relative positions
of the whole party. The two captains were ov-
idently hobnobbing at the stern. TFrank and
Alfred were nearer the bow; and cneireled by
these male outposts were sitting two girls, in
bright shawls and deep hats which shaded their

faces, One was cortainly Anne; and the other

sesgors of a marine telescopes and Mr, Frank

She was freely privileged to do this, and wel-

But, of course, Margaret looked again. This,

P

LOOKING THROUGH TELESCOFES.

MARGARET'S DISOOVERY.

must be the old captain’s grandehild, Mary,

alias Totum, ns her grandfather ususlly called
her.  The little ones had doubtless stowed
themselves away somewhere below in the small

0

cabin,

Frank and Anne were every-day affairs, to be
tooked at at any time 5 but Margaret’s glass went
to and fro, from Totum to Alfred, and from AL
fred to Totum, till a strange, new sensation al-
most stiffed her, This Totum Giles was cer-
tainly a pretty girl enough, wich her full, frosh,
Inaghing face, 'as Margaret canght glimpses of
it now and then. She had thonght of her ns a
child—the old eaptain always represented her
04 but this was not a child, but a sensible-
looking person of at least seventeen; and Al-
fred and Frank were both hending towards her
a8 if listening to merry chat, which seemed to
ocenpy them ali much more than fishing. Why
had every one always spoken of her as a child?

Was all that unintentional ? — and Margaret's

s

hand grew unsteady again, till the glass swung.
round, and she was looking far out over the
desolate waste of waters, )

She pressed her left hand tightly against her
side, and drew & long breath, closing her eyes;
and then sho passed her fingers upon the lids,
sweeping her hand down over the lashes, as if
she would brush away something which troubled
her, Then, smiling = little ecornfully, she res-
olutely brought the glass back nyzain to the old
field, where she found them all sitting just as
Lefore,

In a moment there was an unusual stir and
excitement. Every body rose up or leaned for-
ward ; and Alfred, bending over near Totum
Giles, was helping her draw o large fish into the
boat. Margaret even canght a gleam of the
fine bags as he came into Alfred’s hands; and
she saw him afterwards busied in putting new
bait upon Totum's fortunate hook, Then she
looked no more., It was lunch-time; and, be-
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sides, she had seen enough. 8o, leaving Mar- 'ture to bear maliee agninst any one so overflow.

_gavet on her way up the hill, carrying a large
tray, we will go over and join the fishing-party.

“ Now, Totum, try again; anmother bass like
that will certainly carry the prize,” said the de-
lighted grandfather, who wonld have given the
child a hug if she had been near enough.

““It's the best fish we have taken yet, Miss
Gilea!” cried Frank, approvingly—*a thirty-

pounder, I should say.”

© “When every body has caught one fish apiece,
we are all to be called by our every-day names;
that's always the rule with fishing-parties. To-
turd sounds much more sensible to me than
" Miss Giiles—that's what I call my wife; but this
child is nothing but Totum~—or Teetotum, if you
and Alfred want to be very polite,” said the old
captain, mervily.

Every body laughed; but as neither of the
young men had quite the courage yot to call
hier Totun, after that she was in danger of not
getting any name at all for the rest of the ex-
cursion.

¢ If a fish bites my hook, don’t let him pull
me over, Frank," whispered Anne, alittle nerv-
ously. *That one was so large, and he jerked
about so, I'm getting afraid of "em.”

¢ Shan't I nail yon down, Nannie 7" laugh-
ing; “there’s o hammer and some huge nails
down there in the cabin,” .

¢ We should be sure to catch hold of you if
there was any danger,” said Alfred, kindly,

. ¢ But that was o menstrous fish ; and he gave
such very sudden twitches, Mr, Alfred,” said the
child, a little ashamed of her fears.

¢ 8o he did; but it would take a tremendous
pull to really tumble you overboard; and, be-
sides, if yon did once go over, I should save you,
I could swim about in this sca for an hour, so
you needn’s be afraid; but I'll tie the end of
your line to this stake, and then, if thero comes
a great pull, you ean let go, and I’ll draw him
in for you.”

Alfred smiled encouragement to the grateful
little girl, and then turned away bnsied with his
‘own hook. He was not generally given to maoch
talking, and had not proved himself on this oc-
casion to be the mertiest or most sociabla of the
party 3 yet he had borne himself creditably, and
there was less bitterness in his heart now than
when he had first joined the exeursion, because,
belonging to the Constance, he could not casily
avoid doing so when the little sloop herself was
on duty, He had not listencd to Frank's boy-
ish chat and langhter for half an hour befors his
unger towards him softened, and now it had
fairly melied away ; for it is not in human na-

ing with fresh animal spirits, and whose ill-wili
towards himself was certainly a myth—if looks
and tones meant any thing.

Frank, bubbling over with the determination
to have a good time, was hail-fellow-well-met
with both the captains; and he and Totum had
been close friends for an hour past, though he
remained still a lictlo shy and deferential to-

wards Alfred, but evidently seeking coneiliation

and friendliness. The womanly little Anne had
pleascd the young sailor from the first, She
had never stung him with any suggestions of
differences of class or breeding, and had always
manifested a flattering interest in his practieal
skill and knowledge on land and sea. Then
here was this Totum, Captain Giles’s grand-
daughter, it was true, but town-bred and edu-
cated in city schools—yet just as ready to chat
with him as with Frank Warner; and, by put-
ting hierself on an entire equality with. both,
making them practically the social equals of
each other, at least for the oceasion,

Evidently Totum had come to the sea-side en-
tirely for the sake of enjoying it, and she meant
to do g0 in ealm or in storm, on gea or on land,
and her darling old grandfather was cordially
roady to second her in this praiseworthy deter.
mination. They had planned a dozen excur-
gions and general frolies already, fully intent on
realizing them every one; and all the rest of the
company were quite welcome, and even very
desirable as nccessories.  Totum, who had been
bored almost to death of late by too much sit-
ting still, was tarning over a new leaf with a
delighted 1clish; yet she had the good sense to
propose associating grandpapa in all her plans,
and was pretty certain not to shock any body,
even with her excessive love of fui.

Al this gradually made itself felt by Alfred,
and did mueh towards smoothing ‘down the
sharp and rough edges of feeling which had
cut and rasped him for the last monti:; but he
was not ready to surrender at discretion, It
wasn't ‘ot he carved for, it was Mnrgnrét.
Totum was & descendant of the dear sea-girt
island, where social distinctions were almost
unknown; ¢ but Margaret,” he thonght to him-
self, in bitter contrast—** Margaret is an in-
grained toady, and that is something whieh' T
most heartily despise!” He verily believed her,
at that moment, to be an adept in that species
of servile humility which it mosi chafed him
even to witness; and yet, somehow, she had
qualities also which had taken a firm grip upon
his heart, wringing it with angunish. Tt lowered

his own self-respect; se, turning away from
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them all, he occupied himself with his fish-line,
and sent his brooding discontent down into the
fathomless depths below,

For half an hour fish, and merriment both
scemed to abound with all the others, but not
a bite had come to himself; yet at the first in-
dieation that Anne had caught her dreaded big
fish, he turned quickly with the promised help,
assisting the delighted child to draw it into the
boat, his face beaming, as hers did, with un-
feigned pleasure, This excitement over, he
turned again to his solitary perch on the prow,
and relapsed into his old musing.

Why couldn’t he rid himself of this bitter
unrest, and have done with it at once? he
asked himself. Was it impossible to forget
one for whom he certainly felt an unmeasared
contempt? e reselved to do it, with a reso-
lution ag firm as he had ever made in his life.
He would do it; wasn’t he master of himself?
And yet, in the midst of this resolve, ont of the
unrest of his thoughts, tossing more than the

. waves below him, there came rising up two

such brave, honest eyes, locking into his, fivst
with o tear and then with a smile, that his
heurt thrilled as he looked; and when he saw
the dear head, with its broad forehead and its
plainly -banded masses of brown hair, which
plensed him, the womanly face alive with a
blended homely sense and a quick sympathy,
hut with no line or touch of eringing or servil-
ity, his judgment was stupefied.

The senses had taken the mastery.. Marga-
ret was before him like a visible bodily presence.
He saw her as she threw off her shawl and
stood up just there, on the deck of the sloop, in
that elosely-fitting green dress with its embroid-
ered skirt andl sleeves, a full and rounded wom-
anly form, with a shapely cnough bave hand,
grasping the oar to shove them off the sands.
Her whole air and manner was that of 2 woman
entirely forgetting herself in her helpfulness for
others; and he yearned unutterably to elasp hov
to his heart, ignoring every thing which he had
dreamed against her.

The Constance and all its present oceupants
possed out of his cognizance. He was on the
sands. The two lictle girls came running up
to him, Fuunie with her own and Margaret's

‘hat in her hand, the two bright childish faces

ruddy and brown with the sea-breezes; and
here was Margaret just behind them—all their
kair tossing in the wind, and all laughing to-
zether.  Margaret's blush and smile, and shy,
stareled look, met his, which just now was not
shy, but full of something which overflowed
trom his heart, making it glow and thiob as it

had never done before, All this came to him,
as it would come again and again; and that
look of Margaret's, different from any thing
which he had ever known or hoped for before,
seized and held him now like a sweet delirium.

“Mr. Alfred! Alfred Brand! what in the
world are your thinking of 7 called a pleasant
woman's voice. ¢ You have sat therve this half
bour with your back to us all, staring into the
water, and T expected to seo you tumble in
bodily any moment.” )

The poor fellow, thus wrenched back again
into the world, faced about manfully, and, toss-
ing back his hair with a lawgh, rose to his feet.

“1 am not a talking man, Miss Totum ; only
g fisherman. T was simply fishing.”

“I am sure you were gone off to the pearl-
fisheries then, and pgoing down in a diving-bell
after the largest pearl,” glancing inte his face
with a little feminine curiosity, and ending
with the Ieast bit of pleasant malice in her halfs
gmile, '

“That’s a kind of fishery which would give
me a new experience, and ¥ think I shall really
try it some time.” He turned aside under pre-
tense of looking after his line, but with a feel-
ing, a3 he glanced off towards the shore, that it
was almost a pity, while his feet were hanging
over so near the water, not to have gone dowu
there with his delicious dream rather than this

bitter awakening into reality.

This gir]l might tease him; it would be only
the buzz of a merry fly; but she had reealled -
him to himself. She had drawn him back to a
sullen demon, who had held him so long that it
really was almost like a possession,  Perhaps it
was better to run a tilt even with a tormenting
girl than to be left agnin with his own thoughts,
so he called up all his energies for the occasion.

But this givl had no wish to tease him. He
wag nothing to her but s poseible holiday play-’
mate, and she had bravely resolved that morn-
ing, as she sat facing those two so different
types of young manhood, that, whatever sum-
mer pmusements might fall to her lot, certainly
neither flirting nor love-making should be added
to her liat, Bhe was ready to romp and play ag
she might have done at seven instend of seven-
teen ; but if no one else would aceept her simply
on that plane, her grandfather could. As she
looked now into Alfred's face she road a few
lines of some strugple, with which if she had
but little to do, she was bound at least to re-
gpeet it, The motherly instinet—which comes
sometimes even to a voung pgirl—made her
wish to guard this conflict, whatever had caused

it, and to hide it from the eyes of all the others.
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She turned suddenly to Frank. ¢ Why, you
look guite like a native fisherman, too. How
many weeks has it taken you to get acclimated,
Frank ' laughing, as she proncunced his name.
“We've all caught grandfather’s fish apiece,
haven't we?"' -

*“Yes,” said the boy, delighted that she her-
self had first broken over the barrier of etiqueite.
“T've been here more then five weeks alveady,

- Miss ‘Totum."

¢t No—Totum, and nothing else. You can’t
miss it; for I'm not going to be any thing else
in the world this summer but a spinning-tep,
That's grandfuther’s name ; and it's a. great deal
better here than any other. Do you remember
that too, Alfied.”

‘¢ But what is your real name, Totum 7

“ Mary —the sea— there is enough of that
here, at any rate— suggesting tears, bosides;
and they wouldn’s do at all for & laughing hol-
iday.”

“ No.”

¢ Don't you see, Frank, the eye of every wave
hiere hag o sparkle in it whenever its head is

" lifted high enough to look fairly at us ?”

“They would all laugh outright, then, in the
sunshine,” said Frank ; who caught every body's
mood of the mdment, g8 a good social barometer
should,

¢ Yes; and so shall we, shan’t we?” nodding
over at Alfred.

1 am not having a holiday, remember. All
this, to me, is in the direct line of business,
I am an Islander altogether, for better or for
waorse; 50 it’s not a necessity for me to be
merry.” ’

tYou shall put in the shadows, then, and
weleome. I dare say we are in danger of too
much light; and the dark days are often the
pleasantest to remomber afterwards,”

Alfred turned off without & reply; but he
and Totum were on good terms from hencefor-
ward,

And now every one’s attention was called to
u little fleet of distant sails scareely larger than
50 many white birds.

“Sword fishermen I” said Captain Giles, la-
conically. -

“Coming this way,” added Captam Perey.
*“'We shall see more of ‘emf"”

¢Two, four, six, cight, nine,” counted Frank.

“Ten, eleven,” said Totum, pointing a little
to the right. .

“Yes, eleven. Now, then, for jolly compa-
ny! the more the merrier; especially if there
are plenty of fish on the way to00.”

‘¢ Pretry, pretty!” said Anne, quietly to her-

self, her Little serious face brightening up won-
derfully as she gazed.

Totum looked at the child, and patted her
cheek approvingly. ““You and I will learn to
be sailors this sammer, Annie. We'll row
grandfather’s boat on Bquipnocket, and we 11
learn to swim. Will you?”

“(h! I should like it, Miss Giles.”

* Call me Totum, then, like the rest, and it's
a bargain-—if your mamma consents.”

“ Mamma will consent if Margaret may come
too.  'We have surf-bathing; but she wants me
to learn to swim,”

¢¢Who is Margaret ¥’

# There now, children, stop chatting, and look
again. Your white clouds, no bigger than =
man’s hand, are covering the whole sea already.
That's something like, now, Anne; they're suil-
ing altnost ahead of the wind,” cried Captsin
Giles, with the hearty admirazion of an enthn-
slastic old sailor, i

“Isit too late to use the glass, Totnm P Al-
fred reaclied it over to her hesitatingly; but
with & look which expressed a sense of obliga-
tion which he would like to repuy. B

Ile hed taken advantage of the peneral di-
version to step down into tho minute ecabin,
where he found Midget and Fannie both perch-
cd on the top of his berth, their Little hends
slightly bent as they sat, to avoid hitting the
ceiling, Midget was delightfully ocoupied in
telling a weird story of a mermaid which o bad
boy had eaught on a hook by her long hair,
when lie was trying to catch a basg; and as the
Dbad boy woeuldn't give up the mermaid, and the
mermaid wouldn’t give up her hair, they both
went down into the sen together, and fived in &
graat shell, with mother-of-peatrl windows. Fan

eming.

T shall stop telling while you sta), Alfrad ;
but if you want any thing here, I can hand it
to you; but we can't get down for any body,
because Fannie is the Ling, and T am tfie quecn,
and this is our throne. You den't mind, do
you?”

“Oh no, I don’t mind. I shall sleep like a
porpoise the next time I get possession of the
throne, aftér this honor has come to it,”

“I'm telling stories to the }:ing, to keep him
from going to sleep ; and all these jugs, and bas-
kets, and things, are little princes—and they are
listening, too, all about the throne.”

“0h, are they ?  Isthat spy-glass & princess,
too? Won't you let her go out with me for &
morning ride, Queen Midget? TII bring her
back safely.”

nie wasg still more delightfully engaged in ht
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¢ Yes, cerlainiy, she may, Alfred.”

-+ You see, I know Alfred, Fannie. ¥ was
ligre last winter, and I helped him split wood.
I always knew him; but Totum don’t know
him at all, becanse she wasn't here in o great
while—only when he was gone off to sea.”

«I think he’s nice,” said Fannie—**nice, I
mean, for a sailor in a red shirt, and such a
brown, freekled face and red hair.”

The little queen nodded, and went on with
ler story. ’

The sailor with the red ghirt, freckles, and
red hair, took the glass again after every one
clse had done with it.  Slipping off his boots,
and rolling his trowsers half.leg high, ho sat
down a$ the prow, and hung his bare feet over

the water.  The wind was rising, and oceasion=

ally the spray dashed up over liig hairy, brown
legs,  Certainly he was not quite the fignre for
an aristoerat, nor altogether a person one might
cxpect to make a stand on such a suhject ns
class or caste; but whilo every one clse was
eccupied with the sword-fishers, who were still
approaching, some of them already casting an-
chor here and theve in the distance, Alfted took
oceasion to let his glass sweep the shore, and
linger upon the Warner hill-side.

There were the lady and gentleman in their
rocking-chairs, and before them, on the beneh,
a luuchqon-n ay'; while Margaret, with bare
head and arms, was standing in an attitude of
waiting, holding in her hand a little salver with
pitcher and glasses, It was a pretty picture
enoegh, as seen at a distance, under the gray
sky; but he-turned from it with a scowl and &
thought of the pearl-fisheries.

The next moment, as the restless fuscmatmn
drew his eye again, he saw Margaret going
down the hill, bearing the large tray in her
arms, and her face was seaward.  If these two
could have seen now cyo to eye! DBut that was
not to be.  Margaret was thinking of that un-
known Totum and her too successful fishing,

and Alfred dnshed away the glass with a pass-
ing fancy for hurling it into the sen.  Now
she'll go down and eat their crumbs gratefully.
It’s too mean for any thing!”  Just then aluck-
less bass canght himself upon the hook, and Al-
fred pulled him in with & vengeanece, for he was
glad of a chance to have a good pull at any thing;
but ha was just taking him into his hands, when
the scaly fellow flounced over and fell triumph-
antly back into the water, :

% Let him go!" was all he said; and no one
wondered that his veico sounded snappishly.

He was reminded that it was lunch-time for
the fishing-party, and be and Totum spread out
the repast in the most inviting manner, assisted
by their little majesties from below, who, on
such a summons, were quite ready to leave the
throne, and abandon the varions princesses to
their fate. Tivery body enjoyed the feast, and
the fishes were delighted with their crumbs ; in
return, they caught the fishes, and \\ould ent
them by-and-by. ’

Alfred was vaguely musing to this effect,
when - he heard Totum’s qunestion repeated.
“t Now, Anng, who is Margaret 2"

“ Bhe was our nurse, and she has taken care
of us gver since we were babies. Now she does
every thing we ask her, and she's the very best
and kindest person in the world.”

“Oh yes, I know,” carclessly turning off to
dip her plump hand into the water.

# May she learn to row end swim with us,
Totum ?” '

“Yes, certainly.”

Anne was n littla disappointed at the indif-
ference of the reply; but she quictly reflected,
“Totum don't know Murgaret yet!” happily
leaving every thing to sottle itselfin time. Al-
fred didn't reflect-—he was in no proper state
for that; but somehow he added another count.
apainst Maorgaret, and so proved himself to bo
about a3 consistent in his high notions of justice
and equality as all the rest of us.




CHAPTER XIV.

OFTFP THE COAST.

“ My dear, can that vesscl out yonder bo on
fire? Such a volome of smeke is issuing from
her, that I have become cxcessively nervous in
looking on, Qne is so cntively unable to help.”

s (ertainly, it does look rather alarming.
How long has she been there 7"’

“ Nearly an liour, I should think—sa whole
‘century, if you are to judge by the dreadful
strain upon one's sympathics. T didn't like to
wake you; and there has been no one here ox-
cepting Fannie, who has been just ready to ery
for the last half-hour. We have both been so
distressed, .and Iwas just on the point of coming
to you.”

“ Yes, papa, and I am sare she is on fire.
She tried to sail about at first, but she couldn't
#o- after o while, and she stopped. 'What can
we do, papa?” The pitifal little eyes over-
flowed at last—the poor child sobbing with cx-

citement, I wanted to ron and tell Captain
Giles, or somebody; but there are people over
yonder, and mamma thouglit perhaps she wasn’t
on fire after all. But I'm sure she is, for the
smoke is pouring out &l over her.”

8o it is, dear,” said the father, soothingly:
*hut I am not sure she's on five. She lics very
low in the water, and the smoke falls around her,
biit it may come from the chimneys, perhaps,
You see, dear, there is some fishing-craft an-
chored off there on the other side.  They muss
see what is going on, and yet they don't hurry
to the aid of this one.”

“Tt is that which has made me donbtful,”
said Mrs. Warner.

“Yes, I sce, love. We certainly need not
distress ourselves, Fannie; for if any thing was
really amiss, some of the men who are looking
on would eertainly go to-her assistance—if any
thing—was—really—amiss.”

‘“But I can’t bear to Iook at her, papa. I
feel all over that she is really burning up.”

““We won't sec it any longer,” said the moth-

er, still anxiously, “*We had hetter go round
to the other side of the house. There is shade
there, and a cool breeze, 'We have been making
ourselves ill over a mere fancy, I dare say.*
They both moved their chairs to the other sids
of the building, quite away from the sen, though
the child ran back two or three times for & last
anxious peep, before they scttled into their
places, ’

T join you soom,” gaid Mr, Warner. He
stood still, faseinated and horrified by the ap-
palling possibility, in nearly as much doubt
and anxiety as Mrs, Warner had .been previ-
ously. She seemed to be alow-lying, small ves-
sel, with a single chimuey-stack ; but though the
smoke issued from that in a huge black volume,
it was certuinly pouring out from elsewhere
also, till sometimes the whole vessel was almost
wrapped out of sight by the dense black cloud.

#¢I fear we may be distressing ourselves quite
to no purpose,” he said, nervously, coming
around to the others, and wiping away the per-
spiration which was streaming from his face;
““but if Fannio will run up and get the glass,
I'll look through that and see if any thing more
can be discovered.” .

Fannoie ran away at once to bring it, while her
father sank exhausted into his clair.  When she
came back, he scemed for a few minutes to have
lost the strength to rise.

When they returned seaward, the smoking

vessel was nowhere to be seen.  Farther away
on the horizon a large vessel was approaching.

“Gone down!” said Mr. Waraer, gloomily.
‘¢ 8he has undoubtedly burned and sunk; the
larger steamer was probably hastening to the
reseue,” i

i It really seems so,” said the lady; ¢ yetit
is very remarkable! " I can bardly credit the
avidence of my own eyes.”

“ Undoubtedly it is so, my dear; not a shad-

ow of doubt left. We didn't actually see-her
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sink, but there’ can be no other explanation
possible.  She was snuffed out 1ike a cundle—
all in an instant” (shuddering). *‘Ah! that
black water is o dreadful extingnisher.’

They both sank into chairs, and tried vainly
to forget the fate of the unhappy crew.

4 Poor people! we couldn’t have helped them;
but our very inaction has a sting in it which is
more than regret, as if it wag just a little poi-
soned with a senso of guilt, tilf it rankles in
every vein. I would give a great desl not to
have witnessed it—not to have undergone all
this saffering. It will make me ill for a week;
and I shudder to think what the effect may be
upon your health, husband.”

"+ It is dreadful, very dreadful: but I find the
shock only aronses me to the height of a solemn
oceasion. T am wound up with sympathy and
commiscration—as one must be when he looks
through any sudden and tragienl opening into
thé future.” ’

T only hope there will not come o reaction,”
thought the wife, looking upon the invalid with
tenderest apprehension.

Little Fannie sank uwpon the grass, with her
face hidden in her mother’s dress, trying te con-
ceal her sobs.

At this moment Anne and Frank came hur-
rying up in a blithesome mood, wholly at vari-
ance with the feclings of the otheis, It was as
if two spinning-tops should suddenly begin buzez-
ingand gyrating at a fhneral.  Mrs. Warner in-
stinctively shut her eyes and put her hands up
to her ears. There was n heedless, pleasarable
excitement in both their flushed, deligited faces,
and the child’s cager words ontran her feet :

“Oh, mamma! papa! There is a great
long, dark, queer vessel off the coast, and she
is behaving in a very funmy way. Kvery body
wonderz, and thinks she has lost something,
and is beating about for it, for she must be
quite out of her course, and has no business at
all about here.”

* Hush, my dear,” said the mother, with a
gesture as if warding off a blow.

“She is a curions craft,” broke in Frank,
with » startling, strong voice, *“Nobody can
quite make her out, but she has been seen for
some hours now, and evidently she has laid to,
to think about it. The people are all talking
ahout her, but no one comes to any conclusion,”

‘* My son," said the father, reprovingly, “didn’s

" ¥ou see the poor thing that was burned ?”

“Burned! where ?”

“A ghip was burned up, Frank; and sank
Just over there,” cried Fannie, eagerly, starting
up and pointing off to the place.

‘¢ Bhoo, Fan, that's gammon! My eyes have
been plued to that spot for the last hour, watch-
ing the manmuvring of the queer ship, and
nothing has burned up there as big ns o row-
boat!” ‘

“My son,” said the father, sternly, “go to
your room! We are not in a mood to be
trifled with. "'We saw her burn—=ll of us,”

Frank and Annc locked at each other with
wide-open eyes, but neither said any thing, and
the young gentlemen walked into the house,
with a shrug of his shoulders, and a flushed, in-
digmant face. ’

My dear, I think there must bo some mis-
take,” Mrs, Warner began, very mildly, after a
pause,

4 No, dear, no mistake,
own eyesight.” -
The two little girls stole away together, and

hegan a whispered consultation,

¢Didn't she burn, Anne? It was such a
dreadful smoke.” ‘

#*No, Fannic; they were only letting off the
steam.” :

“But that was a little ship, and this is an
immense long one,”

*You only saw the end then, and now she
has tiztned round, and you see the whole side.
Frank and I were looking at her all the time,
and so were Captain Giles and Totum ; and the
captain gaid she had cither lost something, or
clse she had come here on a mysterions errand
—perhaps to wait for somebody. He thinks
she is a foreigner, and most likely is on some
business of her own that don’t concern any of
us.  *We live in political perils, you know, Mr.
Frank,” he said, winking his eyes very funnily.
‘ Filibnstering is fashionable on the main-Iand,
isn'tit? ¢ Yenians P suggested Frank. ¢ Can't
tell,’ snid he; ¢bat things aren’t going on in the
Irish fushion over there. Looks more like down-
right business.” ¢'Pears to me, they've lostsonie-
thing,” said Captain Maybough, eoming to us. *I
think likely they’re waiting for something,’ an-
swered Captain Giles; and then he laughed in
such & queer way that I knew he didn’c helieve
any thing was really lost overboard ; and, Fan-
nie, I think it's Cubans, beeanse, you know, so
many people want to help Cuba. No one eaid
any thing about that, thohgh; s0 you mustn't
either, Fannie; for it would be against the law
to help the Cubans, you know.”

“But I can tell mother, can't 12"

““Yes, tell her; and say I am going down to
the shore, and want Frank to come there and
walk with me; and say it just as kindly as you

I can credit my

ean, Fannie. I nm so sorry they thought the
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ghip was burned; for I ain afraid it will make
them both sick.”

‘When the children went away, Mr. Warner
suddenly became intently occupied with his

paper; but, as Fonnie was seen rcturning, he

said, without looking up, “ That boy must learn
more respect for his parents, my dear; but if he
has any plans for tho afiernoon, he had better
carry them ouat;” and Mrs. Warner sought her
so0m Ak onve,

“Ajl right, mother,” said Frank, who had
had time to conquer himself, meeting her with
asmile. * Never mind explaining, Of conrse,
if I had sapposed ecither of you felt it a sevious
matter, I should have spoken more carcfully,
I am so sorry you and father-have been dis-
tressed.  The vessel did Took as though she was
on fire at one time. Now kiss, forgive, and for-
get, won't we?”  The young man put his arms
tenderly about his mother, and kissed her half
u dozen times. .

¢ Father shonld learn to understand, thongh,
under any circumstances, that I am not exactly
w little boy any longer," he-satd, with more dif-
ficnlty, while a great mingling of emotions evi-
dently struggled together in his heart, for his

. voice betrayed him. ¢ Never mind, though,”
he added, more steadily and tenderly, “I'll al-
ways be your boy, mother, and father’s, too, if
that will he any comfors.”

He gave her another great hoyish hug, and
went away with a laugh in bis voice and 4 tear
in his eye.

+ Isn’t Frank a darling, mamma ?” whispered
Fannie, who had joined them.

She wanted to cry outright in sympathy with
the mother, who struggled to control her emo-
tions. DBut the little woman felt the great im-
portance of the news which she had to com-
municate; and onece reminded of that, she told

suddenly dumped down in the dust without a
breath of air. And to have suffered all this
for nothing; she was too utterly vexed and
weary even to cry. - '

After & Little.while Faunie came back to her
father, and, sitting down on a low stool, rested
her head ever so little against hiz knoce, and
quietly read her book. The father’s hand
strayed caressingly to the comforting little head,
and he thought shamefacedly to himself, ** Twas
overhasty to the dear boy, and mistaken in my
conclusion altogether ;" but of course he never
suid s0. )

Is there any difference between masculing and
feminine human nature in this matter of mak-
ing frank and honorable confession? There are
‘some women who know intuitively that a sin-
cere apology is sometimes morally proper; bus
are there any such men? Mr. Wamner pre-

forred to retire into the silence of his personal

and paternal dignity, contenting himself with
budding ont unexpectedly on various side-
branches into leaves and blossoms of unusual
kindness and consideration towards the family
in gencral, and his son in particular. The fam-
ily generally, and Frank especially, gratefully
accepted this as all-sufficient. Every young
man should bo emulous to get himself thor-
oughly ingrafted upon the ancient Cyclopean
stock, and be always conveniently blind in onc
eye.

For three days the unknown ship lay at an-
chor off the island, holding no communication
whatever with the shore; but every eye and
every spy-glass far and near was turned towards
her many times and oft ; and finally word came
that a young relative of Captain Giles’s, who
had been engaged to take a party of fishermen
off to the ship, on attempting to do so, had been

arrested, with all his passengers, by the Govern-

it eagerly, and then ran away, knowing very , ment, for supposed violation of the nentrality

well that mamma would like to bo alone. Poor
mammal She felt as though she had heen
togaed up by a serics of whirlwinds, and then

laws.
The mysterious ship was » Cuban recruiting-

- vessel.

CHAPTER XV.
THE STRANDED WHALE-SHIP.

Have you been to see the whale-ship aground
over on Long Beach, Captain Giles "

“No; but my children want to pay her a
visit. Totum hinted to me this morning that
it is always considered polite to call upon a
stranger coming among us; and I've always a
warm side myself towards a geuuine whaler,
espeeinlly if she’s besn unfortunate.© I never
like to turn my back upon the past; and so I'm
always facing about and squinting off into the
old times. Tt kinder makes me believe I'm &
young man again, you know."”

1 should think it would, captain.”

#Yes; the sight of a whaleship now is a

" good deal like seeing an old sweetheart again,

Have you and your sisters a mind to get ac-
(uainted with this one, Mr., Frank? Mary
Percy will be glad to go with us; so, if you
like, we'll sail across the pend, and walk out to
lier along the shore.” .
“Thank you, sir, 'Wae shall all be on hand,
I've no doubt. I speak for one, at any rate.”
“Wind and weather are favorable to-day.
Suppose, then, we try it this afternoon. When
the grass is ready and the san shining, better
make your hay at once, you know."” ;
“Yes, sir. I always go in for your hay-mak-
ings, with pitelfork and shirt-sleeves, general-
Iy reinforced by the children and their wooden
rakes.  All your harvesting festivals are de-
lightfulL.” i
So they set out, sailing across the little perch-
pond—all in charming, chatty humor, and crazy
for new adventures. Mary Percy conldn't keep
herself from just a suspicion of flirting and co-

- quetry, while so eligible a young gentleman was

managing the sail near at hand; but Totum
treated Frank, Fannio, and her grandfather all
with the same impartial fraternizing ; coaxing
herself and every one about her into perpetual
enjoyment, Anne was quietly happy, and the

to get in the way of any body else. TFrank se.
cretly renlized that, as the only young gentle-
man, he was rather the figure-head of the osea-
sion, and Captain Giles openly compared him-
gelf to a withered old last year’s apple; but he
was absorbing now freshness from all the spring-
ing, vigorons life about him.

Certainly his dear old heart was happier than
it probably wonld have been with any company
of octogenarians, or even with the very best set
of grown - np people, laden with the manifold
cares of even 80 much as twenty-five or thirty
years, There are some old persons who know
Just how to enjoy the freshness of early dew-
drops and the tender down of the peach, with-
out the first wish in their whole heares to brush
them aside ‘contemptuously. Indeed, the old
captain was recognized as the one genuine flint
of the party, ageinst which all the privileged
young people dered to hammer without cere-
mony whenever they wished to strlke up a new
flash of sociability.

Less than an hour brought them to the other
side of the pond, where they moored.the little
boat, and set out over sand-hills, over a desolate
sand-valley, where sweeping winds had blown
away the grass, leaving here and there a stunt-
ed hummock of shrubs, or the fow stray bol-
ders drifted down from the North by ancient
glaciers; then up over more sand-knolls, drag-
ging shoes heavy with sand, or bounding on
with rejoicing bare feet; and here they are
upon the ocean-shore, pattering over a firm,
wide-beach., Here, also, to their surprise, only
a little way off the coast, is the dark-faced
Cuban ship, slowly steaming up towards the
Tainted Cliffs, She; too, waking up from her
three days' map, has rounded the point and
come over on the other side of the island. Now
what will she do? Has she held any esmma-
nication with the shore? And does she know

- tw0 young ones too entirely content themselves

that many of her expected passengers have been

3
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arrested, and are already in prison? What a ' cepted a good deal of throat-ache for the priv-

wealth of mystery clusters about her—exciting i

lege of shouting loud enough to be heard by

all thoss young people to fresh wonder, as she | the men on the Cuban, * Hunah for independ-
szils on before them almost as slowly as they | ence from Spain! and hurrah for the downfall

walk.

¢t Maybe she is hiding now, or going to run |l
away,
they could, grandpapa " asks Midget.

Wouldn't they capture the ship, toe, if | annexation!”
any thing else—not even Midget; and our neu-

of Cuban slavery!” Very possibly Frank might

iave been tempted to add, “Hurrah for Cuban
But no one did shout that or

[ think not, dear; she isn’t breaking our | trality laws were as much respected by the lit-
laws, and we have nothing to do’ with her—at| tlo company, both in word and deed, as though
least, sa long as she seems to be quietly mind- | every Lolder along shore had heen a: govern-

ing her own business.

I don’t go over to cufl’ | ment official walting to report trenson jealously

the ears of the little Mayboughs, even when | at head-quarters.

they are nanghty, Midget. Every family must
whip its own children.”

After a time the Cuban veseel stopped mov-

ing, and apparently went to sleep again, but

«No, but you set me up on the table in a; with one eye, and probably one ear, open; fur
dunee’s cap, and pin three different colored | now a little skiff put out somewhere from shore,
rags on my back and shoulders when I steal |nnd leisurely sailed around her, it appeared,
your sweetmeat strawberrics,” laughed the ehild | without stopping. Theny just as leisurely, the
glecfully, in memory of a “bit of fun” which |little craft sailed away again, and our excur-

had taken place yesterday. ¢ He's o real Turk,
Fannie.” :

“And if I do any thing with Midget, I always
catch a Turtar, Fannie, Did you ever find out
that she has bird's claws for nails ?”

“No, sir!"” said Fannie, simply, but with just
enough of a dimple over the little face which
wag almost exactly a smaller and softer type of
Frank's, to show that she understood him,

¢ Grandpapa!” cried the irrepressible Midget,
¢ T should just like to shout out loud enough to
make the men on bosrd the ship hear me. F'd
tell them that Cousin John is put in prison, and
all the soldiera he was going to take out to the
vegsel, wouldn't you'?” shaking her little fist de-
fiantly ot what she considered n most unjusti-
fiable outrage upon Cousin John. |

¢ Oh no, Midget. It isn’t worth while for
any one to erack his throat by shouting to no
purpose. ‘They will hiear it soon encugh, and

Cousin John is free long before this, I dare say.
He wasn’t going to Cubn. ITe had only en-
gaged to row a.party of fishermen out to a fish-
ing-vessel; and all that is lawful, you know,
‘When he gets time to explain, he'll be at Tiberty
again.”  But Captain Giles's eye plimmered as
he spoke like a bit of the flashing wave which
came tumbling up at his feat; and every pair
of eyes round about eddied and flashed also.

T am afraid nonae of these young Americans
felt very law-nbiding just at that moment.
There were a good many remarks and com-
ments, but the sentiment of wany of them was
not very unlike that expressed in. the shaking
of Midget's indignnnt little fist. It is possible

sionists saw her no more; but the larger ves-
sel rode still at anchor, and may have slept now
with both eyes and both ears, for there was no
further sign of life on board.
Menantime our party had approached the
stranded whale -ship, which lay high and dry
upon the beach, with her shyrp prow justing far
up above their heads, pointing satirically land-
ward. Her two or three whale-tooth-pointed
boats lay basking upon the sands idly and con-
tentedly, ns though, conscious of having done
their duty bravely in the past, they meant now
to profit by it, and get a little rest while they
conld. Great casks of whale-oil wers ranged
like regiments of soldiers higher up along the
shore; and the heedless, penance.-doing ship
wag deserted by all but two of her crew, who
were keeping watch and ward till they received
further-orders from her owners. On a fogay
night, when even the great and famons-Fresnel
lamp at the light-house could send ot its beams
only a little wny through the murky air, this
ship, returning from Southern seas, heavily la-
den with spoils, suddenly opened her ears at the
wnexpected sound -of breskers already swashing
about her feet, and the next moment she stood
almost dry-shod upon the genily shelving beach,
The vessel was but little injured by the catas-
trophe, but it was found necessary to lighten her
of every thing before she could be got off from
the sands, for she had ¢ome gallantly up in high
tide. :

Midpet and Fanny climbed into two boats
standing side by side, and sat there, trying to
faney themsclves, harpoons in hand, ench in

that every one of the party —even the gray-
haired old captain — would willingly have ac-

active pursuit of a monstrous whale; the old
captain swung himself wp to the deck of the
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ship by a rope which hung over the prow of the
vessel, and then Frank followed, kicking and

sgruggling his way wp as he went,

dowh directly, very red-faced, bus triumphant, grandebild, and smiling on overy body with

' v ““If & healthy colt that has
been tied up in the stable all winter don™t frisk

at the girls who stood looking up at him from | cordial good-will.

Lelow.

there. I'm off for the North FPole.”
“ Good - bye, Captain Bragg.

laughing face -disappeared.

sheuld think, Let us see.”

I'll steer for!all ths samo.
the South Pole then,” Totum answered, as hLis

““Young things all have n right to be free
sometimes, in my opinion,” said Captain Giles,

He peeped | giving a little pinch to the red chéek of his

““Good - bye all of you young ladies down | about when it's turned into the pasture, it’s only

beeanse it thinks it's got the old head-stall o

I'm glad you've come, child.
It seems almost Like my old quarters all about

“(limbing ropes | here.” :
must be hereditary, like every thing else, I

I dare say it does, enpting,” said their host,
who wrs mate of the vessel, snd who evidently

Totum, seizing the rope, went up with a good approved of his Iady visitor. “Yon hive done

denl Iess fuss and struggle than TFrank had

very well to como up, young lady. We were .

dotte; an . : i
; and, once on deck, she besought the oth- | out less than four months, sir,” turning to Cap-

ors to follow her. < It’s easy to do, if you will
only think so; and there is almost no one on
hoard.  Grandpape said that before we came.

Jome, Tl help you, Frank needs to be put
down, and this will help to do it nicely, for he
thinks it & wonderful feat. Do come, won't
you?”

But Miss Mary was too young-ladyish to at-
tempt rope-climbing.  Anne tried it; bot she
had no sponer hang for a single moment by
her poor little hands, than she let go again,
rubbing away briskly at the tingling palms.

“#1ecan't do it, Fotum. It would eyt my fin-
gers off, and I should certainly get a tumble,”

““Ob, T .wouldnt go any farther, Totum,
Come back again, please do!™ entrested Mary.

“Thank you, Mary; but after you have
made your fingers bleed with the rough bur,
you may just as well have the comfort of the
niee chestnut,”

“Buot they will think it se hoydenish, I'm
afraid.”

$If they means grandpapa, I take the risk
of that ; but if key means any body else, then
let them think what they like. It don't mat-
ter.”

“ Bat it does matter, I think; and I know it
does,” - '

““Perhaps it may; but I'm going to hunt up
grandfuther,”

Totum did hunt up grandfather, who patted
her head, and called her a * smart girl.”

“_Onl)r a sailor’s granddaughter,” she replied,
looking ever so little ashamed as Frank and the
two seamen stared at her incredulously, hardly
able to believe their eyes. .

“How did you get hers ?" asked Frank, in
agtonishment,

“Flew up, of conrse,

. ! _Your rope spread out
':nto & pair of pauze wings, and I borrowed

tain Giles, *and had n very successful cruise.
If we hadn’t run aground here,. our luck would
have been hard fo beat; bus I count it ‘some.
thing to have scen a young lady who isn't afraid
to swing herself up on board my ship as your
granddaughter has done.”

* She's a strand from the old rope—ps I sup-
pose we ought to say on shipboard. On land it
wonld be 2 < chip of the ald block 3 but in either
case it’s warranted tough-fibred, and gound as
a knot. Thank you, thongh,” said the old man,
turning away, and leading bis grandehild,

Her eyes looked up nffectionately into his,
grateful that even the dear old grandfather en-
tirely approved of her rather hoydenish enter-
prise.  Ile went all-over the 8hip, explaining
every thing to her, followed by Frank and the
two sailors, who all scemed only too glad to slip
in a word edgewise now and then, for the sake
of coming out aceasionally from the background
whero they all found themselvos placed rather
unexpectedly. I
‘“Here are o few odd things, miss, to put
you in mind of your visit to the stranded whale-
ship, if you will nccept them,” said their host,
when the inspeetion of his vessel had ended.
He gave her s pair of very vosily-lined: great
conch - shells, and some ivory-nnts, ¢ These
all came from the West Indies.”

*Thank you, gir. I shall prize all thess
things, and keep them in memory of o pleasant
day. But, grandpapa, how am I ever to gwing
down again 7" Inughed the young ludy, by way
of reassuring herself, ‘I .am not certain that
feat will be quite as easy as the other; but per.
haps T can take g leap into the sand, if nocessn-
ry, without geiting any broken bones.”

* Never fear, child ; try the rope, and I'll help
you.” '

“We can give yon a ladder,” began the po-

em,

lite pailory but Tetum, seconded by her grand-
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father, made the descent very creditably, and
. withont waiting.

Midget and Fannie having meantime dis-]
patched half & dozen whales “in Spain,” and
the others being rather unemused by their idle
waiting upon the sands, were heartily glad to
bid adiew to the shadow of the overhanging
ship, and all went forward again towards the
Pninted Cliffs. Their hearts were set upon
finding some * before.the-flood wood,' as Mid-
get ealled it, and eutting it out for themselves
from the ancient cliff where it was imbedded.

The remainder of the walk along the beach
wad very charming. Tt was a cool, shaded day,
with a comforting sea-breeze; and the waves,
dashing in upon the shore, were suggestive of a
trinmphal march, as they passed along. Frank
and Totum, each carrying & great shell, ran
backward half of the time in advance of the
others, now and then playing trumpeters; Frank,
by whistling into his conch, and Totum giving
an accompaniment upon a side~-comb, which she
covered with a bit of thin paper and laid across
the opening of her shell. -

At the Painted Cliffs, a party of Indian men
and women were digging clay for a Boston pot-
tery. These red people had becomo so fur in-
fluenced by civilization and its customs, that
the women stopped working when the visitors
appeared, looking rather shy and ashamed of

. their occupation, while the men went steadily
forward with their task, as men should, but as
wild savages wonld be pretty sure not to do.

In ouBexcavation in the bank, at a depth of
some hundred and fifty feet from the surface,
our party found plenty of fine lignite, which had
ovidently once been the solid body of a tree.
Some of the bark and fibre were entirely perfect,
looking very like modern charred wood, yet re-
ally belonging to the ancient world, and an al-
most fabulous era,  Every member of the party,
~down to Fannie and Midget, insisted on chip-
ping out one or more special bits of this ** before-
the-flood wood” with a small hatchet brought
for the purpose—trophies of the day and place.

Aftorwards, all began searching in the strata
of green sand for fossils, Midget discovered a

shining bit of black something, which, on closer
examination, her grandfather pronounced to be
a fragment of an ancient crab; and Anne had
the good-fortune to stwmble upon an unmistak-
able and perfectly-preserved tooth of a mam-
moth shark. It was more rhan thres inches
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long; so that if the monster that used it was
proportioned like our modern species, he must
have heen a most formidable creature.

This discovery was like unexpectedly finding
o huge nugget of gold by some lucky man in s
company of tired California miners. Every
bedy was at once intoxicated with a renewed
zest; and a search of unparatleled vigor was
commenced, with no sense of weatiness. They
improvised stone shovels and pickaxes, borrow-
ed fresh tools from the Indians, and tumbled
the green sand hither and thither, breaking up
every lump, and peering into it with hope and
expectation, sanguine and intent enough to ac-
complish almost any thing, except the one im-
possible task of creating the fossils of which
they were in search.

The old wine of the past had got into all
their young heads, and set them to burrowing
into the earth blindly, like so many crazy
moles; while the good -natured old captain
helped one and another unceasingly, rejoicing
in their expectations, and sharing their disap-
pointments, But Providence continued as se-
renely impariial as it often does under similar
cireumstances; though some of them were in-
clined to believe that a charge of favoritism
might very justly be preferred ; and that their
own zeal, which had somewhat excceded their
discretion, deserved to be amply rewarded,

Nothing more of importance, however, was
discovered, and at last the party, disgusted with
their unproductive toil, and a little appalled at
the thought of another Jeng walk, turned their
faces homeward with & good denl less enthu.
siasm than when they came.

The compassionate sea-breezes kissed away
their disappointments, and cooled the hot faces
by slow degrees, while Frank still heroically
tooted into his conch, and Totum played her
musie-shell whenever any oue espectally wea-
ried was found lagging behind. 8o they bade
goodsbye to the Painted Cliffs, the Cuban re-
cruiter, and the whale-ship, and were glad
enough to find themselves all packed away in
Captain Giles’s staunch little boat at the pereh-
pond. The last crimson of the sunset was just
feding from the sky, and it was dark before they
reached home; but therec were warm suppers
waiting the appetites enlarged to match them,
and every one straightway forgot all the toil,
and remembered only the pleasures of this un-

usually free and easy excursion.

- When the eclipse is just coming on or going

Trank’s astonished fingers.

CHAPTER XVI

THE ECLIPSE:

“Now, Margaret, hurry up the washing of the
glass, and I will undertake the smoking, for my
part.”* : :
- % Coming, Mr, Frank, with plenty of sonp
and water, and the dijers.”

Margaret came smilingly into the room with
both sleeves rolled above her elbows, Two or
three immense towels were hanging upon ohe
bare arm, and the other supported a huge tin
basin very full of soapy water, which she bal-
anced with the utmost nicety, coming carefully
along on tip-toe, Frank was seated on the
dining-table, dangling his legs, and kicking out
one foot & little impatiently as he waited, his
face all alight with interest, and shaking back
his rather eurly hnir as a restless horse tosses
his head when be has been tied too long at the
door-post, and is anxious to be dashing along
the road. He was in his shirt-sleeves with the
wristbands rolled back, and both hands filled with
broken panes of window=glass, which he was ey-
ing with looks of the most lively affection.

‘“Here's a royal lot of picces, isn't there?
Two or three for esch of us, if we like; and
somatimes it's very well to hold them up double,

off, it'e altogesher too bright if you don’t look
through a pretty heavy shade,” said Frank, with
oracular importance. ‘I wish every thing was
ready!”

_ “I'shall be as quick a3 L can. The lamp is
here to he lighted ; and there! here arc two or
three picces nicely washed already ; so you can
begin to smoke them Wt once, Mr. Frank.”

* We'll make a quick beginning, then,” eried
the young gentleman, drawing o match vigor-
ously across the bottom of his boot. It splut-
tered and flamed up with a sickly white flicker
under the full glare of sunshine, and then went
out angrily as suddcaly as it had come, leav-
ing a blackened point sticking up forlovaly in

own flame.  That's just like a wet soap-Lubbla
snapping itself open with a sputter.  Well, we'll
try again.”

“Non’t hurry so, and hold the end down a
moment. You sce, yonr impationco is catch-
ing. A mateh must always be mated to some-
thing, and this one has patterned its doings af-
ter your own hasto,”

“At any rate, it has loft me in an eclipse,
Margares,”

* But tho sun is shining still, and it will be
two hours yet before thar eclipse will begin.
We have plenty of time. to get cvery thing ready
without the least hurry,”

* Well, that's lighted. You see, I've grown
ag careful all at once as the sedatest broad-
brim; and you have changed characters, Mar-
garet. Yoo have broken that glass in two by
Jjust wiping it."

“ Yes, and cut my finger besides.”

““Take care, then, Don't stain the glass,
or we shall have to report wonderful crimson
spots on the sun.  What is any body’s finger to
a square of nicely-smoked glass, with n famouns
eclipse like this one just on hand "

¢ Nicely cracked glass, don’t you meen 7" re-
torted Margarot, as a mysterious clicking was
heard going on over the hot flame of the lamp,
*We shall have wonderfal rents clear ncross
the sumn, at that rate,”

“‘Lools like it. T do wish some of us had
had the sense to bring pieces of strined glass
with us when we came here,  That would have
saved oll this mess and worry, besides two or
three future black noses into the bargain, I've
ne doubt,”

** It wouldn't have been half s eountry-like,
though. That's what your ma enjoys,”

‘ Much comfort may she get, then, out of
the near prospeet of sooty faces, for this lamp’
makes the glasses awfully smutty,” holding
them up with a comical, wry face, and a feint

“ Whew! what did that? Tt has spit ont its

of wiping one on Margaret's clean gown,
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“There, don’t do that, But if you are tired,
I have plenty of time to smoke them all, and
T'll do my best with em.”

“ Thank you, all the game; but I rather liks
it. These pieces are pretty well done, I think,
though, don’t you ¥’

¢ Splendidly done, J think.”

So they worked on menily, till the glass-
smoking was all nicely accomplished; and by
this time, Totum and Anne had joined them,
ready. to take a share in the interesting opera-
tion, Molly had peeped in through the kitch-
en door-way half a dozen times, with a corious,
pleased, shy face, hoping overy time that she
would be invited to assist, but not venturing to
say any thing; and the others were too busy to
notice her. The prepared glasses were all laid
“right side up with care,” in waiting for the
important moment, and the young people went
outside to look about them, impatiently wishing
““the time had come.”

¢ Isn'’t there a most unusual glow covering

the whole landscapo already 2" asked Mrs. War-
ner, who stood looking thoughtfully out wpon
the attractive scene. *‘ It seems to me that the
whole sea is softening down its hard blue and
green, and getting deeply dyed hore and there
with a wonderful brillianey of color. It can

hardly be imagination. Did you ever sec a
display at all like this, Miss Giles, when you
have been here before P”

41 am sure I never did,” answered Totum.

¢There is always a great play of lights and
shades before every eclipse, X understand, moth-
or,” said Frank, who suddenly remembered some
hint of this which he had seen in a newspaper,
4 Shall 1 spenk to father? He will be vexed
to lose this.”

When Mr. Warner eame every body enjoyed
lLis enjoeyment; for hie etood like ono transfixed
and glorified —like the landscape before him.
The whole sky, and earth, and sea was one
shifting mass of lovely hues—one stratum of
glory piled over another, and often mingling
with it in great drifts of passing ceolor, ench
shade more beautiful than the others, It light-
od the faces of all present till thoy must have
shone something like the faces of those who
came down from the mount of celestial visiona
in'the olden times.

They nll stood silently a fow moements, and
then My. Warner suggested, *¢ Let us go down
to the shore. It will be even finer from there.”

¢ Bhall we take the glasses, father, and stay
there for the whole eclipse ?"

“T think we had better do so, my son.”

¢ Nea to the right of ns, land to the left of

"to their emotions.
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ug, and sun and moon shaking hands overhead,”
said Mrs. Warner, with a smile,

*Isn't it enough to make us all blossom oug
into poetry; but please don's get a smutty face,
mother dear,” said Frank, handing her a pair
of rather sooty-looking pieces of gluss. “IKeep
them terned that side up, and you are all safe.
Two pieces to slide ene over the other may he
very desirable in the beginning, if the crimson
cloud up yonder wxll keep at a respectfu[ dis-
tance from the sun.’

Thus doubly armed, every body set out for
the shore; but little Molly Maybongh stood for-
gotten, looking wistfully from the kitchen door.

¢ Come with us, child. You will sce a sight
which you will remember for a lifetime,” said
Mr. Warner, turning towards her kindly. My

son, provide little Molly with a smoked glass,” -

The child flushed rosily, under this permission,
and ran pattering on with her brown, bare feet
behind the others, a fountain of gratitude bub-
bling vp in her heart towards Mr. Warner,
which lasted bravely through all the little whims
and tempers of the whole season: and, from
that time, the master and the little serving-
maid became fast allies.

The whole party, increased now by the ad-
dition of Fannie and Midget, were assembled
upon the shore. The wide landscape was still
brightening and blushing, in snticipation of the
expected pageant, and then the first black line
began to dim the brightness of the sun just upon
the outer edge. A glass went up between every
pair of eyes and the overpowering splendor, and
then a sccond plass covered the first, and all
watched the progress of the black band, grow-
ing broader and Ionger every moment, as if
instinet with living movement.

“Pity we can’t have total darkness in this '

latitude just for once in our lives,” sighed Mrs.
Warner,

“We may well be tlmnkful though, for fa-
vors like this,” said her husband. *1 feel like
the tinicst summer fly whon I look ap at this
trinmphant march of worlds. It iz the very
majesty of motion illustrated.”

‘The same sentiment crept over all the others,

s they sat in almost breathless stillness, while
the great murmur of the ccean sent up its ever-
_pulsing monotone of appreciation.

It becomes almost too impressive after o
time,” said Mrs, Warner, glad to turn away
for the moment to other objects; and the chil-
dren found it a relief to do the same. The
little ones whispered and giggled among them-
selves, finding this a natural aud healthy outlet
Midget pulled Molly away
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by the sleeve, and beckoned Fannie to follow,
telling them privately that she just wanted to
turn one somerset in the sand over behind the
great rock, and then she could go back again
and sit still.  She did her very best 1o accom-
plish this feat; but couldn’t, as she had never
Jearned the mystery of “how to do it,” Rut
she tumbled about $ill she was rested, and the
others had laughed themselves into the same
happy frame of body and mind, when they all
returned with new zest to the smoked glasses.

¢ There are your father and mother, Molly,”
whispered Anue, pointing them out to her,

Muys. Maybough, with her strong, free step,
was walking slowly, to accommodate the limp-
ing halt of her husband, while the youngest boy
danced on befere them, throwing up his cap in
precting townrds the very funny locking smn.
They slso were going down to the shore, but a
little distance away, for an hour’s heliday.
Mrs. Maybough had put on a clean apron, and
the captain, who was usually seen in his shirt-
sleeves for six days in the week, had -dressed
limself in his linen coat, and brashed his hair,
in honor of the eclipsc.

“T'll carry them a smoked glass, if you like,
Mr. Frank,” said Margaret,

“ Do, please; and herc's & second one also,
I brought soveral extra picees, with a genernlly
expansive feeling that somebody would want
them.”™

Margarct hastened away, rather glad of some-
thing to do, and was followed shortly after by
Molly.

“Thank you,” said the sad-oyed woman, with
o bright, grateful smile, which lighted all her
face except the eyes. It was very kind of
you, Margaret, to think of us. I ought to
have done something like this myself, bot it
never oceurred to me. 'We have been looking
without a glass till all our eyes ache. - It will
be a great comfort to look through these.”! She
lield up one of the glasses, gazing through it
with smiling, parted lips; and Margaret's heart
was a little comforted also.

‘It would be a thousand pities to blind one's
self, perhaps for life, even for any thing so fine
as this, Mrs. Maybough,”

* Certainly, it would; bat the temptnhon ie
80 great you forget its dnngm It is not an
every-day sight, and this boy of mine has been
staring like an eagle, till I had to cover his
eyes with my hand, Now he may look with
less danger.”

“There's a glass for him, mother. Tve got
two,” cried Molly, enger and breathless with her
hasty run. My, ¥rank made them all over i

lamp, and every body is so kind to me! - I like
to live there!”

The mother gathered her child into her arms,
kissing her with a full heart, without speaking ;
and then, turning to Margaret, she said, with a
choking voice, ** I am afraid I am not half thank-
ful enough! That family has been a good back
for me and mine all summer; and we were so
worn out hefore, with nothing but the hardest
atones and wooden benches for a support. Ev-
ery body else about here is strong enough to
stand alone, and they are all too forehanded to
need any thing from us. Your coming here is
right from the hand of Providence. I have
wanted to say this for n good while, and I can
say it better to you than to any one else. You
see, we didn’s want charity,” she said, in a lower
voice, “and there was nobody here to give us
work enough, Now we are forehanded ngmn
for a year at least.”

She reached out her band to Margaret, and
stopped speaking as abruptly as she began, turn-
ing her face upward again towards the sun.

“They are very kind,” answered Margaret,
slowly, “‘to me as well as to you;” and after &
litile she wont back to the others, leaving the
family to the closer fellowship of each other's
society. But on the way her heart sank fo
one of the lowest depths to which it was wont
to fall. Was she grateful enough? What
were the benefits received by this woman eom-
pared with those which had been done for her!
They had smoothed her pillow with kindly
hands for these cight years, yet she fels it
a thorny one all the sume, and was growing
bitterly suspicious even of their best kindness.
There was a steadily-darkening eclipse stesling
over her life, and blotting out all its sunshine,

Poor Margeret! She was struggling to con-
quer herscl, and tho task was not ensy. Na-
ture is as strong in the spring-time of the hu-
man heart as it is in all the fibres of a vigorous
tree that has been torn up again and agnin, root
and branch, and replanted in soar, unfriendly
soil.  Leaves will spring out sometimes from
a bare pole which has been cus away from all
its fellows, if it can only bathe its head in the-
sunshine and plant its feet in the moist earth,
Instinct made Margaret feel that a drop of poi-
son was mingled with all the sweets of her daily
food ; and yet, with all the best impuises of her
own womanhoad, she fought daily to repel the -
suggestion.  Her best intuitions made her cling
to her foolish lover with an ever-remewed and
forgiving trust; yet her strong will condemned
him, and struggled to thrust him entirely out .
of her heart.
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Off in the distance lay the field of beantiful
green corn which he had planted and nurtared,
and which returned all his care with usury ; and
when Margaret looked over there, her feet were
planted firmly on hia good faith. ‘I'ime would
make all ¢léar, for he, as well as herself, was
certainly the victitn of some mischance. But
then, what demon of suspicion could have taken

possession of him? and would it set him free
again before it was too late? He had gome,

now, and would be away indefinitely ; 8o there
could bs no present chanee for an explanation,

Brooding thus, but hiding it all in her heart,
she came back to her friends with a elear brow,
and tried to feel their absorbing interest in the
great phenomenon going on all the time so
steadily entively over her head, She had hard-
1y reached them before two immense loads of
* hay come slowly along in file over the sandy
shore road, and as they halted for rest, the party
of men and boys fel! at once into the universu}
attitude of sky-gazers.

#1 declare, I must give them a glass too,”
said Fronk. ¢ It's the postmaster and his boys,
and it will give me a chance to return favors,
It's well I made so many of these.” He lifted
his daily-increasing length slowly and lazily up
from the sand, where he had thrown himself,
for ke found his pesiticn exceedingly comfort-
able as it was,

“Let me go, if Margaret will go with me,

You are tired, Frank, with your long walk in |

the morning, and I should like to give it to
them,” cried Anne, anxious to do her part of
something kindly to somebody; *““only I am
afraid Margaret don’t care to go.”

““Yes; but I do, dear. I always like to
oblige you, child, becauso I am always in your
debt,”

They set off directly, and both felt well re-
paid by the hearty thanks and satisfaction
which this little attention had so evidently piv-
en to the good-natured, neighborly hay-makers.
The Boston family were nlready well known to
every one living in this part of the island, and
all the young people wers always glad of an op-
portunity to show themselves civil and friendly.

Margaret and Anne were hastening back with
refreshed spirits ; but as the child made her way
through the conrse shore-grass, she sanddenly
cried out, fecling n sharp sting on her ankle;
and Margaret was just in iime to see a snake
glide swiftly nway, under cover of the grass.

“# He bit me, Margaret,” snid the little girl
quietly, but very piteously. *¢Istepped on him
first. Do you think he is & poison one "

“ It's almost sure he is not, darling, Idon't

think there are any such about here; but we'll
go quickly back to the house, and put some al-
cohol on, and thenm I'll call mamma. No need
to ba frightened, for it's sure to pass off in half
an hour.” :

Margaret placed the child in an easy-chair at
the door, with her glass in hand, *to watch the
eclipse, like a darling;"” and then she hastily
bathed the bite, which was red and swollen, and
bound it wp wet in alechol.

¢ Now don't fret, dear,” she said, with moth.
erly tenderness, wiping away a tear or two
which came stealing down the little anxious
faca. * Look up bravely, and see what a sight
is all the while goihg on overhead, for I think
the eclipse is just at itsfullest, Don’t you sece
how queer and lovely it looks all about, just as
though every thing had put on the sweetest thin
gauze veil to please us?  And now I'll bring
your mamms; and you must keep guiet, and
not give her & fright,” :

“1 won’t make any fuss,” said the child,
though her lip gnivered. ‘ .

¢TI know you won't. You never do.”

“But it does sting, Margaret, and. it feels
queer. Yon know it might be poisonous, I
eould bear it, but T wish T knew,”

+ Not one chance in & thousand that it is,
It don’t look at all like it. It swelled becaunse
it was bit just on the cord, and you had to walk
on it; but now you cnn sit still, and you need
never think of it again, for it will go down after
a little, just about like a bee-sting.”

WLl s PY v

tt Now yon won't fret, dear, while T am gone,
and meet your ma with nasty red eyes ?”

¢ No; you may be sare I won’t.”

The little one really was comforted by May-
gavet's hopefulness, though the bite was still
swollen and felt *“queer;” but she had a reso-
lute steadiness of purpose which was bound to
conquer any outward tokens of misgiving.

The whole party retuined to the house on
.henring of the mishap, and Margaret bestirred
herself to provide seats out-of-doors, and to
meke every one forget that the accident might
possibly prove to be a serious one. The swell-
ing had not increased; and as Anne made no
complaint, and kept her glass raised skyward,
compelling herself to be absorbed in the pageant
up above, almost every one soon settled into
comfort again, and the children stopped peer-
ing curionsly every moment into the little pa-
tient, heroic face, which would look just a little
thinner and more touching than usual in spite
of its best endeavors, :

Margares scon found that Mrs. Warner was
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ill at ease and anxious, though she said noth-
ing; but she oceasionally glanced anxionsly
towards her child, and had lost her interest in
the eclipse. She herself was confident from
the first that it was only & trifling matter, the
cffects of which would very soon pass away;
but her assertion to this effect was not quite
sufficient to comfort the mother.

Margaret suddenly broke in upoun the quiet
tones of the others by exclaiming, with unnsu-
al zest, ¥ There! Mr. Frank told ns so! W
might count now, and find how many black
noses, and foreheads marked with beauty-spots,
there are in the company.”

Every body locked iuto the face of every body
clse, and there was & general Inugh, The un-
toward event had caused & unanimous forget-
ting of “right side up with care.” Sooty fin-
gers and scoty faces were universal, . Mr, Wais
ner had an ¢ elegant black tip' added to his
nose, - Mrs. Warner looked as thongh she had
doctored an ailing face with patches of black
conrt-plaster. Frank wore the badge of the
day very bravely upon his forchead. "Totum,
Midget, and Molly had two or three badges
apiece, and poor little Fannie's face and hands
were quite as much black as white, The nrger

half, perhaps, was a mulattoish tint, compound-
ed of both; for the child had shed a few terrs
when she peeped at the swollen ankle, and had
dabbled them up hastily with her dingy hands,
Ieaving a pretiy general thin smearing of dark-
ish color. Anme and Margaret had been more
fortunate; yet neither of them were quite clear
of the charge of stained fingers.

““This is the very best fun of all,” declared
Midget, admiringly, bat most of the others were
rather doubtful.

However, there was a lightening of several
faces and hoarts, and before the merriment had
subsided the shadow had passed quite over to
the other side, and was fuirly swept off from the
whole face of the sun. It was passing rapidly
awey, also, from them all; for the swelling and
queer fecling were going rapidly out of the an-
kle, antl it was apparens that Anne would soon
be as well again as ever,

Midget and Fannie had a wonderful time
with soap and water; and there wee aprons
nnd drosses extra that week for Mrs. Maybough's
wash-tub and for good-natured grandmammas ;
but Midget helped wash in that household, and
she believed she had made it all vight by her

valuable assistanee,

CHAPTER XVIL
ALONG THE SHORE.

Capray Gines and his grandehildren were
out early upon the beach, now wandering hand
in hand chatting sociably, or contentedly silent
—breathing the luxury of sea-alr. Then Mid-
get or Totum, breaking suddenly away, would
dance off somewhere in chase of the waves, or
in gearch of some bright bit of seu—wec;i; the
tide plashing Iuzily up would bubble its approv-
al, and the grandfather's old heart rebonnded
with the play of all this endless exuberanco. -

Totum had gathered a large basketful of the
many-colored Irish moss, or rock-weed, which
had drifted up abundantly into  cove-like ba-
sin, and came floating in with every wave. Tho
more delicate, flower-like, fragile things were
vut in 2 little separate division of the basket, to
be afterwards prepared by Totum for & sea-her-
barium, and for wreaths and sea-weed pictares,
which she knew how to arrange beautifully upon
Bristol board.

“Now, grandfather, let us sit down comfort-
ably on out old rock while I arrange my Irish-

woss bouquets, I mean to make one for grand-

mamma, and the other to he sent home to mam-
ma; and if you will put it urider a glass, you
can keep it nicely till next yoar.”

“Bo I will, Totum, if it's only to prompt me
to remember all this summer's play-day; but
don't forget the best pieces for blanc-mange.”

*“T shall keep those in mind, especially for
grandmamma, whe ean have nice crenm aceom.
poniments.  Real cream is almost past hope in
the ¢ity; and moss farings and things without
ercam are as different from with it, as I suppose
a Bourbon must be with or withont his erown.”

“Or a Bonaparte cither, if we may be al-
lowed to fancy that his ecrown can over tumble
off again,” suggested grandfather, renching over
and carefully tickling Midget's car with a spray
of sea-weed, as she sat on the other side of the
stone, gbsorbed in her own affairs,

She had" established herself satisfactorily on
the favorite pudding-stone beulder, with her
apron full of the more substantinl sen~treasures,
such as shefls and pebbles; for the little one
scorned any thing so fragile and ** messy” as
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seg-woed. She put out her hand mechanieally
to brush awny the annoying something, and
went on arranging her bripht little stones in
odd figures npon the back of her wooden sand-
shovel. Grandfather swept the sen-weed a soc-
ond time lightly across her cheek, but she only
brushed at it again and again, and went on with
her occupation. At last the child looked round
as sho brushed, catching him in the very act of
mischief, his loving old eyes shining with pro-
pitintive fun and good-will.
The child, in her prese

mood infinitely the
graver of the two, remonsiyated very simply.
“Now don’t play, plense, graydfather; I'm too

busy! I'm making such nice funny figures with
these things, and I don't want to be interrupted.”

Graudpapa, thoroughly delighted, didn’t in-
terrupt any more, but gave his attention to ‘Fo-
tum, who counld make her moss bouguets and
entertain him at the same time without incon-
venience. '

¢ Midget occupied is Midget older than grand«
mother,” laughed Totum.

vAnd grandfuther unoceupied is grandfather
younger than Midget at play,” added Captain
iles, rubbing his veiny, withered old hands o
little together, expressive of genuine satisfac-
tion. *1T feol about five years old this morn-
ing.” .

% Do you, grandpapa? I never mean to grow

s day older cither—not if I live to be a hun-
dred,” said Totum, in a very convinced and
positive tone,  *“ What is the use of stiffening
up every thing you do with corn-starch and rye
floar:”

«“ ot o grain o use, Totum; and don't you
aver do it as long as vou live. Every body will
like you n great deal better without; and.your
own comfort will be as much greater as the dif-
ference between & man in shirt-sleeves and in 2
dreadfully stiff choker in dog-days. Besides, if
the stiffening over gets into your heart, it will
be hard then to keep it from spreading out to
the fingers ends. So don’t let it in there,
child! It isn't nataral for either you or me.”

s«Not I, grandfather! Now isn t this pretty?”
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holding up a showy mass of many-colored bright.
ness, symmetrically arranged throngh every gra.
dation of shade—from a brilliant crimson centre
to a vivid green circumference.

¢tAs pretty as any hot-honse bouguet of real
flowers, my dear; and I don’t believe any one
fower ever had so many colors as this wonder.
ful sea-moss, or Irish moss, as yon call it, or
“Jeeland moss,” or whatever- else its proper
name may be. It's a host in itself, it seems;
but I never supposed it could be put together
like that. Tt shall have the plass shade I prom-
ised it, without fail.’”

“ Thanks! Then I must try to exchange for
another still prettier.” - .

“Don't think you can, Totnm.” The old

captain held up the glowing prize admiringly,’

wrning it round and round, and eying it with
s pleased and loving surprise. The tangled
sunshine and sca-breczes played on about this
happy little group till they were joined by the
Warner family, who had come down also to the
beach—the elders fof their daily counstitutional,
and the juvenile members, including Margaret
and little Molly Maybougl, who was now quite
domesticated in the family—for a morning bath,

¢ Cleanliness’ is akin to godliness, and fo &
general family appetite,” decreed Mr. Warner;
g0 let Molly get her surf-bath twice a week
with the others;"” and Molly wus here accord-
ingly, quite to her own satisfaction and steady

“personal benefit.

“Why, my child, what a charming bouquet
you have contrived to make from that stiff,
rather ugly sen.weed!” exclaimed Mr. Warner,
gracionsly and admivingly. ¢ That is really a
stroke of genius.” :

“1t eertainly is very lovely,” said the lady.
““You have arranged it. so prettily, Miss Giles.”

“We have been out all the morning gather-
ering the moss, and I have made several of them,
Shall I let Molly carry one up for you, Mrs.
Warner, when she returns to the house ?”

“If you please! 'Thank you, It is very
protty indoed.’ )

Mr. and Mrs. Warner passed on slowly, a

' “crowd of dark shadows slipping into the place of
the bright colors in the lady’s thought, * Who

would have supposed that we should find serious
snares and pitfalls for the young people spread
Nhere in the desert? And they will be the more
tikely to vun into them, because quite off their
guard.”

“ Why, what do you mean, my dear?” asked
the husband in unfeigned surprise.
\ ‘T mean, there's Margaret in a state T never
saw her before, and I believe it has scmething

to do with that red.haired sailor. Indeed, I
am entirely convinced of it, since I detected a
sndden start and blush one day at the unex.
pected mention of his name: and now, here is
this girl, with veally enough refinement to make
her shockingly dangerous. Those bouquets are
beautiful ; and she herself is quite engaging,
even with her turned-up nose. She is more
dangerons to a boy like Frank, when off guard
here in the country, just becanse she is snch a
complete little hoyden. ¥our ill-health has
kept him very much out of soviety ; and he has
been so closely confined to business, never car-
ing to mingle much with young men of his own
agxe, that he is just as simple-hearted as either
of the little girls,”

£ Well, that’s an advantage, surely.”

“Of course it is; but, you see, he'll never
dream of getting up a mere flirtation. It will
be cither nothing at all with him, or something
really serions.”

¢ But there's Mary Percy, my dear, ho sees
nearly as much of her as of this ene.”

¢J wish he did. He doesn’t fancy Mary at
all, and calls her ¢school-missish ;' but he las
never made any comment about this girl which
he might not have made shont that queer littla
Midget. I don'tlike his silence, for he certain-
1y is not wholly indifferent.”

“What can we do about it?” asked M.
Warner, beginning to fee] rather alarmed.

“1 don’t know, except to be as cautions and
observing as we ecan; and, if there comes any
real danger, perhaps even shorten our visit.
We arc all doing so exceedingly well here oth-
erwise; it is too provoking! When we allowed
Frank to cultivate the old eaptnin, we never
dreamed of his having such an accompaniment.”

“I think you exaggerate, my dear. Qur son
i3 not likely to really offer himself to any ono
greatly his inferior,” ‘

“T hopo so; but look, now, they are all just
going into the sea.'

“'Well, dear! Her bathing - dress is veally
picturesque, it must bo eonfedsed.”

* ' QOf course it is, Mr, Warner.,”” This was
spoken more snappishly than we have ever
heard Mrs. Warner speak before,  “Iam per
feetly ready to believe that she is n beantiful
little tiger-cat, who'is only sheathing her dan-
gerona clwwa,” continued the lady in the eame
tone. “As she stands there in the water hold-
ling her old grandfather's hand, Tam in dangor’
‘myself of cither getting to love hor or to hate
her.”

[ - “Tdon’t do either, my dear; it's undignified.”
~ I knew it is,”
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“The old captain stands by them, at any
rate, like a staunch body-guard.”

¢ Yes; but who knows whether he hasn’t de-
signg of his own all the time ?”

“Yes. Yes;” meditatively.

“We thought Frank had got his growth long
ago; yet he has really taken a new start here,
and has undonbtedly grown teller since we came.
That is all very well in itgelf, but it may indi-
cate a good deal of mental waking up, also. It
is altogether uncomfortable.”

¢ Can't we arrange the bathing differently #"

¢TI don't see how; but, my dear, if you will
excuse my walk on bathing-days at this hour,
I shall take a bath myself after this.”

“QOf course L musb, then ; but you are nob fond
of bathing.”

tThen I shall grow fond of it. We must
manage independent excursions as often as we
can, and I shall often occupy Frank in various
ways,”

“I have it, my dear—that is, if we see any
neeessity for it.  I'll send Frank off for a trip
to Maine oni business, You know we should
like that matter we wero spoaking of attended
to. . If we discover any dangerous first symp-
toms, he shall set out next week,”

“*In that case, husband, don’t let us make sug.
pestions, or put any thing into his head unnec-
cesarily.  They play together now like two chil-
dren, though Frank certainly is a little fasci-
nated.”

“As for that sailor, I'll cane Aém if he is soen
about here again!” snapped the husband, with
vindictiveness of tone sufficient for the utmost
robust health, ¢*I thought I had settled that
matter once for all; and I don’t see now how
Margaret was to know any thing abous it, or
how it is that she has seen him at all since then,
and hardly beforehand.  Iv's quite unaccount-
able,”

#1 don't know sbout that, but X am pretty
certain that, whether she'has seen him or not,
there are some days when she has hardiy thought
about any thing else.”

“But I tell you I won't have it; and she
~must learn to understand that,”

““And yet I am sure, dearest, that it would
never do to interfere openly. You must re-
member that she says nothing, and that it:is
all merely surmise on my part,”

“'Wall, ot it go.
striking out into the dark.” The invalid gen-
tleman crushed the sand and pebbles impatient-
Iy under his feet, and threw out his hand as
though he were tossing away something with
suppressed disgust.

No use, I suppose, to go on |

‘What a world of inefféctual worry we eldess
are always falling into over the love affairs of
the young people, for whom we choose to con-
sider ourselves responsible. 'We can snap off
the thread of an alliance as blindly as either of
the Fates does her snipping of the threads of
lifa; and half the time, a month afterwards, we
would be willing to move heaven and earth to
get the sundered cord tied again by the firmest
of wedding-knots. And then, after all onr fum-
ing and self-compromise, in mine cases out of
ten, we are outgeneraled.

Gravitation is not more effective in keeping
things relatively in their places, than social at-
traction is in regulating social relations, if left
enimpeded in its action ; but we interpose non~
conducetors to cut off the proper play of the nat-
ural currents, We set up counter-influences,
and disturb the whole soeial equipoise, till oar
badgered young folks, like fishes gasping out of
water, cen find nothing better to do than to jump
from the frying-pan into the fire below, while

we fold our hands with the mocking consolation

that we have done all we could to prevent it.
The egotism of experience is very often intol-
erable.  Nature believes in compounds; and
she has given to every element its own specific
laws of alliance.

The bathers all this time, Margaret perhaps
excepted, weve in that enjoying ‘“take-no-thought
of-the-morrow " mood, which has nothing further
to ask for-saturated at once with sea-water and
absolute content.

¢ Now,"” said Captain Giles, * the little ones
have had enough of it; they must run away
and dress. We young people will have our
swimming-lesson, Frank, do you take care of
your sister. Mind and kecp near her all the
time. Totum and Margaret may both- come
with me ont beyond the breakers, about as far
ag it is safe to walk. You can dress the little
ones, can’t you, Molly ? and all of you help ench
other, like good children’; and then I shall van
a race afterwards with Midget and Fannie,”

“#Yes, sir,” “Yes, grandpapal” eried the
ringing childish voices, and the three little dvip-
ping things, locking like so many limp, ani-
mated, bright searscrows, went rushing up with
shouting and langhter to the bathing-house,

*It's n shame for any human being to live
and not learn to swim!” cried the captain,
‘tCome, Margaret and Totum, Your still:wa-
ter swimming is only child’s play. Now
then !

Away they all went, resolutely; the girls had
been practising a little, and had aiready gained
confidence in the water.  That was very well
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all round, Now try it once more, and then that
will be enough for to-day.”

«They are all coming on bravely, captain,™
eried Frank, with enthusiasm,

“Anne here will outswim me in another
moath.”

They had come out into the edge of the waves,
standing & moment to get bresth. They turned
now, walking baek into deeper water again, and
beginning as before—first swimming about o
little, and then headmg towards land.

¢ Really, that Captain Giles is a good swim-
ming-master,” said the mother on shore, look-
ing on with admiration at the progresa of her
children.

“He is o eapital play- master gonerally,”
commented Mr, Warner, with & touch of genu-
ine warmth in his voice. ¢ Pity people will
fall in love I”

“ Before the proper time, you mean, dear,”
hinted Mrs. Warner, caressing his hand, and
benming with a wifely smile.

“Yos. Yes, certainly, my child, When the

_ time comes and the proper person—all vight,

then, dear.”

Little Molly eame out from the bathing-house
il her bare feet, but ag bright and fresh as.a
yellow-bird who has been combing and smooth-

" ing himself for half an hour, settling all Lis

plumes to his own satisfaction after his moen-
ing bath. Molly went cheerfully heme to her
work.,

Midget and Fannie ran the promised race
with Captain Giles; and then all the young

“folks went off on a * pooling - party,” except

Marguret, who manuafactared half a set of sand
casy-chairs, She gatheted up old barrel-staves,
which the waves had drifted on shore, thrusting
them into the sand mounds which she had
erectad, for chair - backs, and her easy - chairs
were remarkably comfortable, Mr. and: Mrs.
Warner took possession of theirs at onee; bug
e old edptain laughingly declined any thing
90 artificial. He stretched himself at length
along the sands, Midget's wooden spade in hand;
and while the others conversed or gat silent as
they chose, he built: gand fortifications with a
will and skill that delighted the young ones
immensely on their retarn.

* Now, Margaret, go to the children,” said
Mrs, Warner, when all was made comfortable.
“Make them be prodent and not venture too
far ont, where the waves may catch them, Re-
member that yours will be the only wise head
of the party.”

' Not one there, ma’am, that is not really
wiser than mine. I am certain of it,” angwer-

ed the girl cheexfully, hurtying after ¢ the chil-
dren.”

If a cloud came down and brooded over her
as she walked, no one was any the wiser there-
for. She found the whole party scattered about
the little pools left by the tide in the midst of n
stony shore; for they had chosen a rocky point
quite unlike the sandy slope where they went
in to bathe. They were sll dabbling content-
edly in the water in search of **curiosities,”
TFrank soon tossed down his pole in disdain,
seating himself on a rock to watch the others,
and to look drezmily out to the far-off rocks,
where a couple of wild sca-fow] sat contentedly
bobbing up and down upon the waters.

““Oh! what a beauntiful shell I have found,”
cried Fannie. ¢ It i3 so white, and almost like
alittle watch, Did any one over see any thing
so protty P )

“It is bemutifal! Such a handsome cm-
broidered star on it,” said Anne. *“ We have
none of us found any thing like it before!"

“There are not generally & great many of
them about hLiere, but sometimes I have found
a good many. It is almost like a wateh, Fan-
ni¢; and when the little fish was inside, I sup-
pose he made it go,” said Totum, ¢ This one is
hollow inside, and I never saw cne when it was
alive.” ’

This attractive new specimen of sen-treasures
broke up the * pooling,” for this was found on
the sand. When they examined farther, to the
sarprise of all, the whole beach had a waving
line of minute shells of many varieties, extend-
ing just nlong the outer edge of the high-tide
waves. Their numbers seemed almost infinite ;
and the delicate colors and shapes were so charm-
ing that every body was half wild with delight.
Besides these, there were the laco-work shells
of the white embroidered sen-urching, Jarge and
small; and others still with the prickly green
spines A1l in perfect order, and the little tennnts
often still alive inside. The heavier shells lny -
stranded farther up on the shore, for the kindly
tidal wave which had brought these had been
too fastidious.to meddle with any but the most
delicate varieties.

This endless change of a favorable sea-heach
is something wonderful, In addition to the etor-
nally-shifting sands, where new hills and valleys
are carved out by the waves at their own fitful
will; one day an onter rim of sand is heaped up
with great pebbles, another day it is real boul-
dere, tossed up by the deeper waves; or, per-
haps, the whole beach is strewed with heaps of
stones, still bright and shining with the (irip-
ping sen-water; another time there is a shim-
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mering of ronnd little masses, like soft pearls,
all along a series of curved lines at the water's
edga; and, again, like to-day, a multitude of
curious shells suddenly appear—many of them
of varieties whieh have not been seen before for
the whele seagon. o

¢ These are the dearest, tiniest, prettiest shells {
in the world I exclaimed Fannie. *‘Nothing con
be prettier, and I guaess there are twenty differ-
cnt kinds,”

‘' We must burry and pick them up while they
stay here,” said Totutn; **for they may not be here
again in such guantities for the whole season.”

Every feminine member of the party was al-
ready down on her knees, with ecyes less than
half a foot from the.sands, indicating that To-
tum's injunetion’ to improve the shining hour
wag rather superfluous. In his heart Frank
wag really desirous to join them, but was g
fittle nshamed to do so, in consideration of his
gentlemanly dignity.  So, after kneeling down
before a little rift of shells, in guizzical admira-
tion, nnd selecting half a dozen for Midget, he
stretehed his long length upward again, yawn-
ing-and disconsolate.

“I'm afraid it’s rather toe much girl's play
for me. T should look more like a hop-tead

down there than any of you. Good-bye.” He
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stuntered leisurely back to the grown-up party,
taking unscrapulous possession of Margaret's
sand-chair, still left vacant by the old captain,
busy with his fortifications. -

The anxious parents felt a semse of immedi-
ate relief, first exchanging significant plances,
with congratulations in them that it was not
likely to be necessary speedily to banish the
dear boy, and get him transported down East;
and then beginning at once most graciously to
admire the captain’s wonderful towers and forts,
TFrank’s attention once called to these, he was
down on his knees here in a trice, vigorously
outdoing even the captain in his marvellous
and fantastic achievements.

But dinver-hour came on apace for the coun-
try family, and lunch-time for the city people;
so sand-works and shell-gathering were alike
necessarily suspended.

Alas! as Totum prophesied, the very next
tide, which came hungrily up even while both
families were yet feasting, swept nearly all
those lovely little shell- trensures back again
into_the sea. Diligent search was made al-
most every day nfterwnrds, bnt duving the
whole season there was never again such ar-
other gathering of the pretty little cust-off
houses of these very small nomads of the sea.

COAPTER XVIIL -

A BACHELOR'S

the gucsts had all gone, leaving the Constance
to the care of mester and mate, Alfred Brand
at once expressed his willingness to start off on
& teading excursion; which had been proposed
by'Captain Perey, as soon as the necessary ar-
rangements could be effected. They were to
go to New Bedford, thence to Boston, and pos-
sibly elsewhere before their retarn,  When they
separated for the. night, it was definitely ar-
ranged, if wind and weather were favarable, to
weigh anchor next day.

There was but small leave-taking anywhere
except in Captain Perey’s family. The boy
Tidgar wns to accompany his futher, and proba-
bly would not return again, but world go direct-
ly to school. It was a touching farewell be-
tween the littls mute and his mother, who clung
to each osher in silent, vegretful fondness till the
last moment; and then, with one long embrace,
and one spoken * God bless you, my son1” fall.
ing on sealed ears, but heard gratefully by the

COLD COMFORT,

 Wuex the fishing excursion wns over, and | dim cyes which looked up to her so tenderly,

they parted - not certain whether it would be
only for a week ov for months, The only child,
and a desolate little ome, stricken of God from
his birth, he had nestled his way, guarded by
nlmost infinite tenderness, into the very soul of
his mother; and both felt now how pitiful it
was to be east out so early into the cold, Yet
no tenrs were shed,  Perlinps the slight uncer-
tainty as to the time of his absence was just
enough to giay the impending shower, nerving
each heart with hope which is closely allied fo
purpose.

¢ am almost sure, Maria, that he will come
back with me for a woeek before he goes for good,”
said the capiain, consolingly, forgetting that it
was wrong to tell fibs even for love. However,
by an nnexpected turn of events, the boy did
really come back to her to undergo the doubt.
ful good of a second parting ; and in that home-

hear more hereafter,

interval some things occurred of which we ghall
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Alfred Brand took with him on the voyage 2
fow of his books and a'school-boy slate, which I
liad travelled with him almost round the world; |
and over which in later days he had serawled !
geometrical diagrams and abstruse probloms in |
the higher mathematics, which it would have
puzzled many a college graduate to solve for |
Lkim., He understood that in this long, slow
sail, there would probably be a good deal of cn-‘
foreed leisure which he should be glad fo fill up
with some absorbing occupation. He had with '
him, also, & pretty light-colored agate, which
lie had found only a few days previously upon
the shore. 1t was already smoothed and round.
ed into 4 general symmcetry by the waves, which
had been dashing it to and fro upon the beach
perhaps for years; bat on one side some of its
ouser covering needed to be ground away in or-|
der to'expose the delicate layers of color, Un-
derneath it was still imbedded in 2 water-worn |
mass of grayish stone, the softer portions of
which had been worn away, leaving the whole
somewhat irregular and unsightly.

Alfeed proposed to employ his more unstudi-
ous leisnre in rubbing sway the superfluous sur-
faces upon a large smooth fling, which he had
brought for the purpose', polishing the agate into
new lustre, evenness, and beauty. - Poor Alfred !
ha felt that ho must keep hend and hands busy
until the little process of healing which he was
trying to inaungarate in his heart should have
time to get itself healthily and permanently es-
tablished. Yesterday's dish of reveries had nau-
seated him with that style of harmful delicacies,
and he wisely resolved for the future that theve
should be no further indulgences in that. line,
Margaret’s character had beeh weighed in tho
lalanee of his best judgment; and, as he had
found her wanting, his will was thoroughly
aroused, snd resolnte to thrust her entirely out
ence and forever from all his thoughts and in-
terests,

He had taken a lingering look at some of
his many beautiful shells, which had somehow
grown wonderfuliy into his love and apprecia-
tion with all the pleasant, if anxious, time which
he had spent over them, and he was half in-
dined to take with him two or three of those
whichi still needed his care, feeling that there
would be some solace to him in patiently bring-
ing out ong and another of their various Iatent
perfections ;- b he reflected that all these were
now too closely associnted with Margaret. Her
eves wonld look out at him from every bit of
color which brightened ander his tonch, and his
lost hopes would perhaps start up anew; con-
fronting him at every turn. Noj; that wouldn't

do. He put them all away, shut the Iid of his
strong box, and locked them firmly in.

Here the party are now, making good hesd-
way nlong the trackless ocean—capinin, mate,
and the little mute, all alike silent, and one, at
least, intent on nothing so mueh as absolute
forgetting. He is glad to have left the island
behind him. He has not only shaken off the
sand from his feet, but he has also cast off his
shoes, and sits with his toes over the edge of
the boat, serubbing nway at them with the salt-
water as though he would wash off the last ves-
tige -of native soil, which has been so invaded
and pervaded by the usirping stranger. He
silently resolves that he will not come back
again for at lesst six weeks; and by that time
the foreign family and all its adjuncis will have
gone aguin, he hopes, leaving but few effects
behind them, _Edgor, having nothing else to
do, i glad to help him with his few duties;
the breeze is fresh, but gentle and manageable;.
they have thrown out long, hooked lines, tying
them fast to the vessel, and are trolling for blue-
fish, and each of the three, suiling so lazily on
in familiar waters, would be only too grateful
for almost any diversion. Every craft, far and
near, is seanned -with a curious interest; yet,
all told, it makes but a poor little diminutive
number, while the shifting clouds overhead and
the endless surging of water underneath are
more sleep-wooing than exhilarating,

At this stage of the journey, without exciting
surprise, and quite with the sympathy of Cap-
tnin Percy, who re-lighted his pipe and began
drnmming with his fingers over the side of the
sloop, like a school-girl thrumming an imagin-
ary piano, Alfred began to rub awny at his con-
venient agate. 'With the broad flint placed like
a lapstone upon his knees, first explaining to Ed.
gar in sign langnage what he intended to do, he
began to grind, grind, and grind—illustrating a
patience which scemed ntterly inexhaustible, and
entirely at variance with the temporament of & |
red-haived man like himself, dgar’s eyes were
fairly wearied with watching the endless shove,
shove, shove, to and fro, to and fro; and his
simple stock of expectation was quite exhausted
by finding that after all so lirtle came of it—as
they found when they examined the results.

But Alfred wad not at all disheartened. His
work would Iast him for a long time. Al the
better! The motion snited him, and absorbed
thought. If at any time he found it becoming
too mechanical, and his mind wandering into
forbidden grounds, he only ealled the more
musele into play, rubbing with an all-conquer-
ing energy, which made every thing else suc-
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cumb to it— which sent the blood tingling
through his arm and down to his toes, but left
the head free,

Every now and then he reached over to
moisten the agate with sea-water, or to wash
away the whitish, troublesome stone-dust from
his lapstone; or he paused to attend to some
necessary daty, often exchanging questions and
remarks casually with Captain Percy, or talk-
ing by gestures and fingers to the affectionate
boy, who, finding him more versatile and en-
tertaining than his father, habitually clung to
kit on all their voyages almost as inseparnbly
as his own shadow. He was a racy, new flavor
in the child’s experience, and the poor little fel-
Tow never tived of its varying pungency. - Al-
ways a prisoner in his own voiceless world, any
ong who had kindly eyes, and & changing ex-
pression of continued sympathy for himself, was
« priceless troasure; and Alfred’s homely, mo-
bile face, to this little deaf mute, had always
- seemed angelic, .

To-day, when the first home-sickness fastened
its unpitying fangs in the poor, aching, childish
heart, Edgar went over and sat down by his fa-
ther, takiog hold of him with a clinging move-
ment, as though this was nearest to clasping
the dear mother; and then after a little came
boek again to his friend. This he repeated
again and again, with a foverish sadness which
they both pitied, and kindly sought to alleviate.
Alfred even stopped yvubbing his stones to enter-
tain the child by making hobgoblins on his slate,
and he spent an hour trying to amese him by
playing the game of ¢shooting French and
English.” ’

Thne day after day passed. They had dis-
charged one cargo and taken on another, and,
having doubled Cape Cod, were gailing north-
ward, with' a-favorable wind. Alfred’s thumb
and one or two fingers Had become cramped
and stiffened by the continued exercise of these
generally nnused muscles, till they began to
trouble him even at his ordinary work, Some-
times, at night, a sharp pain shot through the
swollen thumb, like a stab, warning him to de-
sigt; but the agate was rounding into mnew
besuty, and this pleased him. A clear red
band, at first visible only on one side, went all
around it now; and seversl delieate layers of
wavy color were revealed, of whieh he had no
suspicion before, but which smiled back at him
radiantly whenever he dipped thom into the sait
water. This was some comfort; but behind all
was that perpetual negative consolation of stifled
thought-—the feeling that some silent process of

ed spirit, thrust away somewhers into the back.
ground, wrapped up in a poultice of opiates.

Poor fellow] he had killed five days and
nights already, and the name of Margaret
probably had not flashed through his memory
more than five hundred times in that interval ;
but then he had not suffered himself to dwell
upon it for five minutes conseentively, and that
was something. He had fallen into no reveries,
hiopes, or possibilities pertaining to her, keeping
all the nerve and strength of his manhood for

attained, and he was forced to be content. But
would he never dare again to look forward into
a future where there conld be new sunshine ?

This perverse agate, after all his care, would
glow and brighten for him only when it was
still wet with sea-water, but after a drought of
five minutes it seddenly parched into a robbed
and dingy indistinctness which was truly dis-
couraging No amount of washing eould re-
move this tendency; it was clear that there
must be some process of polishing and perma-
nently bringing ont the various shades of color,
which was at present quite unknown to him.
Besides, his thumb was so stiff and swollen by
this time that little Bdgar’s questioning eyes
began to be often turned towards it with dis-
tressing sympathy; so Alfred put away the
ugate with a sullen fecling at his heart, and sat
down with folded hunds, a book lying at his
side, upon which his eyes foll now and then
uneasily, '

Wishing that he had the heart to study, wish.
ing for a storm, for almost any thing which
should compel him to the necessity of down.
right present exertion, he quietly talked pol-
itics and gossip with Captain Percy, who
thought him utwsually good company on this
particalar “cruise.” Alfred looked longingly
off to the land on one side of them, or, with a
still more vague and boundless yearning, his
eyes wandered over the sea stretching away
into tnist on the other side, Nothing to do,
not daring even to think.

Memory, groping among the embers of a des-
olate past, may unbury live coals which fall upon
the shrinking soul with new torture; but Hope
ean not go forward into a veiled and gusarded
fasure to bring from it herbs of healing. She
must have somo glimmer of light on her path-
way before sho can gather either balm or flow-
ers; and Alfred, who was afraid to let a ray of
gunshine stream through the darkened cham-
bers, could only shut himself outside and wait,
wait,

Lealing must be steadily géing on in the wound-

Then he got out his slate and penecil and

his own sore needs, This was much to have ,
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made pictures for Edgar—caricatures of any
thing and every thing which fancy dictated,
all to the boy’s intense delight, and some little

like, had brightened as the days went by,

-pleased with every novelty, tiil his mood had

hecome almost as SUNNY as ever,

When the eclipse came they were still sail.
ing northward; but even the lovely diffusod
rainbow which fell about then, shivered and
broke against the apathy of Alfred’s present
temper without very much lightening it, though
it made him feel to his very finger-tips that the
world was really beautiful in spite of afl.

When the dark shadow began to ereep slow-
Iy over the sun, the sense of an Infinite Might
alwove, and of his own utter powerlessness, be-
came almost cruelly oppressive.  Me felt like
a helpless inteet whieh had been Impaled dpon
a pin's point, thrust ont to him by the hand of
I'rovidence. Captain Ferey and the boy Edgar
were both so entirely pleased, excited only with
the liveliest admiration, that, shut up as he was
in that little floating world of three, he felt more
than ever like an ontcast, and he began to ques-
tion himself of his own worthiness. Was he
erely a thoughtless gnat who had been content
to live by his sting, thriving, perhaps, by the
robbery of another? ‘What definite plan had
Le ever made for the direct benefit of any one
besides himself? Certainly he had never leaned
much towards philanthropy ; his own pathway
had always been & rough one, requiring most
of his energy to clear the way before him as he
went; but had he not always willingly lent a
hielping hand to every onc who happencd to be
near bim and in need?

Suddenly, in this mood of questioning, Mar-
paret came before him with a look of wholly
unexpected reproach. Was there bitterness,
then, in her cup as well as in his cwn ? lad he
rutklessly pressed ont the wormweod which she
was to drink with him? Up to this moment he
had never once thought of the matter in that
light. He had been absorbed in his ewn broken

hopes and riotous disappeintments---mastered

by all the instinets and impulses of a long sup-
Pressed young manhood which had risen into
sudden revolt.

Their mutoal relations had always been
“looked at by him almost wholly trom a subject-

[ . .
:1ve point of view. How Margaret herself had
roflex satisfaction to himself. Edgar, child- |

been affected_ all this time by his fitful and tur-

bulent love-making, or by his sudden and whoily

unexplained desertion, had hardly occurred to

him before. Now many surprised and question-

ing looks and words of hers came over to him

almost from the earliest days of their acquaint-

ance, and he could net fuil to comprehend that -
she must often have thought Lis course exceed-

ingly strange and unjustifiable. Formerly he

had fully settled it with himsclf that she had

only been trifling with him from the first, but,

finding him in earnest, had finally thrown him

off willingly, really putting her long servile at-

tachment to her employers, with its sttendant

loxuries, before all the poor love and fortune

which he lLiad to offer her. Now he began to-
doubt even that., It was hardly in her nature

to bo simply o eoquette; and there were looks,

and ways, and answers, capable of an entirely

different constroction,

Margaret’s interest in this matter, vsing up
thus unexpectedly to confront him, put a new
face upon the whole question. Her treatment
of himself and her demeanor towards her cm-
ployers might both require further eonsidera-
tion, possibly even somo new interpretation.

‘Wheve, thien, was his own consistency ? Was
all that weary ordeal of palsied thought and
fecling to losc even its negative consolations ?

Should he still persist in his six weeks of
banishment from the island, or was there a
chivalrous duty imposed on him of thinking in
the interest of another?

For the moment he was capable of but one
distinct feeling, and that was n hearty rejoicing
to see the spires of Boston Jooming up in the
distance with their promise of temporary relief,
of ever so short a respite from the maze of ques-
tioning in which he found himself so unexpect-
edly and lopelessly replunged.

His week of unreasening self-abrorption had
fairly dawned into & Sunday of conscientious-
ness, in which he felt himself religlously hound
to settle the question of Margaret’s logitimate
rights and interests in their mutual relations,

and from a fairly impartial stand-paint,




CHAPTER XIX.

ON THE

Agout twenty milea. awny, at the extreme
opposite side of the island, is the famous camp-
ground, where for these twenty years or more
they have held the great annual camp-meeting.
Some of the original wellgrown oak timber is
still standing in this neighborhoed, aud it is
under the shade of an oak-grove that the min-
isters’ platform and an amphitheatre of andi-
ence-hanches have token their stand, protected
still further from rain or August sunshines by
& canvass awning, under which the inspiring
sea-breczes play about divinely at their own
sweet but rather fitfal will,

It is & most delightful location for a summer
conventicle, and the people have evidently found
it so; for the camp-ground hos become the nu-
clens of & charming, unique watering-place,
thronged with summer visitors of every grade,
from the simplest pious yeoman to the wealth-
iest, most fashionable, and sometimes even the
gayest, lovers of pleasure. Tho great ** society-
tents " still clustor immediately about tlie cen-
tral, visible symbols of religion; but outside of
these there has sprung up a village of bright,
protty dwellings, as graceful in form and as ra-
diant in color as though Methodists had never
heen akin to Quakers in_their love of straight
lines and guict drab. All honor to the dem-~
ocratic watering-place, patronized so religious-
ly by itinerant ministers and their devout pa-
rishioners, and with so much worldly wisdom
by merchants and millionnires who aspire to be
eminent pillars of trade, society, or state.

«This is camp-meeting week, you know, Mr,
Frank,” said Captain Giles. “Totem and I
think of going over te-morrow ; but Midget and
her grandmother both decline, thinking there is
no place like home; and if it wasn't for Totum

. T should be protty much persuaded that they
are about right. Our brown bread is sweeter
than the best sponge-cake I have ever found at

ROAD,

the ride something of a tiial to an old back that
is a little eranky in the joints. But what T want
to say is, that Totum wonld like to have your
Anue vide with us, end so should I You'll
drive over some of the others youself, won't
you? Wouldn't do, after all, young gentleman,
to leave this island without visiting the camp-
grounds, Why that place is just the one star
in our erown; all the rest are nothing but sea-
shore pebbles. Wouldn't answer to give it a
slight.”

"¢ Of course not. Yes, I am going. Wae
youngsters are all getting as hungry as Robin.
son Crusoe was for a fresh taste of °societyy’
but father and mother cling to the desert end
of the island, thanking Providence that the
worldly eamp-ground is at least twenty miles
away. But I don't understand about Midget.
It's a wonderful thing if she don't believe in the
philosophy of change.”

“ Midget's one of a thousand; and she has
in hand the building of a wonderful play-house
with the mammaoth clam-shells we found in the
Indiszn mound over towards the shore at Squip-
nocket. She really don’s eare to go. It's one
thing at o time with her.” :

«T think Margaret would like to go, and my
mother wishes her to do so. If Anpe would
not inconvenicnce you, captain, I eould take
Margaret with me, putting in a footstool for
our Fannie, who is jost crazy for a little dissi-
pation.”

« Anne is the nicest child in the world; and
1 should take her willingly, even if I bad to
carry her all the way on my back,” answered
the gallant old captain, )

Thus satisfactorily arranged, the two carriages
set out in file one gray August morning—nobody
strongly impressed religionsly, as it appeared ;
but all intent upon getting the utmost possible
good out of the camp-meeting and jts acces

& eamp-meeting restanrant; and I ave found

sories. Frank took the lead; and after a &ix

- where here, I am sure,"” snid Margaret,

'ON THE ROAD,

or pight miles’ drive, they reached the _almostl

interminable serubby-oak wood, or bush, which
covers the central portion of the island for may
miles in every divection ; and th rongh which run
the narrow unfenced roads, just wide enough for
a single eonveyance, but not of sufficient width
to allow two earriages to meet and pass each
other without ome of them plunging into the
bushes and waiting there for the other to pass
Ol .
This morning, however, they met no one ex-
cept o prodnce-peddler returning from the camp.
gronnd, whers he had disposed of his chickens
and sundries at prices which would seem fabu-
lous even in New York. )

Fat poultry and fresh vegetables for this ex.
temporized August city is fast becoming the
most available source of revenue to enterprising
islanders.  This is the ordained process of al-
chemy, by which sen-weed can be transmuted
into gold. ‘

“Am I on the right road to the camp-ground ?”
calicd Frank to the obliging, smiling peddler,
whose establishment had plunged into the ap-
palling thicket on his approach, and was stand-

* ing there respeetfully, half covered up in a not

unpicturesque green setting.

“All right]  Go straight ahead five or gix
miles, and when you come to the forks, you'll
sec o board out there in the woods pointing you
on towards the camp-ground.”

“ Thank you!”

“Welcome !

“It's a relief to meet & human heing any-
*Sach
o streteh of monotonous green sernbs would
make mo almost welcome Robin Hood himself.
1 don’t wonder the man wag smiling.”

“At any rate, it's a comfort to know we aro
right, though, to be sure, T don’t sce any chance
of goin’g’ewrong.” Frank flonrished his whip
with the pride of a driver who gets less than
half a dozen independent carringo-rides in a
year, when he is at home ; bot, grinding through
the sand half-ankle deep as they were, pony gave
but little heed to his suggestions.

On they went, on, and on, but certainly not
five or six miles; yet here were “the forks,”
but no guide-board.

" Now which is right ?” was the query.
“Which is straight ahead 2" .

I think we should take the left hand 3 it is
more travolled than the other,” suggested Mar-
paret.

" Why don’t we wait till Captain Giles comes
"p#” asked Fannie, afraid of being lost in the

Frank reesived advice and suggestion gra~

“cionsly enough; but like any real boy under

. twenty, ha felt it incnimbent on him to take the
only third course opento them.

“That road is certainly the most straight
fahead,” he decided dogmatically, and plunged
into it accordingly with n freshly stimulated zest
for adventure,

It was much like the other; hut Pperheps the -
red-tipped oak boughs reached over u little more
familiarly to brush the sand from the spokes of
the wheels; yet they went on with good heart
for a quarter of o mile, when they eome sudden-
Iy upon twe other * forks.”

“Which now ?" coming to an sbrupt stand-
still. :

Faunie, who had been all the way quaking
inwardly, broke into a sudden explosion, ¢ You
are & naughty, bad boy, Frank, and we shall nli
be lost.”

* I think it might be safer to go back to where
the ronds branch off, and wait for Captain Giles,”
seid Margaret,  ¢“We can be there now before

he will, if we return at once,”

Frank lookod dubiously. *There’s the guide-
board!" he exclaimed, suddenly espying a rough.
board nailed to & bush, and half-covered up hy
“You sce I was right, af-

the growing leaves.
ter all.” .
) Up to the guide-board they went, but the
inscription was not legible from the carriage.
Frank sprang out with alacrity, eager to deci-
pher the oracle.

Reading with groat deliberation, ““Not @ pub.
fic road.” *“Whew! hore’s a protty pass!” and
he went round on the other side, where there
proved to be nothing written atall, 4 8o, then,
we are to fake the back track, I reckon.”

* Well, ¥'nnie, you and I may jump out,”
said Margaret, with a grimace, which went to
hide  laugh. She had felt sure they were
wrong all the time, though she wisely forbore
to say so both then and now. “I shouldn’s
like to turn in the midst of these bushes, should
you " :
“No,” said the child, a little undevided as ‘
to whether it wasn’s best to cry, since she roally
fels like it. ’

“ But you needn’t fret, darling. That won't
mend our ways. We'll just face about, and be
all right again in five minutes.” '

“Be a little woman, Fan, and don’t whine I
said Frank, with a touch of brotherly coneern
for her pgenuine trouble, and a look of feeling
decidedly * taken down™ himself.

“ Every new experience is worth at least a

woods,

quarter of & mile,” laughed Margaret. * Shall
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I kelp yon lift round the bugey, Mr. Frank?”
Laying hold of it at the back, she switched off
the light carriage from the track, landing it
sheer over in the midst of the brush, and Frank,
leading his horse promptly across the triangle

of six-feet-high bushes which bent under this
onset like reeds, had really faced about with a :
great deal less trouble than Fanny had thought

possible.

“Jump in there! We'll whirl back in a
trice; and don’t either of you tell Captain Giles
we went wrong, unless you want me te land you
both on the top of a scrub-oak,” said Frank,
_ laughing and whistling to make the best of it.

“We need only tell Totum, need we, Mar-
garet 7' The child brightened like a fire-fiy
suddenly.spreading ber wings.

«“That would do, I think ; but here's the love.
liest gray moss hanging from all the trees, some
of it nearly a foot long. If you will give us
time to gather some of it, we will be as quict as
mice, Mr, Frank.”

The moss was gathered, and the party re-
traced its steps; but only just in time to face
Captain Giles at *the forks;” who merily
spurred up his horse and took the lead. “ Be-
ware of side-cuts, young people ! he cried, look-
ing back, his wrinkled old face all aglow with
pleasant laughter. ‘

“We only took a Iittle independent excursion,
to pass away the time while we were waiting for
you!” retorted Frank.

Half a dozen miles farther on, the eaptain
plunged horse and carringe into the thicket,
under an wmusually tall tree, and came to a
halt, **This is an eligible way-side inn, chil-
dren, where they have the best refreshments for
man and beast, If Mr. Frank will drive in
under the green shed there, we'll see what can
be dona for you all.”

#(h, won't it be eharming ¥ was sung and
echoed by delighted voices.

ttAnd plenty of huekleberries all along the
road. I ongage these for dessort,  Come, girls,
here are famous green leaves for baskets, and
we'll see who'll gather the most,” Totum sprang
eagerly from the earriage at the risk of n torn
dress or a sprained ankle, and Fannie tumbled
after her as promptly ag & second blob from a
frisky uncorked hottle follows the first,

Margaret and Anne were not less willing, but
more deliberate, and the four gitls flitted here
and there in search of berries, like Lutterflies
Loveritg over the sweets of & clover-field.

“QOur horses first, Frank! W¢e'll. provide
the oate for voast-beef, and they may help them-
~ selved to green leaves afterwards for their des-

sert; then I'll spread the luncheon, and you
may gather berries with the girls,”

These trees, which Captain Giles had select-
ed, were grown-up ones, something of the camp-
meeting style; for the excursionists were ap-

pronching the amiable side of the island, whero .

the winds are all tempered a little to the needs of
the growing buds, You conld catch the gleam.
ing of the sea through the green bonghs, and the
air, which had been sleeping lazily all along the
wood for the last hour or two, now became brisk
and stirring.. There i3 a wonderful difference
in onks, even of the same varieties, planted in
the same common sand-bed. FPleasant groves
cared for by civilization, where.ali the trees have
spreading, round, compact heads, may be grown
from the dwarfs of the desert. What is want-
ing in height iz made up in width, each head
throwing out its broad, strong antlers, which yuh
kindly together in the wind; for every thing en
the island, whether single or banded together
with its fellows, must have its own share of
battling with the storms; and if it is destined
to thrive, it is foreed to accept old Captain
Giles’s favorite advice, and *“ take hold of life
right-handed.” One of these low-lying oak

makes it look at a distance as if it was first-cous-
in to & thrifty old apple-orchard—a sight always
for sair eem. Buot the fall frees about’ which
onr friends gathered for their picnie were sim-
ply two or three shanghaes among a groat brood
of listle bantams. .

- Captain Giles pressed down the willig sap-
lings and taller bushes growing in & well-shaded

then he spread his tabic-cloth over them, pin-
ning it down firmly at the corners,

An ample repast had been provided by the
housewives at home, and this he transferred
from the baskets to the rather unsteady table,
with as much care to make every thing balance,
helping to support both itself and its neighbors,
as would be requisite in transposing the terms
of & most intricate equation, When all was
completed, their table was raised to nearly the
ordinary height, and delightfnlly shaded with

led bushes stood respectfully on either side, like
servants in livery,

“ Now take your places, young people,” enid
Captain Giles. * ITere’s enough and to spave;
80 take hold of life right-handed, every one of
youl” .

“All ready, grandpapa!”

“You see, if you don’s pet strengthened now

while yon can, young ‘ones, your twenty-mile

groves muy be developed into a symmetry which

niche, til they were all nearly on a level, and

the green canopy overhead ; while a few tassel-
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ride will be a heavy dry pole in your hands all | slike readily transformed into the veritable
the rest of the day; but if you do your duty | quails and manna of the original wilderness.
now, it will blossom out like Aaron’s rod at the | Even black-and-blue staing on lips and fingers,
end, and you can enjoy yourselves under the | rather annoying for a moment, get transformed
shade of is.” ‘ afterwards into rosy tints of the daintiest morn-
¢« How ahout the eranky knots in your back, | ing freshness. Little Fannie's torn dress got
Captain Giles?” pinned up and made the hest of; and if Frank's

“All preuty well-behaved and comfortable, | glossy boots were o good deal less shiny than
thank you,” answered Captain Giles, giving a | when he left Lowme, his face was a good deal
little admonitory thump and rub rather low | more so; while Captain Giles's spinal column,
down on his spine, as though there might be | which was wont to be ‘g little cranky in the
juss one or two refractory members in there | joints,” took on twenty years of venewed youth
somewlere, in & single hour,

These young pupils of his, under favorable| Afier this episode, our party all went on their
taition, had all learned Ly this time how to| way aguin, and arrivedin due time at ihe camp-
make right-hand work of a frolic, so that mer-| ground. '
viment and good-will abounded on all sides—{  What a plunge from the wilderness into the
brisk jokes and repartes flying backward and . heart of 2 hustling, populous town—Dhut eertain.
forward as incessantly as the lights and shades ly & town somewhere in fairy-land—for surely
which were all the time playing bo-pcep over= | there is no duplicate of a place like this upon
head; and every right hand kept time with its | the prosaic earth! One looks about him at the
fellows, all swinging like so many pendulurus | ambignous character of the scene a good denl
botween the mouths and the table - spread. | doubtful at first as to whether he has been trans.
. When somebody disturbed the equilibrium of | ported & little unusually near to the gates of
Cuptain Giles's equation by taking up a heavy | heaven, or rather uncommonly closo to the an-
leaf of plum-bread to slice off from, a voleano | cient domain where they held Vanity Fair.
of small frosted calkes began to dischavge itself On the one hand, a great congregation stand
over the hoad of poor little Fannie, who was sit- | together under the trees, revercntly singing o
ting unconcernedly down in the green vaI]ey.ihymn; and on the other, gay throngs of people,
Lelow ; but the child, who was not quite over-, in bright costnmes and holiday faces, are troop-
whelined by the goodies, rather liked it ; and all v ing hither and thither on the brilliant strects, or
the rest laughed in choras. sitting in picturesque gronps in pretty drawing-

1t was altogether & most snccessful oceasion, | rooms open to the street, or on little front porch-
a5 such entertainments gencrally are. Thoreau | es, or bils of garden-plot, all chatting as merrily
says that the wild apples which grow up and ! asachime of marringe-bells, The honses near-
take care of themselves in out-of-the-way pns-—[ Iy all scem to be not guite grown up—Dbright toy-
tures have an untamed flavor which harmonizes ® cottages—and the door-yards just such as chil-
exaetly with a long botanical ramble and its| dren build in their six-inch-squave mimic vil-
sharpened, barbaric appetite, No garden fruit k lages, even to the extemporized shell and rustic-
could be half ns good. Bat my experience | work flower-gardens, with fresh blossoms stuck
proves that tasteless huckleberries and tame f in here and there every morning, and old ones
bread-and-butter can take on the spiey flaver of | thrown away for the brighter daily effeet,
even the most pungent or ountlandish sarronnd- It is all very odd, and excecdingly charm-~
itrgs, and that pickles and swect-cake can be | ing!




CHAPTER XX.
AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

Caprain Gires and hizs young people drove
through the wider thoronglifares of the inclosed
prounds, where the sidewalks were overflowing
with people in city-like manners and apparel,
and afterwards they walked along the greener
and quieter Ly-ways, greatly enjoying the sim-
plicity and freshness of every thing they saw.
The more aristocratic snburb, where the dwell-
ings are as much larger and finer than their pro.
genitors ag the lenves of a thrifty young sapling
arg usually larger and more assuming than the
folinge of the parent tree, was also a feast of nov-

elty to their ruralized vision, which had hardly '
seen two buildings standing together since time
out of mind.

Froin here they strolled up along the bluffs

to the sea-side, and thence down to the little
Innding, where crowds of poople were hastening
at the approach of the steamboat. 'The little
harbor was quite slive with misccllaneous spec-
imens of smaller craft, moving or at anchor.
A government school-ship stood a little off from
ghore, and one of her boats, with the boys in
uniform, was now approaching the wharf, the
long double series of oars gleaming in the sun-
‘ghine ns it came, mwnking the boat and its occu-
pants look like some curious and besutiful centi-
pede; and over a jutting promontory at the lofo
were visible, in the distance, the masts of ships
and the epires of the churches of Old Town.
This wag & scene wholly different from the long
streteh of watera—broken a little on either side
by outstanding rocks-—which spread out to the
horizon from their own pleasant beach. There
every fishing-smack is o novelty; every child
who strolls along the shore, and every farmer
who drives down to & little off -lying cove to
gather sea-weed, becomes a pleasant and note-
worthy acquaintance. Here multitudes of peo-
ple were coming and going at the landing of
every steamboat, as restlessly as bees flit in and
out from their hives in time of clover-blossoms,
Qur party seated themselves upon one of the
long benches whioh overhang the sea, a little

cutside of the crowd, all thoroughly prepared
for enjoyment.

“Xyery thing here tooks just like a celebra-
tion-day,” said Anne; ‘“but I like it ever so
mueh.”

*Of course, we all do,” said Frank ; ¢ but it
isn't so much better or different from old Bos-
ton after all, or it wonlda't be if every man there
didn’t have ‘business, business,” basted on to
both his cont-tails. If all Boston would go in
for a general play-day some time, it would be
nearly as jolly us this.” .

¢ 71 think it's all so niee, isn't it, Totum ¥
cried Fannie, half wild with delight. I wish
we lived here—don’t you #"

“1 should like it for a week and a day, but
Y don't know about all summer, Fannie. 1 like
a long holiday where there isn’t any need of
having too much starch in your dresses.”

“Dearme! Well, Idon't, then, It'severso
much pleasanter here than on our side of the
island, Don’t you think se, Captain Giles ?”

{“The old squirrel liked his own lole in the
old tree, you remember, puss,” he answered,
smiling, ond patting the ¥ittle hand which she
held out to him; *it was only the young one
who was crazy for a change. But I expect
most people wonld agree with you. You sec
they do, fifty to one.”

All this time Margavet’s color was coming
and going in a fever of excitement, for among
the various vessels coming into port she had just
recognized the Constance.. This was so wholly
unexpeeted that it had almost taken away her
breath, yet she sat looking in eatire silence.
The steamboat came and went, and ‘then the
Constance drew up to the landing,.

“Heigh-ho! If there isn't Captain Percy
and hig sfoopl T thought he was off on a long
eruise. So he was, tog, but I suppose he has
changed his mind, and come down here in the
way of trade or passengers,” said Captain Giles.

“There are people on hoard, some of them
jnst coming up from tha little cabin, and others
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making ready to step on shore,” said Frank,
looking intently, *¢'T'here! there are two Bos-
ton men, ¥ koow them both in the way of busi-
ness.”

¢ Yeg, that's it; they are his freight. He
has shot off down here in a tangent, and, I
dare say, made a good thing by it. Likely
they preferred a sail with him to the steam-
boat; and I am glad to sec the old fellow; for
lis sloop is good for a night's lodgivg, if I
ean’t find a better,”

After the passengers and their baggage had
landed, Captain Percy and Edgar came on shore,
and were immediately waylaid by Captain Giles
and the children, who were all glad to see the
little mute ; for they had bid him good-bye, not
expecting to meet him again. They all went
together to the eamp-ground; bus Alfred, who
remained on board tho sloop, to put both her
and himself in holiday order, had not yet dis-
covered the presence of the home-purty. Every
tonguc that coald talk was ready to do so; but
Margaret's found very little to say. - She smiled
kindly upon the boy Iidgar, both for his own
suke, and with a feeling that he had just come
like & messenger of good-will from the presence
of nnother who loved him. Her thoughts were
nrested and held, every now and then, by some-

_ thing going on about her; but they flew back

every moment to the Constance, like » troop of
carrier-pigeons longing for their first dove-cote.

Harly in the evening, when the lamps at the
camp-ground were brilliantly lighted in-doors
und out, the lights and shadows playing hide-
and-seek around the homses and among the
trees begniled hundreds of people into a maze
of sympathetie, busy idlenesg. They were ev-
erywhere promenading the streets, in full en-
joyment of the cool, delightful evening. The
voieo of prayer and the singing of hymns began
around the speaker’s stand where the meetings
were held ; and there was lighter music and so-
cial singing heve and there in cottages farther
away.

In one cheery little drawing-room a lady sat
playing. on a melodeon, and around her were
grouped _severgl genilemen and ladies singing
sweet and stirring ballads, which so moved the
hearts of passers-by that n crowd gathered ont-
side the door to listen. A whisper passed to
and fro among the people, * It is the Hutchin-
sons)  Some of them are the Hutehinsons " and
%0 the listeners increased in number. "The hos-
Ditable door was thrown wide open, the outside
throng looking and listening, apparently both a
welcome and an appreciative audience.

Frank, Totum, Margaret, and the children

were all here; and as Margaret turned a lit-
tla to make room for a passer-by, her eyes fell
upon Alfred Brand standing there in the shad-
ow of the house, and evidently wrapped up in
the melody, Her heart thumped so wildly for
a moment it scemed to her it was londer than
the music, and might be heard by others besides
hersel!. With a strong cifort she stilled its
beating, and her resolution was quickly tken.
She would ask an Interview, and try to reach
some explanation of & course which scemed to
her so wholly unaccountable. Al the after-
noon she had been thinking of this, and heping
the opportunity would come to her,

¢ Btay with the others, Fannie; I'll be back
again soen,” she whispered, loosening the child’s
hand from her own, and quickly losing hersclf
in the crowd, withont, however, taking her eyes
from her lover, lest he should suddenly disap-
pear. Very quictly she came up in the oppo-
sito direction, till they stood face to face and
eye to eye—hers mutely asking, “ Will yon les
me speak with you?”" but the question lingered
upon her lips—his piercing her at first with a
start of surprise, and then with a flash like an-
ger or disapproval

Instantly he turned and was gone, while sho
stood silent, humiliated.

ft So, then, it really is all over. Well, I can
bear it! I will bear it! T was not asking for
his good-will, but for an explanation,” And
now her thoughts grew hot and indignant,
‘““Ho is unjust—unworthy of me! Yes, it is
over, I'll no more of him.”

8he walked on blindly and rapidly; and it
seemed to her that she was literally tearing a
great burden of hopeless doubt and passion out
of her heart and easting it from her forever.

After » Iitile, sum:noning all her pride and
strong will to conguoer hergelf, she eame back to
Fannie and took the child’s hand again inte her
own. ‘I think it is time to go to the meeting.,
Shall we go, Mv, Frank 7

 Come, Totum, and all of you, we are going
to the meeting 1™ echoed the child, giving every
bedy a pull and a shake, Yes, it was time.
The otbers took the lead, and Margarct and the
little girl followed.

“Qh, isn't it nice? TDon’t you feel so happy
here, Margaret 7 asked the child, with irrepress-
ible excitement. ’

“ Don’t T seem so, darling? and let's try to
be good, too.  You must listen to all that is
said by the minister, Fannie. You know we
come to the camp-meeting to learn how to grow |
better, just as we go to church on Sundays.”

“Powe?" Thechild seemed to think a mo-
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ment, and then she added, ¢ It iz not at all like
going to church "

#71 think it is a great Jdeal more solemn to
sit under the trees, when you are thinking about
God and heaven, than to be in a meeting-
house.” .

#Is it? Then I'll try to think so,.and sit
still.”

Poor Margaret felt that there was 2 world of
music and light outside of herself, but it was al-
most hopeless for her ever to try to climb into
it. She must look up to the higher world for
her only comfort, She only longed: now to
cover herself with the deepest shade she counld
find. She seated herself as best she could in
the midst of the great, restless, motley congre-
gation, and bowed her head in an agony of pres-
ent guffering, and importunate prayer for a no-
ble and final self~conquest.

A great stillncss and exaltation gradually
found its wny into her heart; and when her
face was raised again and the light fell upon it,
it wus the faco of a atrong woman who was con-

‘tent. '

All this time Alfred Brand was standing not
far off, hiding in & shadow deeper than any that
had ever fallen upon Margaret. e had been
watching her with a sense of mingled guils and
anguish, When she eame to him le had flung
himself off impulsively into the darknmess; but
the next moment he retraced his steps and be-

_gon groping about for her everywhere; bitterly

regretting his own folly in not helping her to

-an interview, which thoy both so earnestly de-
sired. Ho had walked hurriedly about in every
_direction, but had not found her till just as she
returned to Fannie; then he had pressed after
her as she walked, overhenring the most of hoer
conversation with the child; but he could not
gain courage to speak with her, surrounded as
she was by all the others.

Up to the moment of her coming to him, Al-
fred had not once thought of the possibility of
Murgaret's being upon the camp-ground. It
was not suggested to him as probable by any
thing which he knew of her habits or of her po-
sition in Mr. Werner's fumily, That he would
meet home acquaintances here he supposed very
likely; and knowing the limited accommoda-
tions of the place for the wants of, perhaps, ten—
exaggeration said even fiftesn-thonsand people,
he had proposed to Captain Perey to offer his
Lerth in the Constance to any friend whom he
might find in need of it, while he himself would
sleep on-deck wrapped up in a blanket. DBut
he had himself purposely avoided every one;
and had but just returned from a lonely walk

along the beacl, where he had brooded over
their affairs to his heart's ever-growing discon-
tent. :

On the downward trip, the presence of sev-
cral possengers had prevented many thoughts;
and, besides, he was more than willing to push
‘the whole troubled question farther back into
the future. His thoughts at the sea-side had
bot one outcome—he must sce Margaret again,
and arrive at some firal and full explanation,
both for her sake and for his own; vet when
she stood before him, her troubled look asking
for the same thing, some perverse demon of con.
tradiction suddenly possessed him. The next
instant he had scught her with bitter self-con-
demnation; and while he had watched her sit-
ting with bowed head among the congregation,
her whole frame shaken now and then with the
silent struggle of emotion, his wayward heart
melted towards lier, and went ont to her again
with sudden, iuexpressibie yearning to give her
eomfort. )

All the wrong came home to himself. The
solemuity of the oceasion, the voice of prayer
aud preaching, surrounded her with an atmos-
phere which seemed immeasurably removed from
many of his past thoughts of her. There was
no vestige here of a cringing, servile spirit; or
one that could delight in an unworthy, girlish
tensing of o sincare heart which offered her its
best treasure.  All #het was o crucl mistake.
Now at last hio fully recognized and admitted
to himself that hers was an upright, unselfish
character, and that the unworthy qualities
which he had attributed to her were delusions
of his own morbid vision. When the light fell
upen her sorene, wide forehend ns she lifted it
up, it scemed to him to be lighting up the brow
of an angel. He could have fallen at her feet
in humility~~confessing his own guilt, and of.
fering the only tribute left to offer, a steadfast,
manly love and worship; but she was surround-
ed now by impassable barriers.

It was impossible to temain inactive, He sat

down, and rose up, and went out into the night,
walking to and fro in a fever of hope, self-re-
proach, and a terrible fear lest he had himself
put the cap of happiness behind him forever.
All the shyness and gaucherie of his nature and
of his ungentle breeding, came to tzunt and
molest him.

When the meeting broke up, he summoned
all his maoliness to the rescue; but Margaret
was surrounded by her phalanx of young peo-
ple and the two eaptaing; and though he went
closely after them, atruggling with his burden
of passionate fecling, he had not the courage to

|
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make his presence known till he saw them en-
tering one of the hospifable. cottages not far
away. Now it was too late; but in the morn-
ing—in the earliest morning—he would seek
her '

The four girls had found accommodations in
this eottage; Captain Giles would occupy Al-
fred’s berth in the Constance ; and Frank, in the
crowded condition of the place, finding no bet-
ter accommodations open to him, had decided
to try one of the Society tents, where lodging was
to be had at two dimes per night, upon a straw
shakedown, in a large inclosure, divided abont
midway by a canvas curtain—men and boys oc-
cupying one division, and women and girls the
other. Frank thought he should enjoy the fun
of the thing mightily, :

When the party separated—the two eaptains
and the boy Edgar bound for the sloop, and
Frank going his way alone—Alfred stood afar
off, and afterwards went marching up and down
like a sentinel before the cottage, whose friend-
ly, open door still gave him a glimpse of Marga-
ret sitting in the background.

Then came the hour of general shutting up.
Every house-door was closed, the curtaing of
every tent dropped, and the sinping of hymns
burst out simultanconsty on every hand, follow-
ed by stiller subdued voices engnged in prayer.

It was the common hour when almost every
- houseliold and separate little community offered

up its evening worship. Alred still wandered
to and fro, feeling shut out from the place of all
his hopes—at last standing reverently, and with
bowed head, before the white muslin curtain
where Margaret’s kneeling shadow was falling
with all the others; but when there was a sound

of rising from within, he took is way out of the
inclosure to the sea-side, wandering off for miles
along the shore. All the darkened chambers
of his soul were thrown open now to the light;
but it was only the hazy moonlight which could
find its way in there as yet. Hour after hour
he roamed over the sands, forgatful of time, for-
getful of every thing but the one hope of making
a generous veparation for all his injustice to
Margaret, and of securing the now-coveted boon
of her forgiveness and love,

At lagt he found himself upon the deck of his
little vessel; but here every thing around him
quickened memory, raising within him a new
fever of hope and unrest which kept heart and
brain both throbbing long after he lay wrapped
up in his blanket, with a roll of something un-
der his head for & pillow ; and not till morning
began to lighten the horizon in the east did he
finally fall asleep,

Memory is a canvas on which real things are
painted in sober colors; but Hope 'is & looking-
glass in which fancies stalk abous like personi-
fied rainbows. When a haman soul can look
steadfastly noither at the one nor the other, but
is fascinnted with each by turns, in the burning
foeus of this double vision there is no more ress
for it than for one of Milton’s shadows of limbo.
All its thonghts are vanity,

tA violent cross-wind from either const
Blows them transverse, ten thousand leagnes away
Into the devions air* .

Even in sleep, its vain imaginings,

#Up-whirled aloft
Fly o'er the back side of the world fur off”

Poor Alfred?

CHAPTER XXL
AT CAMP-

Mreaxymn Frank was equally sleepless upon
Lis straw shakedown in one of the Society's
tents, Surrounded by half a hundred sleepers,
more or less, most of them fully intent upon
getting their money’s worth of solid rest, he
tossed to and fro, quarrelling with the one
elronie nuisance of the island generally—the
wicked flea, who every man parsueth,

The sonorous breathing of the multitnde
seemed to he carried on in alnost every key,
and with the most entertaining-variety of time.
{me man bursts into sleepy snatches of song,
and another of laughter; while a third, half
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waking, pompously commands silence, pleasant-
Iy unconscious that he is spending his own
breath superflucusly, like one laying down the
law to the idle wind, whinh ** bloweth where it
listeth,” When the great knitting-machine of
a common dormitory is looping up the dropped
stitches and Lnotting the broken ends of the
many frotted cares of the whole sleeping mul-
titude at once, any sleepless one in the midst is
certain to find himself getting hopelessly tangled
up in the mysterious social web.  He begins to
realizé that no man sleepeth to himself, and
that he is personally interested in every Lreath
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which is drawn so unconsciously all about
him. ‘

In the evening, while the bloom of novelty
still rested upon every thing, our young gentle-
man found every incident, even the most trivial,
only vastly entertaining. Every soul about him
& stranger, he felt entirely free to keep up an in-
ternal langh impartially at any body’s expense.
Young men gossiped and old men moralized,
alike to his unlimited edifieation. .

# Did ye see Mary Parson’s pink parasol, ch,
John " whispered one red-cheeked youth, with
his lip close to his companion’s ear, both their
heads nestled together on the same rolled -up
coverlet, :

*“Yes; pretty as a rainbow; but Tom Phil-
lip scemed to get eaught with it, any how, He
couldn’t keep his eyes off it—or clse, off hor,

. It's worth while, X tell ye, Bill, to hang out a
bright rag to catch cyes on.”

4 Speak small, can’t ye, John Cox? I hear
her tittering on the other side the curtain ; and
if we can' hear them, they can hear us—unless
you can manago to fire softly.”

“Course! That's just what I'm doing, I
just heard something about rufiled pillow.slips
and forbelows. There's half a dozen girls there
together, right on the other side, all buzzing like
musquitoes ; and they are about as long in get-
ting settled. They won't hear us.  You might
as well expect a drove of blackbirds to stop twit-
tering long enough to hear any voices except
their own.,”

“Qnly ‘twon’t do to be too sure about it.
I've heard things said on the other side of the
curtain before to.night.”

% Yes, sir,” snid one elderly gentleman to an-
other, in a sonorous, sub-nasal tone, that every
body was welcome to hear who liked; “we all
nced an anncoal shower of refreshing, The
camp-ground ig the Lord's own vineyard—eall
it watering - place or, what yon like. Nobedy
comes up here but gets benefited if he will,”

*That's so; the Saviour's always here, and
if all don't meet him, it’s their own fault.”

. ¥ Cettain it i3; and, besides, 2 good many
seem compelled to meot him, whether they will
ot no.” ’

“T must have my landenum ! muottered a
thin-faced, whining man, starting up desperately
from his restless bunk, and making his way over
a billowy sea of heads and legs towards the can-
vas division between the male and female do-
mains., ‘¢ Sara, Bara, I can’t sleep! Hand me
through my laudanum, Sara. I want my laud-
anam 1"

General cheers and langhter, and a jubilang

bobbing up of heads, miscellaneously ornament.
ed with straw or night-caps.

“ I ain'i making fun. I'minearnest; I ean't
sleep.” - .

Another voice. ‘‘ Hand me out the demi-
John. T ean’t sleep,’”

“Nor I neither. I wan’t some of Mrs. Wins.
Tow’s soothing sirup.” More laughier; and cl-
derly-voiced cries of, **For shame, boys! Be
quiet, can’t you!"” T

Tap! tap! tap! outside of the tent, This is
the rap of the policeman, taking his rounds, and
alert for duty. ** Quiet inside! Keep order
there, I say "—followed by juvenile male echoes,
commanding ¢ Qrder, ;Z)t'del'," and a general fem-
inine titter of *“ hushes” and sappressed laughter,

“I tell you, I ain't a-joking. I can't sleep,
and I must have my laudanwin. Do you hear,
Sara? It's in your bag in there, rolled up ina
paper.” .

#If I had to take that, I'd stay at home and
do it there,” muttered a woman’s voice; but
whether poor Sarali’s or not didn’t appenr.

8o would I!” in sonorous, mascaline ro-
sponse,

T tell you I must have it!” .

¢ Do be guict, father, I'm getting it!" in na
anmistakably distressed tone whick brought a
Iell of genuine sympathy.

Sarah was evidently stumbling her way over
difficulties, guided by the dim light ; and after a
delay long encugh for sleepy people to doze off
comfortably, Sarah's hand was thrust under the
canvas and the laudanum was forthcoming.
‘What was done with it in the darkness Frank
was unable to discover; but the poor old man
dropped into his own place again and subsided.

Lvery one who could sleep slept at last, all
the more heavily it scemed for the stifling at-
mosphore which kept the wakeful ones tossing
frantically, to the discomfort of the half a dozen
gleepera packed like sardines on every side of
them. As though the atinosphere was not stis
fling enough alrendy for the most lethargioc rest,
men fieve and there wrapped up their ears and
months in handkerchiefs and bed-quilts, at the
imminens risk of sleeping themselves into apo-
plexy, probably actuated by the same principle
which incites the Irish mother to smother her
baby under a mountain of bed-clothes— ¢ It jist
slapes the longer for it, ve see!”

Frank noted all these things with a merry
eye and some graver mental comments, keenly
enjoying all the new shades of his experience
as only a fresh boyish nature can. Bat he was

fast verging into a manliness where thought pre--

dominates over amusement. He became grave
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—even depressed, at last—both in body and soul.
He would fain have slept now; but if his eye-
lids had been propped open with needles, the
tuxury of sleep could hardly kave been farther
yemoved from him. So he tossed and ponder-
¢d; anathematized human stupidity, and fele
desperately inclined to poke a hole somewhere
through the canvas root of this hermetically-
sealed canvas prison. In the visions of his
head upon his bed he even meditated speaking
ont next day in meeting and giving a publie

lecture on ventilation; but at the first day-{

dawning he found that his courage needed the
goad of darkness to prick it into action. In
the night he had felt an acute fellow-sympathy
with nll his sleeping compatriots; but in the
merning it was so much easier to slough out of
the hot bed into which he had unwarily fallen
thun to tvy to let in air and comfort upon his
fellow~sufferers, thut he only tumbled himself
jute the open day, shaking the last night’s straw
out of his hair, and washing the memory of last
night's experience off his face. If is immense-
ly human to turn one’s back upon evils which it
is a great doal easicr to forget than to remedy,

Though Frank rose early, yot with character-
istic camp-meeting energy, the village was al-
ready astiv. A stalwart, red-checked country-
man had preceded him at the perennial fount-
#in which lad been persuaded to bubble up to
the surface by boring a few feet into the sand.
He was still there rubbing vigorously with o
crash towel, and his abundant, hearty cheeri-
ness straightway flowed over into Franl's-ready
sympathies,

“I've been here at these meetings now for
these twenty years, ever since I was a shaver
that high, and there's been an amazing change
here gince then, I can tell ye. It's changed
faster in the last year or two than ever before.
You sec it used to be nothing but tents, and
we all come with staves in our hands in those
days—a lot of real dusty pilgrims.  Now we live
prineipally in ceiled Louses, but the greater pave
have been built within three or four years.”

“I¢'s rather more of & watering-place now
than a camp-meeting, isn't it?”

“'Well, no, there's a powerful amount of good
done, and a great many conversions every year.
Some of our people think it would be better to
sell out here and go farther back into the coun-
try for the camp-ground; but if the world is
ready to come to us, we ought nog to run o_Ff ol
of the world, I think; and that sentiment is pret-
ty strong yet.” ] ]

“The land must be geiting very valuable
now 3"

“Yes, it is, It's a standing evidence that if
we are ready to work for the Lord le is ready
to pay us for it. This property is o great help
now to the denomination.”

“T suppose so, and will be more and more
every year,” .

¢ Yos, it will, There's every thing to make
ns faithful, if only wo don’t get vain-glorious.”
The man's ruddy face beamed with a genuine
satisfaction, which, if the earth had helped to
give, Heaven also had some share in.

“The police regulations here seemn excel-
lent,” said Frank, plad to vead the glow of
simple pleasure in the man’s face; it helpe
Lrighten his own heart. ¢ The streets ai
feetly clean and tidy, and must be unde
best supervision,” ‘

“That's so. No nuisance is allowed-Uere,
and every thing is locked after with a sharp eye.
Now at this time of the morniug, you see, it is
a leetle mussy,” pointing to the littered-up con-
dition of the little door-yards and streets, where
withered flowers and sandries had been east out,
but where brooms were already active. ¢ lIn
another hour it'll be all right, you see.”

] see, The village is making up its beds,
inside and out.” Frank pointed to a gentle-
man who was sticking fresh Chinn-asters into
his listle flower-garden for the day; while the
withered ones of yesterday lay in o faded moss
ot his feet.

¢ Just so. You and I bad to wash up when
morning came, and the whole place does the
same.  But it gets up its clean face pretty ear-
Iy, and it keeps it safterwards all day. Daily
spiritual renewing is just about ns necessary, I
take it, I hope you'll be at the meetings.”

So they parted, Frank indulging in a little
private wonder as to whether this man had slept
in one of the great tents, or in a more home-
like, if less hospitable, family dwelling, If twen.
ty years of tent experience came out so jovially,
there must be o great deal, after all, in getting
used to it. Frank's spirits had revived with
fresh air and conversation; but by the time he
had wondered over the inclosed grounds and out
along the shore, he stood looking idly off upon
the ocean, with a homesick f{eeling for their
own guiet beach.

“I have really had cnough of it,” he snid
alound, in a tone of sudden weariness; “and if
Margaret is willing, we'll start for home thig
morning.”

Margaret waa willing, The camp - ground,
hauated as it was now by the frowning face of
Alfred Brand, was not attractive to her.

“ It is going to be a very hot day,” Frank had
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represented; “and if we are to drive home at all
to-day, we should start at once.”

“I'm quite ready, Mr. Frank,” was Marga-
ret’s cheerful reply; ¢ but there may be need
of & little conxing to persuade Miss Fannie.”

¢ I'I} promise her a new jackknife. She has
been wanting one to whittle with Lecause Mid-
get has one, ‘That will satisfy her; and if she
don't eut off every one of her nine digits in us-
ing it, we may be glad, I suppose.”

8o after coffee, beefsteak, and an ice-eream at
a restaursut, while it was yet so early that Al-
fred was still debating within himself whether
or not he sight venture to call, Frank, Marga.
ret, and Fannie turned their faces homeward,
The others remained at the camp-gronnd till
the close of the meeting.

Starting in the morning, as they did, of eourse
cur homeward-bound party met half the isTand-
ers en route for camp-mecting, often with Inm-
bering vehicles heavily loaded; and Frank, with
his light carriage, was forced to dash pell~mell
into the scraggy oak hushes something like forty
times before he had the good-fortune to-leave
the long, single-track, wooded island road be-~
hind him. The sun beat down on them piti-
lessly, the sen-air couldn’t get into the thicket
to relieve them, and the good -temper of ‘the
whole party was in a very melted state, indeed,
before they reached home.

#This is paying for pleasure at a dollar a
peck for small potatoes, I taks it,” said Frank
trying to langh.

“Iv's a gold dollar, then, at the highest war
value, T think,” said Margsaret,

“Fannie has earned her jackknife, nt any
rate. I'll stop on onr way throngh New Town
and buy it. Here’s a good stick to begin upon,
Fan. T break it off now before we leave the
woods, and you can begin to whittle away at
once, for diversion. A hack or two into your
fingers will be g0 much the move lively, ¢h,
chick ?”

“If I am o chick, I'm as tired as the old
mother-hen way after she had been sitting on
her eggs for three woeeks,” said the child, yawn-
ing wearily. *‘I never want to go to camp-
meeting again.”

¢ Oh, you'll forget all about this tiresome ride
an hour after we are at home,"” said Margaret,
comfortingly ; **but you'll remember sil the
pleasant things at the camp-ground as long as
you live; and your mamma will like to hear
abont it.”

A comfortable theory, Margaret,” snid
Frank, snapping his whip and his fingers at the
sume time, -

‘“Yes, and a true one, Pleasure always hag
asunshinein it which prints a pleasant daguerre.
otype on the mind ; but pain fades away like a
shadow, till the little trace that is left of it is
pleasant alse,”

‘1 believe you are half right.”

““Oh yes, so do 1! I've got ever so much
to tell Mumma, haven’t 19" said the child with
sudden animation; *‘and Midget will almost
wish she had come too.”

#*Well, for one, while we stay in these parts,
I shall stick to our end of the island with the
grip of 4 lobster, I've taken enough of change
and society at a single dose to last mo till we
£o.back to Boston.”

“Itoo. Ishouldn’t be sorry, Mr. Frank, if
we all went to-morrow.” Margaret snid thiy
wearily; and her face had a pallid, saddened
look, which spoke more forcibly thin her words,

“You!” cried Frank, with a sudden, ques
tioning look, “What's happened now? I
thoeght you liked it here.”

Margaret’s face prew a double-dyed red, as
ghe answered: *“A baking ride at midday has
happened, I suppose. Just at present, that
seems to me to be about enough.”

“Well, I am bound to say, though, that this
is the first hot ride we have had this summer,
Margaret. There's always a cool breeze aronnd
the home hills, Hurrah for our Quitzee, for-
ever! Now we are out of tha desert, let us
take courage.”

¢ Margaret will like her daguerreotypes when
we get home, as well as any one of us, won't
she p”

“Of course. Almost every story is just a
tangle of perplexities, np to the lagt ond of
it; and then it gencrally gets unravelled, and
comos out straight,” said Frank, with a blun-
dering idea that something was wrong, and he
would like to hint that it was possible to get
it righted.
his heated brains, to no purpose, to imagine
what it could be; and finally he gave it up al-
together,

They purchased the jackknife, and reached
home with hungry appetites, to the immense
satisfaction of the parents, who had becn dili-
gently planting forebodings of very undesirable
civilities on the part of their only som, which
withered and perished utterly under the sun-
shine of his re-appearance two days hefore he
was expected, Totum, left behind on the camp-
ground, began to be a very pleasant und pretty
girl, in their genial thoughts,

The real Totum and he¢ party, whe twere

well housed and cheerfully entertained where

Then he drovs on, silently taxing -
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4 they were, enjoyed nll the charmintg variety

which befell them to the end; and even came
home again on the next cool Monday evening
with a little unsatisfied longing for more change
and novelty. The religious services were con-
gidered to be highly satisfactory, and the gen-
eral cheerfulness of all the attending cirenmstan-
Ces pre-eminantly 20.

«A single hill of corn won't always do well
in a garden all by ieself,” was the captain's
genial comment * it wants a whole corn-field
round about it sometimes, just for sociability’s
gake.. I find that old blood and young blood
both begin to race through the veins a little
more hlisldy for coming into company where
cvery body is alive”

In the evening the voice of cheerful smgmg
was again heard in the streets at the camp-
ground, and a crowd of people were once more

" drawn to the melody, as inevitably as a packet

of steel necdles will rom up and cluster about o
powerful neighboring magnet. Alfred Brand
was here with the others, He had been sitting
all day alone in his sloop, steeped to the eye-
1ids in the wormwood of regret. At night he
ventured ont, under cover of the darkness, only

to be drawn, moth-like, to a light and harmony
which left him mote seathed and blackened, in
his own esteem, than ever before. He was
forced to remain at the cemp.ground, much
against his will, to convey their passengers back
again to Boston. In any event, more than a
week must elapse before he could see Margares
and confess his folly. The one hope of her
final forgiveness had a good deal of sustaining
force in it ; but his exacting nature still found
itself in n perpetual warfare with a host of tor-
menting doubts. The music, sweet and pene-
trating as it was, had a sting in it for him, -
which mo one else in the wholo gay throng
could in the least appreciate,

The singers, grouped this cvening in front
of a handsome building, were serenading a dis-
tinguished guest whom the peoplo of the ecamp-
gronnds and of the nation alike delight to hon-
or. Every ome, therefore, became oven more
cager io see than to hear, A fine-looking, tall
man, still scarcely past the prime of life, step-
ped out into the balceny, in acknowledgment
of the courtesy, and was greeted with deep and
wide-sprend murmavs of satisfaction,

It was the Chief-Justice of the United States.

CHAPTER XXIIL
FRANK AND MRE. DENNIS ON THE RAMPAGE.

“ Pur.me up 2 luncheon, Margaret—quick,
please! I don’t care what it is, but enough for
two. I shell be out all day, and I expect we
shall have, to dine in another of Captain GI]GS 3
Greenwood hotels.”

Frank was hurrying here and there for his
hat, his handkerchief, and his thin coat, glanc-
ing ont of every window, ns he passed it, at Mr.
Dennis, who sat outside, mounted on horseback,
and patiently waiting for him.

“The man don’t look as though vom nced
huery younrself, my son. Why didn't he appoint
an hour for starting 2

“ Beecause he wasn't certain what time he
could get off, mother, and so he agreed to come
for roe as he has.”

“But why do yon engage to go with such a
manatall? Your father and I are both annoyed
at your fulling into such company.”

“Why, mother, he is the most entertaining
man on the island-—mnext to Captain Giles.

* Besides, is it quite worth while to troublé ahont

it, when yon kanow we shall all be away for
good in another fortmght or two ?”

“ But T don’t understand, Frank, how you
ean posgibly endure the society of such a per-
som, ¢ven once, for a whole day together. He
always looks so cutlandizh, and too shiftless
even to move like other people. He is & per-
fect figure of fun as he sits there on horse-
back.”

v Well, n s the fun P'm aficr, if that's worth
any thing,” said Frank, bursting into a leugh,
and kissing her,  ** Good-bye, mother dear. It's
all right.” ’

“1 do wonder that Frank ean court the so-
ciety of such a person,” said Mrs, Warner, turn-
ing to her husband as ber son left her,

it¥es, Yes, After all, my dear, it strikes me
that there may be rather less danger in it than
in excursionizing with some other perhaps more
ohjectionable parties, He scems to be a gueer
fellow, divided up about equally into fisherman,
farmer, and ne'er-do-weel; but there neverisa
great deal of harm in that sty'a of man, and I
suppose the boy finds him a novelty,”

“ Tish, flesh, and fowl, all in o general hash,”

guggested Margavet. * If Mr. Frank likes the
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. flavor of it, I shouldn't gay it was unwholesome,
Mrs. Warner.”

The mother aecepted their suggestlons with
a smile of consolation, wisely reﬁectmg that
every thing in life has its compensations,

All this time Mr. Dennis gat outside the win-
dow on his horse, lounging forward upon the
nock of the animal with the most easy and un-
hurried complacency. He really did look like
2 pickot-guard of the corn-field proposing to join
the cavalry service, and his high«bonei nag was
every way worthy of his rider.

Frank sprang upon his own horse with a
flourish, and sat very epright as he rode out of
the yard, taking the lead st the right of liis lop-
sided confrere. ¢ Fairly out for a day’s sport,
ch, Mr, Dennis #"

¢ Bound first to climb up to the hlghcst point
on the island, where we ean study the original
fashions of things, and then down to the work-
shops, where they turn out the artificials,” an-
gwered Mr. Dennis.  *“Sport!  Ought to be the
primest school, to any man who ain't a fool.”

¢ Bat you don't olject to the jollxty thrown
in, I suppose 2"

“Biess you, no; let’s live ns we go.”

Frank, taking him at his word, went career-
ing about Mr. Deunis and his astonished old
plodder two or three times onr g jaunty trot, by
way of afirst expenditure of some of the bottled-
up energy of both himaelf and his horse.  +Itis
not necessary to keep step, I suppose 7"

¢ Not o bit of it. OF course net. Frisk
about at your case, whenever you please,”

¢ Couph, Iaugh, or snecze, cat bread and
cheese, or outroar the breeze with such rhymes
ag these,” echoed Frank, bringing uwp sudden-
ly, when horge and rider were both out of
breath.

¢ Give youl orange a squecze, I'll suck mine
at my ease,” quictly moralized the inveterate
rhymster, patting the neck of his staid animal
with approval.

““Do you expect to live and die on this
island, Mr. Devnnis 2

I don’t eniculate on any ‘thing else, young
man. I'm not one to desert an old friend.
Naked came I out of this sand-pit, and naked
shall I return to it again, beyond a doubt.”
The philosopher took hold of his thinnest of
old finen conts with a shake, and kicked out
his wide, lank trowsers with a chuckle, indicat-
ing that he was but one degree removed from
that primitive condition already. **I conldn’t
lenrn to breathe without plenty of salt and

moisture mingled together in every breath of-

air,”

“* No, I don’t believe you ever eould ! langhed
Frank; and so they went on their way:, taking
merry and wise counsel together,

The fenced road was soon left behind ;. and,
entering grassy flelds through gate-ways and
bars, they wandered along the by-paths, wheve
sheep-pastures, blackberries, or hazel-nuts Iine
the road-sides, and finally off over roadless

farms, with heavy open-work stone neeklaces

hanging like massive ornaments upon the come.
iy broad shoulders of aimost every hill—on and
up till they are upon the top of breezy Mount
Prospect, i

¢ Considerable of a hill in the mounting, bus
nothing to speak of as a mountain I’ was Mr.
Dennis's cowment; but he sat vely upright
on his horse, and looked out from under his
slonched hat, with a lighting up of the face,
which made another man of him, for a moment,
in Frank's eyes, who looked at him with even
more interest than at the wide and pleasant
landscape.

The view wonld have paid for three times as
mach climbing as they had been troubled with,
It widened out on all sides over a rolling green
surface, edged with silver, which spread, un-
equal in width, nearly around the whole ho-
rizon, sometimes winding in and out smong
little islands and peninselas, and varied here
and there with a rich embroidery of masts and
sails. Even where there wag no water visible,
ships were seen veaching up over the hills, their
tall rigging velieved against the calmer blue of
the sky. Neither Frank nor Mr, Dennis were
teady to leave till their eyes were reddened by
the wind and half blinded with sunshine, though
both their horses sniffed the air disdainfully,
pricking up their ears, switching their tails, and
dancing n four-footed duct together in continual
protest.

t Bridently horses don’t eare about getting
very near to heaven,” was Frank’s comment as
they rode down on the sido towards the shore,
where the quiet waters of the bay were inviting-
ly suggestive of pleasant swimming.

¢ Now, if I had my wishes, we ghould Loth
turn into fishes,” was Mr, Dennis’s rather am-
biguous remark, emphasized by peinting out to-
wards the tempting water.

““ Agreed!” said Fiank, laconically, * Bat
what's to become of the horses ?”

¢t Let them stay horses here in the clover.”

¢ Bat will they stay #".

 Certain.” ,

“There's nothing heve to tis them to—not s0
much as a stone.”

the prass

“Tie their heads to their feet;
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is always sweet; let them walk about and
eat.”

“That’s one way of eribbing a lunch, espe-
cially as we haven't brought 2kem any in our
pockets.””

“It’s all accordin’' to the laws and customs
of the island. A horse hers is always welcome
to his bite; T suppose, because it takes a good
while to get it in places where grass is one half
stmwberry vines und t'other half huckleber-
ries.’

They dismounted, and, after fettering their
horses, went on towards the shore.

A bath on a warm day is delightfal to every
one; but it is only a good swimmer who knows
how to enjoy it as an utmost luxury. Frank
had been at home in the water from his child-
hood; but his proﬁclency in swimming, com-
pared with the superb acquivements of Mr,
Dennis, was Jike the walking of an ordinary
good pedestrian to the hundred-mile capabilities
of Mr. Weston. No sooner did this easy-going
hanger-on upon the energy of Providence once
dip his sprawling, Iank body into the water,
than he was clothed upon with a garment of
strength and personal endeavor, The man was

- o swimmer wholly and simply upon his own re-

sponsibility. All his awkwardness was trans-
formed to ease and grace of movement. He
struck out with a freedom and vigor which
astonished his admiring spectator, while his
own enthusinsm seemed unflagging and unwes-
rvied, Long after Frank found himself com-
pletely exhausted, Mr. Dennis still swam to and
fro, as if he were merely resting and refreshing
himself in his own native clement.

“Ilow did you learn to do it so well ?” asked
Frank, with an involuntary new respect in the
very tones of his voice,

“Brought up in the water, you know. There’s
a capital pond just back of our house.”

. “You like ity too. One can scc that it suits
you."”

“Certain, Things never po criss-cross or
get knotted. up in a tangle that I feel I've no
business to untie, that I don’t jump iuto the
water and swim clean away from the whole of
it. T tell you, I have washed off a great many
tronbles in my day, and, generally, they sink
down under me as if I'd taken 'em into the wa-
ter with millstones about their necks,”

“But why de you think you have no business
to untie any tangle, however knotty it is P

“Well, you see, I look at it in this way. I've
10 eause to murmur beeause this is rather a hot
day, have 17

“NO.” .

G

“And it'’s best to take in jest as much of this
stiff little breeze, that God sends to vefresh us,
as ever I can clevm']y without overdoing it ?” .

“Yes.”

““ Well, that's about the whole of it. T dont
make things. I just take ’em, good and bad
together, When the dust is hlowing in my
face, I shut my eyes and don't brenthe herd till
it goes over; but I don’t feel any call to fr ot,
and strive, and try to blow the dust away; for
Lean't doit if T wounld, I always Aave beheved
on the whole, that it was best to follow the lead
of Providence—not to push against it."-

“But you jump into the water and swim -
away from trouble,” :

““Well, yes; but that's not exacﬂy the way
to put it.  Whas I am veally swimming away
from such times is jest nothing but myself—the
stirred np part of me, you know. I leave that
behind to settle, while I go off into clear water.”

“You really do go off; though, of your own
free will, don’t you ?”

“I'm afraid I do—in the water, yon know;
but not much on land.  You sce there’s g kind
of baptism in it that makes me feel new-born
every time; but it's only water- baptism, and
dont last. I'm generally. pretty reconciled,
and ready enough to be led, on dry land.”

A sly glimmer in the half-shut eye of the
lazy philesopher brought Frank to a sudden
stand -still in his inguiries. He was not dis-
posed to be quizzed ; and he comprehended that
he was getting somewhere into the border-land
between fun and carnest, where Mr. Dennis
most habitaally abode.

Mr. Dennis was lying at full length upon the’
sand, tossing pebbles with his left hand. * Life
is but dust. Meckly, in trust, let us drift as we
must,” he remarked; tnrning over upon the
other side, and tosslng pebbles with his right
hand, all the time looking ncross the bay, where
the little wave-crests wore rising, and the tide
was just turning also,

The water came eddying up among the multi.
tude of elean, shining pebbles along its edge, with
n soothing, musical gurgle, which made it very
ensy to be reconciled to lunch and **idle st "
possibly, even, to a noon-day nap, in a place so
altogether comfortable; for some good-natured
clouds had flonted near, and were holding their
light-brown umbrellas over the heads of the
contented idlers.

Mz, Dennis, after his vigorons experiencs in
the water, was as limp and paradisiacal in mood
as & man who has just come from a genuine
Tarkish bath, and equally disposed to indulge
in the pipe of peace and reverie. He brought
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out a meerschaum, carions and home-made like
himself—the bowl, & handsome and well-turned
“ hoat-shell,” and the stem & stout, hollow reed,
which he had prepared for ths purpose. He
had found the shell lying upon the shore, a hole
already worn in the closed end of if, and had
at once nceepted its suggestion of availability.
It answered its design famously; light, puffy
wreathy of smoke were now lifting themselves
slowly upward every moment, and floating out
to sen on the wings of each wandering zephyr.

st Life is a puff, of smoky, light stuff; it's the
vapor of snuff,” drawled Frank, after watching
the interesting operation attentively, and spend-
ing a few moments in gotting his rhymes nicely
fitted. ‘

“Young man, you're a trump1” observed Mr.
Dennis, rising up on his elbow, and'looking ap-
preciatively into the face of his companion.

“Tm a good deal too sleepy to be that,"” said
Frank, sinking back leisurely upon a sand-pil-
Tow which he had been patting up to convenient
height, indifferent as to its sofiness; and they
both subsided into meditations, or dream-land,
as the cnse might be, '

‘Whether Mr. Dennis would have gone on

" smoking there contentedly tifl night, it is im-
possible to say; for Frank was an inciting prov-
idence, pointihg out to him that there was o
briek-yard and a paint-mill yet to be visited that
afternoon,

¢ I'm quite ready,” wag his prompt answer.

A little less briskly he propped himself up—
first with his hands and afterwards with his legs
—till at the third move he stood upright and in
welking order. i

The tethored horses wera conveniently in
waiting, and much refreshed, like their masters;
for, apparently, they had not only dined, but,
having no tobaeco-pipes to consola them, had
_slept also inthe three hours’ interval of rest.

“First to the brick-kiln, then to the paint-
mill! Charge, Warner, charge! Down the
nearest hill;” and away they went, neck and
neck, in pell-mell haste, to atone for lost time—
Mz, Dennis clucking like a mother-hen, slapping
the bridle, and kicking at the sides of his beast
in an unwonted excitement which the horse
found to be highly contagious,

A brick-yard, with.its huge utilitarian piles
of red baked clay, all squared, lengthened, and
shortened to one pattern, till they are as muoch
alike as an aven row of peas grown in the same
ped, is by no means a picturesque visiting-
ground ; vet when you study the orderly process
of mannfacture—when yon look into the Jong,
low brick tunnel glowing with fervent heat, and

‘sending up its potent influenees through a thou-

sand cu;iousljr-devised crevices to the topmost
brick in the strueture, you are at a less wheth.
er to admire most the clear prevision of mind,
or the blind urgeney of might. It was all new
and entertaining to a young man who had been
business-bound from his childhood ; and Frank
was also glad to meet the fair-spoken, white-
bearded, city-bred youth who superintended af-
fairs here, and who seemed even more pleased
with the visit and the fresh reminder which i
brought with it of half-forgotten young people

at bome. ¢ Youth is aye blithe to look-in the

face of its equal.”

The paint-mill, a mile or two farther on, is
interesting also in its way, grinding as it does
the various shades of ochrecus earth; inter-
esting, morcover, from the self-written histovy
of its raw material, so closely associated with
the whole pre-historic ages. This modest isl-
and makes a very good magazine and work-
shop for the bustling world from which it is
exiled.

But in this neighborhood were quiet, lawn.
like, exceedingly picturesque grounds, varied in
surfuce, shaded with many handsome varieties
of trees, and beantiful with the effect of closcly-
shaven grass. Here, looking down * the wood-
land aisles,” might be seen the gleam o1 water
whose great sheet lay spread out gloriously upon
one side of you; and yet all this is the result of
Nature's own untaught landscapo - gardening,
very little improved in any way by the cultiva-
tion of man. ‘I'his was a sarprise greater and
pleasanter than any other to Frank, who had
hitherto supposed beauty of shrubbery to be
among the lost arts of the dwarfed old Dame
Natare who presides over the well-being of this
outlawed ¢mall fraction of the world. *This
is the best thing on the island, Mr. Deunnis,” he
said, emphatically.

They were both inclined to linger here, until
Prndence was become imperative in her supges-
tions of the necessity for returning without de-
lay. Mr. Dennis's horse was immeasurably

astonished, on the return trip, at the exceeding !

urgency of his master, which infected him to an
extent wholly without precedent in his whole
equine experience. In reality, the brother was
unwilling to disturb the cheerfulness of the
pending evening meal by any unusoal delay.
He knew that his ten was always made at a
given timo, and its flavor wounld not improve
by standing, and mneither would his punctual
sister's egnantmity.

¢t Come home with me and take supper. I

want you to see my better half; for my sister

AWAY TUEY WENT, NECUK AND NEQIL

is as much that to me as any other man’s wife
is to him. We're like a double cherry that
grew on the same stem; but my half would
have dried up long ago, if she didn’t keep hers
always plump and fresh. I go without dinner
quite generally; but when supper<time comes,

if I'm not there, she ean't enjoy her own meal; |

and that wears on me more than fasting. So 1
always caleulate to be on hand, and panectual,
you see, at least once in twenty-four hours.
Lvery thing will be ready at the minute, and
we can make time yet to meet it, if we're tol-
erable gpry.”

This was Mr. Dennis's invitation, and Frank
concluded to accept it,  His sister was the per-
petnal home providence which kept every thing
moving; and the brother apprecinted her ace
cordingly.

“She's the eye of the needle, and, T am the
poing that's pushed forward,” he said, in spenk-

and keeps overy thing in penernl abont the
house stitched together, and in good repair—
done principally by means of pushing me on at
the right time; for, you sce, I gness she's the
thimble too, and the power behind the thimble.
You'll see for yourself how it is,”

Miss Jedida Dennis proved to be a pleasant,
home-like little body of fifty-five, trim, bright,
and thrifty from top to toe, and in all her sur-
roundings—her only brother excepted. They
met her coming out of the house, with a plate
and knife in her hand, on her way to the celiar,
which wag entered from the outside by a double
lean-to door, reclining against the side of the
house in ar inclined plane. She received them
cordially, turning back to see them seated in her
tidy kitchen, where the tea-table was already
spread in the cool eorner by the open door, and,
after o fow inguiries after the events of the day,
she went on with her almost completed supper-

ing of her afterwards. © She carries the thread,

arrangements. ¢ .
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She had not anticipated a visitor. There
were two covers upon the table, two engy-chairs
sat facing each other in rendiness for their oc-
cupants, and two little tea-pots were standing
‘side by side upon the small stove. Jedida
liked her green tes, and couldn't do without it;
Job preferred a tea which didn't leok like dish-
water, however it tasted, In two opposite open
windows were two cats, each perched upon her
own window-sill sleapily, and peacefully doz-
ing on her own account. .As Frank noticed
the fanny little deplicate arangement of every
thing, his eye lighted with an involuntary
smile.

“You see, every thing is married in this
honse except Jedida and I,” said Mr. Dennis, ¢
with an approciative hod ; and as his sister re-
turned at the moment, his face immediately
elongated to a dignity which he knew she would
consider appropriate to him' as master of the
house. Mr. Dennis at home was apparently a
good deal less eccentric than Mr. Dennis at
large. -

They had a social, quiet little supper, each
of the three apparently enjoying it theroughly.
It dwelt in Frank’s memory afterwards as the
shaded green evening of an uwnusually subny
and green day.

CHAPTER XXIIL
MISCHIEF.

WHEN all the mornings ave beantiful, it is
almost invidious to make distinctions in favor
of one which is pre-emiunently lovely; yet such
o morning there was at the sea-side, charming
beyond all of its predecessors—a new day worthy
to have been sent down fresh from Faradise to
gladden the ehildren of men. It would hardly
be possible to tell why this morning was note-
worthy above all that had preceded it, though
it had & wonderful transparency of atmosphere.
Can any one say why the tender green of spring
is move delightful than the withered brown of
late autumn? why there is beauty in a strain
of musie? or even why honey is pleasanter to
us than wormwood ?

This was a day which brought every thing
inte closer relations than ever before, as thongh
space itself had been literally annihilated; it
tinted sea, earth, and sky with a fresh coloring,
and it made the human pulse beat n tistle faster,
and the heart throb with & new vigor and hap-
pineds; but it also stirred up the lstent fun and
mischief sleeping somewhere in. the demure
spirit of o young pirl who had been for a fong
time now upon her good behavior,

Totum and Midget had gone out together
very corly to the shore, and when they had
frolicked with the waves, tossing pebbles back
into the eea with laughter and hand-clapping,
there was still effervescence enough for some-
thing more. Midget went dancing off, midge-
like, hardly certain herself whether she was on
the sands or in the air; but Totum sat and pon-
dered, her face dimpling with smiles, and her
eye turned clift.ward. Directly she clambered

up nenrly to the top of the bank, a stvong little

sand-spade in hand, and set vigorously to work

undermining the brow of the cliff, her face
fiushed, and her eye glenming with anticipated
satisfaction.,

This was the.point where Frank Warner gen-
erally came down upon the sands. Young man
like, he scorned the more beaten path; and as
1o on¢ clse was generally in the mood for risk.
ing o broken neck by a descent at an angle of
forty-five degrees, he had appropriated the place
to himself, and estnblished a private pathway of
his own. Of course, Totum was intent upon
digging an innocent pitfall for his unwary feet.

The eliff just here was unusually loose and
aandy, yet it wns packed sufficiently to allow a
large cavity to be judiciously dug out from be-
low; in such a way as to be quite concealed to
the oye, looking down from above. Totum’
worked with a will for & good hal{~hour, her
cheeks glowing beauntifully with the unwonted
exertion, and every pulse responsive to the
wholesome exeveise, TFhe great sen-fan was
always wafting her coolness and courage, and
she worked on thinking of nothing but the mer-
riment there would be in seeing Frank’s sur-
prised tumble into the nice sand-heap which
she was preparing for him below, and in hear-
ing his naive comments as to how it could pos-
sibly have happened. Every now nnd then
Midget came back, as heavily laden with treas-

nres as a honey-bee when the clover-fields are -

all in blossom, and a litsle colloquy would en-

sue. .
“#What are you doing, Totum 2"
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“ Digging.”

“What for 7"

«Mnking & mnice little cave up here in the
cliff.”

“ What are you going to do with it #”

¢TI should like to get the sand-martins to
come and build in here. - Wonldn't it be
nice ?” )

“ But they won't coime, Totum., You aren’t
making it a bit like a sand-martin bank! No
little animal would ever go into such a great
ugly hole as that.”

“ Nover mind!  You'll see.”

“Then Midget would flit off again on another
foraging expedition, Totum working on with a
listle laugh alternated with snatches of song.
Her gay voice might have been heard & good
way off anywhere except upon the sea-shore,
where old Ocean himself has an almost undis.
puted monopoly of sound. There it is gener-
ally quite safe to be noisy, and, if you can,
light-hearted. Sometimes a little rivulet of
loosened sand from above would come flowing
down of its own accord, helping or hindering
Totum’'s work, s the case might be; and at
last, when she was afiaid that the whole roof
1o her protto wounld come tumbling down on
her head, she desisted from her smployment,

seating herself upon o great stone on the beach,’

to wait for the vesult. I

“Is it all done now, Totum ?” asked Midget,
coming back to her sister with an immense slab
of porous water-soaked cork, which she had
found washed up on the shore. *“See, I have
found this! Fannie and I can whittle all sorts
of things out of it, that will be cver so nice,

can't we?”

“Yes”

““Yes what? about the digging up there, or
about this nice piece of cork to whittle things
ont of ¥ ‘

‘tBoth,™ :

““What did you dig it for really, then, To-
tum " ‘

“For exercise and—fun,” lingering with a
slva conscientions earnestness upon the last
reason, which the little eager questioner drew
out from her in spite of herself,

“Frank Warner comes down there some-
times,”

“Does he ?” .

¢ Frank Warner is the very sand-martin you
were trying to catch, Totum Giles I'* gald Mid-
get, leaning her precious cork against the side
of the rock where her sister wes seated ; and,
resting her two little empty hands comfortably
upon her hips, like a shrewd little old woman,

she faced Tutum, with a steady, penetrating
stare.

The young lady laughed, snd turned off with
affected carelessness. .

“Do you want to get Frank for your bean,
Totum?* Midget asked, suddenly, with the in-
nocent directness of her seven-year's experieiice.

“Of course I dont1” answered Totum, in- -
dignantly, reddening more than ever, down to
the tips of all her fingers and toes. ¢ What
has that to Go with digging a hole in the sand,
I shouid like to know ?” ’

“T don't think he will get hurt, if it does
cave in when he is coming down there,” contin.
ued Midget, as if thinking alond; locking off
towards the bank now, with her groat, gues-
tioning eyes; ** but, if yon don’t want him for
u bean, then I don’t see what you do it for,”

Totum startled the child by bursting into a
merry but vexed laugh. “What has that to
do with it, you dear little gosling? I don’t see
any councction between wanting to have a lii-
tle fan and wanting — wanting— any thing
clee.” She stammered, suddenly ashamed in
her own heart, lest the two things might pos-
sibly be conmected together in the mind of
some one else. Midget looked at her more
steadily than ever, till the young lady felt that
the sharp little cyes were like two probes,

Y There's Fanny coming, Midget; and Mol-
Iy.” .

“0Oh, I am so glad! Where's the cork.”
The little face was shining now with great glee,
and the mistress of the jackkrife scampered
off in hagte to join her friends.

It was concluded, ag Molly ‘'was here to play,
that the others would forego the pleasure of
whittling for the present, and indulge first in
a game of hide-and-seek. The three children
might have been scen for the next fifteen min-
utes alternately subsiding and roshing about
in a wild frenzy—now crouching behind a great
boulder, or hiding in some cleft of the bank,
and then flying in hot haste along the beach
with their faces turned backward half the time,
to see if the others were looking; while every
other moment a fine little treble whoop rang
out from some niche or cranuy, making itself
heard above the monotone of the ocean—as &
flute would call attention to itself in the midst
of a dozen heavy bass drums.

But Totem neither gaw nor heard, I don't
know what she was thinking about while she
sat there, motionless, the red heat slowly eool-
ing off in her pbleasant face, and with it, the
mirth and mischief both dying out also from
her Took; but in the midst of it all, she kept &
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general, hall-conscions watch of the bank where
she had dug her pitfall,

Suddenly she started up in'dismay. Molly
had found tho tempting excavation, and was
hiding there; and just at the same moment,
Mr, and Mrs, Warner, finding themselves unu.
sually buoyant with the invigerating atmos-
phere, had cencluded to shorten the way to the
" shore, by making the descent together along

Frank's foot-path,

‘Totum shouted, and threw up her hands with
a distressed cry; but the geutleman and lady
had already stepped out upon the brink; the
treacherons mass crumbled under their feet, and
they suddenly found themselves clinging togeth-
er, terrified, half buried in a sand-heap several
feet lower down,

But whero was Molly? Totum, with a face
as white as the sea-foam behind her, rushed
wildly ap the bank, and began dipging frantic-
ally into the debris, trying in vain to wotter a
sound, for her voice had failed her entirely.
Another moment, and the sands themselves
seemed to be helping, The stardy little pris-
oner undermeath was struggling to free her-
self; thrusting out so vigorously towards the
open air, that Totum, lifted suddenly from her
feet, was sent rolling helplessly down the cliff,
never stopping till she had tumbled out upon
the hard beach n long way below. Molly's
head emerged, gasping for breath; and Frank
and Cuptain Giles, who had been following slow-
iy in the fontsteps of Mr. and Mrs. Warner, came
up just in time to look down upon the scene
below,

There wag Totum at the base, hastily pick-
ing herself up—as red now ns sho had been
white 2 moment sinee; but looking immensely
relieved when she glared up at Hitle Molly, who

* was shaking the sand from her hair, and spit.
ting it out of her mouth still with desperate en-
ergy. . Mr, and Mrs. Warner wore sitting to-
gethor half-way down tha cliff, each half bu-
ried in the sand, and both apparently unable or
afraid to move.

“*How did it all happen?” asked Captain
Giles, dragging Molly out from the hill in which
she wag standing, atill nearly buried.

Frank sprang to the aid of his father and
mether. Every body was soon lunded npon
the smooth level below; Molly, who had been
dreadfully frightened and half stifled, rupidly
recovering.  She had been hiding, rolled up on
her hands and knees like & ball, and the muin
hody of the little avalanche, enrvying Mr. and
Mrs. Warner, had slid past her and fallen down
below, so that she was neither bruised nor seri-
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ously injured; and no one else had suffered,
except the little mischief-maker herself, who
was much too wise to complain to the others of
the multitude of ugly bumps with which she was
battered from top to toe, :

The captain’s question was unanswered.

“How did it happen, father 2 eclioed Frank,
when they had stood looking into each other’s
faces for another minute,

“I dou't know, my son, Your mother and I
were walking down the bank exactly as I have
sean you do & hundred times, when it all gave
way suddenly; but how little Molly got buried
up in there, entirely above us as we fell, I can’t
imagine.”

* **There was a great hole, and I only went in
there to hide,” explained Molly, half erying.

“ A grent hole!” exclaimed several voices in
various tones of surprise ; and the children were
seen running up with eager cuviosity to learn
what it was all about. TTotum was desper~
ate.

¢ Qh! I had just been digging in the bank for
the benefit of the sand-mattins,” she said, inno-
cently,  ‘‘I suppose the earth must have been
disturbed, and loosenced up a little,”  She avoid-
ed Frank's eve; but he nnderstood the whole
matter at once, and his quick langh rang out
for a moment with delightful cleavness,

“Let's see! is this the fivst of April, or Sep-
tember? Which is it? It is the first of some-
thing, I am suve,” he szid, gleefully.

“*Tf it i3 the first practical joke, my son, then
I think it will do very well for o beginning,” said
Mr. Warnor, good-naturedly. ¢ laid his aris.

toeratie hand upon Totum's shoulder, with o lit-

tle approving caress.  As no ons was hurt very
much, he could afford to be pleasant over it, and
the pretty, blushing girl, who had been punish-
ed enough slready for her intended mischief,
had really almost won his heart.

He had lifted an immense weight from Totum
—one which had seemed to hier, o moment before,
to be heavier than the whole sand-clif. 8he had
fully expected to meet his intense displeasure ;
and, indeed, every one else was agreeably sm~
prised that he necepted the incident kindly, ap-
parently without any sense of ruffled dignity.
That, also,was one of the virtues to be attrib-
uted io the unparalleled excellence of the fine

‘day, stimulating every body to unwonted good-

natute. ‘Two months before, it is presnmed
that Totum would have been crossed out of his
baook of remembrance with very listle eeremony
indeed, if she hud boen guilty of any thing re-
sulting so untowardly to himself, though with=
out intending it. The wholesome tonic, sea-air,
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had strengthened the nerves of his equanimity
very much indeed meantime,

Gentle Mrs. Warner felt mueh more dissatis-
faction than her husband. Somechow sll this
aroused the old feeling of maternal solicitude
for her boy, Midget’s association of ideas erept
into her head also. ¢¢If this young lady was
not planning a hidden metaphorical snare for
the young man who had already escaped a tum-
ble only because his own father and mother had
providentially atepped in as the scape-goat for
the occasion, then what had she done it for ?”

The indignant lady seated herself moodily a
little way off, wish thoughts more unquiet than
the eternal toss and surge of the waters at her
feet—looking calmly out at sea, but heartily
wishing they were all safely out of the island,
with its increasingly dangerous pitfalls. Little
by little her hasband was infected by the same
thought, and the two sat talking it over in low
tones.

But all the others, after 2 good laugh, had
gone down into the sea, and well-nigh washed
away all thought of the morning's adventure al-
together, unless it might be supposed to bubble

. up now and then to the surface in joke and mer-

riment, its influence remaining as the perpetual
nucleus for merry gibes, pushes, and pinches, with
intent to upset and startle somehody nmong the
children, and in a good-nasured, cheerful ban-
fer among all the young people and the old cap-
tain. There certainly was a sudden Ludding
out of n new spirit of tensing, with which all the
voung folks seemed to be simultancously ince.
ulated.

Frank and Totum never weni back apgain
quite to the old, even lavel of placid, kindly fel-
fowship. Henceforth there was always a ““mer-
ry thought ™ to be broken between them, and o

- preatly quickened sparring of wit, though Totum

thonght it very hard that all this should be the
result of one innocent, girlish prank, which re-
ally meant exactly nothing at all, but to which
every one seemed determined to attach some
mysterious import.

Tresently the attention of the whole party
was drawn towards Anne and Margaret, who
were standing upon the high banks in the dis-
tance, looking down towards the party below.
There was also a large flock of sheep quictly
feeding up there, every one of them standing
out distineily against the sky, and making al-
together a very pleasant pastaral tableau.

Anne drew out her handkerchief, and began
waving it towards her friends. The sheep
stopped grazing, and looked intently., Then
an old bell-wether made a sudden dash for-

o

ward ; in a moment he stood on the brow of the
cliff, and every body uttered a suppressed cry;
but down he came, threading his way along a
foot-path which evidently he had trodden be-
fore, followed by the whole flock at a rapid run,
one behind anpther, looking like an impetuous
winding stream filled with white bounlders, which
were suddenly coming down in a torrent from
the heights above. Then the whole troop were
seen scatterad along the broad beach in the dis-
tanco, walking about as serencly undistwrbed as
though nothing at all unusual had happened to
them. '

*The most wonderful thing I ever saw in my
life 1" exclaimed Mr. Warner, speaking with the
rapid plensursble excitement which they all felt.
“They are equal to any mountain-goats. Here.
after I shall eat my mutton with the fecling that
it has all turned to venison under the good in-
fiuence of sea-nir. It is really wonderfull I
Lthought they would all tumble headlong and
perish,”

Anne and Margaret were evidently frightencd
at the thought of the possible mischief which
they had caused so undesignedly, for they were
seen burrying along, stopping now and then to
look down ineredulously upon the innocent sheep
below, ag though they were not at all certain
that. they were all safe, or conld possibly ever
get back again over the same path, into the pas-
ture above.

But soen there appeared other actors upon the
scene. Two men were observed driving down
to the shore in a farm-wagon, ereeping slowly
along one of the beaten tracks through a rift in
the sand-knolls, and coming out upon the shore
midway between our party of friends and the
sheep ju the distance. On they went along the
packed sand, two wheels almost always in the
water, and the others wet every now and then
by the splash of the waves, the wise, elderly
horses evidently enjoying their pleasant foot-
bath in the sea with all the relish which they
must have felt in their more eager youth.
Finally, halting at a point where there was an
accumulation of sea - weed, the men began to
gather this into the cart, )

The sheep had all stood looking at them with
great deliberation for some minutes. Now
the sturdy old leader turped about with some
little show of indignation, and then quictly be-
gan his aseent, winding up and up along the
jagped face of the cliff, as he had come down,
more slowly to be sure, but with equal spirit
and determination. All the rest followed with
discreet order, the reversed stream of boulders,

or possibly masses of rounded white fozm, ap-
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parently flowing upward in defiance of all the
laws of gravity, producing even a more novel
effect than before.

When the last one stood out triumphantly
again upon the carpet of green herbage, Frank
sprang forward fourishing his hat, and calling
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for three cheers; and the threc cheers were giv.
en with a will, making the workmen turn round
with open mouths, and wonder what in the
world was going forward among that do.nothing
paxty of idlers to cause this sudden outburst of
rejoieing.

CHAPTER XXIV.

THE CAPTAIN’S

“Pow'r you think, Miss Giles, it wounld be
civil to ask the whele Boston family over here
to dinner some day? Tt would be a pleasant
thing, too, for both our children.”

¢ J think so; but it wouldn't quite do as youn
plan it, capting, because we take tea at just
their dinner-hour, and I couldn't fix up any
thing hearty enongh ; but our dinner might be
made abous equal to their Iunch, if we choose
to send 'em an invitation to that.”

“1 expect it might, Miss Giles. Yon don’t
crleulate T shall give in that your cookery isn't
about equal to any body's, T hope. 81 guess
your plan is best, and I'l! get one of the Indian
girls over here to help for a weelk,” .

“ Not a bit of need of that. Y can do it all
easily ; and Totum has a knack at most things,
and is willing to help.”

“ Y know ; but let the child have a real play-
day. And 1 don’t want to add an ounce to
your shoulders; ssems to me you would get to
stoop & little if X did.” The captain, with one
of his twinkles of satisfaction, glanced at the
trim, upright little figzure of his wife, who stood
polishing window-panea with a piece of chamois
leather. ‘“Besides, I spoke to Carline Dakin
yesterdny, and she szid she could come any
time. Yon sce I wasn’t going to propose the

plan to you till X could see my way clear throngh’

it.” .

“Just like you, capting; first asking adviee
about the mowing, and then owning up that
you've got the hay all cut and dried, and want
me to help you draw it in; but I'm pretty well
used to your ways after sixty years. When is
it to be B

“I'll go this morning to look for gronse and
dacks, They'll do famously, won't they? and
be igland prodace to be proud of, with our veg-
atables, If the gromse turn up, we'll ask 'em
right away.”

¢I¢'s pretty early for young heath-fow), ain’t
it, capting ?”

“Rather, Texpect. The chicks must be prot-
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ty much grown and plump, after all; and if I
have luck, it can be done. "I know their quar.
tering ~ground pretty well. I shall go alone,
and likely bring down one old cock or s0.  You
could make him tender, 1 guess ?”’

“ Yes, easy enough. I'll bile him first, and
then roast—the ducks too, if yon get any.”

“There are two or three of them fishing off on
the water every day. They are easy shot, 1
could go ous in the boat, if necessary, and pick
‘em up from the water-pond.”

The captain shouldered his gun, and mount-
ed his horse, riding away into o back-hill neigh-
borhood, where heath-fowl most do congregate;
and then, leaving the horse tied by a long tether

to a stone, not too heavy to be dragged along .

slowly as he grazed, the captain stole waiily
along on foot, and in less than two hours he had
shot ag many grouse as he desired. .

“Well, here’s the backbone of a dinner,
ducks or no ducks,” meditated Captain Giles,
eying his string of birds admiringly as he turn-
ed back to hunt up his nibbling steed, who stood
with cocked cars, complacently waiting his ap-
proach. ' ’

The horse, evidently, would have mot the

man half-way, except for the insulting stone
against which his dignity bound him to protest.
¢ Now, pony,” snid the captain, speaking to the
animal confidentially, by way of reparation for

any wrong, ¢ I'll just invite Capting Hezekiah .

and his wife, and thelr Mary, for there'll be
enough for all. It will he strange if T don't

find & duck or two before night, somehow, by

Look or by crook. So trot on, pony—no time

to lose ;" and pony, satisfied and forgiving, trot-

ted away nimbly, a proud and sensib]e horse.
The dinner came off daly at-ongk o'elock-of

the third day, the invited guests be:

ent, Margaret excepted. Margaret

with the family at home on an occasion, but she

had insight enough to understand that this, as a

habit, would be trenching wpon the family pri-

vacy in & way which would be felt by some of
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the members, who yet were not disposed to ban-
ish her merely as an inferior. In the country,
also, they needed her services ag waiting-girl ;,
but to serve at home, and be served abroad, struck
her at once as incongraous. It wonld be awk-
ward either to sit at the first table or to wait
for the second, so she promptly declined going;
and perhaps every one was, on the whole, rather
better satisfiod with her and her decision than
they otherwise might have been, Kindly Mrs,
(iles, who had rather dubiousty hoped Margaret

wounld enjoy herself if she came, and not be pat |

out by any one, brightened decidedly when she
found that she would be at liberty to send &
pair of fine heath-chicks, steaming hot, to Mar-
garet and Molly at home. This question of
rank and social position, in this conntry, where
the lines are never closely drawn, is often moro
really tronblesome and annoying than in the
Old World, with its more clearly-cut social dis-
tinctions.

Captain Giles had secured his brace of ducks,
so that there was a superabundance of dainty
wild meats. Every thing else was the best of
its kind, even to the unusually amiable spirits
of all the gunests; for the mood of the eaters is
cven move important than the viands eaten, in
determining the suceess of an entertninment.

Carline Dakin had inherited some of the
best gifts of a cook as an hebr-loom from her
African ancestry, and her Indisn blood allied
her sympathies with the wild game, which, as
Captain Giles said, was the backbone of the
dinner.  She proved, therefore, a most efficient
auxiltary in the kitchen,  As Carline was wont-
ed to the house, often coming to lend a hand
ont sundry occasions, it is a guestion whether or
not this dinner-party, with the extra washing
of its hest dishes and its modern silver spoons,
did really add an ounce of cave to the super-

intending dame. It certainly gave her many

ounces of genunine, motherly satisfaction, and
her quiet days were as much burnished up by
it as were those of her quaint, aged coffee-urn,
which never even saw the light except on high
days and holidays ; then it always underwens a
beautifying with white powder, as many passed
young ladies do before a presentation to com-
pany,

But perhaps we have already lingered too
long with the meats; we turn at once, with apel-
ogy, to the meeters, as one after another they
are duly assembled. Captain Hezekiah and his

“family came first, and scon fell into ready con-

verse—the two captains, the two matrons, and
the two maidens eutertaining each other in
pairs, while Midget tried to cnltivate ears acute

enongh to follow three separate conversations
at onee ; but failing in this, she gave her atten-
tion to the gentlemen, and we follow her exam-
ple. '

“You see, poor.Mr, Warner, with all his bad
health, just takes hold of every thing in & kind
of left-handed way, and it makes him seem as
limp as a tow-string. I don’t think he was
originally slack-twisted, bat you sce, one way

(and another, he has beeome a good deal frayed
‘out, It's something the same with Mrs, War-

ner, for she always tries to keep step with her
hushand, and that's very wearing for any body.”

“Do they improve in health by their stay
here P asked Captain Hezckiah, who had just
returned from a two months’ absence from the
island. )

“I think they do; but Mr. Warner don't
geem to know it, if e is any stronger,”

At this moment the visitors werc seen ap-
proaching the door. Captain Giles went to
mect them, and Captain Hezekiah stood up and
putled down his waistcoat, which already fell
over his rounded chest as smoothly as a pigeon’s
feather jacket is fitted to his skin. He had de-
bated within his sounl whetlier or not to keep on
his gloves for the present, but had thought bet-
ter of it, and didn't, However, his hands were
as presentable as a gentlemnn’s should be, and
not in the least toil-stained like his cousin’s,

Mr. Warner was much pleased with Captain
Hezekinh, and the two held pleasant converse
together. .

“ ¥ have sometimes thought life in o city
would be richer and more ample than here,”
snid Captain Hezekiah; ¢ but it is not casy to
break up old associations, and I love the house
where I was born. It has merely been remod-
clled since I came into possession.”

“Ah, well; surely there is much more ir-
terest in one’s ancestral homoestead than in all
the dozen houses which most city men have
lived in during & lifetime. X am tempted to
envy any man who is owner of lis birth-place.”

So, in all sincerity, these two gentlemen ex-
changed compliments, which were as mutnally
flattering and well received as are the polito
sayings of any two fine ladies who are trying
to be agreeable from the stand-point of a really
amiable mood.

Captain Giles realized for once that his grown-
up guests were to be his first consideration,
though the young ones were not wholly forgot-
ten; and his whole bearing, on this occasion,
was that of a proper, well- mannered, elderly
gentleman ; though he still wore his old-fash-
ioned best summer-coat, He was steadily po-
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lite, but grave, merry, and genial by turns; so
that the whole Warner family looked on with
surprise, quite won by it; for to them it wag
tha old captain in a new light. Dear little

Mrs. Giles, also, who always cooked and wash- |

ed in the every-day dress and manners of hey
girlhood, took on the tone of modern society—
as she had seen it chiefly in the houses of her
children — with the same gentle acquiescence
with which she had adopted the new cap and
dress which Totum had brought her from the
city. Her ducks were no longer *‘biled,” but
“ boiled,” the diphthong slipping out from ortho-
dox tunnelled lips; yet adopted with zs much
grandmaotherly simplicity as the new cap was,
and equally pleasing in ita cffect npon all her
guests, There are simple-hearted people who
rise and fall with the social atmosphere about
them like delicate thermometers, yet without
the least affectation. .

“Qur girls will be swimming like dolphins
in another month, Captain Giles,” said Murs,
‘Warner. .

#Yes, madam; Totum should have been a
boy and a sailor. Your littlo Anne ig too good
to be n midshipman; yet I am almost in favor
of getting her the appointment, if you don't
object.”

“Thank you,” said the ludy, smiling. I

appreciate your kind intentions, and will think
of it.” .
* Mother wonld hardly wish them transferred
to me, though !’ eried Frank. *‘I was crazy to
be o middy once, and she buttoned me into a
huge stuffed rocking-chair, and set me to work-
ing perforated card-board, She intended me to
produce & wreath, with green leaves and red
roses; but the leaves turned out to be blue,
and the roses black, So we gave that up, and
took to millinery in the paper-doll line. T have
no doubt I conid astonish Midget to-day in seis-
sorg~oraft, of the General Tom Thumb and Mrs,
Fom Thumb variety.”

#Do pive us a specimen, please,” said Miss
Mary, reaching over paper and scissors with a
dainty hand. ‘

“Where is Midget?” he asked, taking the
materials, with a laugh and blush.

*8he and Fannie slipped out a moment
since,” said Totum, *¢I heard Midget whisper;
ing, *I'm King Solomon and you are Queen
Elizaboth, you know, It is time to mees the
Empress Catherine.” And so they went.”

“When children play kings, thoy are kings, |

in feeling, down to the tips of their toes,” said
Mr, Waner.  “I don't know hew the rest of
you feel, but it tempts me to envy.”
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The conversation and the doll's millinery

mons to dinner, whera the heath-fowl appeared
in all their glory. R .

¢ Massachusetts laws were very strict at one
time against shooting grouse on this island,”
said the sonorous voice of Captain Hezekiah, as
soon as the carving began. ““They were not
known at that time to be found anywhere else
‘than here in the whole country, and in the in-
terest of science it was desirable to save the spe-
cies from becoming extinct. That seemed not
easy to do, for heath-fowl were esteemed the
grentest delieacy, and wounld bring almost any
price in the Boston market.” -

“Indeed! are they so rare a bird as that?”
said Mr. Warner. The intelligence had whet-
ted hi¢ appetite wonderfully, giving it a keen

chick, He glanced with satisfaction at the
progress of the skillful carving, and at the
abundance of the present supply.

* It was supposed so, sir, at that time. Since
then they havo discovered the same bird on

Kastern markets now in such quantities that
they really bring less per pound than a tur-
key.” .

“Ah! but they are a delicacy! T think I
have certainly eaten them, and they were execl-
lent."” .

‘8o they are, sir—so they are; bat if dia-
monds were 48 common as quartz crystals, kings
and queens wouldn't much care any longer to
possess them,”

“No, no! I sen. They would cease to be
prized as crown jewels; but they would always
have the same wonderful play of light, how-
ever, sir.” The invalid rubbed his hands and
moved o little excitedly in his chair, for the
flash of the dinmond had a beauty in itself which
ha loved, independant of all moneyed estimates.
Morcover, he was anxions to prove to himself

help to strengthen his capricions appetite. His
wife, who had it in her heart at that moment to
annihilate all the heath-fowl of the prairivs, or
at lenst to wipe out her hushand’s knowledge of
them as a hindrance 1o the supremest relish of
his dinner, was relieved to see that the diamond
comparison had consoled him. The next mo-
ment he was ready for the practical test, and
shortly after sent up his plate to be helped a
second time; so in that quatter the dinner was
eminently successfnl; and it proved favorable
aven to digestion, and to a subsequent estimate

of Captain and Mrs. Giles, who never fell back

were both interrupted at this point by a sum-

edgs for the breast and wing of a tender heath- .

the Western Prairies, and they send them to the

that heath-fowl were a delicacy, for this wonld -

THE CAFPTAIN'S DINNER-PARTY. 107

apain in his appreciation to exactly the plebeian
level to which he had previously assigned them.

Buat Midget and Fanny had forgotten even
their dinners, and were nowhere to be found.
Catline Darkin was dispatched in search of
them, taking the heath-fowl to Margaret on
her way; but the children had not been there.
Molly had seen them going towards the shore,
carrying a large box, and there they were found.
The box was immediately covered by Midget,
who informed Carline and Molly that it contain.
ed o royal menagerie, but it couldn’t be seen
till it was first exhibited at court, Afterwards
they should both have a peep at all the curions
wild beasts. Carline carried the menagerie on
her shoulder, the children whispering to *ench
other that she was a monstrous great elephant
earrying his lond ; but they were careful not to
let the-good-natured Indian girl hear them, and
went home to dinner like good children.

Finding places waiting them, and plates al-
ready filled, they both replied in monosyllables
to all questions, leaving Carline to explain that
she had found them at the sea.side; but when
the first course had satisfied more imperative
claims, Midget announced that @ wonderful me-
nagerie was to be exhibited after dinner. It
wis & Noah's Ark, and all the animals were in
pairsy bug it was an ark for sea-animals to live
in on land—not an ark to keep land people from
drowning.

“ Could fishes live forty days and forty nights
in your new ark, Midget ?"* asked Frank.

“Oh yes, I am sure they conld. Thoy are
oIl as happy as the spiders on our wall up
stairs, whenever T can coax, Totum to let ‘em
stay there.” S

“ Somebody has given us a splendid wide-
necked bottle, and we have made & pretty little
aquarium, I imagine,” said Mr. Warnoy, look-
ing pleasantly across at the children, whose
eyes were shining with irrepressible delight.

¢ Oh no, sir; it isn’t that, Y've scen those,

“and they are beautiful; and I have seen gold-

fishes in such lovely glass balls; but this is a
great deal funnier,”

“What can it be?” wondered every body;
for they had all good-naturedly concluded to
regard this as ““the children’s hour.” Midget
and Fannie could hardly eat the nice custard-
pie, and the pudding with raisins, so jubilant
wera they; and the elders seemed to them ex.
cessively wanting in enthusiasm; yet, in the
end, even they were abundantly satisfied with
the sensation made by their sea-ark,

It was a wooden grocer’s-box, plentifully
sprinkled on the bottom with damp sand, and

apparently it contained about two dozen shell.
fish on legs, scrambling about in all directions
in & most lively and entertaining manner.

“ Walking fishes, a8 I'm alive !” cried Frank,
in unfeigned astonishment. *“*Well, that is
funny,” and he actually went down on his
knees, bending over them with the most an-
imated curiosity. ¢ They are real shell-fishes,
and walking about on real feet.”

¢ That's because Fannic and Migdet are two
real fairies,” saidl Captain Giles, giving both
children a good hug in his ample arms,

Tt does look lke somethin@%yncanny,” said
Mr. Warner., ¢ I really don’t mnderstand it."
He, too, peered over curiously at the odd vari-
cties of unknown creatures.

“Was it you who got it up, Captain Giles?”
nsked Mrs. Warner, '

“Not L” Iaughed the captain, giving the
children another hug. * It's oll these fairies.”

¢ It is very wonderful, however it was done,”
mused the Jady. * There are eight or ten dif-
ferent kinds of shells at least, and they arc
nearly aH behaving in exnctly the seme woy.”

«t Yes, and here are two land-gnailg, mother,
with legs like all the rest, These don't belong
to the sea at aill. You see, they are all made-
up things. Now, what hocus-pocus did do it ?*
agked Frank, only to be greeted with a tumult-
nous lungh on the part of all the initiated, 1
think I've scen some of these things before
tumbling about in the little pools; but I can's
be sure,” he added, a Jittle crest-falien.

“No, dont be too sure of any thing, my
boy,” said Captain Giles, oracularly.

“They've managed it splendidly, at any
rate,” remarked Captain Hezekiah, ¢ {'ve
lived on the shora all my life; bat I really
shouldn’t have supposed it could be done so
handsomely—with such variety of sholls and
colors,” ]

All this time the little oncs were dancing
about, both of them—the impersonation of glee
and satisfaction; and the shell-fish scrambled
and tumbled about in the sand, and up the
sides of the box, in sympathy. There were
two delicate ealmon -2olored young pyrulas,
nearly a dozen white, gray, drab, and moss.
grown whelks, colored in pairs, and matched in
gize, o number of the larger sea-snails, the pair
of land-snails, and various bright-colored little
periwinkles,

-4 Anne knows about it,” said Frank,

¢T guess yon would know a little something

sbout it, too,” retorted the child, mischievous-

1y, ““if you hadn’t thonght it too girlich to ge
pooling with us. I know what they are, but I
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didn't know any thing about this Noah's Ark;
and I don't see how they found so many kinds,
and so well matched, in the little while they
were away looking for them.”

“Oh, we didn't-do that,” explained Midget.
“We made 2 pond for them by walling up one
of the little pools with more pebbles. Fannie

.and I have been getting them together for a
long time, and we staked the pond in with bar-
rel-staves, so that they kept in through all the
high tides, When grandpapa gaid we wers
going to have & party, and 1 must help enter-
tain the vmm,a then we planned the Noah's
Ark n

#Well, you have entertained us very effoct-
ually, Jittle one,” said Mr. Warner, patting her,
approvingly, on the head. *We shan’t forget
grandpapa’s grouse aund your Noah’s Ark in
many a day."”

“But what are they, at any rate ?” persisted
Frank, appealing t0 Anne, as the most likely
person to heoed his question. .

“Only little hermit-crabs,” seid the child,
simply. ¢‘They haven't any shells of their
own, and so they take an empty one that hap.
pens to suit them, and live in it, Captain Giles
told us; and I've watched them. We pulled
one out of his house one day; but it scemed
almost like pulling him to pieces, for he clung
50. See!” she exclaimed suddenly, pointing
towards & little ernb, which, on the instant,
scemed to be coming ouf of his own shell, and
sliding inte another, ¢Do see!”

A dozen pairs of eyes, half of them in spec-
tacles, followed the direction of her finger with
eager interest. Fannie's love of color and re-
pose had made her select several shells without
tenants, There were whelks, and a+“*singls
helix " prettily shaded with dark bands, put in
to match the handsome houss of one lively crab
who was among the prettiest of the small ad-
venturers,

The restless little hermit had halted at one
of these deserted castles, and, dissatisfied with
his own house, evidently proposed to himself to

investigate the other. He still kept his hind !
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feet npon his own shell, but he went into the
other, remaining there several minutes. They
he came out, and, going into his own shell
again, started once more vpon his travels, eap.
rying his old house with him a3 he journeyed.
He soon came up to & scecond empty whelk,
and went into that in the same way as before,
still keeping a firme hold wpon his own house
with his feet; but he remained here even legw
time than before, for it was & smaller shell, and
evidently not ample enough for his needs.
Away he went the second time, straggling about
among hig fellows, and almost lostng himself in
the general scramble of excited little soldiers;
but, ag he was the observed of all observers, he
was easily noted as stopping again by the emp.
ty helix and sallying out onee more to recon-
noitre this other possible domicile. The little
fellow went in and out once and again, but at
last ho drew away his feet from his own home-

stead, attaching himself exclusively to the spa-

ciens new house, and in 2 minute more he was
trotting about with i, evidently immensely sat
isfied with his bettered fortune.

‘The enthusiastic cheers with which he was

greetod seemed to disturb the whole mendgerie,
which was apparently getting more and more
excited with the unusual state of things. Mid.

get, seeing this, and thinking that cvery body '

had looked long enough, suddenly dropped the
lid of her box, announcing that all the anjmals

were going now to their water pasture. She’

and Fannic marched off to the sea-shore, carry.
ing the box between them; taking Margaret
and Molly on their way.

The poor littlo hermits were as glad to got
back agnin into their pool as so many tigers
would be to get out of their ¢ages into the old
familiar jungle again.  Midget had provided
hierself with fragments of the grouse and other

‘edibles, which she scattered liberally among

them. 'The crabs onjoyed the feast rather
more voracionsly than their predecessors had
done an hour earlier, and avery body slept that
night happily content with the day’s eutertain
ment.

e

CHAPTER XXV.
OVER THE DOWNS.

It wag a cheerful party that set ont one mora-
ing, in strong shoes, carrying a bristling array

* of pretty litsle baskets, lunch-laden on the out-

ward-bound cruise, but destined to be filled with
miscellaneous land and sea treasures on the re-
turn trip.  There were Captain Giles and his
granddaughters, Frank and his sisters, Mary
Percy and Margaret. The patriarch of the par-
tv, judging from the perpetnal sunshine that
came pouring from his eyes, which were like
two illuminated windows in the front of a bat-
tered old fort, lighting wp every thing around
it, was in a delightful state of internal glow and
scintillation, Midget and Fanny weve on ei-
ther side of him—one little round, soft hand of
each covered up in his, which were wrapped
about their * mites of puds’’ like grent wrin-
kled brown leather gloves; but evidently very
nice and comforting on the inside to each litile

_wearer, who laughed and chatted to the equal

content of their own hearts 2nd his.

1 ghonld like to go off on 2 whaling voyage
with you, grandpa,” said Midget, afier the first
effervescence of the morning had subsided.
#We would have just such a niee company as
we've got here now, with grandmamma along

- too, to cook, and four ot five other people that

we like, to do things and enjoy it—unet any vom-
mon sailors or strangers, you know, but all of
‘em our real friends, like Alfred Brand, and
Captain Percy, and Edgar.”

“ That would be the most delightfal wha]mg
erew I ever heard of 1" gaid the grandfather,
warnly, '

“Wouldn't it, grandpa? and shouldn't you
enjoy it all so much #”

“I am entively sure I should, Midget,”

“TDon't you think we really conld do it,
then 7

“T'1 think about it.
mamma,”’

“You see it would be so nice, Fannie, be-
cause it would be so long that we should have
time to enjoy it, and nobody to come at all and

We maust ask grand-

disturb us! I always do so drﬁ‘peop]e whcl
will come and interrupt !

‘* But perhaps we might get home-sick beforo
it was over, or clse dreadfully sea-sick in the
storms.”

# Oh, that wouldn’t matter!
get over that, just as boys do?”

“Certain, Midget,” said grandpapa, giving
her littla puff of a hand an approving squeeze,
while all the wrinkles in his old face were cov-
ered over with young sunshine,

“T am afraid I shouldn't like it!” snid Fan-

nie, appreliensively.
* ¢« Shouldn’t you?' Midget slipped out of
hor grandfather’s hand, and, stepping in front
of them, stared incredulously into Fannic's
face, g0 that they were all brought to a sud-
den standstill,  ¢“Do you really mean s, Fan-
nie ?”

“T don’t quits know,” she answered, blush-
ing, and wavering in her opinion.

“Well, I dot" said Midget, sturdily; and
with a touch of scorn, **I wish gmndpapn
would do it, and J would [

“We'll think about it, puss; but dont; you
se¢ we're falling behind?  You must sail on and
talk at the same time, I haven’t & grain of
doubt but you could learn to run up the rigging
and harpoon whales.”

74 Qh yes, I shonld like to climb ropes; and
we would fix a real sky-parlor up there some~
where, ns uncle Nat has in his great walnut-
tree, to look out from and waich.” The child
was still standing facing them; but when her
grandfather wheelod her about, she went on,
mechanically, keeping pace with the others.
I don't know about spearing the whales, for
I don't want to kill any thing, and Fauny don’t.
The grown-up people could do that, you know;
and the children could play a good deal; and
all the grown-up enes, too, when there were no
whales in sight; and we could tell stories in the
evenings.” .

# You think we could make some of the best -

Couldn's girls
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and funniest sailors’ yarns that ever were spun
in all the world, I suppose ¢”

“Jeam sure we could, grandpa; and the
ship wonld be ever so much better than a
desert island, because we could keep going to
different places and see things,”

T would rather zll go to Europe, though,
and see London and Paris,” suggested Fannie.

““Why, that would just spoil every thing,”
said Midget, in a vexed, positive tone. *I
want it to be all to curselves, and that wouldn't
be., Mine is just as different as walking in
Boston, whe ere are ladies and beggars and
all such thiHh and walking here alone, with
nothing in the world to see us except grass and
sheop and hop-toads. Don’t you think it is,
grandpa ?” )

¢ Perhaps; but I gness most peopls would
like Fannie's plan the beat. Besides, there is
something here worse than sheep and hop-toads.
Don't you see, children, there’s a robber!” nod.
ding up into the sky at a majestic fish-hawk
which went sailing over them with & large fish
in his talons,

“Qh!” eried Fannie; * poor fish, it's too

badl But isn’t hie beautiful, thongh?”
" The attention of tho whole party being ealled
to it, they all stopped and stood looking to-
gether.

¢ The gray old p:mte' he is outsailing the
wind as though he thought o Just_]udgmcnt was
after him,” said Margnret,

“What a handsome, strong fel]ow he is,
though! It would prick my conscience to
ghoot him, if T had a gun hero,”

“If you could hit him, Frank,” suggested
Totum, Frank lunglied and bowed his adop-
tion of hor remark, with g little curl of the up-
per lip.

* He looks as pretty and soft as a dove now,
sailing so far off there in the sky, deesn't he,
Miss Mary ?"" said Anne.

“Yes,”

“Yes, Anne, and Captain Kidd will he a
hero by the time you are g_,rown up,” added her
brother,

“ Looked ot through your spectacles, then,
Frank,” put in that irritating Totum onee
more.

“What a time over it! A hawk is nothing
bat a fisherman,” said Midget, vexed at being
interrupted in her castle-building. T am glad
he is dvopping imto his nest now, where he can
give his children something to eat;" and every
body—even grandpapa—seemed to he suddenly
put ander an extinguisher.

% Midget must have been at least as high up

as the moon, and didn't like to come down,”
quietly remarked Totum, taking Mary Perey's
arm, and walking on, followed by the others,

¢ Grandpa, wouldn’t you like to be captain,
and take us all down there across the equator o

“ Il think about it in sober earnest, and let
you know, little mate. If I do go, I shall
choose you for second mate, Midget. Grand.
ma must be first mate, yon know.”

¢ Now you are making fun, and I'shan't tell
any more! Let’s run on, Fannic, and then you
and T can talk all to owselves, Good -bye,
grandpal!” saddenly turning beek to him good.
naturedly, I don’t like so many to hear,
vou see,” she explained, when they had got a
little way in advance; and the complaisant
little Fannie, who was always fascinated by all
the imaginings of her little friend, was as ready
as herself to plunge back again inte the drean
of a delightful floating colony of dear friends,

The others soon halted again, for they were
up now upon the high downs, and half intox-
icated with the delicions air, the charming land.
scape, which was principally *¢ water-scape,” to
say nothing of the sky over head, which was al.
mosi clondless, with no living thing to be scen
upon it since the fish-hawk had disappeared;
but with an opaque whiteness about i, just a
little burnished by sunshine, which was refvesh-
ing for the eye to rest upon. Midsummer duys
tempered with sea-breezes are a luxury un-
known inland—a kind of mixed condiment the
flavor of which can only be appreciated by act
unl experience.

“This island is a jewel in the rough,” said
Margaret; “and for one Ihope they never will
spoil it by any grinding-down, polishing proc-
ess-” : !

“I'm with you there, Margaret,” said Frank,
heartily. * I never want to come here again,
if this end. of the island hecomes a fashionable
watering-place. It would be like changing a
nice little live country girl into a fashion-plate.”

“Wpo are any thing bot that at present, I
think,” said Coptain Giles. * Girls, will yon
all shoot at a target, if I get up o sct of bows
and arrows "

“Of course we will; or we'll try our hands-

at hawks and heath-hens, if you like that better,
grandpapa.”

¢ T had better get shot-guns, then.”

¢ Just as' yon please; we are ready for any
thing that isn't wicked, as Midget always says.”

1 should propose horseback-riding, and
challenge you all to a race; only there are not
six horses on the island that could be got to go
faster than a jog-trot.”

OVER THE DOWNS. T

¢ Oh no, Frauk, let us all have o whole set
of bows and arrows, and we'll pracviise every
dny. There is time enongh for that yet before
we go home.” The quies little sister's eyes
sparkled conxingly at the thought.

« Archery is better than grammar, isn't it,
Annie?” said Totum, whose heart always
warmed towards the child whenever she came
out from the thin crust of her little womanly
“stuidness,  *You and I may find ourselves
walking on stilts yet before our country merry-
iaking is all over. [ should not at all mind
having o private balloon to float about in over
the heads of the natives, if Captain Giles
wouldn't eare.”

“Up like a rocket, and down like a stick,”
quoted Captain Giles, giving the langhing girl
a redder clheek than ever, after a loving nip
with his thumb and finger. “Take a good right-
handed hold upon the frolics of the earth, and
you may venture to leave the flying to buiter-
flies and grasshoppers, I always regard it as
nothing but o daring vanity to try to fly up to

- heaven at the tail-end of 2 bag of pas."

“Captain Giles among the eonservatives!
What will come next, Totum " uskcd Frank,

“ Fishing.”

“ Do you and Mary intend to fish P

““Mary declines. I shall gry it; but think X
shall resign very soon to Margaret, because I
have other fish to fry.”
- They had all scated. themsclves here and
there on little knolls, to rest and -cnjoy the
seence ; but Margaret had drawn a little apart,
ahsorbed in her own thoughts. She was older
than the other girls; but it was not this which
hnd spread the great goif between them, spanned
by & swaying bridge, which none of them often
found it easy to pass over. It was pleasant for
Margaret to enjoy the socicty of the kind old

" captain, and she Tad grown into a lcordial

friendship for the family with whom she re-
sided; but these two girls were as far away
from her as America is from Ireland.  Alwnys
respeetful and cousiderate, they hardly knew
how to entertain her; and she rarely ever di-
rectly addressed either of them. This was not
Totum’s fault, for Margaret had repelled her at
firs$ with an almost unconscious jezlousy, which
had erept into her own manner unawares, and
the first early icicles of their acquaintance had

- received no sunshine yet to thaw them. DMiss

Mary found it hard to forget that Margaret was
cook and waiting-maid. Certainly, she was not
an ordinary servant; but then she was d servant.

Of late Mrs. Warner had insisted on Marga-
ret's joining most of the excursions, and she

was 1ot averse to doing so; and yet much off
the time she was just a little ontside of the pith
of all their merry-making. Totum attached
Anne very much to herself, leaving Margares
more alone than she otherwise would have
been; and now, as she sat there, she wasg ab-
sorbed with her own thoughts.

It will be much better for me to leave them
altogether, and begin life cnce more upon a new
platform. Here, I can rise no higher than I
am, I ean be- nothing but a servant to them
or to any ona clse—not even to myself, ‘L'Lat
was well enough in the past, but it ‘grows every
day more and more distasteful to me, and it is
my duty to find something else to do. 1t shall
be type-setting or a tclegraph office. I think
it must be type-setting—that opens a lroader
field ;. and if I can find & sitaation, I am bound
to find one! It's a blessing that I have saved
money enotgh to go upon for a good while.
Ugh! I dread it, thongh—starting off alone!
I'd as soon take o voyage among the Greenland
ice-bergs if it would answer as well, but it won’t.
Yes, I'll really do it at once, directly we are set-
tled again in Boston,”

It would be difficult to say how much hero-
ism cntered into this resolution to leavo the
home where she had found kindsess and shel-
tor for so many years, and take up a new cull-
ing. Respectuble American women were be-
ginning to learn type-sctting, and sle knew
herself to be the cqual of these, To her, the
new work would be a rise in the-social scale,
and would give her a more independent, self-
sustaining positien; yet they would all opposa
it, and her own heart would be shrinking and
traitorous to her best interests. If it werc not
for her suspicions of their entire good faith to-'
wards her-—¢‘the worm i’ the bud” of all her
trust in them—the resolve must have eost her
stitl more.

“It would be hard for them, at first, to epare
her, yet it would bo best even for them, and
cortainly desirable for herself,” and then her
thoughts turned again to Alfred Brand. ¢ His
love, and o home with him! onee that had
seemed possible; and what a brave, good, and
nuble woman she could have become if ouce
planted in that sunny soll! DBut all that was
past. Ah! how every thing pleasant was sip.
ped up before her eyes; like the first sparkling
dew.drops, by some envious fate. Jie would be
gare not to come home again while she staid
here, and shoe couldn’t even wish that he should .
come.” Iler look wandered ncross the water

‘to a lonely fisherman’s island—her thonghts

wandering off to wastes still more desolate.

”
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While thers is a little tender hope left asleav- |

€n to one's bread, one doesn’t mind eating the
vety coarsest meal ; but take that away, and itis
all as heavy as lead. A rise in life, and a broad-
er field to work in, are very good things in them-
gelves; but they must get a deeper hold on the
sympathies than the mere consent of the intel-
lect, hofore they can lighten any heart of its
burdens.

¢+ A penny for your thoughts, Margaret,” call-

" ed Captain Giles, cheerfully; but with a tonch
of sympathy in his voice. e had besn watch-
ing her, and felt that it would be kind fo eali
her back to the merry company, for he was
half prepared to sce her burst into sobs or
tears.

‘X was just saying to myself, captain, that it
is necessary to take a good deal of exercise in
order to keep a good digestion, and if no one
has any objection, I propose to keep moving
Onn"

“That's sensible, and I sccond the motion.”

Margaret glanced sharply seross at Captain
Giles, to see if he had read her thoughts; then
laugbed at herself for her suspicion, and her
face brightened for them all as she went skip-
ping on before in apparent, bounding happiness,
Captain Giles wondered whether he was mis-
taken, and rather hoped he waa.

NEIGHBORS.

On they went, on and on to the sea-shore,
stopping to rest far out on the stony beack, ev.
ery body perched on a great rock; for here
boulders of all sizes had fallen out from the
land, quite filling the middle ground between
the sea and the cliffs. Farther along a parey
of fishermen had put up a small house upon the
upland, and below they had thrown out wide,
heavy plauks, fasterted to the rocks with grea
iron pins, and extending cut above the water
even at high tide, Xach line of plank had &
fized seat near the end, where a fisherman may
sit eomfortably, looking down into the sea be-
low, and throw out his line, dragging in his
splendid bass from the little rocky shallows, at
almost all hours of the day; but at high tide,
or in a storm, the water sometimes foams over
these wooden bridges, hissing among the great
boulders, and lashing the whole sea round about
into frenzy. These fishermen proprietors were
away at present; and having given - Captain
Giles the key to their hoase, and the free use
of their bridges and fishing-reds, our party had
come aver the downs to-day chicfiy for the figh.
ing; but there were only three bridges, and the
majority of the young people had an independ.
ent programme of their own, A rocky sep.
shore is never stale or unprofitable to any hu-
man being who is alive himself.

CIHAPTER XXVI

FISHING.

Toroy and the two gentlemen at once took
possession of the bridges, while the others stray-
ed here and there, finding no lack of amuse~
ment. Star-fishes, which had not been abun-
dant on the const near home, were stranded here
in numbers, many still living in the little ba-
sins where they had been left by the retreating
tide; and others, heipless upou the dry sands,
excited the pity of the children, who were
straightway busy in lifting them tenderly back
into the water, Midget looking very pitiful, and
Fannio fuirly shedding tears over one poor little
star, who had to be sent back into the sea with
8 sadly maimed limb. Young crabs were si-
dling about in some of the water-pits among the
stones, preity little bright-colored winkles were
lifting out their heads, and sofi fringy things
were waving from the sides of every rock in
great multitndes; so that the little prospecting
- parties were in a continued state of varied hat

eestatic delight. There also were innumerable

small shining pebbles, garnered up and polish-
ed by the beanty -loving ocean ; sparkling bits
of quartz, and even scales of mica, were cling-
ing to fragments of iron conglomerate; and
pretty little iron enps could be found for the
searching, alinost as easily as onk-saucers can
be gathered under an. oak-tree. -

After a while, Totum, who kad no success in ,
fishing, returned to the shore, begging Margaret '
to try her Inck upon the bridge; and Margaret,
willing for a time to hear nothing but the voice
of the waves and her own thoughts, was soon
seated, fishing-rod in hand; yet but very little
mindful of the possible bass, It was an ex-
tremely novel sensation to look down into the
rocky deeps of the ocean below her, where the
olive sea~weeds were waving their dotted loaves
to and fro, fast anchored upon the solid stones.
Now, at last, she had found an opportunity te
indulpe in fast-coming, wmoody reveries, entirely
wighout stint,

. worsted tisty-tosty.

|

The captnin and Frank were on either side
of her, hardly twenty rods awayi but neither
could well outroar the ocean to address her;
and ps she had tied her broad hat firmly down
at the sides of her face, she was practically alone
iu the eye of the great wide sea before her.
She was not tempted to look off into the watery
distanes, where there was nothing new; but
down below her everywhere there was a won-
derful fascination, furnishing endless analogies
for her brooding discontent.

+ See how every little stem of sea-kelp has
gnawed its way into the hardest granite, hiding
jts want of living rootlets closely in its stouy
cup. Every plant is eating up the rock it clings
to; oh! so slowly it may be, but every grain of
the rock is only an extended fibre of its own.
Some time in the far-off ages all these stones
will be changed into yellow.green keip, writh-
ing and tossing in the angry waters. They
secm at rest now; but they will be as restless
then as the panting sea. Every thing is tumult,
unrest—tumult, even whea it seems as still as
death, ‘There is no quiet anywhere this side
of tha grave,”

Margaret shut her eyes to hide the desolate
vision from hérself; but the eternal roar went
on in her ears, and she heard in it such an un-
dertone of unutterable, irvevocable doom, that
she was glad to open them again in haste, and
look about her for diversion with a sharponed
oyesight.

“ What a rich bed of green and purple sen-
weed there is over there; and here is gold,
crimson, and almost every blended shade of
wonderful beauty, They are all nestling down
now in the pleasant silvery water; but in an-
other hour the rough tide will roll in and cover
them all a fathom deep, Yes; children’s hearts
are all rainbows, while mine i3 a3 sombre as that
tossing masg of old tangled weeds, |

$sAh ! there's alittle floating ball of something
which looks as mottled and soft as a child’s
What's that, T wonder?
animal or vegetsble? And is it really nfloat,
or has it some mooring down below? Tt rolls
in and out with every wave; but is it really
anchored or not? and is any thing fast anchor-
ed in all the earth ?

¢+ How the water boils in here now, dashing
up towards me as though it were always hungry!
It really does behave like a live crenture, raven-
ous and desperate!” She rose up nervously,
looking abomt her for reassurance as to the
safety of her position. ’

Glittering wreaths of spray dashed over the
very end of her platform with every beat offthe

H
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incoming tide, which began to lash the founda-
tion rocks, and send spirited jets of water very
freely over her little, frail bridge. Was it safe?
Frank was just disentangling a mass of long
green tangled streamers from his line, his boy-
ish faee bright with happiness, and his rather
curly hair floating in the wind like a perpetuat
ripple of satisfaction. Marparet smiled as she
looked, seating herself again, reassured and
comforted.

Turning towards Captain Giles, his almost
worn-out old face betrayed so keen an intercst
in life and its occupations, that she at once
covered herself with reproaches for indulging
in morbid fantasies, Then she commenced to
moralize more cheerfally over a great crab near
the shore, who was making hasto backward to
the full extent of his limited powers; but just
then the eaptein’s position changed, his faea
grow fAushed and eager, and he haif stood up,
carefully drawing in his line and letting it out
again as he gave play to a largoe bass which he
had just hooked. This sent the crab away be-
fore the moral was quite firmly tacked to him ;.
and when the gplendid fish was landed, Margn-.
ret's eve and Captain Giles's exchanged a perfect
fusilade of cheerful congratulations. She smil-
ingly drew in her own line, and with it a long,
green ribbon, attached to its whitish glutinous.
rope of a stem, nlmost a3 tough as India rubber.
The double-bladed, sword-like green leal wns.
exquisitely soft and smooth; and its beauty
quickened a sense of the ingratitude of her
short-sighted repining. In many places, the
thick, green, velvety surface was most beantiful-
1y cmbroidered in white raised figures, produced
by minute insects,

* Parasites,” mused Margaret, *‘ and yet they
have done their work very charmingly. What
am I batter than they? In the Warner family
I am ouly an oak-gall among the natural
tenves; and they will grow all the better when
1 am plucked off from the bfanch. Well, that
phase of life shall come to an end, at any rate 1”
Her foot tapped the answering plank beneath
it. So far, at Jeast, she was resolute and in ear-
nest, sustained by an unexpected courage,

Then she thought again,

“The Alfred Brand I eared for was only
made of dreams and sunshine! T will cast
that away from mo as I send this shining thing
back again into the sen, and all of life shall be-
gin sgain. Why not? It almost seems casyp
just now.” _

It is hard to be consistently *a blighted
being " under twenty-five; and if Margaret ar-"
ranged her bait and threw off her line with real
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enjoyment and a hope of anceess—which seem-
ed almost to be typical of her possible fituree—
this argued nething egainst her woman’s eon-
stancy. The sea.breeze was deliciously stimu-
lating, A magnificent swell and surge of break.
ers was like nothing which can he experienced
either from the shore or from mid-ocean—a
grand roll and turmeil of the clements beneath
her, of which she seems almost to be part and

¢ Break off your hooks and hold fast to the
end of your lines!” said Alfred, as they hoth
horeied te his assistance. ‘“She can not he
reachad from here.” ‘

He seiged the two ﬁshmg-rods, winding the
,strong cord around one arm, and, swinging
himself down from the planks, hong suspended
there a moment, till Marparet was a second
,time driven in among the cruel rocks; then,

parcel, but over which she has no posssble con- { throwing himself into the water at the same in-
trol ; and whose power over herselfis just enongh ; stant, he seized her by the dress and wedged
within the bound of possibility to stimulate & 'his long rods between the sustaining rocks,

daring play of emotions while the judgment ro-
mains impassive,

" After & while, Margaret stood np like one in- [ lesslyro and fro,

toxieatad, equally forgetting all about both her-
self and her fishing in her nbsotbing watch of
the increasingly grand procession of the waves.
Captain . Giles and Frank, each on his little
perch above the rising soa, were wholly intent
upon catehing fish—the more eager to make the

most of it sinee time and tide were both leagued -

against them, All the others had strolled a
good way off along the beach: yet ona pair. of
cyed, surmounted by a shock of tumbled red
hair, were anxiously watching Margaret.

Alfred Brand, returning home from his eruise,
saw the party crossing the downs while he was
on his way to his cousin's. He had followed
thom at the earliest convenient moment, hoping
to find the long-delayed opportunity of confess-
ing his sins to Mgrgaret alone; and he stood
now for a moment upon the shore, vacillating

and undecided whether or not to go to her ag |

once a8 she stood upon the bridge; but with o
growing presentiment, as he noted her absorbed
mood, that his presence therc was a special
providencs,

‘The girl stood earalessly holding her rod, at
the very end of the platform, locking down into
the boiling.depths helow.

T must go to hert" said Alfred, starting for-
ward with & hasty step, It is not safa!”

But the first bass that had faneied the little
fish which was upon her hook to.day, sud-
denly seized it now, and, finding himaelf canght,
_flounaed violently out into deeper water, jerk.
\'mg the unconseious Margaret headlong into the
gulf below. The next moment—hatless, cost-

viess, and barefooted—Alfred sprang upon the
quweriqg planke, and, throwing himself upon
- his face, reached over with an extended arm,
waiting hireathlessly for her reappearance.
Frank had turned just in timo to see her hid-
den beneath the water; but the eaptain fished

jBut. it seemed in vain to struggle with the

angry ocean, which dashed them both merei-
The others did their best to
draw in the lines, till one of them snapped asun-
der, and the result scemed almost hopeless.

“Don’t draw, but hold on firmly, Frank,”
cried Captain Giles,

Rushing to the nearest plank, with a super-
, human force he tore out the iron fustening from
the rock, and, lifting the end by main strength,
he pried-ont the other fastenings with a preat
wrench, and in another instant one end of the
heavy plank was in the hands of Alfred. It
wag finally drawn in to the shore, and the two

{ young people both lay dripping and insensibie

among the pitying dry pebbles,

The sands were not only drinking np the. sea-
water, but the blood which was flowing freely
from a wound in Alfred’s head; and Margaret
was apparently lifeless, Potum and Mary had
joined them, and Margaret was carried at ouce
into the little fisherman’s hotel, while Alfred
wad cared for and his wounds bound up ten-
derly.

In time Margaret breathed again, aud would
recover, though much hruised and battered
‘among the remorseless rocks, in addition to the
drowning from which she had so narrowly es
caped. Allred scon regained comsciousness,

with a bewildered look.

Tt is all right! Margaret is alive, and will
goon be well again.
and Frank grasped his hand with a E,mteful
clnsp..

The dunll eye lighted at once, and Alfred was
soon able to rise, proposing to set off with Frank
in search of 2 conveyance home for the rest of
the perty.  Nothing would deter kim from this
plan, and, without seeing Margaret, they started
a8 soon as he was sufficiently recovered.

“Who fished me out of the water 7" asked

on, entirely unconscious of the enacting tragedy,
till aronsed by their startling erics.

iously over her, when she found herself able to

! speak,

- you; but grandfather and ¥rank both helped

though he at first sat up, staring about him -

You have saved her!” ~

Margarct of the girls, who were bending enx- .
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¢ Somebody who cares for youl” whispered
Annie, putting her lips close down to Margaret’s

gar.
“iAlfred Brand jumped in himsel}f to save

him,” answered Totum, rubbing away vigorous-
ly at her patient’s feet with a strip of Midget's
little plaid shawl, which they had torn up for
the occasion. We all came running as fast as
we could, but they had just drawn you both out
of the water together,”

Somebody who sgrely cares for me

Margaret closed her eyes agatn.

i+ Bomebody who cares for you!" ¢ Alfred
Brand jumped in himself to save youl” Tang
like a chime of Christmas bells through her
confused brain, and she heard and cared for
nothing more.

All that night and the next, whether she
waked or slept, there returned to her this never-
wenarying duet, *“Somebody who cares for me!

Alfred Brand jumped in himself to save me!
1"

CHAPTER XXVIL
THE EXPERIENCES OF A CONVALESCENT.

Oxcr at home, and the first excitement -over,

. 'Alfred found that the wound on his head, and

the general battering which he had received
smong the sharp-edged stones, had been much
more serious than he supposed. A night of
tossing and dreams, which continued sleeping
or waking; and he fonnd himself an invalid,
entirely confined to the house for several days
afterward.

Margaret was in all his thoughts, - He had
saved her life; he should yet win her acknowl-
edged love. But meantime, to think of noth-
ing else day after day, for the whole. twenty-fonr
hounrs, was rather exhausting; and his good
gense made him feel the necessity of fixing his
attention upon something less absorbing in its
interest,

His resources were rather hmlted He had
done up all conversational topics with his cons.
in's family the first evening, and if a neighbor
called, every feasible theme seomed to be ex-
hausted after n session of about ten minutes.
Ha had actually broken the back of his dear old
slnte, which had journeyed with him balf round
the world, by tossing it hastily down from sheer
vexation ; and books affected him as opiates do
a patient, who is irritated rather than stupefied
by their influence. In this dilemma, ho went
hack afresh to his old interest in the manifold
treasures so carefully locked away in his sailor's
chest,

He stedied foreign seeds, emious slips of
wood and bark from outlandish countries, and
dived into the comparison of likenesses and
differences among his never-failing shells, ex-
amining every thing with a minuteness of at-
tention to the objects before him which would
have been quite creditable to nuy pupil of Agas.
siz, or even to that cminent naturalist himself. !

But in his present state he was soon weary even
of this,
One pretty little shell, somethmg more than
an inch in length, which seemead to be & species
of snail, was firmly cemented to n small stone,
and he began to examine with some interest
the nature and strength of this coment, finally
dipping the whole into water, and smiling as
the colors deepened, coming out with added
beauty under the influence of the fresh bath.
The upper whotls of this shell were rose-colored,
and the others, which inereased rapidly in size,
brown, mottled in stripes with o $ellow-white._
Alfred rememberéd distinetly just where he had
picked this up on the African coast, during his
last voyage, nearly two yesrs before. Ho was
walking on tho beach, and carelessly kicked
aside the little stone which lay in the midst of
two or three others, whean this shell came to
light; bui whether it properly belonged to the
land or the sea, he was quite unable to L\etcr-
mine.
He hesitated whether or not to break it from
the stone, but at a little wroneh which he gave
it wans suddenly detached. A parchment-like
substance still sealed up the whole mouth of
the shell like an operculum, He was examin-
ing it with a languid interest, wishing that thero
was no such thing in the world as aches and
weariness, when his eousin’s wife, knocking at
the door, came bustling in without waiting to
be bidden, bringing him' hot wilted cabbage-
leaves, which she kindly offered to bind about
hiz aching head. She was occupied with her
baking, and Alfred assured her that he was
quite able to do this for himself, 'When she
had gone, the warm day, and the strong oder of

the hot leaves combined, proved too much for

: . him, snd, actuated by some sense of quiet hn-
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mor, he carefully bound up the little Bulimus
in the damp cabbage.leaves instead of his own
head, and laid it down upom the top of his sea-
chest,

He had been sitting thera in an ancient sp]int-
bottomed rocking - chair, long since bereft of
paint and varnish —the usual garments with
which rocking -chairs are wont to be clothed
and protected—and in consequence of this ex-
posure, perhaps, the chair had become a good
desl palsied and rheumatie,
moaned faintly at every movement, as he rocked
to and fro, yet the very monotony of its cease-
less plaint had something of the cffect of a
lullaby, Looking dreamily from the window,
hardly thinking or fecling any thing distinetly,
but vaguely longing both for Margaret and for
cooler weather, he fell into a drowse,

Meantime the cabbnge-leaf ball, which had
been simply crushed together, began gradually
to unroll itself, the broad leaves acting as though
they were voluntarily stretching and sprending
themselves into a more normal position; and,
strange to relate, the ghall began to move also.
It tifted a little, the parchment-like cement
cracked asunder along its face, and two long
fleshy horns, with ayes in them, began slowly to
protrude from under the shell; and gradually a
great slug-like creature spread himsslf ont from
beneath, tiil the shell scomed to be mounted
upon him Itke an immense spiral cupola upon
a flat, irregular foundation.

The new-comer apparently looked about him,
wagging his four-horned head; he moved a Iit-
tle, as if re-testing his long-disused powera; and
finally ended by eating voraciously from the
. lepst wilted portion of the succulent cabbage-
leaf.

At thisstage of the proceedings, Alfred opened
his eyes and stared at the creature in unfeigned
astonishment; évidently believing, at first, that
he was only a rather queer supplement to one
of the dreams whioh had been haunting him
persistently as he slept,

But he was awake; he rubbed his oyes, and
then got up and went closer to the little mol-
lusk, peering at him in doubt and perplexity ;
and ended by poking him abont in the firm be-
lief that somehow he had come out of the cnb-
lLage-leaf and taken possession of his convenient
shell.  But the animal slipped into his house
aguin in resentment, and when Alfred took it
up in his hand, he found that the cement had
been broken away fram the face, and that there
was really a living creature, evidently entirely
at home, inside. Alfred lonked at him with

It trembled and.

tle way out of his shell, and examined him with
engrossing attention ; finally eoming to the con-
clusion that the animal must have been sleeping
gquietly in his snug house for almost two years,
and had now suddenly waked up from his state
of peaceful hibernation,

Having settled this point, he treated his guest
to a fresh cabbage-leaf just from the garden,
which was evidently appreciated. The creature
ate away at it with obvious thankfuiness, and
no wonder, after its long fast.

This novel ineident did more towards the
young man’s speedy recovery than any thing
else. It.gave him something to do, and that
night he slept almost as peacefully as listle Buli-
mus had been doing for two years before. Nex:
day he was bright and hopeful.

In the morning Mr, Warner called to offer
the aggregate family gratitude for the valued
lifs which Alfred had so hercically and oppor-
tunely s‘jmzd for them, and to congratulato Iim
upon his own escape from the perils of the sea.
Frank had already called on him twice; but
thizs was the first time Mr. Warner had scen
or spoken with him since they had parted upon

| the door-step on that memeorable evening when

Margaret herself had been the chief subject of
their conversation.

Tt was rather an awkward interview, and be-
gan stiffly enough, though Mr, Warner's thanks

tions most thoronghly sincers. He closed up
the ordesl to which he had doomed himself by
a roundabout, uneasy explanation to the young
daliverer; informing him that thongh he had
done them all  favor which was fully appreci-
ated, and would never be forgotten ; and thongh
Margaret herself was espocially thankful for it,
yet, of course, it conld in no sense change the
previously existing relations of the parties.
“Of course not—not in the least!™ Alfred
had replied, with a little scorn in his voice, and
the suspicion of a mocking smile in his eye.
“Any casual event, whatever its issne, cer-
tainly could not be expected to change the
whole praviously established current of all the
affairs of life,” pursiied the gentleman.
“Certainly not.” It was fully understood
by Alfred that all the relations of the parties
of course remained entirely unchanged,

That his present view of these rolations was
taken from a standpoint entirely different from
ofs visitor'’s, Alfred didn't see fit to explain;
but he Jooked extremely serene and contented.
The new life which had unexpectedly, revived
his rose-tipped, sepuichred Bulimus, was infect-

growing wonder, compelled him to come & lit.

ing him with a fresh hope, which could affurd

were dignified and profuse, and his congratula- -

_ it, hinting at the memory of past provocation?
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to be as courteous and crushing in politeness as
the thank-offering which was tendered himself.

Mr. Warner stood up, clothed from head to
fuot in deportment; yet he held his hat un-
easily. ‘

His gratitude and good-will to the young
man were both nnfeigned. He would gladly
have given him money if he had been a step or
two lower down on the social ladder; and he
had been for two days frying fo devise some
means of doing him a favor without giving of-
fense. Moreover, Mr. Warner sincerely be-
lieved that he was seeking Margaret’s best
good by sending off unworthy lovers, even with.
ount her knowledge or consent, and thus his very
despotic benevolence was partially justified at
least to himself. s was a gennine antoerat,
and Margaret ona of the Leloved subjects whose
interests were confided to his angust kecping.

Yot it was useless to assure even himself that
his course was either wholly disinterested or
quite justifinble. ‘¢ Conscience makos cowards
of us all.” Tt erects its own guide-hoards,
which. glimmer frightfully in the moonlight of
its distorted fancy.

“1 hope,” said Mr. Warner, “that you are
vapidly recovering from the injuries which you
regeived.”

4 QOh yes, sit! They were only trifling.
They merely gave me oceasion for a little need-
¢d rest, and time to consider and rearrange my
plans for the future.”

“Ah! yes; yes, I daresay.”
ously and doubtfully.

Alfred's plans for the future loomed up be-
fore Mr. Warner with a thlemenmg significance,
which was only inereased iy the cool and placid
nature of the young man’s unwonted bearing.
Was this, perliaps, a taunt ? some species of scab-
barded, double-edged threat—offered in mock
civility?  Alfred was smiling, certainly; but
wasn't there something eynical or malicious in

He spoke nerv-

-He -girded himself anew by taking the benefit
of the doubt, and began again.

¢ hope you undetstand that we ail sincerely
feel that you have laid uz under heavy obliga-
tions which we can never repay; but we shall
Le glad to recipmcate your kindness at any pos-
sible opportunity.”

““ Obligations are necessanly mutnal, Mr.
Warner,” said Alfred, with increasing courtesy,
' One must be rather happier, I think, in know-
ing that he has done a good thing himself, than
in the simple knowledge that some one else has
doune it. I regard myself as entirely the ﬁwqr-

“ Possibly, possibly 1" responded the gentle-
man, preparing to bow himself put without
more delay. +That s looking at it in & very
favorable light, certainly; but I think you are
right.”

He was feeling more and more nonplused ;
and in haste to shp out of hlE dilemma by turn-
ing his back upon-it,

1 have something to show you, sir, which
is very curious indeed,” interposed Alfred, sud-
denly arresting him by a change of topic. He
produced his little African prodigy, and hegan
to recount its history with detailed, excruciating
minutepess,

The tone of quiet trinmph and assurance
pervading his voice and manner bacame -over-
whelmingly puzzling to his listener, That this
little creature, after being for two years smoth-
ered in a closely-locked sea-chest, was now sud-
donly alive and prospering, seemed porfectly in-
cradible to Mr. Wmner. The young sailor,
whose eyes were flashing now with fire-and en-
ergy enongh to hide the deformities of red hair,
freckled skin, and brusque manners, wog un-
doubtediy taking this very unusnal mode of re-
vengmg an injury. Xt was a cruel practical
joke—a species of illustrated sailor’s yarn—and
he was the vietim. It was all the more excess-
ively embarrassing, because there was just enough
doubst and uncertainty hanging dbout it to com.
pel him to remain wholly at favlt.

At last the poor man got himself out of doors,
and topk his leave, dripping with moisture from
ltead to foot, like the outside of a pitcher that
has been- suddenly filled up with ice-water on a
hot day.

“Xf I only knew certainly that it was an in-
sult, I would go back again and cane the fellow
soundly,’ he muttered ag ho walked away, sonk-
ing his fine linen handkerchief through and
through by a perpetual wiping of his porous
face, and then hanging it out to dry in the sun-
shine, one corncr held gingerly between his
thumb and finger, as if after all he was com-
pelled to offer it to his tormentor as a flag of
truce.

Alfred Brand sat watching him from his win-
dow, and laughing till his own handkerchief was
wet with the tears which bubbled over from his
syes in sympathy with his heart. He undor-
gtood the case exactly, and had done so from
the beginning of the interview ; but there was
g0 tncommonly rare a flavor in this amiable
specica of vindictiveness, that he couldn’t resist
the temptation of enjoying it to the utmost.

Now they were even; and Alfred, who had

ed party in this matter,”

found it hard, an hour ago, to take the blandly-
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offered hand of his guest, could have shaken it
heartily at this moment with the utmost good-
will, It had all come about so unexpeetedly,
and was a revenge worthy of the gods, He
was entirely. satisfied.

e was strongly inclined to get on his hat
.and boots, and go at once to Margaret, but she
was otill an invalid confined to her room. He
wonld compel himself to wait, which he could
cagily afford to do, as his henrt was hopeful,
He was 2 well man again from that hour.
Sundry wounds and bruises yet remained to bo
healed, but they were quite ontside of himself,
his restored self-respect and general mental
healthfulness.” . .

He did think of Margaret, and wonder wheth-

fort to her or otherwise ; but he settled it in his
own mind that of course now she wounld come
to understand the real nature of his sentiments
towards her, and could wait hopefully for 2 con.
venient opportunity of meeting. He had no
wish, either, to beard the lion in his den, or to
ndminister any further retribution to an already
worsted antagonist.  The Warners mast los:
Margaret, and their loss would be his gain.
Here the bulances were so elearly in his own
favor, that he was willing to take the wholc
family into his affectionate sympathy,

A good often thrives best, and blossoms most
beantifully, when it is found growing in tlo
midst of the ashes of a burned.up evil. '

CHAPTER XXVIIL
SOME OF MARGARET'S TRIALS.

As Margaret recovered, the burden of her
reveries gradually changed. ¢ Some one who
cares for me!” became to her rather n profound
desira than o conviction. Alfred Brand had
saved her life, it was true; but he would prob-

_ably have done as much for any man, woman,
or child upon the island ander similar cir-
cumstances. She had seen him last scowling
viciously, and turning from her in hot haste;
and she tried most eonseientiously to push him,
and all his doings, good or bad, entirely out of
her thoughts,

Baut this was more essily proposed than renl-
ized. He haunted her. When she woke up.

. suddenly his face wns looking down at her from
A little brown stain on the ceiling. She suw
him hanging up among the shawls and dresses

- mpon the rusty nails at the side of the room;
zud one dny when & little monse eame poaping
out from a hole in the Aoor, and stood looking
at her with his bright, wicked eyes, his face
slowly changed into Alfred’s fzce, and his soft
dove-colored hair flamed into o defiant ved, and
was sndly in need both of entting and combing.

This state of things was alarming. She kept
somebody almost constantly at her bedside chat
ting to her, to charm away the apparition; and
ahe had just command of mind enocugh net to
spesk gbout it to any one, whether asleep or
awake.

At the earliest possible moment she sat up
and was dressed ; for she felt that this gave her

took to cutting out and sewing with a zeal wor-
thy of the contented seamstress, who hopes that
dress-making may be providentially assigned to
her as a permanent occupation, even in heaven.
Margaret’s will was a strong medicine whicls
effected a rapid cure. She was soon creaping
about the house, with a gait botween a limp and
& hobble, but apparently a little softer in tem-
per, and altogether more ssocially inclined than
ever before, .

One morning, when most of the family wers
out on the beach, she ventured down into the
lower rooms in the comfortable shocless con-
dition in which she had been sitting in her own
chamber, .

““Why Margaret! bare feet?” exclaimed Mrs.
Warner, alarmed at the thought of her taking
cold.  *‘Iow could you possibly do any thing
80 careless P” ]

* Oh, of course, for the good of my sole, Mrs.
Warner,” she answered, laughingly; but red-
deniag direetly under the eye of Totum Giles,
who stood at the, outer door, bringing in a cov-
ered dish, ‘
© Margaret was annoyed at her coming nt that
mowment; but Totum hastily unveiled her treqs-
ures, displaying half a dozen nicely browned
and rounded somethings, which had towered
up ambitionsly from the basis of so many small
ten-cups into puffy little mountains of bread.

“ Grahdmamma has sent you over some of
her nice coffee-cakes, Mis, Warner. They aro

& more complete command of herself, and she

Just fresh from the oven, and she hopes that

er # speedy explanation wonld be & preat c0m~‘.

" thea has made a mistake also.
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yerhaps Marzaret mey find one of them rather
improving to her appetite.”

. #Thank yon, Miss Giles; hut ought Marga-
rot to eat warm cake?” asked Mrs, Warner,
rather dubiously, and a little ungraciously.

4 Oh, they are neither sweet nor rich,” an-
swered Totum, with a complacent sense of do-
ing 2 good deed, whether or not it was likely to
be appreciated. * 'We think them very whole-
some.” :

¢t Sponge-cake without the sugar, Mrs. War-
ner,” said Margaret, breaking off a crumb and
eating it with relish and recovered good-humor.

he lady also nibbled approvingly ; and as it
wis about Murgaret's lunch-time, she began di-
redtly to more fully test the merits of Mrs,
Giw; es's dainty offering; but her appetite was
tog capricious to be largely temprod.

#: D)o you know, Margaret,” said Totum, cheer-
fully, “you remind me of the listle child of-a

- nice Quaker lady I am acqnainted with,”

¢Plense tell me about it," suggested Marga-

" ret, with a willing interest, .

. “*The little onc had a sore finger, and didn't
wish to go te school; and wader this complica-
tion of ailments, she lost her relish for break-
fast. ¢ But, my child,’ said the mother, *thee
tins made a little mistake; does thee know it ?
A sore finger doesn’t take away the appetite.’
‘Doesn't it, mother?’ snid the little girl, look-
ing as innocent as she could, with & very bright
color spreading over her whole face. Then, if
thee pleases, mother, I'll take another paneake
and some molasses.’ Now, I think, Margaret,
A magnificent
suif- bath shoulda’t take away the appetite,
surely! Hadn't thee bettor eat the rest of
grandmamma's coffee-cake P

T think I will try to eat it,” answered Mar-
garet, langhing, The sunshine whick dimpled
both their faces lighted a window through which
each peeped a little farther than ever before
into the other’s heart, and the two girls began
to understand and like each other. Indeed,
Totum, with her abounding good-nature, proved
to be a rather efficient auxiliary in laying a
great many unweleote thoughts.

Ong day Margaret ventured to the sea-shore
for the first time since the accident. She en-
joyed the change, nnd sat there taking Jong
draughts of the soft fresh breezes, with a grate-
ful sense of returning health and happiness, -

The gentlemen of the fishing-club desired to
secure the services of the Constance and her
owners for a few days; and though Alfred was
extremely reluctant to leave home again with-

ently demanded this sacrifice of inclingtion,
and he consented. IHe was on his way t0 join
them, accompanied by a young man who had
only yesterday arvived from New York, when
they came very unexpectedly upon Margaret.
She wag still unconscious of their approneh,
and Alfred was trying to still the thumping of
his heart enough to speak collectedly, begping
the stranper to walk on alone for a few mo-
ments while he waited to speak with a friend,
when the young man suddenly started forward,
with an exclamation of pleasure and surprise.
He scized Margaret engerly by the hand, shak-
ing it enthusiastically, and with all the delight-
ful familiarity of an old friend.

Why, Margaret, I am s0 plad to see you,
though it is entirely unexpeceted. When did
you coms from Boston ?" ‘
“*More than two months ago. I am very
glad to meet you again, Henry.”

Margaret's face also was glowing, and her
eyes shining with a pleased and satisfactory
surprise.

“ But why didn't yon answer my letter?”

¢ I never received a letter from you,”

“Didn't? Why T grve it myself to Mr. War-
ner to hiand to you, the day I left Boston.”

“Then I suppose it is guietly stowed away
in some forgotten dark corner of one of Mr.
Warner's old lnst year's poekets,” replied Mar-
gavet, trying‘. to laugh; but staggering and
steadying herself with resolute will to keep from
dropping hclplessly upon the sands,

... She had caught sight of Alfred, standing there
rlso, silent and amazed,

¢ Here is some one whom I have to thank
for saving my life not long ago,” she said, tnrn.
ing to Alfred and trying to ook at him; but
conscions only of a eonfused, dark blur, which
whitled and whirled befove her dizzy eyes,

W Don't thank me for that,” said a deep, im-
passive voice.  “ Xt was no more than I shonld
have done for any one else upon the island.”

¢ T know it was not; but my life was of some
value to me all the same.”

Poor Margaret strove to retain command of
herself in Alfred’s actual presence, with a des-
peration and heart-sinking which had never
been demanded of her by the mocking face
which had haunted her in her room for a week
past. Alfred’s words were only echoing her
own thoughts, yet they chilled her to the heart.

Her old lover came to the rescoe; for this
was no other than the young carpcnter", whose
early passion was all kindled anew by this un-
expected meeting,

out first seeing Margaret, yct business appar-

“Your life is of some value to me also, dear
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Margaret,” he exclaimed impetuously, not only
seizing her hand, but throwing his arm shout
her as a support. He saw that she was still
weak and suffering from too much excitement.
«+ I thank Mr. Brand also in your behalf, Thad
Teard of the vecurrence, but had no thought that
it 'was you, dearest, whose life was saved, I
can never tell either of yon how thankful I am,
Now, Margaret, will you answer the one ques-
vion which was the burden of my letter 7 Wil
you be my wife?” .

But Margaret was past answering-—was eve

past fully comprehending the guestion ; bus she:

- had some confused idea of its import, and she
knew that the two young men stood there both
Jooking at her, and both waiting for the words
which it was impossible to utter,

“Can she care for him 7" Alfred had hastily
asked himself, ¢ Which was it that she thought
of and was reneuncing in her struggle and ag-
ony of that evening? At any rate, she shail

NEIGHBORS.

whelmed as he was with emotion, he mastered
it, and spoke to them both calmly.

Margaret knew that he was saying something
which she strove in vain to understand. She
only gathered from it that he wished to see her
and talk with her again before she left the isl-
and; but the young carpenter knew that lie had
a rival, and one who would generously leave
‘him to press his suit without a witness, and
sbide the decision. "Then Alfred went forward,
and Margaret found herself so entirely-helpless
that she could only beg her 6ld fiiend to help
her to a seat npon the rock not far away.

He talked on, warmly urging his suit; but her
thoughts now had gone with the lover who had
left her, and she was wholly deaf to the ane
who remained, But after a moment she com-
peiled herself to listen, and to answer as kindly
and as pityingly as she could ; and then this one
teo went away, and she was at liberty to shed
tears as bLitter and briny as the waters of the

have the privilege of a free choice ;” and over-

ocean at her feet.

CHAPTER XXIX.
DRAWING THE SEINE.

MancaReT, left to herself, summoned back all
her conrage. ‘With a great sob of disappoint.
ment and heart-break she tried to crash back
all feeling, and, most of all, to thrust aside that
perpetually teasing snggestion, * It might have
been,” occupying her thoughts heroically with
any thing and every thing clse than the events
which had so lately transpired,

Her task was not an easier one than Alfred’s
had been when he sailed away from the island
-determined to ighore the existence of every thing
connected with it for the next six weeks at least;
yot Margaret's success, for a time at any rate,
was rather more decided than his. She dreamed
ngain of childhood, and the dear ones who loved
her in the little thatched cabin at home; and
when the dream grew up, as she herself had done,

. threatening every moment to merge itself in the
presont, sho shrank away instinetively from the
dnnger before she had reached it, switching her-
g2lf skillfully on to another track, and steaming
off backward upon some diverging line,

After she had made half a dozen trips to and
fre between a very early past and another still
z good way off--never once from any outlook
catching a glimpse of the future, or even com-
ing near enongh to take a single dreaded glance

into the present—she began to find the processs

too wearisome to be continued indefinitely,
Then, arming herself with a strong broad pecten,
ghe went down on her kunces before the tossing
waves, mutely beseeching them to help her to
forgetfulness by flowing in to the moats with
which she hastily surrounded a mimie sand fort,
imploring them to batter down the whole strong.
hold, if possible, even at the imminent risk of o
good welting to herself,

Hand and eye were both on the alert, for it
was necessary to look steadily into the face of
every incoming wave; and if there wags a vi-
cicus sparkle in its eye, and its hoad was lifted
ever so little higher than its fellows, she had to

fall back at once before its superior might, and -

inevitably suffer the loss of some of her out-
works, or, possibly, to see the whole fort sweps
smoothly away at & stroke. Then the vigorous
and absorbing skirmish all began with fresh
zest, till, in the end, both were successful,
Unconguerable Ocean always upheld his own
rights, and ahaintained the ancient privilege of
leveling his own beach with his own great roll-
ers; and Margaret had balanced wesriness of
mind with a bedily fatigue which was a very
good preparation for supper and sleep, and the

Lest possible antidote both of retrospection and

anticipation. She ate her supper in peace, and
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would readily have slept the sleep of a good
conscience except that a new disturbing element
unexpectedly supervened,

A little knot of men were seen gathering upon
the beach in the early dusk. They had a small
row-boat, and an immense fish-net was seen

* draggling over the side, half in the boat and
- half on shore. ‘

¢The seine! ‘The seing! They are going
to drag the seine to-niglt]” shouted two treble
voices in concert; and then Frank's rang ont
in & bounding tenor: ¢ Tell mother I'm off for
the shore, girls!” e was off for the shore, as
an arrow flies from the bent bow of & keen hunts-
man at sight of a bird on the wing.

Then every body else was moved to follow
him, though a little more decorously—every
body except Margaret. She sinid behind, but

" her thoughts would not stay. They went off to

the shore with the rest, for there Wwas Alfred
Brand in the midst of this little group of fisher-
men; most of them in bare feet, their trowsers
rolled well up the leg, and all locking very much
alike-—in the distance, at least—to any ensual
observer.

Alfred was perhaps a little eonspicuous, from
his unosually flaming red shirt; but if he had
been clad in a suit of literal flames, he could
hardly have filled Margaret’s eye with more
glare and warmih than he now did. = She ab-
sorbed so much of the influence that it seemed
to be burning into her very soul, and yet she
could not, turn away. Her resolution had been
only just strong enough to cnable her to stop
thinking about this inexplicable Alfred. Now
that he was there hefore her, guite ontside of
her own volition, how could she help seeing him!
There was nothing in all her henrt to restrain
her from looking; but, on the contrary, her
whole being had flown into her eyes.

She was under the spell of a fascination ; but
ghe could ne more have told whether the sensa-
tion was most of pleasure or pain, than the lit-
tle bird could tell yon what it feels when it is
fluttering under the magnetism of the relentless
serpent, ‘[he young man certainly felt any
thing but serpent-like towards Margaret as_he
stood on the shore wishing that she would come
down there with the others; but of course she
didn’t know that.

Mr. and Mrs. Warner were seated with the
children upon the bank above, leoking down vupon
the pictutresque group on the baach, and Frank

. had become one of the principal actors of the

cvening—the most eager helper, probably, of the
whole party. There were fonr or five men of
various ages—a gray-haired father, his stalwart

sons and grandechildren, his neighbors, and a
little independent party of ¢ shavers,” both
boys and girls--the youngest of the group hard-
ly too old yet to have worn drebses like his
sister. '

Every thing was ready.  Two of the young
men sprang into the boat, crowding off shore
with their oars, others running knee-deep into
the water to give them a push. Rowing away
from land, they began paying out the scine as
they went, till they had made a pretty large cir-
cuit, spreading their treacherons esnare; then
returning, and dividing into two parties at the
twq extremities of the seine, they nll began to
drag it slowly in, with intent to scoop up the
unwary fishes and draw them in sldo,

The clement of haphazard in the ocenpation
is always thovoughly exciting ; it ia doubtful if
even the oldest isherman ean look on with indif-
ferenee just at the moment when they are haul-
ing the great bagging residue of the net finally
out from the mysterions water. Will it'be o
good haul? 'What is there in that great dark
mass, only dimly seen in the clondy twilight ?
It is a joint raffle, into which they are all tempt-
ed by the beckoning sea; but then she makes no
guaranty to them- that they shall certainly win .
the prize.

After much toil, the great drag was gathered
in. Up it eame from the water, and was drawn
safely out upon the sands, Tt was not at all too
heavy ; it conld hardly be that, under any cir-
cumstances—at least so they all thought at the
moment. Every body clustered about cagerly
to note the contents—one with a lantern in
hand—and every bady bent over, locking close-
1y and curiously, Then there went up a gener-
al shout of langhter, very good-natured in the
main, hat with a slightly cynical under-tone in
one or two voices of men rather more intent
upon business than amusement. Out from the
midst of a large, loose bundle of sea-weed and
riffraff, jumped one patriarchal crab; followed
by four frantic silvery fishes—none of them
longer than the hands of the little children which
were reached out eagerly to seize them.

¢ Well, well! It's the mountain and the
monse undergoing o salt-water christening,
ain't it "' said Mr. Dennis, shambling up just in
time to witness the denouement, ¢ The whole
sea can spawn us one crab and these four sealy
shiners—can't it? Ha, ha, ha! That's luck,
now, just gbout equal to mine generally.”

« Never mind, Job! better luck next time!”
said one ‘of the young men, giving Mr, Dennis a
gounding slap npon the shoulder.

¢+ Certain! I always feel that.”
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¢ You'll be here to pul, you know.”

$iNotlong! I'm oman of business, and can’t
stop above twenty minutes to watch other
folk's failures.”

¢ Stay and help two hours, and I promise
you a pair of flounders, Job—~-one apiece for
your breakfast and Jedidah's—besides 2 famous
tautaug for dinper, and six bass—if we catch
‘em.” ‘ /" .
¢ Clouldn’t, Jim, not by any possibility.”

*¢ Come, now, where’s the hurry?”

¢ It's waiting over there, and a dend seeret,
I ain't a-going to be married, you may gudts
gay thing elsa; but it's a eall of Providence
shat I'm attending to."”.

“What ul you bet, Job? : Ninety pounds of
fish solid at the next haul, eh ?” gaid another.

¢ Not it," zaid Mr. Dennis, sitting down de-
liberately, ready to see it done.

“Do you take me up #”

¢ No, I don’t.”

¢ 'Why, I wonder ?"

“Inever bet agninst a chance that has a
hand in it stronger than yourn or mine,” said
Mr. Dennig, * though I don’t expect, either, that
He wounld turn over so-much as his little finger
to give either of us a rap, if I did; but if you
do get ninety pounds, Zephanish—tell you what
—T'll eat *em, only give me a chance,”

¢ Come, come! don’t stand gabbing with
Job,” cricd Captain Pater- familiag. “It’s
time to be off. 'The hull of us won't deserve
nine pounds, at this rate, for the full night's
work, and to-morrow’s added, to boot, Heave
off, now " '

They did heave off with a will. Naothing
daunted by a bad beginning, the fshermen all
returned to the matter in hand with fresh vigor;
and the whole process of drawing the seine was
repeated, except that this time it was pulled in
more and more slowly ai the close, and with a

kind of tender, solicitons care as though there ' which has been so suddenly Iaid upon them.

was felt to be a good deal at stake. Tt was ev-
ident, even to an inexperienced looker-on, that
they were all working with a better heait than
when they drew it up before. They stepped
about_ like people with an expectation and
o certeinty. of not meeting with disappoint-
ment,

‘The mass that came up out of the water this
time wae not a great deal lnrger than before,
but i¢ was certainly harder hauling, and the
men drew it higher ap along the shore. Un-
mistakably, it was all alive.. There was a won-
derful flopping to and fro and up.and down, and
great shining, sealy things were gleaming in the
Ianmp-tight everywhere among the tangled mesh-

|es. Even the juvenile ‘moon, looking down

from the sky over the Western sand-hills, was
;80 full of a kindred sympathy with the fisher-
men, that she couldn't resist the temptation to
1 Jook suddenly out from behind her cloud, for
the first timse that evening, Possibly her sym-
pathy may have been with the fishes, for she
lighted them all up with a beauty which they
could hardly have worn even in their more pros-
perous days, ‘ ’
d\fé‘ You've done it, Zephaniah!"” bawled Mr.
onnis, still sitting off upon the 'sands, or,
!rather, lying all along shore, resting upon one
elbow. ¢ There's ninety pounds good.”

“Eat um, will ye, Job?"' said Zeplaniab,
snapping the fingers of his left hand in the face
of Mr. Deonis, as they came near, while he still
tugged manfully with his right hand. ¢ There's
provender for a ernise to Greenland, and not o
bite comes between your teeth, old feller, to pay
for lying there.” ) X

“ Don’t matter,” answered Mr. Dennis, plac-
idly, rolling himself a little out of the way when
one of the other youngsters made a feint of
j throwing thoe seine over him. ‘‘If enough is

as good as a feast, then more tenm to that load
wouldn't be any work of merey. 1 never cal-
culate to spend my strength fornothing, "Taint
good cconomy, you see, boys."”

“No more "taint. I'll be economical, you'll
see, Job 1" ’ )

“Do! That's one of my hobbies, and T'm
very fond of pitching it on to the toes of all
young yeople,” ‘

Every body crowded. ronnd now, and words
“were as plentiful as fish—too abundant to at-

tempt to gather them up in our haste, while the
"poor fish are waiting attention. 'There are as
:many s twenty benatiful ereatures of half a
" dozen different varieties, and not one of them
{very patiently bearing the burden of suffering

- Anne and Fannie, who at last have drawn near
, with the rest, are looking on with mingled pity
and admiration, and the other children are ei-
ther more chary of manifesting- feeling, or real-
ly more indifferent; but one little fellow, who
'is laughing and peering over curiously, comes
| very near paying dearly for his thoughtlessness.
‘The fish are stili flonndering ahont, and one
large black fellow, in his desperation, leaps sud-
denly-up into the very face of the boy, almost
knocking him over. He is sent reeling back-
‘ward in o fright, and with. much more haste
than is at all agreeable. Hapless tantang!
Even his Inst despniring protest is of no avail.
He falls back upon the sands, gasping like the

. a gray rabbit on the run-—3if you want to find

. The audience thus reinforeed, the speaker him-
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others, which are all lifting up their gills spas-
modically and flopping abont more and more
feebly as life ebbs slowly away,

s Now boys, lively there! You must catch
your fish now as you would drive full tilt after

‘em plenty, and no mistake.”

“Yes, eapting, ready!”

¢ There, then, don’t tangle the seine!”

¢ No, it's all steaight.”

¢ Push offt”

They had made very short work of it, tossing
out their booty upon the beach in careless haste,
after the first moment of curiouns, delighted in-
spection, and were already casting off the seine
again with vigorous hands and jubilan$ hearta,

¢ What a difference it does make which foot
you put the shoe on, don't it?"” remarked Mr.
Dennis to the aundience, principally children,
who wene still standing about him. ¢ These
fish, now, haven’t any foet, to be sure, and they
can't wear shoes, tight or loose; but I expeet it
makes all the odds to them, all the same, wheth-
er it's they that go fishing themselves, or wheth.-
cr they get fished, "Faint ensy breathing now,
to any of these.”

“No,” said Anne, very sorrowfully.

Some of the others laughed at “old Job's
funny talk,” as usual. Frank, secing that there
wus some speechifying to be done, came back
to listen ; and the other men, who had nothing
ta do till the boat returned, gathered about also.

self was stimulated to proceed.

“You ses these big fish can eat the litile
ones, and no conscience aboutit; and we all
know there's a mighty host of sharp-jawed mon-
sters out in that sea, who could ent up these
here fine fellows—your ten and twonty poend~
era—at a mouthful, or two at~most. It wounld
be only a kind of little lunch coming in between
break{ust and tea, likely.
have any kind of regular meals-~the savages—
out there in the middle of the ocean; anyhow,
boys, that's my notion. Fishes are fishes; nev-
er dainty as to dishes; but they all have an ap-
petite, keen every hour to snatch a hite.”

“ Right, too, Job, Don't you say so?”

“Well, yes. I judge so; since it's likely
that they all follow pretiy closely to the lead-
ings of the natnre that's give them, - I must ap-
prove, you know, provided they haven't mind
enough to work out any better way by experi-
ence. I don't quarrel with & thistle for being
a thistle, Snch scaly fellows conldn't very well
contrive to hand down their knowledge to pos-

T expect they don't

Tt appears they would have to invent some way
of writing it.down—some process that wouldn't
get washed away in the wzter, eh

“ Did yon ever hear about Mr, Darwin’s fa-
mous theory of natural selection, Mr. Dennis?”
asked Frank, a gleam of satisfaction lighting np
his boyish eyes, expressive of a sentiment kin-
dred to one uttered by a young fisherman to
another, sotto voce.  * Golly ! Job’s getting up
on his high horsa, ainit he ¥

*“Well, yes, young man. I've rend & little
about that in the newspapers, and so on. I al-
lus take'she Weekly Tripune; and I've read o
good many things, first and last, in difforent
houses here on the island, where they take pa-
pers of other sorté&'\{aread inwwinter-time, yon'
know, when there's né great call to be budy;
$0 I have heard of that scheme for manafactors:
ing men, and elephants, and rattlesnakes all
out of fishes—going off on different tacks ¢
it—three spokes growing out of the same huh-.
at the centre, and other spokes running nll
round, you know.” )

¢ Well #” said Frank, with o stimulative cm-
phasis, as the man came to & sudden pause.

¢ Believe it?” asked a young sailor, still
more ¢agerly.

“ND.”

% Why not, Job ?”

“ T don’t think much of that scheme—not for
any thing that can be handed down intellectoal-
ly. Course, inherited traits would give a bent
to a men, and quicken what’s already there,
and in hitn, once for all.  You see they do in o
family, and in a nation ; and that theory’s good
for bringing ont a bull-dog, or a poodle, or &
King Charles’s spanicl. Wherever any thing
fots astart, it keeps it, most likely. That's na-
ture. But Nature don’t make an inkstand out
of n cow's horn. That's man's work., No more
does Nature make a live creetur out of a stone,
nor yet one live creetur out of another, Inev-
er heard of the old Iady's mixing up things in
that way — anywhere cise. Hor fire is al-
lus fire, and her water’s water ; and if you go a
leetle deeper, her carbon’s allus enrhon, and her
hydrogen, hydrogen—and all that, She don’t
change this for that—never—to & certainty—so
far as I've heard,”

“That's so! T belicve you,” said one,

“ Ton't know, it's all pretty far off to me,"
said another.

* Go on, Job,"” said Captain Pater-familiag ;
lfring a warning finger to the boys to guard
against further interruption. *“Have it ont!
Quick. now! They're coming back,”

terity, even if they did gain it—could they, now ?

Y Well, capting,” resumed Mr. Dennis, with
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the coolest deliberation, eying the returning boat he is about as free as we are, according to his~

closely to calculate just how much time he real- lights, and that must be made to do, you know,

ly had to himself; ¢‘there aint any outward-
bound train that I could ever ride out on with
my eyes both open-—-starting ont from sea-wig-
glors of any sort, big or little—taking 'em, if
you will, not a grain more alive and form.like
than that splash of white jelly there, just coming
up here on the back of that wave—" Mr, Dennis
here lifted himself up on his feet and hands, and
hopped out brigkly, making a dive at the jelly-

fish, which he brought up triumphantly in his |

hand, standing upright—* there aint a starting-
peint like this now, and any hair-splitting line of
possibility running out from it, when I've foliow-
ed it to the end, that I ever conld persnade my-
self brought us up at a shoal of whales here, a
tribe of alligators there, and & great nest of fat
clams in another place.”

¢ T should say so.” :

“ Well, so should I and it takes a very
learned man, you know, to say any other ways.
What puzzles me to decide, is whether every
thing is alive, or whether nothing is alive, real-
1y, you know ; but only jerky-like, and made to
get up a kind of feeling that it isalive under some
right set of circumstances, you know. If life is
any thing worth having, I guess Providence
mebbe took as much pains to make a musquito
4 musquito, and an elephant an elophant—to
say nothing of making a man a man—once for
all—as he did to make a chunk of gold, gold—
no matter whether it’s big or little; and iron,
allug iron, no matter what use youn put it to, or
how many shapes you contrive to bring it out

Any way, I don't want to kill him for good und
all, and clean take away his whole chance of
being comfortable.” : ’

*“But you do, Job,”

“No, I don't, boy, I calenlate. Xt stands to
“reason that all these here wiil wake up fishes in
! some better sea, and, likely, float about therain
| endiess contentment. There's room enough, to
be sure, somewhere—must be!” )
“There, Job, that will do. Now, boys!”
Every body sprang hastily to his post,

“ 'Well, now, I'm off, for certain,” said Mr.
Dennis, gathering himself into walking order.

“ Here's a fish, Job, for the preacﬁment," said
one of the sons of Pater-familias, tossing one of
the largest bass after him as he went.

¢ No, I never take pay for the gift of gab, and
I won't have it "

¢ But you must!" called several voices,

“iCan't earry it, and don’t want it, neither.
TI'm going out myself to try my luck, first good
chance,” called back the man from over his
shoulder as he went loping off, .

“That Job's a cute fellow, after all,” said
Zephaniah to Alfred.

‘ He's worth his weight in fresh codfish any
s day,” answered Alfred ; who had stood listening
"with a flashing eye, and & pleased, wondering
look, as though all this opened & new line of
thought to him, 'Then every body gave undi.
vided attention to the drawing in of the seine;
but Job went on his way, making & congd as he
passed Mr. and Mrs. Warner, and thinking about

in, I'verio notion of believing that one of these | waving his hand to Marparet, who sat perched

hera fishes will ever be laying down the ln“i,
or even trying to, to a lot of curious-thinking
beings like us—not if he lives to all eternity—
28 I think he will—what's more.”

#*What, Job! are you in earnest now ?"

¢¢ Certain, my boy."

¢ Well, heave shead.” -
. “This isthe long and ghort of it, then, and I've
done. Xt appears to me that a fish is a fish-—
himself, and nobody else-—and will stay so, like.
Iy, now and forever. I don’t want to kill any
of these fellows off—not frirly, even in this
world, if I could manage cleverly to get on
without ; but when I see it is ordained we shall
ent and be eaten, ail round, I do it with a clear
conscience, though I do get a little squeamish
about it at times. 1I'd allus rather go out fair
and square, with hook and line, instead of going
at it wholesale, as we do to-night, The other
kinder gives the fish a chance to come up or not

farther away on the top of a stone fence near

the house. He concluded that she was too fai
off, and dida't do it; but his thoughts went
floating away instead inte rather misty specula:
tions as to womankind generally ; and he rather
assented to himself that he wonld like to have
known just such a girl as Margpret when he was
fifteen years younger. Now it was too late, of
course. ' i

The men had made another *good hani,”
and they began to throw out the seine again
withont loss of time—all wonderfully exhila-
rated.

Once more thoy were working diligently to
draw it in, now for the fourth time. It scemed
very fuil and heavy; they began to look in each
other’s faces, but withont a word spoken.
Would the net break, and the whole contents
he turned loose again into the sea? * Careful,
careful !" went round in a whisper; and the old

of his own free-will like—at least I judge that

fisherman shook his head, looking sternly into
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the sea. Frank puzzled over the meaning of
this odd expression of mingled regret and np-
braiding, but conld make nething of it, and
waited. .

The strong net held together till the great
floundering mass was drawn out of the water
amidst short, dissatisfied growls from the elders,
and little wondering screams of delight from
the children, The men all stood looking with
the coolest deliberation, yet without opening the

seine.

“ We've gone and done it!" enid Jim, dog.
gedly.

“What’s wrong?” asked Frank.

“We'll ses!” was the old man’s slow and
placid answer, beginning to open the net.

“ Sharks !" muitered a large boy, jogging
Trank's elbow.

¢t Sharks?" echoed Frank, as mnch aston.
ished as he could kave been if the boy had said
alligators instead.

< Thres, six, nine, thirteen. Thirteen white
sharks, yorng man,” said Pater-familias in the
tones of an orncle. He Jooked into Frank's
face now with a gleam of satisfaction, * We've
got the fellows—so many of them, at any rate.”

‘¢ Real sharks, captain ?" o :

“*Real sharks! ean’t you see them? White

of the water for a week to come, if you don’t
want a child’s toe bit off, or worse, maybe.
These critters don’s do much harm, generally;
but it won't do to trust ‘em. They've come in
here fishing like the rest of us. It's eat, or be
eaten, from top to bottom, ag Job says.”

“But yon den’t eat these thinga?” said
Frank, in excessive disgust, ‘

“We don't direct, but we shall tuck ’em in
under the corn, and some of us, most likely, 'l
eat 'em second-hand next year, It comes to
ahont the same, a little disguised.”

o these things come here often, then "

¢ Not very often—generally about this suason.
I 'spose they are swimming round farther out,
most generally. It stops the seining‘lfor to-

night; bat we've no cause to complain '1:5 it is.”

Human voices were mingling now in a gen-
eral hum, hardly to be distinguished flfom the
ceaseless protest of the ses itself, Every wave
must have its own story; but talking all togeth-
er, no one yet has been able to interpret the
confused language of the waters. Frank saw
that tho fish were being assorted—the good on

i

later, when they were all trudging homeward, .

the right hand, and the bad on the left—these
sheep and goats of the sea--and there was
some queition as to the fair distribution of
prizes.

Pater-familias finally divided them into shares,
with which every body seemed satisfied, and
Frank was not forgotten by him. ¢ You've
helped us with a will, and deserve a part of the
booty,” he said, handing them over.

“I had rather not, sir; they are entirely
yours.” ]

“But you must, you know,” persisted the
generons old man, putting them in a basket
and handing them over again imperatively.

*Thank you, then, I will,” said Frank, heart-
ily, feeling at once that this was the right thing
to do. * Only this large fellow must go back
again into your pile, eaptain,”

“No, I won't have it!” But Frank had
tossed it over as he spoke; and now with =
boyish Jaugh he ran out of reach, keeping him-
self good-hutnoredly aloof. Fifteen minntes

Frank no sconer entered his own door-yard
than the big fish came tumbling after him head-
long.

“Take that in, will you, young capting?”

f called the old gentleman, with a cheeriness of
sharks, to besure; but yoar folks must keep out

tone worthy of Captain Giles himsclf. Indeed,
Pater-familias was one of the hundred remote

“cousing of sur old captain, and with a pretty

marked vein of family likeness. The young

gentleman picked up the scaly mouster, rather

proud, on the whole, to exhibit it as his own
lawful prize; bot not without a warm word of
praise in favor of retired old sea-captains in gen-
eral. At least, such as had fallen under his
eye in this raral neighborhood were alt very
good medels, he most implicitly believed.

‘What Morgaret thought about all that even-
ing, she never could tell you; and I -certainty
shall not make the attempt, When the rest
eame home, she was in bed—ler ayes elosed too
securely to be disturbed by the childven, who
looked into her room, whispering one to the oth.
er, * She’s fast asleep.” DBut sleep, like silver
and gold, is much too closely related to a grent
many other good things to be always found the
moment it is sought after, Margaret didn't
overtake it till the next day, with its clearer
vision, began to look in upon her with wonder-
ing remonstrance. 'Then she slept till nearly
noon, and was greatly refreshed.
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CHAPTER XXX,
DROUGHT AND DRENCHING.

Fraxk had perched himself upon a stone
wall, and sat looking off over the sea, whistling,
and rather wishing for something to do.

¢ Eh, young gentleman,” said Mr., Dennis,
Jounging past with his fishing gear on his shoul.
der, “powerfol hot, ain’t it?"

¢ Hot, hotter, hottest of the season, at any
rate.”

+You might toast eggs anywhere in the sand
T've just been walking over, I reckon, If I'd

liad ’em handy, I should have got dinner for-

myself, sir.”’

4Any fish to breil ?”

“Well, no; can’t gay I have.”

¢ How is that #" T

“They say heat's a8 mode of motien; but I
think it's a mode of stopping motion,” said Mr,
Dennis, ignoring Frank’s question, and sproad-
ing himself at half-length, with the wall for a
chair-back.

“ Who rowed out with you this morning, Mr.
Dennig 2"

i I plucked little Maybough from his father’s
parden as I went along; but he was in a stew
to get back to the potato digging. Strange!
some boys are like beans and corn, and such
things; there's ouly one point for them te grow
from, and they must sprout ont on just that side,
or nowhere. I like a boy with ambition saved
up in snug little parcels on all sides of him—
~ avery separate bundle ready to grow first chance

—like all the eyes of a potato.”

#But boys don’t exactly have the privilego
of making themselves, I snppose?”

“Y ’spose mot, And seme start too early,
and the shoots get rubbed off and go to loss,
maybe, If I'd had the making of myself, I
shouldn’t have cared to put in more eyes to
grow from, but I shonld have piled in the raw
material encrmonsly, g0 as to make the growth
worth having, You see,” he added, confiden-
tially, ¢ 1 can always put out a leaf or two most
anywhers, but not ohie of the branches that seems
‘to boar much frnitage. That's my style, I ex-

pect, and I don’t worry—no use,youknow! It's
TProvidence that is the respensible party in that
boat, and that’s & comfort to fall back upon.”
M. Dennis emphasized his conclusion by sway-
ing round and falling back at full length afbng
the wall, with his face turned resignedly heav.
enwaird., I might kick against these heavy
stones, but likely I should only end by upsot
ting them upon my flesh and boues to my cost.
Beotter to lay nlongside and make use of the
narrow strip of shade they are kind enough to
offer.” :

“Yes,” said Frank, 1 suppose s0.”

“Time fixed for poing to Boston P asked
Mr. Dennis, with & sudden change of tone, fol-
lowing a grimace and & gesture, to indicate that
the other topic waa finally disposed of and laid
on one side. Ho sat up now and looked inquir-
ingly,

¢ Not exactly fixed yet, but I suppose in an-
other week or two."” .

¢ Tt will be pleasnnt here for a month yet.”

%1 know it will, bat we ave already staying
longer than we expeeted. I've got a substitute
over there in the tread-mill, but it’s about time
for me to step into my own shoes and begin to
plod on in the old track.”

“Ig, hey? Well, Ishouldn’t care to change
with yox ; I'd rather trot or in my clod-hopper
shoe,”

T sympathize with the sentiment, Mr. Den-
pis,” langhed Frank, with a despairing shrug
of the shoulders. ¢ I've taken 2 good dedl of
the gypsy color on my face this summer; but
that's nothing to the spirit of gypsying that. has
fairly takem possession of me. It's getting to
be dangerous.”

.47 half think it is,” said Mr, Dennis, with a
grin; “but 'taint an improvement to inocn-
late a tame olive with the wild vine. Duty is
duty, I *spose, the world over.”

“J expect it is, but duty is black and blne
quite as often as any other color, here in this
world, isn't it 7"
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¢ Very likely; but then it changes its com-
plexion easily, That's a comfort. . Changes
are mostly goed, Providence always keeps a
- =ing-stick to keep things moving with. This

wrd is pretty black in winter, and it's pretty
1o+ n and bare with all the drought we've had
intely; but we see plenty of tallish changes
once in a while, I can tell yon; and we are go-
ing.to see one now before we are twenty-four
hours older.”

“Are we? What kind ?”

“ Storm and bluster. If I'm 2 judge there's
a 1wmotg rare drink brewing in the island tea-
pot. Don’t you smell it in the air? Don’t
you sea the hot steam of it in the sky? Why
the signs of it are folded up in the curl of every
Blade of dry grass.” .

Mr. Dennis clambered up and sat astride the
stone fence, like one who bas resclutely mount-
ed his hebby and means to ride it.

¢ It’s written out there all over the sea that
there’s coming one of the finest storms that yon
ever salv, young man. Every wave there is ly-
ing lowjust now, but like a tiger-cat, it is get-
ting veady to spring; and to-morrow, at latost,
they'll come roaring up on to the shore, ficree
enough to tear down the highest cliffs,”

“Will they?” TFrank's cye went off ever
the sleeping waters, and then came back, fasten-
ing incredulously on the face of his compan-
ions

*It's just certnin they will. Sea, earth, and
air are all too still. They'll wake at once with
a frenzied will.”

“Then I'll remember you as a prophet.”

““Pghaw! Every thing is telling it. Them
little water-birds over there, one minute sitting
like mummies, and the next flapping about gid-
dy, like a hen with her head cut off; they know
it.  Don’t you see how every little cloud over-
head curls up scornfully when the sun tries to
bake 'em to & crisp? They all know that the
sun will have his match before long. That's
ons reazon why 1 got off the sca without too
mueh waiting, for times are a little uncertain
in such aease.”

** Weill, hurrah for the tempest. It's about
time it eame ; but I don’t sce exactly what's to
be done abous it.”

* Only just to set your house in order if there's |

any thing to be done. You ought to have ev-
ery thing tight—your folks at home—and snug
to hold water, for tubs, and cisterns, and such,
are given to leak after 4 long dry-spell.”

¢ Whew! I hope not. Mother would be in
despair if rain-water were to run away afier it
once got here,” '

% Of course ; 80 would any woman, ‘That's
the nature of women.” ’

¢ I3 it?” said Frank, looking .mystified.
¢“Water enough has been our one want half
the summer.” 4 i

“ S0 I expected, Better lot me go up, then,
and tighten the rain-hogshead ; it looked shaky;
kinder, the other day, and I've had it on my
mind ever since.”

Sniting the action to the ‘word, he too{& up
his fishing-traps and marched forward, followed
by Frank, who came on making grimaces to
himself, like a small boy dragged out of g very
comfortable position rather against his own will.
The next move, Mr. Dennis was lim.mrnering
awny vigorously at a huge water-butt standing
under the eaves of the hounse, much to the sur-
prise of Mrs. Warner, who began to telegraph
from the open window to her son, but without
being able to gain his attention.

“I tell you,” said Mr. Dennig, “if this
weather went on much Ionger we should all fall
into staves, I've felt myself giving way this
week past, and this ’ere hogshend's in just the
same condition,” :

“Not o bad fignre,” thonght- Myvs. Warner,
smiling, and seating herself behind the eurtain
to hear what next, )

¢ Mother and Mavgaret will rain benedictions
on your head then, I am sure, if you can man-
age t6 make it water-proof.”

1 am afraid we should have to,” thought .
Mrs, Warner, from the inside of the curtain,
¢ if there renlly eomes any rain to fill is,”

¢ Qertain,” anawered the long figure outside,
pausing to speak with an uplifted mallet, and
bringing it down afterwards by way of empha-
sis. “Just as I said; that's the naiure of
women., A woman is related to water more
clogely than any other being in existence, ex-
cept a fish. How could ladies and children get
onwithont white frocks? and every decent wom-
an, if she's ever so poor, must have one garment
at least washed as white as water can make it.
Then they couldn’t live withont & eup of tea;
and what’s & cup of tea without water? There's
nothing like water for every mother's dnughiter.”

4 Not bad, again,” smiled Mrs. Warnor.” <1
begin to see why Frenk likes him,”

Whang, whang, whang! bang, bang, bang!
went the cooper ontside, with speechless zeal;
and then his speech began again while he rested.

“A man, now, could manage to do without
water for a month together, and be comfortable.
The outside don’t matter much to him—unless
he's & young gentleman just in the first stages
of falling into love—and ho car make do for
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the ingide with the strong waters that well-up
from black bottles.”

The pounding went on now without interrup.
tion till the work wag done, and then the work-
man, first looking earmestly at Frank to arrest
his attention, dropped his eyes, and seid, in a
low, steady tone,

¢J drank pretty deep at that bottle-spring in
my early days, young gentleman, It's all over
now; but I’spose that's why I'm o bachelor to
this day.”

*“Indeed!” said Frank, rather embarrassed
at the confession, respecting Mr. Dennis all the
miora for it, but not knowing exactly what to
gay. “Iam glad that’s well over.”

¢ Tt’s well over.”

¢ But it's never too late, you know, Dennis,
to make a final move in the direction of matri-
mony,” recovering himself, and speaking cheer-
fully,

¢ Sometimes it iz too eatly, though, young
man, to make a move towards any thing so final
as that," said Mr. Dennis, peering good-natured-
Iy into the lad's blushing face.

“Ja it "

“Yes; I've seen that proved a score of
timos, Il; takes the steady use of & good deal
of sharp eyesight to become a good judge even
of herses ; and you want to see "em working in
the harness, as well as out in the pasture ca-
pering.”

It may be well to say that Mr, Dennis thought
Frank was getting o little fascinated with Mary
Percy, and she was not his favorits. Mrs. War.
ner thought he referred to Totum, who was not
her favovite, and she conld willingly have shaken
hands with Mr. Dennia very cordially, if a good
opportunity had offered. .

% Now, that tub I8 watranted to stand on its
own bottom,” aeid Mr, Dennis, **and I'll go
about my, own business again,” shouldering his
fishing-goar, and tramping off, chuckling to
himself at the remembrance of the boy’s peony-
colored face.

& He's an honest, nice boy !" mused the man,
thoughtfully, as he slouched on homeward, a lit-
tle depressed in spirits as he thought of himself
and his perpetual bachelorhood. < I wish him
well, and a wife at last, whose ways are as good
for his constitution as Jedida's ore for mine,
Bettor not marry at all than mated criss-cross.
I'm well enough content.”

Down came the rain, and a gust of wind sent
him stambling forward at a pace which broke
up all his matrimonial reveries without more
delay.

¢TI thonght so " gjaculated Mr, Dennis, in a

tone of triomph, and his Jong legs took him for
ward so rapidly, that he was soon at home.

‘“Whatever did make you just ten minutes
too late, Job?” asked his sister, meeting him
at the open door. ¢ Stand there o litile, and
take off the wet coat and boots. In that state
you would go dripping over the floor likd o
house-mop that hasn't been wrung out after iy
is dipped in the water-pail. Conldn’t you have
seen the sigus of the weather, and contrived to
make a little time in geiting here 3

¢ Well, Jedida, perhaps I might, T was look-
ing out for it, but it came of & sudden at the last
end, as bad luck generally does. 'We won't cry
for spilt water; but I'll read the paper loud,
and we'll have a cozy afternoon.
raining for to-day.”

Mrs. Warner, going in to her husband, who
was enjoying the parlor-lounge, woke him up

with n description of Mr, Dennis and hig say- |

ings; and both scemed unexpectedly edified.

I suppose there is & good deal more under
the rough outside of these country people than
we have ever given them eredit for,” said Mr.
Warner, thoughtfully,

When the wind and rain.came battling down
furiously, apparently on all sides of the house
at once, dropping, as it seemed to them, like an
unexpected good gift out of = dry, hot sky, the
queer man, who seemed almost to have fore-
ordered it, came somchow to be confusedly as-
sociated in their minds e8 a family benefactor;
and subsequent events only fixed and deepened
the fmpression.

The torrent of rain fell without interruption
till the afterncon of the next day. Every win-
dow was soon beaded wish shining large drops,
a8 though each separate pane had been profuse-
ly ornamented with pearls, How the water

contrived to penetrate where apparently there

was no _apertare was o mystery; yet there it
wag, oozing, dripping, and bebbling from every
cnsement on all the four sides of the house, to
the no small wonderment and amusement both
of.the ehildren and the grown people. XEvery
one slept soundly that night through all the
hurly-burly of the tempest; and next morning
the waves were rolling inland, apparently higher
than the cliifs, but breaking far ont at sen, and
30 coming more modestly in-shore,

Towardy evening the sky cleared with a dis-
plny of rainbows, and then the whole family, .

and, indeed, almost the whole community,
tarned out en masse, seeking for the most eli-
gible places along the shore, where thdy could
best command the sea. ‘The highest of the
outlying rocks was covered with water; bat

It won't stop
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now and then it could be seen to peep through
the churning spray, ns though it, too, was cu-
rious to obtain & look-gut upon the unusual
scene. ‘The waves covered the beach, and
rolled half~way up the cliffs, foaming and tum-
bling gloriously—one mass of confused, surg-
ing, creamy foam. Farther out you could
count six long lines of distant breakers, troop-
ing in one behind another, and breaking ali
nearly at once. ‘These six files of dashing
white mountains, changing every moment, but
keeping up the suceession with wonderful regu-
Inrity, were -all that could be desired in thas
Line. Oceasionally the whole got chopped to-
gether in one white, beiling, tumultuous mass.

414 is worth a whole summer spent here
to see just this!” said Mr., Warner, emphatlc-
ally.

¢+ T have never known the tide to rise higher
in my whole life,” said Captain Giles, coming up
at the moment in his shirt sleeves, followed by
a throng of men and boys. ** We must losk
out for the boats ; and the boat-houses gven are
in danger.”

Away they all hurried, busy and excited,

The wind, which had been zll day blowing
inland, now suddenly changed, blowing directly

out to sea, mecting every wave as it broke, and

filling the air with flylng white foam glittering
with sunshine, ’

*‘There is & large boat over yonder, broken,
and drifting upside down, They are trying to
geenre ib; but in another wave or two of such
churning as it gets, it- will bo split into frag-
ments,” cried Frank, coming up, with shining
ayes, and very red in the face. The water has
dashed up quite areand our bath-house once ov
twice. I expect that will go, mother; but it's
worth it, if nobody is drowned.”

“ But is it certain that nobody is drowned.
What kind of & boat i3 it 7"

A fisherman’s; and there seems to be a nek
dragging after it. I'm off again! Good-bye.”

The sun sank lower and lower in the west,
till the arrows of golden sunshine were shot al-
most horizontally throngh the Ieaping mist and
gpray above the water; and gradually the whole
scena was shronded in a weird, phantom-like
iHusion of anreality. The darkness fell thick
and heavy s yet excited voices were still heard
shouting, here and there, in the distance, above
the din of the ocean and the steady soughing
of the wind.

This was Totum's birthday ; rand she regard-
ed the whole magnificent display as got up in
special honor of that event.

CHAPTER XXXIT.
THE CHILDREN'S DAY,

T changes along the coast, produced by
thé storm, were a source of perpetual interest
for the next several days, One morning Mid-
get and Edgar Perey invited Fannie to go with
them to the Herring Creek. Mrs. Warner, who
thought the gentie dumb boy would be a safe
guide, readily gave her consent, and & féw small
cakes and sundries as an outfit for a shove ** din-
ner-party ;7 and the children, who had permis-
gion to remain till about noon, discovering a
cotintry-wagon headed in the right direction,

- ran off in haste to secure the pleasure of o ride,

They journeyed across the flats in high spirits,
the girls chatting freely with the good-natured
farmer who drove them; and when near the

creek all three alighted, and walked down to|

the shore—the mian continning his way along
the downs.

Herring Creek, which is a little outlet to the
pond, had been recently cleared from obstruc-
tions nnd, when last seen by the children, a

- bright little stream was running freely into the

I

sea, whicl’ they had fotnd it difficult to cross
in passing nlong the beach. To-day the open-
ing wes entirely choked up again with sand and
pebbles, and all communieation ecut off. for the
present between pond and occan. It was a die-
appointment.

¢ Ten't it too hnd,” said Fannie, sorrowfully ;
¢t it was such a nics little river, and I liked it.”

%It isn’t & bit pretty here any longer,"” said
Midget, in a vexed and disappointed tone. ¢ Lot
us go over to the point where the fence and the
big rocks are, and have our tea-party there,”

The little brown fingers wers quickly busy in
expressing Yer wishes to Edgar, who readily as-
sented. Midget was his favorite, because she
had learned to talk with him. Fannie could
only express her sympathy and indieate her
wishes by looks and gestures ; but even she was
learning to laboricusly spell out the deaf and
dumb alphabet with her right hand,

It was a cool day, with a rising wind, stirring

in them all a spiris of adventure and feelings of
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unusually vigorous énjoymgnt Edgar, whom}
eyes were generally quick enongh to atons for
any want of hearing, clambered up the side of
a cliff, and soon eame down again, bringing with
him two or three sparkling clusters of iron py-
rites. “This was something new. The rain hav-
ing washéd the bank, he saw them standing out
like bright little balls in the midst of the clay.

¢ Qh, they are diamonds, maybe,” suggested
Midget.

# No, I have seen dtamonds, and these are
not & bit like them,” said Fannie.

“Well, they are so bright, I do believe they
are diamonds, or else somiething just as nics,
penhaps ! persisted Midget. ¢ Let's find some
more.”

They sl went to searching’ glect'ully, clam-
bering, slipping, and now and then getting a
tuinble or & bruise; but finding wonderfal
trensures just often enough to afford ample
compensation.

¢ Heve's a nice beautifnl httle fluted roll, ly-
ing right here at the foot of this mountain,”
shouted Fannie, excitedly.

When the othars ran up to see, she held ap
in trivmph one of the finest, though most irreg-
ular, of the specimens they had yet collected.

¢ Oh, it is beautiful!” echoed Midget, with
o, frank admiration, while her eyes ran longing-
ly up the wonderiyl, treasure-bearing cliff. No
pearl-diver ever peared through the deep waters
with a more intent hope of ﬁadmg a valuable
prize.

They had been wandering on.a good while
now without finding any thing, and were nearly
ready to give up the search in favor of trensures
mora ensily obtained ; but this new gem of beau.

_ ty put all that ont of the question. '

“ Oh, there's something!" Midget exclaimed
suddenly; “something ns bright as silver, stick.
ing up thers in the bank; and here ave litile
shining silver things scattered all down below
it.  Only look ! look !

¢ 0Oh! ohl oh!" roared Fannie, c]nppmg and
jumping.

- Edgar's eyes brightened, and grew twice their
usunal size. Then he- clambered up and brought
. déwn the treasure with the utmost care. It had
originally been a nearly round ball-of radiated
iron some two inches in dirmeter, the rays ran-
ning out from a clayey nuclous; but about haif
of it had fallen -asunder, scattering the broad

cliffi. These they gathered with unabated ar
dor; for all the mines of Goleonda could hardly
have given cither of the three any greater sate
isfaction.

When they reached the shore-fence and the
lzrge rocks for which they had originally stacted
from the Herring Creek, they were all eager to
go farther. Clambering over by mutual con-
sent, they listened awhile to the peculmr &d-
hesive click and slip of the tide as it rolled
down from the steep bank of large pebbles and
stones on the farther side; and then went on
again, admiring the many - colored ochreous
cliffs, which were all unusually bright after the
late energetic scouring with sea-water,

The clays and sands thich lie in thin, irreg-
ular strata, had been unevenly washed away by
the storm, till the whole extent of ¢liff, running
on for miles, was smoothly.-carved into curious
fantastic lines and shapes,
basin was scooped out mear the bottom, there
another, higher up. Farther orn was a long,
brond cornice, many-hued, and almost ag regu-
Iar in its construction as though it had been
planed and grooved by machinery; -and again,
there were ornamented columns rising up from

the level bench, many feet- above their heads,

to the high-water mark of that stormy tide
which had wipught out all thege beautiful forms,
Nothing at all like this was to be found near
home ; the shiore-banks there, composed less of
¢lay, had crumbled away with more of wrock
and less of beauty than they found everywhero
here, No wonder that the proposed tea-party
and every thing absent was forgotten, while the
children ran on with ever-increasing delight and
admiration.

After a while they came to where there was
a broad cave-like platform in the bank, ahout
a third of the way up from the bottom. The
waved -had washed the lighter soil out from
above, leaving a wide, ample ledge of hard-
ened clay, half overhung by a projecting clayey
roof.

Edgar, whose prudence began to wake up,
pomte(l enthusiastically to this high platform,
and indicated, that having seen that, it was
enough. They should be content, and turn
back at once.

“Why, that's areal dmmg—mom, eried Fans
nie, dencing about with delight. ¢ Do let’s have
our picnic up there, Mldget ‘Won't it be splen-
did " .
$Won't it ba splendid 2 echoed Midget;
but let us get some more shells first, so as to

have plenty of dishes for the dinner-party.”
stesl-colored needles all down the face of the |

The boy was so delighted with their delight
that all his newly-awakened prudence went to
sleep again, They had come ont to have a
dinner-party, and of course they must have it.

“Je's just the very place for it—isn’t it, Ed-

Here a cave or a
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gar?” Midget had said to him; and he smiled

and nodded assent as cordially as Midget could

" yrish.

The shell-dishes were speedily gathered by
willing hands, and they all clambered up some
jagged steps to the only accessible point from
below, all in a state of steadily-increasing hap-
pinessy

T naver did have n dinner-party in such a
beautifal dining-room before!” cried Midget,
prancing over the smooth. floor like a colt who
has unoxpoetedly broken into a new pasture.
¢ Here's every thing we want; and sach benu-
tiful ornaments and erimson coIoté on the
walla,”

"¢*And the ocean all down there ﬁelow us!”
said Fannie, “‘Wonldn't papa like to take dln—
ner here! It's magnificent.”

“Let’s play that there is a band of musicians
down there making beautiful music for us while
we are at the feast,” saggested Midget. It
sounds so—doesn’t it?"

A BTEONG OLAY OF THUND

Yt did sound so, certainly enough. The wind
and the waters together were already making
ominous musie, which the children little heoded,
and the tide wae rising rapidly. Edgar was
deaf, but they were all blind. While the littie
souls went on laying the table, carving ducks,
heath-fow], fish, and venison—all with equal fa-
cility from the same pmall sweet-cakes and
erackers—and heaping up jellies, ice-creams,.
and dainties generally with a lavish hand, the
incoming wavy line of water was creeping high-
er and higher along the sand; and by the time
they were quite ready to begin the eating, the
triumphant waters had aiready cut off the pos-
sibility of retreat. But they had no thought
of retreat, no dream of going home yet, no sus-
picion that it was alveady nearly noon, and two
miles at lenst away from home and gnfety.

They were hungry and happy, without a sin-
gle shadow npon the brightness of the parfect
present. ’

A strong clap of thunder, followed by light=

ADE TUBM ALL B18




132 THE ISLAND NEIGHBORS.

ning and a sudden dash of rain, made them all
rise to their feet, and stand awed and terrified
~—looking fitst out to sea, and then into each
other's faces, There was no beach below
them—nothing but one wild, foaming ocean of
water, ‘

Fannie threw herself sobbing upon the ground

© without spoaking, Midget crept to Edgar's side

and held his hand, with white, quivering lips,
and a stified moan; and the poor deaf hoy,
holding tightly to the Iiutle girl, closed his eyes
and stood there as if so he could best shut the
whole fearful scene out of his consciousness.

Bus the sitnation was too startling-to be leng
shut out by a closed eyelid.  He threw off Mid-
gev’s hand, and, tossing up his arms in a frenzy,
uttered one of those awful cries which can issne
only from the throat of a deaf mute. Then he
ren to and fro, from side to side, Jocking every-
where, Fannie started up with new terror, and
listle seven-years-old Midget, gothering them
botk in her arms like a mother, mada them sit
down on either side of her.

#Wa can't do any thing !"” said the child, in
that pogitive tone which always makes itself
heeded, ¢ We must sit still and wait.”

¥er looks and gestures were so emphatic that
tha boy understood her quite as well as the girl,
e saw that there was nothing to be_ done, and
passively clasped his hands, sitting like a white
statue, and making no further demonstration,

“But we shall all be drowned, shan't we,
Midget?" asked Fannie,

“I don’t think we shall one bit, Fannie,
Grandpa says the waves almost never get up as
high as this except in the very big storms, and
this is only a little storm,”

¢ Oh, I do hope it will ba so!” sobbed Fan-
nie, trying hard to be heroie, but hiding her face
with a shudder in Midget's little blue gingham
apron. /

‘The waves dushed higher and higher, till they
washed over the ledge where tha children were,

lictle - frame shook with  suppressed emotion
which appalled Fannie, who cried out with new
terror,

¢ Midget ! oh, Midget! we shell be drowned !
I know we shall be drowned !”

‘‘Let's just say our prayers, Fammie. That's
every thing we can do,” siid Midget, struggling
to speak ealmly, ** I'm saying mine 1l the time,”

*Qh, mamma! mammal papa! Frank!”
roared Fannie. ** Ok, somebody, do come and
snve us!”

" They can’t help, us!™ said Midget, almost
indignantly; “nobody can. Nobody in the
whole world but just God and Jesus.”

Fannie. “I know they are all looking for us
everywhere. Oh, Margaret! Margaret! Per.
haps Margaret can find us!” cried the child,
starting up, and shouting the name again and
again wildly in her terror.

Midget gazed at her ot first as {f stupefied.
“Yes, I suppose they are looking for us,” she
s2id at length thoughtfully, as if speaking to
herself. ¢« Perhaps we had better ghout; that
will be something to do, at any rate;” and get.
ting up, she jeined her voice to Fannie's in one
long cry of “Grandpapa! grandpapal” which
echoed ahove the roar of the tempest,

The poor little mute could not even shout;
but he rose up also, the tears rolling down his
face, and he turned off to tha wall to hide his
grief from the others. Aftar & while, Midget,
who felt that he was more to be pitied than ei-
ther Fannie or hersalf, drew outther mite of a
handkerchief from her pocket, and after one
long final shout, while she held it in her hands,
eoming up to Edgar, she put her arm abont him
and wiped away his tears—which flowed ouly the
faster for all this—and tried to comfort him.

But the cruel sea had no pity. It dashed
over them again ‘and again, as they clang to the
cave and to each other—too appalled now even

almost wetting their feet as they clung togeth-
of far back in the corner. Then Midget's eyes

to cry out, and altogether hopeless of any pos-
sible help from man,

opened with a wide, frightened look, and her -

*But they are all looking for us,” persisted

- children, the whole honsehold beeame alarmed.

-without resting, clinging to the one hope that

" calmer,

CHAPTER XXXII
OUT OF THE DEEP WATERS.

MeaxtiMe every body was looking for the
little wonderers, At first, at Mr. Warner's,
they had all been too much engaged with prep-
arations for leaving on the second day from
this, to give mueh thought either to them or to
the approaching storm; but fs noon and the
tempest both came together, yet bringing no

Margaret started with umbrellas for the shore,
and Frank went over to Captain Giles’s, hoping
to find them there, Then the whole neighbor-
hood was aroused, and looking for the lost chil-
dren.

It was known that they had gone down to the
boach, and now there was no .beach—nothing
but an ocean dashing madly againss the echoing
cliffs. Hope was dying rapidly out ofall hearts.

Mr, Warner, wholly regardless of himself,
went hastening everywhere in search of them

they had taken refuge somewhere injand.

Mre, Warner, overcome with anguish, was
alone whenr Totum Giles came in pale and
weary. ‘The mether, in her grief, was thinking
only of her darling as perhaps already sleeping
under the sullen sea, which half-maddened her
with its hypoeritieal moaning. . She started for-
ward, and demanded bitterly, '

¢+ Miss Giles, what has that Midget done with
my child ?”

Poor Totum was inexpressibly shocked, but
she looked steadily and pityingly at the almost
frantic mother; and suid, in & steady, low voice,

¢t Mrs. Warner, Midget was my sister.”

Was—that dreadful past tense! It told all
“that Totum had felt; and Mrs. Warner, recover-
ing herself, burst into tears, the first which she
had shed that day, and gathered the young girl
tenderly into her arms. .

¢ Potum, forgive me1” she said, in a humble,
heart-broken tone. I was half-crazed. Can
you forgive me, my child ?” Totum clung to
her, and wept:with her till they were both much

“Now I will go and look for them again,
Mrs. Warner. I can not rest while there is any
hope,” she said, returning the kiss of reconcili.
ation. She went out agnin into the wet fields
almost hopeless, but resolute to do something.

! The rain had nearly censed, but the wind was .
still lond and hoisterous, Frank soon joined
her, and they went on together without spesk-
ing, pastthe Herring Creck and over the heights
along the edge of the cliff, lucking often down
fearfally into the seq as they walked, )
1 hear their voices! Oh, Frank! Frank!
They are certainly down therel” eried Totum,
suddenly dragging him forward excitedly to the
edge of the brink.

* Oh no, Totum dear,” he answered, pitying-
Iy. Tt can't bo.” ]

“But it is! There, that’'s Midgei! Don’t
you hear now 2"

“Tuke care, Totum, it is very slippery,”
cricd Frank, holding her back with a shndder.
LI am afraid you are mistaken,”

¢ ¥ certainly hear them.”

¢TI hear only the angry voices of that eruel
gea, dear Totum. I feel sure that they are
drowned,” ke added; in e low, awe - stricken
voice. '

“(h, Frank, listen! TListon steadily!”

The pair stood peering anxiously over the
cliff into the boiling water below, where noth-
ing was to be seen except the wet, jagged clay
renching down to the very water's edge; and
then they clung together in silent terror.  There
certainly were voices and childish sobs,

“Frank, what is it? Where can they bo "
asked Totum, with faltering white lips, ¢ Shall
we call P

¢ Call,” whispered Frank—his face blanched
even whiter than hers, and looking above and
avound him hopelessly. At this moment Job
Iyennis came striding towards them at s quick
pace.

When Totum saw him, she sprang forward

with new hope. *They are fouud, Job, they




i

134 THE ISLAND N. EIGHBOES.

‘are Bhere somewhere ; but they seem to'be bur- | T won't '
; \ ' - come after you a .
ied up in the clifi.  Oh, T am so glad you have good-bye,” ' wep. There, now,

come !" pulling him towards the slippery brink
in reckiess haste.
" eall?”

He drew back from the brink, puffing with

l“Dun‘t you hear them |excitement, and faced about indignantly.

* There, again, Totum Giles; you stop roar-

113 '
I do hear them. Fact, they are down there | ing, too!  Don’t let out another word, for your

somewhere, in some hole in the bank.”

life. They mustn’t be excited; and keep away

He slapped vigorously upon his knee in o | from that bank, ean’t you ?” giving her 2 push

state of perplexity, as if at a loss what to do
next,
**There, catch hold of my coat-tails, hard
now, both of you,” he said, * and I'N} hang over
and look.” Bless me, but I haven't got a;ly coat-
tails. Take each a hand, then, and grip now
for dear life.” He strctched his long arms be-
“hind him, and they each seized one with s will,
#You see, I don’t much faney tumbling in there
headlong,” he explained, leaning out over the
. abyss till his footing seemed precarious enough.

“I ean hold you, and I will,” said Frank,
who had recovered from the awful dread which
had possessed him for a moment. My foet
have o firm footing. Yon shan’t fall.”

“ Bay, say! Any one down there ?"" callod
Job, ontroaring all the din of the tempest.
“Are you children down there anywhere in the
bank ‘

“Yes. Yes, here we are!” came up so dis-
tinetly that they all heard.

In a moment the eager face of little Edgar
looked up from a sharp projecting ledge, and
Mr. Dennis saw his little hond vainly clutching
at the bank overhead to steady himself,

¢‘There, that'll do, boy! Don't come out

_ there, T say,’" oried the horrified spestator.
“ Pat your head in again, boy ! and Mr. Den.
nig wrenched away one hand from Totum’s te-
fmcious grasp, at imminent personal peril, aw-
ing back the child with & fierce gesture. ¢ Pgl)
him in, I say, givls, That's right! Don’s ﬁny
of you come out again that way, and maybe
tumble into the water. Do you hear, down
there 2"

““Yes, Mr. Dennis,” sobbed Midget, “we'll
all wait-now!” :

“Right again, Midget; I'll savo the hull of
you. Just be patient now, can’t you, all yon
threo buried chipmunks? Dom’t you atir till
Icome! Hear, hey?”

“ Yes, sir,” sobbed Fauny,

*“Yes, sir; I won't let them stir again,”
called Midget, resolutely. Her little arms al-
ready grasped tightly about ench of the others,

. “T'm coming down thers myself presently;
but it may be a good while first, do the best I
can; and don’t speak a word more te us, one

which sent her stagpering backward so sudden-
ly that she would have fallen if Frank had not
prevented her. ‘ Haven't you a grain ¢’ sei:se,
now, gitl?  Some of the pack of you will go
sousing into that pond yet, juss for the lack of
brains; and I tell yoa it can’t be pormitted,”
#No, it ean't,” snid Frank, soothingly, G
won't speak or look again, Dennis; only say
clearly what we are to do, and we'll do it.”
“That’s speaking like the man I took you
for, young gentleman. You ses, the storm is
about over, and I'm most sure the water is full-
ing. Likely we've just to wait a little, and we
can bring them all off with & whistle, dry-shod
along the beach ; but if worse comes to worse,
nnd the water goes on rising, you mast bring
men here to let down vopes, and haul ‘em up
that way. You two go and tell the news, and
get the rigging all provided. I'm going down
the side of this hill, just over thereabouts.
““Oh, don’t attempt that; you will certainly
slip, and it ig better to wait,” remonstrated To-
tum.
It would enly be folly to slip, and it shan’t
be done. I shall elamber into the hole where
they are, somehow, it T can; which I don't
wuch doubt, I'm wanted sheto, I you let
the ropes down, I must tie the young ones fast ;
and ot any rate you could hear from the sough
in their voices that theyre almost scared to
death, poor Hitle crecters! That dumb boy's
awful white fuce, Iooking up like a ghost out of
his grave, will haunt me, I expect, like a year
of nightmares. You've no idea how scared and
wistful it was,”
““Poor little things!” murmured Totum,
stroggling with emotion. \ ’
Y There, there; don’t begin that now,” said
the man, roughly, *It won't do, you know.
You see,” he added, with a delighted and en-
couraging grin, *‘ for once in my life, I shall be
weleome somewhera, shan't I §” ’
Mr. Dennis had renched the chosen point of
descent. He gave a new tuek to the overhauls,
which were already inside of his boots, threw
off his sailor’s jacket, and treated himself to n
geteral shake, by way of preparation. ¢ Hum,

of you, but sit dewn close together, or X declars

hum, hum,” hs buzzed to Limself, like a reflects
ive bee.

“see if the tide goes down,”

OUT OF THE D

LEEP WATERS,

¢‘There,” said he, “shake hands now, Miss| and Edgar. Don't be afraid; you'll see them

Giles.
boiling tea-pot down there by some mistake, re-

If I do slip into the thront of that great | all soon,” eried Totum, from the bank abovs,

“‘Good-bye. Be quick sbout it, then; do,

member, I didn’t wish to treat you like a bear, | Totam 1" squealed the imperative voice of lit-
but only to meke you take good care of that|tlo Midgoet in the highest excitable key, which

glimy way that leads down to the bottomless
pit. You've both had time now to get calm
heads on your shoulders; but my adviee is,
don’t go near those young ones again,”

« Don't you try to go to them,” pleaded To-
tum, clinging to the offered hand, I really
.think it will be better that they should wait to

«No danger, child. I have climbed heve
before in all weather, and I can see the lay of
the land pretty well. My foot is set in slippery
places though, h®” he called out {from " his
knees, upon which he had suddenly landed.
t Ghows I ought to say my prayers befors start-
ing. I have said ‘em, but I expect not half
hearty enongh. Now I'm just o leetle siled;
but can a man touch pitch and not be defiled ?”
_He pointed with an extraordinary grimace to
the clay patches on his overhauls with 2 laugh
which was too infectious to be vesisted, after the
long strain upon their nerves,  # That's good 1”
he added, cheerily. ¢ Now keop up heart, and
when I reach the youngsters, I'll roar back the
news, and you can both go home."”

A slow, toilsome, carefnl descent, and then
his voice came ringing up to them cheexfully,

“«Tm down at the bottom, safe and eound.”
But & great wave tumbling in towards him as
he landed, he dashed forward to the ledge where
the children were with a wiid leap, which left
him sprawling in their midst, ““Now I have
got 'em; at 2 single bound,” he shouted spas-
modically to the excited listeners overhead,
Then Dennis and the children all langhed and

eried together.
“Ave they all safe, Dennjs ?” calléd Frank.

made them both laugh nervonsly.

Then Frank and Totam hastened townrds
home, holding each other by the hand as they
ran, . .
©What an escape! and what a wonderful
gummer this has been, Totum1” said Frank, in
a husky voice. . % Shall we ever forget it?”

“] imagine not. A day like this, for ine
stance, will get fixed in the memory like the -
multiplication table, I suppose, Frank; becanso
we shall go over it again and again, sleeping or
waking.”

¢¢And beeause the trouble of to-day has been
sharp enough to eat into every one of us like an
acid, engraving its own history. Iam in a state
of effervescence at present that can't express it-
gelf in any thing quite extravagant enough to
be satisfuctory, We can’t separate now, Totum,
and then forget each other. 'We must be more
than commeon friends as Jong as we live; for
we have crowded a century of ordinary experi-
ence into this snmmer, and shared it together,”
Frank’s hand tightened its clasp, with a lan-
guage in it which spoke more than his words
had done.

«Qh, I don’t know,”

Totum answered in an indifferent tone, and
managed to free hersclf, under pretense of
stooping to pick somothing from the ground.

« Grandfather said yesterday that I have had
only a slice of the island-summer, and just & lit-
116 of the outside rind of the antumn, It is won-
derful how soon the flavor of the very nicest
dainty scems to pass away with the next bite.”
Ryt the outside, autumn rind, at any rate,
has been pungent encugh to make you rememe=

«All safe—nll sticking together Iike molas-| berit. Totum, you must promise to correspend

ses-candy, and packed into as nice a box as you with me.
If it wasn't just o little unsafe, yon
ghould see all our heads poking out in a bunch

ever saw.
to look up at you; but it can’t be done.

We can see that plain enovgh from here, so you
needn’t bring any body unless the storm beging
again, and there is new mischief to pay. Then

" keep a sharp look-ont, Tlo you hear up there "
*+Yes; every word,”
“Well, that’s all. Now dont wait, The

" water is falling, so no more squalling and bawl-
ing. Put wings to your shoes, and fly off with

the news,”

You can do so much, at least,”

«No, Frank, I can not. It wonldn’t please l

your father and mother—nor mo either,” added
Tida | the girl, pettishly, her eye wandering off over

hns turned, and the water is going down fast, | the sen.

Suddenty her whole manner changed.

«Look, Frank, there! That schooner will
be wrecked 1 .

“Driving straight upon the rocks,” he an- -
swered, both their hearts paraiyzed with new
horror. It is the stone.barge from New Bed-
ford. 1 saw them all the morning lying there,
loading with stones from the shore.”

At this moment Mr. Warner and Margaret,

b Guod—byé, then, Midget; good-bye, Fannie

who had just met in their search for the lost
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children, came out together within a necar view
of the doomed vesgel. They stood for a mo-
ment, as if undecided, wpon the height above;
and then, forgetting every thing else in this
fearful extremity, both ran hastily to the beach,
where it spreads out towards the low land,

¢ There are your father and Margaret. Let
us go too,” said Totum ; and, without another
word, both hastened breathlessly to the scenc

" of peril, : ’

““What can we do for the poor men? Oh,
what can we do for them, Mr. Warner ?” cried
Margaret, almost fainting with anxiety, as they
stood helpless together upon the sands within
only a few furlongs of the doomed ctaft.

“TRouse some oie who will go out for them
in the life-boat,” was the prompt anawer, **'Wo
are powerless, here, child; and it is terrible.
Find Captain Giles or Tilson, Margaret, Il

go for Captain’ Smith, Something must be |-

donet”
- 'With the strong strides of a Titan, the excited
man gtarted on his errand.

*‘Here's the key to the lifa-hoat housel”
cried Alfred Brand, dashing past them at the
instant, ‘“Help me, Mr. Warner — help me,
Margaret, to launch the boat. The men are
all away in search of the children,”

No other word was spoken while the three,
with white, intent faces, hastened to the locked
boat-house, and lifted out the life-boat with res-
olute strength, rolling it down to the shore,

* Now help me push her off, I may save
them yet,” said Alfred, springing into the boas.

If T had learned to row, my boy, you should
not go alone,” sutd Mr. Warner, with one quick,
nervous grasp of the sailor’s hand, “Can I be
of any service as it is 7"

“I think not, sir. Shove her off,”

“ Lot ma go! Iam sure I can help you!”
and Margaret sprang also into the boat.

“ Margaret, dear, brave Margaret !” said the
snilor. His  tones drowned all the din of the
waves to her, and even to Mr, Warner.  Alfred

. took her one moment in his arms, lifting her
back to the shore,  * You can help me, but not
in this way. God willing, I will live to come
beck to you, my Margaret, my wife '

With a strong arm he was shoving off from
land, while both the others pressed forward to
help him tili the waves dashed over their shoul-
ders,.and they staggered and stood holding to
each other to rocover their balanco. The little
craft was launched, and flying over the water,

“Bec! they have lowered a boat from the
schooner, and two men have already taken their

clinging to the side of the vessel, but the boat
has been driven off; he can notreach her. Guod
heavens! the schooner has parted ! she is sink-
ing! They have all gone down together!”

She is heading in-shore.” : )
It was Frank who spoke. Ila and Totum
had come up and stood with the others, absorbed
in the enaeting tragedy.
“Yos, yes ; she is afloat,
then !
**And the children are safe too, father. We
have found them.” o
“Thank God! Bnt the poor man who has
gone down-—will they desert him, Frank ?"
“Alfred will not, sir,” gaid Margaret, proud..
Iy, pointing out to the advaneing life- boat.
*‘And, see, the others are turning back again
also.”
Mr. Warner drew his eyes from the sea as
Margaret spoke, and a strange light filled them.
when they rested for a moment on her face, so
unconscious of its expression of sublime trust
in her lover; then slowly back agnin went his
fearful guze, riveted by the dreadful fascination
of the scene before them. 'The whole party
stood in silent awe for many moments, wrapped
in intense, yearning solicitude, whila the two
boats beat abont like cockle-shells amidst the
white dashing fonm in the distance, with rocks
all about them, . . i
. **He has found him! he is drawing him in,
The man is saved 1"
© “Yes; saved. God forgive me, Marmaret.
I have been living shut up in the clam-shell of
my own sufferings and selfishness, and I tried to
roh you of the love of that brave man.”
Margaret looked up half incredulously to the
humble, pitiful face at her side, and then her
hand tightened upon the hand which grasped
hers. ‘
“ Tt is all right now, Mr. Warner.”
“ Pray Henven itbe. T ecan only forgive my-
8¢if if hie comes unharmed out of this peril.”
‘e is coming, sir,” pointing off triumph-
antly over the water.
¢ But what are boats like these pitted against
the might of this dreadful sea 7"
‘¢ Life-boats, sir.” -
The old, sauey smile eame back s moment to
her face, and was refiected by his. Then they
stood again silent, and almost breathless. The
darkness was rapidly gathering about them, for
tho sun had set long before,
“* Which is it? one has sunk !”
This was sobbed ont piteously, but none an=

They are saved,

places in her.  There isa third poor fellow

swered. The boat had sunk utterly—at least

¢ No, father; look! the boat is afloat yet. .

1

- dim with horror.

" them by the intervening cliffs; and the sus-

'QUT OF THE DEEP WATERS.

BOTH THR OTURRS PRESSED FOEWARD,

every eye had lost sight of her, and had grown

But she was there again, headed shorewm:d,
and the sands began to be covered now with
many people.- In the midst of them stood Mr.
Dennis, with the three lost children. Ho, too,
had seen the vessel driven towards the fafnl
rock, and dashed ngainstit. Then she hz.«l dis-
appeared 3 but every thing which was going on
for the rescue of the sufferers was hidden from

pense became intolerable. . )
T mnst do something 1" said the man, in &
fever of desperation.
His eye ran along the narrow strand, and
caleulated the chances. )
«If you children will all run ateadily f‘"d,
fast till you reach the point where the bank juts
-out farthest, just yonder, we can climb fherfa to
the top. Can you do it almost in a twinkling,

¢Yes. Oh yes, let us try " were the awed
responses of the gitls, and both of Edgar's hands
went cagerly up in quick assent.
With a recklessness that no cooler moment
would have warranted, they sct out, though the
hungry waves snapped at them as they went on
hugging the shore, filling their ghoes again and
again. But the goal was reached. Th?}' glow-
ly toiled up ‘the friendly sand-cliff, which had
crumbled obligingly from the top to make way
for them, and were safe upon the bight sbove.
The children, forgetting the peril and the
agony which had clung to them so lately, press-
od forward eagerly, thinking only of the f.'ate of
those who might perish any moment, until they
atood with the others upon the shore-—all hush-
and waiting.
edMany eyeagturnetl to them, but hardly, it
seemed, even with recognition; and every look
went back again through the gathering darkness

if I lift you down one by one i

to fathom the awful mystery of the sea, Fan-
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nie nestled silently at her father's side, and
Midget was lifted up into the arms of her grand.
father, who never even stooped to kiss her or
to give her a second look, Edgar stood a mo-
ment elasping the hand of Mr, Dennis, and turn-
ing from one to another in search of father or
mother, who were not present. Then, with a
yearning for welcome from some one, he stole
to the side of Captain Maybough, who laid his
palsied hand caressingly on the boy’s head with-
ous turning his cyes from the seas and the grate-
ful listle mute, lifting both his own hands, press-
ed them over that of his friend, and stood there
like the others—every faculty of his being look-

upon the gands, and brawny arms were thrust
out silently and quickly to draw them higher
-upen the beach, . .

The two stone-barge men, who arrived first,
stepped lightly and thankfully upon the shore;
but the poor fellow reseued from the seq at the
moment of direst peril was wholly insensible.
Alfred staggered with exhaustion as he tried to
rise, and was lifted ont of the boat by old sail-
ors who were sobbing like children.

But a hand soughs his in the darkness, and
an arm came abount him which was not a sail-

or’s, and then his strength returned again mag- .
ieally.  He drew Marguret to his heart with all .

ing out at his eyes.

At Jast the boats, one afier the other, grated | with the fallest fruition.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

A LAST PEEP INTO

Carraivy Ginps, in a new suit of handsome
broadeloth, was embracing his old wife, dressed

in a clean mew calico; but with the sleeves ‘

still rolled back, just as she had worn them
while busy at her work, They were standing
on theit own hearth-stone—both with smiling
faces and dewy eyes; for the captain had Jjust
retarned from Boston after & four days’ ab-
sence.

The Warners had gone home at the time ap-
pointed; but this was less than a month aftes-
wards; and Margaret had come back to the fsl-
and that evening, a bride. She and Alfred
Brand were to keep house togsther in thé fur-
nished cottage where she had spent the sem.
mer, while their own home was building higher
up on the hills,

Captain Giles had just returned from the
wedding, There had been much rejoicing and
general good-will on the interesting oceasion,
and every thing had gone off pleasantly, with all
the usual satisfactory accompaniments. This
was what the captain had just been saying, and
the old lady had almost sobbed with emation,
under the heavy burden of interest which she
had felt in the whole ~master. Totum and
Frank had been brides-maid and groom; and
Frank had looked to the sharp-ayed old grand.
tather as though he wag wishing it was he who

THE OLD DOVE-COTE.

neither father nor mother seemed to see in all
this any serious cause of alarm.

T tell you what, Miss Giles,” said the old
husband, seating himself in the old arm-chaijr
that he used to rest in nearly sixty years ago,
when lie eame back from his early voyages;
“ Capting Warner hns grown- as bright and
gilky as a chestnut when it has dropped out of
its prickly burr, after & little touch of the carly
frost.”

The old wife rolled down her sleaves, hook-
ing them carcfully at the wristband, while she
smiled delightedly. Then she wiped her oyes
and sat down also, listening intently.

“Tho sick capting had been getting strong
all summer, in spite of himself; aad that lnss
shake-up is likely to make 2 man of him once
mote, in my opinion. Island air #s a mighty
powerful medicine, nin't it? and a shipwreck
is as good as an eleeirical shock for some
folks,”

The old eyes of the speaker danced and
twinkled with infinite satisfaction, and the eyes
of the listener had to be rubbed again and again;
and she put her spectacles on and off, and
rubbed them also, by way of having something
to do. .

““To be sure, capting, to be sure,” was her

was holding Totum by tho right hand, instead
of being separated from her as he was by the

answer, put in at ¢ach panse in a low voice, as
an epcouraging parenthesis,
‘“ Ho seemed just like other folks, Miss Giles,”

absorbing presence of two people whose happi- | continned old Captain Giles; “and he was as

ness so overshadowed his own,

Strange to say, | chipper as a spring swallow, aven at the thonght

the manly gratitnde of a strong soul, satisﬁbﬂ’-

A LAST PEEP INTO T

of losing Margaret; and that is like entting off
his right hand, I expect, too, when it didn’t of-
fend him in the least; and I call that pretty
nigh a miracle—don’t you ¥”

+T'ye heard of moral miracles,” answered the
wife, with, & droll smile, reflected from her hus-
band’s. o ‘

¢ Miss Warner will miss the girl; but if e
Tearns to walk alone once more, she ean do
without Margaret, and get over the ground into
tho bargain, as easily as if she was lifted up on
stilts. It is wonderful how wearing it is to be
always dragging o dend weight, like a prisoner
ehained to 2 balh,

Yes, capting ; but don’t say any thing about
that to any body else, you know. Be sure-not
to forget yourself sometime.”

<Of course. I'm only talking now to the
discrecter part of mysclf. That's safe, I take
it, and erchodox.”

Mrs, Giles answered by a smile that was as
good as a kiss; and the eaptain got up and
came roumnd to give her n kiss, which was a
punctuation-point to the smila. )

% Who else do you think was at the wedding,

iss Giles?”

M‘“Cnpmin Percy, perhaps.  Alfred would be
sure to want him invited.”

«No; he was invited, but he had to tak_e the
Doy toscliool, and conldn’t make it convenient."

Tt couldn’t be Captain Hezekinh or Mary,
because I know they didn’t go.”

“Ne, no! I'm persueded yowl never
guess.” .,

< Well, then, you had better tell me. ]

st Job Dennis— M. Dennis, they all eall him;
but it was the real Job done up handsomely in
o new suit, and-his manners had got a kind of
new polish to match.”

4 That {5 surprising—the most wc?ndcrful of

!Il
E“‘.‘ He ﬁﬁ a bran-new coat and hat that.; Put
mine entirely into the shade, and boots shining
like a looking-glass; and, between you and me,
1 have good cause to think that the clothes were
a present, ont and out, from Mr. Warner: That
shows gratitude, I take it, for what Job did Wh(fn
he fonnd the childven, They treated him as if
he had been the first gentleman, and Job came

out in & way that was really surprising. I|the long run.
" didn't suppose it was in him ; but there it was,
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] think, capting, that if the best of silver,
is left too. long in a damp place it will tnm
green, and Iierhnps be likely to get more rufl: g
and eanker than the commonest pewter-ware,
+So do I, Miss Giles. And I really think
that if the silver finally gets scoured up till it's
bright again, it will be just as good as rfy‘ ‘
Don’t you?” ‘

¢ Just ns good.” )
The smiling old lady reftected the capt{un’s
look and tone of hearty satisfaction a little more
placidly, it may be, than he would have liked,
as she folded her dumplingish old hands from
the other side of the stove; but when, she
glanced out of the window towards the ho:'ne
of the new neighbors, her face brightened with
a pennine motherly interest.” Sho had nursed
Alfred when he was a baby, and his mother be.
fore him had playéd with her children and eat-
en her dough-nuts and little firn-over pies, lflto
which she had always put a spice of lovmg
motherliness and good-wiil, Then she liked
Murgaret, £nd from the frst she had always re-
sonted the thought that a sensible, bright girl
like her was not entirely the social eqnal of any
one and every oha on the island. Now,. at last,
poetic justice was budding and blossoml_ng to a
beautifnl realization. Moreover, her kind old
heart was still fresh and womanly enongh to ba
very tenderly stirred by the lnl_l.l'l’il'lgﬂ of young
people in whom she felt an active interest.
They had come to he her neighbors for the
future, and she liked that. Tt woke up 2?‘ fresh
feeling of benevolence, to think of the md‘gu}d
comfort which she could offer them, and it
would be the next best thing to having some
of her own children or grand-children settled
near her. 8o she wished them happiness as
she glanced out of her window to theirs, her
whele face aglow with the warmih of a hene-
diction. )

Tt helps to moke the ways of Frovidence
secm equal, don’t it, Miss Gileq?". responded
the captain, who had read her heart in her face,
as ho had been in the habit of reading iiﬁ for
more than three-score- yoars, .

8o it does] After living as long as we
two have, one ought to have faith ift that.” .

#4Yes, most things come out about even in
I believe T am getting hold of
that fact by a kind of second sight,” said Cap- )

and it came ont, a8 the Lest things will if you | tain Giles, with a little outflashing laogh which
¥

give "em a chanee.”
71 am sure I'm very giad,

she was half disposed to reprove as not serious

That will com- | enough, but she thought better of it and smiled

fort Jedida, and you must tell her all about it | also. Then the old lover gallantly qu?r.ed il-
7

s Well, what do you think now of the War- | ton:

ners "’

v The fairest of het daughters, Eves”
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and the old dame, shaking her head at him
turned away and siroked the cat, which hm;
been purving for some attention for the last
half hour, and had just despaired of getting it,

they fell to tolking of the time
came home s a bride,
them now than last yea

when she tog
It-was all fresher to
's anecdotes; and it

; seemed i
) The calzpta.m brought his chair around to ‘the ogethen, o st while L pnaned merri
gide of his wife, and, Joining right hands again,

ly together, as though i
= gh it had all ]
Yesterday, ’ all bappened only
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