s sl ey and oy pae

Lo anan threw  up i arine,
e uvidy on L foee, never more to move , i
was nliet b u-l. nl Sir Jahin nt

g
tiredd

and o]l

the ~ume

> . oy g
Cid danad prowing fsimter i the distance.
The yacht kped swiftly on her way , her
wlate wings ghistemng in the sun, she raced
absnge, throwing the blue water aside, as she

1

sstant lntned anothor, ‘U staggered thetr | wended her way back to the lund allon board

asmulanty, who  wero  non-plussed,
suthored nll together agmn,

Lady Vernefust and Mary were trembling
nud half fumntmg 1o the enrnage, and cluny
to each vther eomvul-avely

** Are they gone 2 they unked, as thero
wan o suspension of the finog.

* Keopelase, whouted e Lordslup, and
un b utters b, w shower of lalls pattered
against the rocks,

$Phat won't urt us, sad Sie Joen, i)
mg tho chambors of hie ,nstol :don't
wasto o shat, Verriefust, When they get
within range agan, let themn have it.*

Laord Verriefuat tarned bas hend  towards
the carnnge, to tousuce b snfe, when a
wgghit et s eyeo thae tilled g with joy.
He turned and fired tho six chatnbers of lus
1evolver rupndly at the group of ruflings, who
wore i closo consultation, and gave n loud
hurrnh. ¢ Charhe, by all that s glurous 1
{10 serenimed out.

Yo, there he was, with a troop cluso be-
Tusul b, sppeanng over the brow  of the
full, nud corny on at aquick pace.

The band of scoundrels turned to fly, but
they saw it was useless, nud throwing - down
thoir nrins, beggoed abjectly for taerey.

“ No vne huvt, s there ¢ ' asked Charho,
bursting i amuenyg lue fricnds.

* No one, 10y boy, answered th Baronet.
¢ ‘Thauk .o, Clinrh, you eame as you did;
you have carned vut ctamal gratitude ad
thanks.

** L hero, there, Mary, 3on Iitde puss, do
not ve way ot s all gl

Lhe pour gal bad w ber evatomont jup-
od out of carninge, and was seldung e her
lover s ataas, and Lady Vornefast sav ching.
g to hier hasband.

Luo fdlews were quiekly disarmed and
Dound.

* Boautiful mgnoras, wiated vat vue, in
Habnn, = paty for us,  but there was no pity
figm tuoss te Wie-. hauds they had
allen,

lue carriago was dragged vut, and the
Jworses haruessed toat, but it was not en-
triasted to tho Joha of the morming , b was
5 prisoner with the rest.

[ho scuundnd huew the Lugushiuen wero
e be attached, but their vbstinatoly persist-
mg i chagnng the route, and  taking  an.
atbier road, iad upsct all Ins ealeulations ;
gt on ienvang them be had soon found out
the tand, told theia wuere therr vaictuus
would be found, aud ther, pucketing lus
duotecenr, coollt rode ach to the tvwn with
the mteibigence that tho party hud been  at-
tacked by bLrigauds.

Tunat an Laoghsh: lord, with a magmficent
yacht fying w thor tuadst ad, should be so
traated, wus tov much for even the Greek
nuthoriires, uud before the hnglsh mnuster
att Atuens Kuew anstinug about at, a troop
of cavatry was despatched to thewr ns.
sistance,

Pour Charhie was dreadfully fatigued as he
entured the catnage, wlich was  dniven by
Sauders, the steward, but & mp of brandy
seut revived i aud e was bappy and
contented, seated by her he was so tondly at-
tached to.

* 1 was pretty well baked, 1 eau tell you,”
Lo snu, © when 1 cawe up with the troop ,
1 snado the nmmng tvo strong. I did thoso
X auded i about tifiy mmmates . but Thad a
Lt of rough ground to get over at first.
Howevar, I was i time.”

the camage proceeded but slowly, for as
£ Lughsds party would not  quut the troop,
asad that was encuiubered by the pnsouers, a
wounded wan, aud a dead body, it took themn
<ver three hours to reach Athens. They
were et by the English authornties, and -
vited to retnmit on shoro for the night, as
thar exadence might be required ;o the morn-
g, but tas ey vefused, aad made the
et of thar way on board  the * Firefly,’
and most thanktut  they were whun they
reached bor deek, which they bad no soouer
dene than the wame f tho slup & hands gave
throe Bnush chivers, as only  Eughsh sailora
knuw how to chieer, and the band broke out
witn ** Auld lang syne.

Mary war decpiy affected as the grand old
air loated over the quut, meonhght water,
=0d a0 fAVe olie of twe conviiaive sobs.

“Whatts tho wuatter, dearest®  asked
Charhie.

> Tam so happv, wo grateful for vour—for
all our creapes.  Lhiere 1s sowethiog m the
10U 0 Zht Wikl Juite everculaes tue.
What a paty —what a disgrace thatin such a

and , loved go well.

They hail decided on stupping at Gibraltar
u few days.  Churlio had rumo  old  fricnds
who wero guurtered there whom he wan aux-
ious to sec, nanl Mary nnd Lady  Verriefaot
hiad beon prommsed o mght of ths  wonderful
ruck, that hun survived o many strange and
eventful scones.

At lnst it loomed 1n the distance, grand
nud nnposing, and as they neared 1t its bold
| outlinen becume more distnet.

** 1t looks even grander now, Mary,"” said
! Lady Verniefaet, ** than when wo pnssed it
the other day. Is it not magnificent 2 but
beuutiful ns st is, beautiful au srethe different
places we havoe visited, thero 18 to mo no
place like horne.”

* Or me either,” repliod her friend, ]
was nnxious to come on this trip, and I am
quite ns anxious now to be back again. 1 do
not know how it is, but 1 have a misgiving
our travels will not end without somo disas-
ter or othor.”

I cannot eay I share your apprchension,
Mary ; surely we have had coough cxcite-
mont for one voyage. Still, 1 must say it
will be thoe utinost eatisfaction to me, to all
of us, when you and Mr. Thoruhill are war-.
ried, and queetly settled at dear old Linden
Hall. Your father, I see, is fidgety, and
Lo1d Verricfast, I koow, willbe glad to be
bome again.”

Tho vessel was soon after the above con-
voraation riding at her anchorage, and as it
was early in the day, Charlic at onco  went
on shore to pay his visits and look his old
friends up

He was not long in tiading them out, and
right glad they were to welcome him.

* Who on oarth wonld have thought of
sceing you here, Gharlie?” said Captain
Hoss, an old school-fellow of his. * We nave
heard of all your doiugs ; poor 1ellow, you
bad o devilish near shave, though; that
ocumes of gowng out with fellows who know
nothing of shooting, and who are earless
into the burgain.  But you have pulled
tlrorgh wonderfully well, and look yourself
again, The way you rode that steeple-chaso
was splendid, quite your old form. Of course
youdiue with us this cvening ; I shall take
uu denial.  To-worrvw all your friends shall
sce the rock ; they must lunch with us, and
we will livnize them all ovor the place.™

Charlie agreed to dme with his friends,
and acut o note to his uncle saying he should
nut b un buarl till the evening, and to havo
tho buat at suc’. a placo at ten o'clock.

He wandcred about with his friends, talk-
ing of uld timnes and their boyish days; till the
hour approached for dressing for mess.

He had sent for his thiugs, and  was soon
in the ante-room.

“ By the-by, Thornhill,” said one, *“ a gen-
tlemuan dines with us this ovening who knows
sumotbing of you all, and ho says Miss
Thornhill is the most beautiful girl lhe ever
saw. Hemet you at Naples—the Count
Orloff ; he was only speaking of you yester-
day, and asked if we bad seen anything of
the * Firefly.' You never saw such a fellow
atecarte in your life ; he cleaned us all out a
few cveningsback. Ho is a good {ellow
though.”

‘ ¥ know something of the gentleman,”
replied Charlie, dryly, as he turned to listen
to tho band, which was playing some well-
remembered English air.

Tho young man was szd ; a_presentiment
of evil had come over him, and it was con-
nected with this Russian Count, who entered
at this moment, dressed in tho height of
fashion.

Ho started slightly, and bowed to Thorn-
hill, who returned it rather distantly.

Tlhe dinner was good, and passed away
merrily, for the soldiers were delightéed at
having one liko Cbarlic to dine with them,
and one so well known {o several of them.

*“Now lct us ndjourn to the ante-room,
Charlit,"” s2id Captain Ross—* that is if you
liave had enough wine—and have a ¢up of
coffee and a ci, ar.” _This they did, followed
by sume few more. By degrees othersicame
in, and presently the rvom was full,

Amongst th~ last who como in wag the
Count ; his face was somewhat flushed, and
it was evident he had not spared the bottle,
though hie cuuld not be termod tho worse for
liquor.

qlic was talking earnestly in Frenchh toa
Genuan Baron, a very nico fellow, who
senned to be dissnading him from some

thiog, but which tho other evidently did not

lmRntnch. l":ﬂ. imu wis niat ui 1nay wculug.

Lam very, very sorry it should thave oceur-
red hcre; butl take a blow from no man.”

The confunon  was great.  They rallied
roulml Charlie, who was pule, but perfoctly
cuul,

* Will you seo mo through this, Ross o
ho asked, hurriedly ; * of course there can
only be ene determination.”

Tho Count bad rison to his feet, and looked
ghastly with his blood-stained features ; he
was trembhing with passton, Lut was at last
taken from the roum by his  Germnn friend,
who presently returned.

‘I'ho oflicers were talking in knots as he did

50.
* Hero comes the Baron,” snil Ross, ** with
a mensage for you, Charhe. Refer him to
mo ; I will see you through it, old boy. It
muy cost 1ao iy commission ; but will
chance 1t.”

* Of course, Mousieur Thornbill,” said tho
German with great politeness, in French,
* you mast be aware that after what has
passed, and the way my friend has been
troated tiis evenivg, there is only one way
this matter can be arranged.”

** Ho brought it on  himeelf, sir,” replied
the youny snan sternly. * Do you supposo
for one instaut I would be struck by anyone
aud not returnit ? [ wore than regret it
should have happoncd here amongst my
friesnds, uud in their room. I might very
well dceline to go out with your friend for
various reasons that it is needless to onter
into now; but I will indulge his wish, and
give him a moeting. My friend Captain Ross
will arrange matters with you. But remem-
ber, Buron, advise the Count to corne no
moro here, for I shall this evening put down
on paper, in case I fall, the reasons why I do
not thiok his presence in a mess-room des-
irable.”

* You need not do that, Charlie,” roplied
bis friend, ** he never enters our quarters
again. It is deuced lucky nono of the chiefs
were prosent this evening ; otherwiso there
would have been a dovil of a row. Now 1
must go to my quarters with the Baron, and
do the needful for you. I am quito ready,
Brron. for you,” turning to him ; “tako a
cigar, and we will adjourn to my rooms."”

‘Thoruhill sat down, lit his weed, and talk-
ed away : but & cloud had desconded on
them all.

In half an hour Ross came back, and eall-
ed Chur'ie aside.

** 1t 18 all arrauged, old fellow,” he said ;
* you will go down quietly to the landing-
place at ten o’clock, meet tho ¢ Firefly * boat,
and go aboard as if nothing had happened.
Write what latti rs you have to, and turo in

i plained in the letter to him.

till five o'clack, when I shall sead a boat for
you. DPuton your darkest clothes, we shall
have a drive of nearly sixmiles to the ground.
I will briug the tools for you; our fellows
will be mum, so thero is no fear of iuter- l
ruption.”

* Many thanks.” replied Charlie, and they |
turoed away to join the others. I

At half pust nine Ross said : “ Now my
boys, Thornbill is off, we must have a glass
of grog all round. And mind, not a word to
asoul. I havo your words havo I not 2"

“ Certainly,” they answered.

“1am dcaced sorry, Charlie, for this,”
countinued his friend, ** that it should have
happened here, but it cannot be helped now.
I'll see you through it, though. God bless
you, old fellow.” And he tossed off the con-
tents of lis glass. ** Now then, come along ;
I will go with you to the boat.”

All pressed eagerly forward to take him by
the band. **Good-bye, Thornhill. Keop
your spirits up, old chap.” Wing him.”
** Take hite over the hip,” and euch liko ex-
clamations grected him as he took his leavs.
Wishing them o hasty gc sd-night he left the
room with his friend.

They walked in silence down to the boat,
which was alrealy there.

** Good-night, Charlie ; mind, five o'clock
to-morrow,” and the friends parted.

He was soon on board, and found tham all
playing a game of loo instead of being in bed,
as ho expected.

* How have you enjoyed yourself ?” they

asked.
* Famously, good dinner and good wine;”
poor frllow, he was forced to put on an air
of gaiety that he little flt. ' I never onjoy-
ed myself more.”

They had not the slightest suspicion of
anything being wrong, and after a short time
they went to their respective cabins.

Charlio and his uncle occupied one be-
tween them. Here was tho difficulty, how
was he to dress in the morning ? Luckily the

l nervous as a school-girl, lots of pluck, but he

old gentleman was a sound sleeper, and tho

for ull your kindness and the trouble you
have tuken.  God knows I hind no wish ™ or
wtontion of waking a quarrel.”

“ My dear follow, you could have acted in
in no other wuy than you have. [ am
afruid ho will not apologizefor striking you.
No, Charlie, you could have done nothing
clse.  Ho s a dendly shot { am told, so you
must bo cool, but you are just as good s one.”

The boat now touched the shore, and get-
tung out, Rosa gavo her over to a man who
was waiting for him,

The two then stepped smartly away, and
aft.r some quarter of an hour's walk came to
the trap wineh was to tuke themn on to the
spot chosen. A regimental Doctor was in
tho cart with a servant.

* Here wo are, Doctor,” said the Captain,
“Thope we bave uot kept you waiting for
for us.  Jump up, Charlie,” and the four
drove off. The fivo or six wmiles they had to
go was speedily traversed, for the horso was
o good one.

* Iirst on the ground, at any rate,” re.
marked the Captain.  ** Now, Charle, a
word or two with you. I have arranged
with the Baron that with two such shots as
you and the Count are, that you shall be
placed at sixteon paces, and fire by drop of
o handkerchief; wo shall toss for that. B
cool and collected; very likely the Russian
will attompt touunerve you in some way or
other: he is, I am told, a noted duellist and
used to these hateful things.”

** My nerves are right enough, Ross,” re.
plied tho other, *““you will take charge of
these two lotters for me, old fellow, and give
thom to whom they are addremsed, and if
anything should happen to me, tell my
uncle that . well, never mind, all is ex.
Here thoey

como.”

It was on rising grouud where the three
stood waiting the others, who were approach.
ing.
E';I‘he Count was laughing and smoking a
cigar, as was the Baron. ‘There was a
stranger with them who turned out tobo a
medical man as well, and a Frenchman,

They bowed as they met, and the Count as
he raised his hat slightly took a quick
anxious glance at Thornbill,

* I brought a medical friend with us, Cap-
tain,” said the Baron, *‘but I see you have
Dr M—— with you. How are you, Doctor?
A beautiful morning, is it not?  Now, Cap-
tain, we will just Jook out for a nico level bit
of ground, but it all seems pretty good here.”

As the two walked away, Charlie wag left
with the regimental surgeon, tho Cuunt and
tho other a few paces off. They were con-
verr'ng in French. But every word they
said was understood by Thorntill.

*Thisis my ninth petite affair, Dactor,”
said the Russian, gaily, *the last one was
with & countrymau of my own, a husbang, he
fancied I was a little too attentive to his wife.
A charming creature. Ho had heard of my
pistol shooting. ond came on the ground as

was thinking of his young wife, and this sort
of thing was new to him. I felt certain of
my man. I would have spared him; just
taken him in tho thigh, or somethiog like
that, butmadame was charming, so I shot
himn through the leart. I wns mistaken
tiough, the lady would never look at mo,
aud died o fow months after. 1 wander
what mademoiselle will say and.do, when
ahe hears I have killed her lover.”

Charlie moved away to avoid hearing
more, tho words that hnd dropped from the
Russian had steeled his heart, and whatever
compunction he might have had, vanished;
and he resolved if he could to shoot the cold-
blooded monster.

The ground had been paced off and a
couple of sticks placed to mark the spot, and
tho two scconds proceeded to load the
wesapons.

* Baron,” said the Count, asthe German
had finiahod loading, “a word with you.
You surely don't intend to put us up at that
;iistaxlxlce—yon know t{welve paces is my

ongth.”

"g:Yo have arranged it otherwise, Count,
Fou sro in my bands and must be gunided by
me, if gon are not satisfied, I will withdraw
groun ’n

** Of course, Baroun, of course—but I want
to shoot him, you know.”

* You will be quite near enongh to do so,
sir,” said the Germsu, dryly.

“And who gives the word?" asked the
other.

** Captain Ross, Count, won the toss; you

ing to the ground.

‘Thornlull seeing this ran up.  ** Don't say
I'vo lnlled hum, Ross ;" all lns bitter feehngs
hiad vawshed as he regarded the fallen nan.
« Oh, God ! dou't say I've killed him.”

* No, no, Thornhill, my dear boy, be
oalm,” smid the regumental Doctor, ** Lie's
worth a dozen dead mon yot ; you've spolt
lus shooting for ever though, there is not the
shightest doubt lus arm must come off, we
must got him back a8 quickly as possible,
Now, Ross, take your friend auway, and get
lurs on board the yacht as quick as possible.”

Ho required no second hidding, and they
wero soon driving rapully away.

Old Mr. Thornbill was up and on deck at
six o'clock. * Have you seen Mr. Charles?”
he asked of the stoward.

* No, sir,” replied tho man, * but Phillips
who had the morning watch, told me that a
boat came off this morning at five o'cleck,
und Mr. Charles went ashore in her.

** Very oxtraordinary,” muttered the old
gentleman. * Thero is something wrongn
this ; if he had been going on rbore this
morning he would have told us of it.” Aund
ho proceeded at once to call Sir John Forest.

¢ Ho has got into some mess for a thous-
and,” sad the Barouet, jumping up; ** this
secret eapedition means no good. I would
aot have anytling happ:n t+ him for all X
possess ; what are we to dv 2”°

“ Well, I'm sure I do vwot know, Forest,
perhaps we had bettor wait till after break.
fast, tuen we will go on shore ; it is close on
soven 1now.”

Churlie was 3o anxwous, that instead of
proceeding at once to the** Fire-ly,” he went
to lus friend's head-quarters to wait and
hear what tue medical men sard.

Tiro news of the duel soon gat bruited
about, and closely as the secret had been
kept, it was quickly the talk of scores of
people.

The man-servant, that had gone with
Charlie and his fnond, hnd said on their re-
turn that one of the gentlemen had been
shot ; tlis was passed trom mouth to mouth,
when some one knowing one of the gentle-
men camo frow the yacht, and concluding 1t
was Thoralnll who was shot, at once pro-
ceed to the ** IFire-fly ' to give the news.

Mary had got up carly, and whenshe step-
ped on deck, to her surprise found Sir John
and her father pacing it.

* \\hy, papa, dear,” runming up and kiss-
ing hum, ** you are early, and s0 1s Sir John.
I thought I should be the first up.”

Neither gentlemen koew what to say.
** Why, the fact 1s, Mary, your father called
me,” saxd the Baronet, after rather an
awkward pause. ** Charlie got up very
early and went on shore—funny, 1s 1t not ?
1 canoot make 1t out, not that it 1s anything
of consequence, ho will turn up presently,
and see, there comes a boat off.”

But as the boat came nearer, 1t was seen
Charhe was notn at.

** Al ! heas breakfasting with Ins friends
and1s sending to let us know,” observed
Mary ; ** too bad of um to steal off mn this
way, aud we are all to go on shore, too, ¢
see the rock.”

* Webl:, my man, what 15 1t 2 asked Sir
Jobhn, as the boat came alongside.

* The young gentleman,” replicd the man
—*I'm very sorry, sir, to bo the bearer of
ill news, but——"

The Baronet held up his hand as s warn-
ing, but ho was too late, the gir] bad heard
it.

** Go un,” sho said, looking at her father
who was as white asa sh.et, and trembling
all over. * Goon.”

** Well, uuss,” continued the man, touch.
ing Ius hat, *- I'm sorry to say he's shot.”

** Shot !" she almost screamed, ** what do
you mean 2"

“Why, miss, it seems he and a Russian
Count had some words at tho mess last night,.
and they weut out this morming, and the
gentleman’s shot.

Mary gave one low, bursting sob, and fell
faiating 1nto her father’s arms.

** Man oue of the boats at once,” said the
Baronet to the Captan, who had jommed
them. * Great God ! what a horrible thing,”
gnud he rushed below to call Lord Verre-

st.
The whole yacht was in o state of tumult,
{%r Charlio had endeared bimself to all of

om.

.T0 BE CONTINGSD.)

will-fire on the drop of the handkerchief, not
dwelling for an instant ; as the hzmdkerchief:

Thedemand for Trebles pertect fitting shirts is
rapidly incressing,leave your messure oarly at
Trebles, 53 King St. West, 2 doors East of Bay




