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scooer ad hauiled off from her companion ai-d had anchored
conlsiderably nearer the Shore.

As wve sat rounid the camp fire that evelig comment was
freely made as to wliat ,vas detaining these vessels. It was

1 ai ighli iigl y suggested 'perh aps they are smugglers," but no00one,
serio11sly eutertaitied the thought.

At mnidnighit it was as dark as -Erebus, " and the camp lay
in appaxrcit peacefuil stumlber undistuirbed by thouights of lawless-
ncss-ý; the gtite breeze ofJ shore being only jnst siifficient to cool
thv air. Iu on(: tent, howcver, there were three young ladies
%vijc awakc. aged respectively-I may tell their ages in the
',trictest conidence-sixteen, eighteen, and twenty ; nameless
howe%-vcr t1icy mutst ever remain, as I obtained ail mny information

onyaftcr miaking the momt solemun promise of secrecy.
1 believe they are snxutgglers - said the youngest girl, just

bmud veuoughi for hier twvo comipanions to hear. -Listen," again
%;aid the girl, - whlat isthat ?

-(rLS," - Said both the other ladies in an excited whisper,
Thcv all listenecd for a moment an-d the mneasuiredl Sound of
.nuftkld ouars was faintly but distinctly audcible.

Thei( tlirce girls rose4- froin thecir cots and stood in the dloor of
ilic tunt. Eaclh had bastily wrapped herseif in a liglit white


