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hîsý dauglbter S'ýept. He laid hiî3 rou-1lihand
gently upon hera.

-1 Fanny, love," said lie, " thon kanwvet
tuaIt 1 expect tho lug-ger to-nighlt, atnd 1 dont
thitik I al ho ut home, and 1 mayn'î be tîll
to.morrow; but you woli't fret-like a good
girl, 1 kie'v you iwoa'î. ICcep ail rigblt, love,
îill 1 be back; and say notling."

IlDent 1*iitlieir," returned Fariny, who %vas
noiw a lovely gIz, i f e Ilten 1 tremble For
ibis li wvhich we [cal; as my poor moilher
F>ait, it addIs the ç.unishaient or' the law te
thes dangers of the sea.'

Ioh, dont mention thy mother, dearest!1"
Eaid the srnuggler, "or thou wilL malçe a
child oh' thy father, when he shouhd be tlîink-,

egof other thinge. Ah, P'anny! wc Mie1 lest
tily motîter, 1 lesýt every thing thiat gave de-
11glit 10 niy heart. Since then, the thirest
fields arc to nie no better than a bare moor,
aîîid 1 have otîly ilhee, rny love-only my

,Fanny to confort me. So, thon wilt net

!ilt thou ? No, ne! 1 I ùuo% thon wilt not.
èhaîl ha back te thee to.niorrow, love."
More passed between the smiuggler and

jus dauchter-words of remocstrance, of teu-
irness, of assurance ; ami, when he had Ici t
ter, lie again went te flie beach, te where

3is hoat had just landect frorn the night's.
shing. None of the boats had yet arrived.
As lie approached, thle erewv raid, they "saw.

'y bis face thero was somethîng unpleasant
i the wînd, and others added-
ISomething'e vexed skipper, Harry, isi,

iorning, and that's a shane, for a better
-ut ehnverhve'

"Weil, mates,*" said be, as ho approached
exn, "have you seen a shark cruising- off
e Soat thisý mornin - 1"
"No," tvas the rep!ly.
Bu 1Enthave" said Harry "thougli she

ma!iing oiftolkeep ouI of zight now; and,
-oère îlîan that, I bave scen a cul-throat lub-
r thiaï i wold net et my foot upon-1

,,,an Llhe old Beehzebub imp~, xvith the white
'd Yelloiv etripe on hie yawl, pull front lier
e And wluat was lie doing tilere ? Was
Dot telling thema to look ont lin' the lug,-

_10me of* the boat's crew uttered amdon
3 bitter imprecations. "Let us go auJ
k the old rascat, before lic reaci thle illore,",

De.
With aIl my hleart,"ý cricd .inoti'er-ib'r
Y were liîrse the [auJ ding or the

iugger, avat, in the excitemctit of the moment
tbey ýviet not %vlat they eaffl.
$4S4fiy, safly, my ladi,» returned flarry,
wVe 1nu1,t think iloi Wh--* me can do for,

the cargo anif oureelves, and not of him."l
",Riclif, master ,"' replied another, "'thut

ii what 1 arn thinkilig.",
INow, look ye,' cofltiued flarry, " 1ha"

lieve we slîa.1l have a squall belôre night,
atid a prtiy sharp onie too; but we musin't
mind that wvhcn our fortunes are at stake.
11an.g alU black-heartcd lçnaves that woufld
peacli on a neiglibor, say 1; but it la doue in
our case, and ive must only do our best 10,
mitke the rascals story stick in his-xhroat, or
be the ra if* it had; and 1 think it rnay
bc di-îe y el. 1 kn)ov, but the peachiers cau't,
that the luggcer is to deliver a few score <eIgs
at Blyth helb>re slie rua dowan here. We
must ulI and tacet lier, and -ive warning."1

IAy, ay, rnaster Teasdale, thou'rt right;
but, notti that the thing h-as geL tvind, the
sharks will kcep a hawvk's eye upon us, and
Iîew We are to (lo it, 1 canIt sec."1

Why, because thou'rt blirîd, Said flar-

"No, hang it, and il* 1 be, master," repliedl
the ether; I can sec aý far as niost of foll<s,
as yc car i estify; and 1 rjow sec plain etiough
ihiat ifwe put to sea noiv, we éhali hae the
cutter alter us, and that Would hc what 1
call oniy leadina, the sbarki to %vlhere the sal-
mon lay."

IlMan, 1 ivonder to hear thec," saiti Harr-,
"folk wad say thion hast nae ruair gumption

than a borri feol. Do ye tioh, I ivad b he ucli
an ass as tçe zend oiit zpi in tbe fa.-cc e' the
evcmy ? Flac I liîa, a rua e' gutdlIuck lor
twveny ycars;, and yet ye think- rie ime better
General thaii th-at cornes to? 1 r:aid, unîc
doubt, that, we shouild gang- to sea to *ncct
the iugger, though1 there will bo a ql,
and a hecavy eue too, before night, as surft
as lm tclling ye; bot 1 ditiva say that %ve
should do£v sae urvier die bo%>s o' the catter,
iiu our awn boat, or ont o' Embleton."

Right, riglit, ma-ster," said another, "ne
more you did-Ned isn*t half awalçe."> The
narne of* the fisherman alloded te was Ned
Thomuson.

"Weil, Ned, my lad," continued flarry
1I tell thea wlhat must be dune; k shaih go,

saddle my old nag-get thou A horee trom
thy wilb'e father-he bas tow, and car> spare
one-and let ue jog on as fast as we cai 'for
Blyth j bot we rrustn't lîeep by the Coast,
lest the King's foilk get thoir eyO8 uipon iuà.


