CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

% Wo shall escaps yot,” said Falkland. ** We are just upon the
crags, and when these arc passed, we have but the river, and all
will be over.”

The crags were now their most immediate danger, for slippery
as they always wore with the sea.wceed, tho surf was by this tme
dashing up amongst them, so that no horse could make surc of its
footing; and here Kennedy foll again, and ugain 1t was so long b.-
fore he could be replaced in hisseat, that Falkland on looking round
to the next point, which it was necessary to gain, in order to
reach the village, saw that the whole extent of the hittle bay was
une sheet of foan.  Stll 1t was not deep except n the bed of the
stream, and their horses were unured ; so that if Kennedy could
but keep his seat, all might yet be well,

It was n van, however, that Fulkland rede close besido his
friend, and strotched out his arm to keep nm stcady. He ap.
pearetf to kave become more and morc confused with each repeated
fall, while the unequal nature of the ground rendered it impossible
for their horaes to find safe footing, or to keep pace with cuch other.
Falkland himeelf was but just able to think, and to wish that they
had taken the route above the cliffe. He cven stopped, and lyoked
for a moment towards the land, to sce if there wasno place where
it was possible to ascend, but in vam ; and the next moment they
plunged into the stony bed of the strcam, and found themsclves in
decp water.

Kennédy had now fallen forward on his horse. Tho animal
yrew terrified, and rushing desperately amongst the rocks and the
foaming current, it shook itself loosc from its nder, and then plunged
forward, and left hun to struggle for his life. .

Falkland had now but onc object—to place the wretched man
behind him, and trust to his own amimal for sustaming both. For
this purpose he stretched out his arm and caught the hand of his
friend at the mement whep he was rolling down tho stream. He
even succeeded so far ag to Lift him upon, lus horse, but all jus
strength was uncqual to koep him there.  He had become utterly
helpless, and 1t now secmed as if, in attempting to save him, both
must perish.  Still, however, Falkland resumed the attempt, He
even succeeded again, and was only dofeated by Kennedy falling
this timo with his hand clenching tho coat of his friend, with a
wild and desperate hold, which it was impussible to shake off.

My mother ! cricd Falkland, as if the ficrce waves could hear
him. * My poor mother! She will never sutvivo this night if |
am lost. ft is yet in my power to save her from a broken heart.

With that he toro off the fragment of his dress, which that

doomed and drowning man still held by, and with one plunge of
his horee, escaped ont of the bed of the swollen torrent.
. In the mean time, the lights were onoafter another extinguished
in Mrs. Falkland's cottagt ; but the mother slept not, though she
had retired at midnight to her own chamber. ~She slept not, for
her nighta were now but too frequently. occupied in thinking to
what the habils of her von would lead. She slept riot, for memory
was busy with his childhood, with thc time when, as a sickly and
fretful infant, he had demanded all her tenderness, and all her
care.. - She thought of the slecpless hours, when she usod to rock
him 6it*her bosom; how her time, her peace, her health, had been
sacrificed, without a murmur, for his sake; and now, when she
looked for her reward, when her own feeble strength required that
rest she could not find, he could not—he would not—dépy himself
a single hour of senseless mirth, to calm the anxiety thut was
wasting her life away.’ i

‘The window of Mrs, Falkland’s chamber looked upon the
garden, that of Grace Dalton towards the yard, where it was im-
possblo that a horse should enter, without her hearing it.  What,
then, was her surprise to hear the well.known signal of her cousin,
without any previous notice of his coming ! With a stealthy step,
she trod as usual past the door of her aunt's chamber, and de.
scended to the hall; where, drawing aside the bolt of the oater
ddor, she stood expecting that lier cousin would enter. .

-+ Iwant to spéak-with you, Grace,” said he in a voice: so little
Like his-own, that-she started biack. * Como away from the door,
for no one must hear us talking. - Come farther biill, and be very,
very quiety while { tell yowa sad story

*.Go on," said Gracc, trémbling all over, 1 am quict. Has
anything- happened 7* : L

*¢ Comc out farther still,”" said her cousin; ¢ and now be surc
you.do-not.exclaim, or mako the leastnoise.” He then whispured
close to her car, “ Kentledy is-lost ¥t -

A. shnek soclouduthat at seemed to ring through- tie>vault of
heaven,iwas:the:@nswer of poor Graco.. - e -

“ Thero, now " said he, grasping her arm, and speaking more
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angrily to her than he had ever done bofore.  * You huve dui
tho very thing agamst which T varned you. I would rathies luve
given you a thousand pounds than you should have uttcred that
screan.” . o

Lights were nuow glancing in all the windows of the callagy,
and hefore many minutes had passcd, Falkland was comypniled to
describe to the whole asscinbled Liwusehold, every particuiai o i,
sad catastrophe. Even then, su great was the seimibion ibvalutaiiv
excited, that scarcely could *ho prescice of his living fuin cone
vince themn of his own safety. It was not difficult to read i s
pate and haggurd countenance the terrible cunflict he hiad sustu.ned,
and while one brought him cordials, and another chalfud s colid
hunds, Graco Dalton, who had wont to bo the first to render all
thesc offices of kindness, was tho onlfy one to stand alw , us il
altogethar stupificd by what had passed. 5

“ Why do you stand there, child " said Mrs. Falkland in her
anxicty for her eon.  ** Go up stairs, Grace, and brng Jry clothes
for your cousin.'”

he poor gurl went up stairs as she had been told, but what a
was to fetch, she could not by any possibility remember. e
delay was the cause of much chiding, which scemied to producs
no cffuct upun her scuses.  As regarded all present things, they
were quitc gone, until Fulkland called her to hun, and winspored
to her, with u shudder on his lips, % Take that coat, Grace, und
hude it, so that I may never sco it more. ‘Lhe purt that :s tum
away is where he held me with his dying grasp.”

Grace Dalton teok the coat as she'had been requested, and no
one kuew how she disposed of it, for it was never scen agam,

* And now,” said Falklund, when hisstrength had been in sowie
measure restored, * I have a hard duty to perform. I must go to
old Kennedy, and tell him what has happened.”

With this intention, he ruse up, and even went as far as the vor,
when, turning back ugain he sank down into a chair, cxclaanayg,
* I cannot mect that old wan! DMy heart fals me when [ huk
thut Ralph was the only rclation e had in the warli—tice oniy
being he ever scemed to Jove.  Will none of you go with me "

1 will go with you,” said Grace.

“ You cluld!” was the general exclamation.  But finding that,
alt' sugh littlc could be hoped from her assistance, she was in
reality more willing than any of the party, it was at Jast agreed
that she should accompany he. cousin, though not withuut many
carnest charges from him, that she would neither shrick, nor faint,
nor trouble him with any of her childish imprudence.

“No, dear George,” said she with such trembling meckness,
that he could bat cease to chide her—* I will bo very, very quict.
You shall never have to find fault with me in this way agan.”

«Come then,” said Falkland. < For gnee I will lean un your
arm, instead of you on mine; and, if you like, Grace, I wili teit
you as we go, all the particulars of this melascholy story, in order
that when any one asﬁs fur them, you may be able to tell it your.
seif, and thus spare me the gnin. Would you like.to hicar 122"

*Yes; only I ani afiaid I shall not be ableto repeat it

¢ Nonsensc! You should nerve yourself to these dutics. It it
is difficult to you, think what it must be to me, who huave sulilus
dcath.grasp on iny person ; his last moan in my car; his
What uils you, Grace ? You are cold, child. ~The mornug ar
is too sharp for you. Here, take this shawl, for they have given
me more than I can bear; and you bave 8o bonuct.* What
foolish gitl you arc!» h

Grace made no reply ; but her tecth absolutely chattered; whilo
the ghastliness of her countenance gave her cousin fresh cause 10
Lh_inﬁ that the gray dawn of morning, now spreading uvor carth
and sca, was too cold in its autumnal chill for the delicate frame
of his companion, and he drew her closer to his side, and held her
hand in his, with a brotherly tenderness, for her budily comlort,
which he had been less ready to feel for that of her muad.

« There,” said Falkland, for he had already commenced hns
story, **it was just in the dircétion of that stunted uce, huif:way
between the first point and the, river, that. Kennedy first, feii frum
his horse. ‘Lock, Grace. Why, you ar¢ actually turning towards
the land. Have you forgoticn in which dircction lies. the sea.? ®

« [ am looking,” suid Grace. ¢ At least, I will look of I can,
but the wind blgivs soficrcely.”  And sho .shaded. her eyes with..
her hdnd, whilé Hér cousin werit on, with his story.

Long before he had concloded the melancholy “detail, whichto
a less intereated auditor would Have, becn sufficientiy distressing,
they, found themselves before the humblo humo of Kenned,'s
father,

{To be Continued.)



