
fellow, and 1 could itot h,ý su~rprised]
at any girl fallirig in loy"' with i lm:'

-No, and 1 suppose you would
flot care if your own datighter were
to do so, I suppose," snappiqhly re
torted Mr. St. Clair.

"lShe might do worse," said bis
wife in indifferent tonies.

IlWhy! Grace, what do you
meani might do worse indeed ! than
set lier affections on a penniless
young nobody, a second mate of a
mercbantman!1 Why, you must be
mad, Grace! "

IlHe's a gentleman, whatever his
position, and howeveér penniless he
might be," repiied Mrs. St. Clair,
warmly. IlAnd what is more," she
added after a short pause," I believe
lie is a real out-and-out Christian.
Good birth, as they cail it-and
plenty of money, are flot the only
requisites to make the real gentle-
man. À real Christianl is my defini-
tien of a lady or gentleman, without
regard te position or-circumstances."

IlStuif and nonsense! you have
the most ridiculous ideas," retorted
Mr. St. Clair, hotly. "lThis young
fellow is no gentleman, and we qhould
do our utmost to keep our child
away from him."

1 had heard enough to account
for the increasingly distant maniner
of Mr. St. Clair, but 1 liad also heard
tliat I dwelt in the thoughts of his
daughter, and the delightful fact, 1
feit, amply compensated for any low
opinion formed of me bv hier father.

l'le weeks glided by, and the
Alnwick Castie was-what we eall
"running down ber casting " in that

vast wilderness of waters which lies
between the Cape of Good Hope
and Australia. Ail had gone well
until when about eight hundred miles
from the south-west Cape of Tas-
masia the wind went round to the
south-east and the' weather set iii
thick with an uripleasarit drizzling
rain. Miss St. Clair il) warmi close
fitting bat anid jacket atid îotwîth
standing the rail), was waIkiîîg

ýï iskly up and dowîa ilie ptpop deck,
nd as the wiiil tosed about lîci

stray golden curli anad lieiglitticed
the colour iii lier clielks f feit tlaat 1

l)ad nevel sp'e' a ioî' lnrun
pîcthîre Iwa- stan1du',> I v th
rail whetî sb< ,"q~' 'I...H

rdose to rme.
I« suppose we shiah soot iav to

part from the dear old ship sé
rernarked, and I was pleased to de
tect a tone of sadness in lier voice.

IYes, Miss St. Clair," I replied,
also in saddened tones-"' you will
soon be leaving-the-the -dear old
ship '-as you catI it-you wilI
think, semetirnes, I hope of the-the
-er-old shipi

"iOh yes, indeed I shall, and-and
-also of-"

"lCorne on down at once! inter-
rupted the gruif angry voice of Mr.
St. Clair from the top of the com-
panion-" cornedown at once. What
are you standing gossiping there for
with that-that--fellow?"l

"Land oh!" came the thrilling
cry from the look out men on the
foretopsail yard early on the morn-
ing of Christmnas Day, And immedi
ately aIl was bustie and ex,,citi-meit.
The chain cables werl- gi-'t lp fo q i
the lorkers and hent on f,) the ai)
chors, and1 everything in reiinesI.
for prt The passengeilz of "us
were tintistially exrited ald gave-
good Captaini Boyd and biq oficers
very little peace hy their ceaseless
questions as to the tinie wileil tbey
expected the ship to rench Sydney.

IMy good people, I amn quite unable
te tell you " the captain would re-
ply, Ilwith fair winds and clear
weather we could run loto port with-
in four day, buit as the wvind is blow.
ing now and wvith every appearanct
of a fog, it is impossible to formn any
opinion as to the time we are likely
to reach port.>'

As the morniaîg adivdaii<.c., (tl)d
t$oyd's fears were, realized, and b,7
fore two o'clock that baille aftertiu)uii
dte bilîî wab eaî velopted Ilia wlîitc
fog

iitaîa k ab lac jd~. i L;<
M)u M>11 Iliý,ae «Iiiuaot,, .,ai
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