
TORONTO, CANADA

Cautiously picking lier path, Constance fol-
low d the caper huitt guide tbrough a flarrovv
passage. For a fev yards thte floor %vas taler-
ably level, (lien she came ta a flight of rouglily
liewn stcps, follawcd by another elap.-ig de-
scent, interspersed with occstsianal sseps, tili
she stood rit last upon a rocky piatform %viiiclî
scernd ta extend the %vliole width of a large
and lofty cavern. Sbe sa%%, by a faint glcam of
dayligbt, that nt the fartber end it opcnedi upon
the short, and that the inoutît of the cave %vas
filcd %vîth tumbling wvaves, wlîich na'v ind then
rushcd alinast as far as thte plattorni.

A voice crying, "'This way-tbis ivay t" led
lier ta the fartbcr end of thé piatform, where
site discovered two figures croucbing in a nok
that affnrded a sligbr shelter tram the keen
wvind. Ont was apparently a taîl mari, and he
lield the other, vwbo secm,:d ta lie dead or dying,
carefully ciasped in bis ai ns.

" Have you brought some brandy ?" lie de-
inanded, as sann as t le advancing light shoved
him shat some human being %vas near.

"Ail that wvill camte as qsiickly as possible,"
Constance answvered. IlTake the lantern and
warmi your hands aver it. Give up yaur friend
ta me. He is nos dead yct, and I hope ive may
save him Haw% long have ynu been bere ;"

IlThis is the third day t" the inan ansvcred,
as be spread out bis hands aboute tht lantern.
Constance noticed wbat fine inuscular bands
they wvere, shougb ilîey %vere shaking u'ith cold
and iveakness. IIWe were out for a uualk, and
sketching, w.%hen the ssorm began. i%yCriend-
oh, 1 forget ive ouglit ta, introduce oursetutes '-
bis naine is Edward Aînsleigh, and mine is
Ornusby Grant. Ainsleigh bas nos been well-
never very robust, poor fellov-so 1 miade
him take shelter in this infernal cave! 1 beg
pardon ; 1 slîould flot have said shat ta a lady,!
We've been shut in bere by the wves écer
since-twa nights and maorc than two days.
How did you find us out?"

Constance in the meantime liad seated ber-
self upon the ground and drawn the fainting
man from bis friend'ls arnus inta ber own. He
%vas ver), sîender, and she took as niuch as pas-
sible of the limp form upan bier knces, held bita
close to imipart wvarmth ta Mi, wrappcd bier
skirts about huai, and rubbed and brcatbed
upon bis frozen bands. It %vas nothing ta bier
that he was a rather good-looking nman, of about
bier own age ; ail ideas of prapriety or impro-
prietyAwere quise beside the question. He 'vas
a patient and she the nurse; bie %vas a fellawv-
creasure and site a Christian.

1%everthtitss, there was santie degree of
conscîousness still left wîthin that seeming
moribund frame. He icncw that bis htad wa4s
pillowed an a woman's soft arii; hc knew that
lier itvarm breath fanned bis face; and hie
be-aýved a tremulous sigh, balfc~ondering, in a
dreamy way, if this uvas an angel, sent ta guide
bim through the gates cf death.

As for thetalit artist, be was lost in amtaze-
ment. Their rescuer was undoubsedlya lady-
ber appearance, bier voice, ber spech left ne
doubt of that; and bie vvas equally certain that
bis friend %vas quite as niuch a straliger to ber
as he bimself was ; yet there she was, handling
Ainsieigb as lovingly as tbougb she were bis
niother, orbis sister, orbis wife. He could not
undtrstand is at ail; least of ail did be imagine
that she would bave dont the saine for any
foriart cbild or tht zoughet seamn afloat.
Ht began ta fear that bis mid was wandering;

so, to recaîl himseif ta, exîsting evCnts, he re-
peated bis question-

"How dia you find us out?"
"Your dog found bis way into our bouse.

W'e saw be was starviiîg, s0 fed bum, of course.
As solon as he g ot a bit large enough td carry
away, he ran off nitb it, and we fallowed bu.'l

"Are somte mien coming ta carry Ainsieigh?"
he demanded.

IlNo; we mnust mariage without. 'fou mill
bc able ta get along with a littît assistance,"
she said, after feelini bis pulse; and, as for
Ibis gentleman, ont o mn sissers will help mnt.
Hark, there tbey ar MNw wve ýsbaI be ail
right.»

A shrill whistle roused'tht echocs. Con
stance replied by cailing out-

Il FoUlow the track ! You can't miss the way."'
A moment laser two elegant girls appeared,

carrying lighted candles and a basket.

"I hope sbey've brolight sanie bread and
cheese," snid the hungry mani, loolcing eagerly
lit tht basket.

"lIf shey liave been so foolish as ta bring is,
you taust flot eat it," replied Constance, in a
sone of autiiorit y which lie fêlt it would be im-
passibl e to disobey; Ilyour stomnach is too wveak
ta retain anytbing so heavy. 1 sent for îailk and
wlîiskey ; duit ivill give you strcngth ta ges insa
te boause. Mehn you aie shoroughly warmed

and bave digesied the rnilk, and same raw cggs,
you may bc aillowced ta eat a bit of surkey. 'rhis
is Cbristmas Day, you know."

IlTurkey 1 Oh, blissful ansicipation !'" mur-
nîured the bif-starved man.

IlNow, dear, give me a tutabler. A %vine-
glassful of whiskty in that and f111 it up %vitb
muilk for Mr-. Grant. Not toa fast, îny good
friend ; you will, choke yourself t"

Constance îaixed a smallerquantity of double
strength and hueld it to te lips of ber especial
patient. He s% allowcd a litt, saok a deepcr
breath, and faintiy whispercd-

"IT hank p'u 1
"Don't try ta alk. G ive '\r. Grant anotîter

glassful, Isabel, and then hclp lîim ta bis feet.
WVe miist have tiem by the fire as soan as pos-
sible ; titis cold is killing tbem."l

Ormsby Grant quickly suvallowed the second
tuînbler of ste mixture, and thten struggltd ta
hic feet.

In te meantimne Canstance, after adminis-
lering another dose of the siunulating drink ta

,Crpoee had sumnmoned Isabel to assiss lier
in raising him.

Illie will neyer be able ta wvalk !" exclaimed
Isabel. "'Ioor fellow, bie cannat even stand!
Whbatever shall vr do uvith bima?"

Ilie Most sry ta walk wilb my lîelp," replied
Constance, "and if bc cannas, we miust carry
him. HoId bita up on thas side wbile I get bis
arra around my neck.Y

She drew bis righs band over bier shoulder
and held it firmly, shen passed ber left ai-m
round bis %vaiss, and, suppurting bisa us
against bier, she slowly advanced. He moved
bis feet feebly, but it.was an ad"tance, sbcuugh
of the slowest.

"lNow we shai be ail rîght," said Constance;
"I can maniage bim ver>- uvel]. 1lang thetrI-
lerm upon my ai-n -tbat's it 1 Give bisa another
drink. Naw, do you ail] go on as fast as you
can ; if I want hclp I will w-histlc. B ring down
sanie biankets, bosb tht dovn quilss, and aIl
the fiannel garments you can flnd, and spread
thern round tht lire; sanie pillows loo, and
My sitting-up gown-lue %varm quilted ont that
bangs in my wardrobe. Take off 'Mr. Grant's
coas, wrap bisa in a bot blanket, and put bisa
ini -hc rocking-chair, wvitb bis legs on anather
chair, feettwards tht fire, but dan't scorcb
th cm. Pull off bis boots and socks and %vrap
bis feet in flannel. Cover him with tht quils
and give bisa two eggs beaten up witb milk and
wbis'key. Do everytbing you cati tbink of ta
make bisa warm."

Sylvia had %vatcbed tht maovements of bier
expe.rienced sister witb observant eyts and a
gi-cat desire ta do 'vhat was right and proper in
tht t-ircumstances.

IlOh, that's the way-1 sec !" she remarked
wben Constance drew ber pasient's arn over
ber shaulder; and fortbwith she placet! Mr.
Grant's hand upon bier own shoulder. "«Oh,
dear, 1 can's do tht i-est ; I'm nos salI enough !
But y-ou cati lean an me; l'm very ssrong,
tbaugb I ama se little."

l>erbaps the whiskey had had an undue effect
upon tht weaicened brain cf tht big artist, or

perhps bs snsc of propriety had been affected
by te cod. Ayliwb en bis band grasped

tht giri's small sofs shouider and he was sert-
ously invited ta lean bis great bulk-be vias
six (et t so and broad in proportion-upoýn tht
tiny creasure, an irresistibie impulse seized iisa.
He suddenly encircled littît Sylvia with bis Iong

ar nd bugged ber t0 bis side with a strong,
nasterful, but by no mitans painful Pressure.
Instantly the enormity cf this ofience flasbed
across bisa, and hie began se stammer forth
prafuse apologies.

"Pray fargive Tnt! Awfully sorry! Indeed,
1 could not belp it! A-a-a sudden contrac-
tioncf tht muscles! A-"l

"lConstance, Constance 1 Oh, dear, what cari
1 do? This poor gentleman has such borrid
cramps in i rst

g 1 dn't wvonder nt tliat," Constance anstwer.
ed. " You cati do9 nathing bctter than get lîmt
to tbe fire quickly. Boil same milk, ta voix with
cgg andl wlîiskey and let him drink it hot.
Bring me somte of the sanie mixture-twu eggs,
mind. Don't wvait for sugar ; timc is more pre.
ciaus than anyshing. And don't forget #b
littie dag 1 Set that he hvs plenty of watcer
and milk ; flot too mnucb ment. Give him a
nice bone-that wvill amnuse him. We must
take great caïc of that little dog ; lie has saved
two mcen's lit-es to.d.ty.'

Ormsby Grant 'vould flot trust himself ta rest
bis hand again on Sylvia's shoulder, fcaring a
lecurrence of te cranip witb w* -h shte had so
providentially discovered bite ta 1>2 efflicted;
but he held be±r hand as a guide, and staggered
along with the help of his stick. Constarcc
dragged hler charge slowly up the ruggr'd
passage, and wvhen ai lengtb she stood, bre.ash.
less and panting, t~ut triumphant, within the
empty cellar, she %vas rejaiced ta ;e Isabel
approaching. She had brougbit a chair as ivel
as tht hot drink. Constance, strong as site
%vas, %vas glad ta be relcased froin hier burthen
for a short time. They placed bim in the chair,
and Isabel put a glass of ste comnforsing mix.
turc ta his lips.f

He sbook lus bcad fecbly, and whispered-
"lNo-no !Make ber drink, first."
Constance drank a small quantisy and theti

put the glass to his lips. lie raiscd bis eyes ta
Iters and smiled befare hcecmpuied the glass ;
and Isabel observed that the), were very beau.
tiful large dark eyes.

IlNow,'. said Constance cbeertully, "wve shall
soon have him in hat blankets on the sofa.
Hoiv is 'INr. Grant gaing on?.

"lOh, he's aIl righs," rcrpondcd Isabel impa-
tiently ; Iltucked up ~in the rocking-chair, and
Sylvia taasting bis tocs and fecding h-m."

I hope site bas flot given him rnything
solid. P

IlNo-nly this kind of stuff. He seems tu
like is ail ver>' much."

Once more tbey started on their toilsoine
journey, shough making better progress on the
level ground, and in a camparatively short
time they renched the ball. The strange sccne
roused even the benunibed faculties of the half-
dead stranger. The lofty ceilings, the rich
carvings, the antique furniture, the great roar-
log fire rcflected fram the crimson scrcen, and
na inhabitants visible but thc three sisters, ail
diiTering so much in appearance, yet each so
very beautiful,! quite bewildered him.

"Where is it? WVhat is it ? What arc they ?

"You'shall know presently," %vas the repiy,
"9when yau arc safe an the sofa. P&'l off bis
coat, Isabel, %,hile 1 hold him op. Nouw, S3lvia,
the dressing gown, quick. That's it. Are tht
pillows nice and warin? Put themaon the sofa;
spread that blanket. Sa ; that -will came over
him nicely. Lie down non-, and we'll soon
have your boots off. Haw cold his feet are !'I

WVhile shey were aIl sbree busy about the
sofa, Grant, paciced up like a rmummy in blank-
ets and rttgs, watcbcd them through haif-closed
eyeiids.

IlVenus attired ')y the Graces !" he inurmur-
ed softly. But thz-y ait heard it and burst inio,
a merypealcf laughter. Even Ainsleigb gave
a faint chuckle.

Il You are better already, dear oid boy !" cari-
tinued Grant, laoking lovingly at his friend.
IIDon'r set baw you coulci beip it, though, witb
tbree such nurses. Sureiy never ivcre twa fel-
lows so ieliciously coddled as we two arc!
Lucky bcggars P"

He seemed ta be exhausted with s0 mucb
speaking, for bis head fell back upon the pli-
low, and bis e>'es closed.

Sylvia was instantly at bis side, and bis bead
,vas raised on ber arm, a glass of warin milk
held ta bis lips, for Constance bad uttertd ber
edict-

IlNo more whiskey, but as much milk as bc
likes2"

Il want ta know where tie are," murmsîred
Ainsleigb, aslbis eyes mandered around the roorn
and restèd on thet hree graceful figures. IlWc


