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CHAPTFR XXIV,—TIUI¥ TERKOR OF A GREAT FEAR.

Lung betste Harepurt reached lus law -office, he was satis-
tied that he had blundered foolishly, and done Miss Martell
great injustice.  ler right to tefuse his unwelcome love was
most perfect, and her manner of Jdoing svas he understood
her, had been most delicate, even in lis esumation. At the
samie time she had never given fum the sughtest ground for
tus tnplicd aspersion that in her pure, Chastan life she
shone down upon him wath the culd| distance of a ** star.”

He recaited her words and beanng i Mes. Byram's con-
sersatory, and the degice 1 which lis untcasonable passion
ha blinded him grew more apparent,

‘* Why should I expect her to love me 2™ he asked him.
self in Litterness.  **It1s a hundred-fold more than 1 de-
serve, or had a Iiﬁhl tu hope, that <he should put out her
hand to save me.

Ee was on the point of returning twenty times, and ask-
ing her pardon for his fully, but that bane of our life—that
hindrance to mure good and happiness than perhaps any
other one cause —pnde, deterred, and Monday evening ;
passed, an unhappy vne to the object of his lhoug?xts as well |
as hunselt.

Un Fuewday prde was vanquished, and as soon as his
business peanitted he repaired to the Mantell mansion, eager
to ask targiveness.  “T'w his decp disappointment, he learned
that Mr. Mauell and his daughter had driven up town,
crossed on the feiry-boat, and were paymng some visits on the
other side of the nives.

He now paspasel 1y aall again as soon as they returned,
but was unexpectedly detaned until sjuite late in the cven-
ing. Heappruached th. fanahiar place that nuw enshuned, to
him, the jesnel of the wold, 16 both a hamble and an her i
moel.  He would not presame again, but in silence live
worthily of his love for vne so lavely, He would be more
than content—yecs, yrrateful —if she would deign to help him
chmb toward her mural heyghe,

As he sood on the plaza, after nnging the door-bell, he
was m greater trepidation than when he made his first plea
in court, ~nd was Suntent in trying to frame s thoughts
mto appmpnate language, that he did not note for the mo-
ment that sv une auswered.  Again he rang, but there was
no respanse.  Thete were Lights an the house, and heknolk-
«d upon the door quite loudly. A housemaid soon after ap.
peared. with a scared and anxious face. )

*¢Is Muss Marted home 2 he askad, 2 sudden boding of
evil chilling lus heart.

““Indade an’ she is not,

¢ \What do you mean #”

¢ Faix, an’ I'm sute I'm glad yc's come, Misther Har.
cour]t’. " The coachiman is down at the shore, and he'll tell
ye all.

Harcount dashed through the snow and shrubbery, over
rocks and down stecps that gave him one or twe severe falls,
that he might, the nearest way, reach Mr. Martell's boat. o
house. leie he found the coachman peering out upon the
dark waters, and oc-asivnally uttering a hoarse, feeble shout,
which could scarcrty be heard abave the surf that beat with
increasing heaviness upon the icy beach.

The man seemed nearly sxhausted with cold and anxicty,
and was overjoyed at seeing Harcourt; but he told the
young man a <tory which filled him with deepest alamm, It
was to this effect :

“¢Mr. and Miss Martell had been delayed in lcaving a
fricnd’s house oa the opposite side of the nver until it was oo
late to reach the baton which it was their intention to cross,
They were prevailed upon by their hospitable host ta sead
their sleigh up to a later boat, while they remained for an
carly supper, and chen should cross 1n a boat rowed by an
c:;pcn‘:‘nccd oarsman, who was a tenant on the gentleman’s
place.

It was quite a bit after datk when 1 got back, but Mr.
Martell and the young lady hada't come over yet. [ fuut
thought they were going to stay all mght, and that I should

o arter them in the momin’; but the woman as sews says

ow she was sittin® at one of the upper windows, and how
she sces, just afore night, a hght push out from t'other side
and come straiehit across for a long while, and then tarn and
To (!?wn strcam. I ateared they've got caught in the
Ce.

** Bat what tecame of the hight 2" asked Hatcoun, haif |
desperate with fear anld anxiety.

* Well, the woman as sews says 1t went down and Jdown
as long as she cald see.™

A famt seream from the house now attested thewr atten.
nion, and hastening up the bank they heard the servants ery.
ing from the upper windows of the mansion, ** There 1t
cames ! there it comes again.”

Harcoust rushed to the second story of the houe.. A door
leading into an apartm~n: facing the tiver wai open, and
without a thought he cnicred and threw opzn the blinds,
Away to the south, where the river enters the Highlands,
he saw a faint light, cvideatly that of the lantein canied in
the toat.  Familiar wath the river, the whole thing flashed
upon him.  In the last of the ebb tide their boat had become
catangled in the ice, but had besn carnied down 1o no very
pieal distance.  Now that the tide had tumed, it was
voming back, with the mass of ice in which it had become
wedped.

And conld that faint glimme: indicate the presence of the
‘n+ whe never before had been so dear?  Could Miss Mar.
1=il, the child of luxury, so beautiful and yet so frail and de-
i.7ate, be out in the vatkness and cold of this winter night,
perishing perhaps, with the lights of this her clegant home
fall in view?

Then, for the finst time, he recognized that the room he
was in must be Miss Martell’s sleeping apantment.  Though
the light was low and soft, it revealed an exquisite casket, in

—— . -

Would to God she was.”

keeping with the jewel it had once, bul might no more en-

shrine. Onevery side were the evidences of a refined but
Chuistian taste, and also a certain dainty beauty that seemed
a part of the matden herselt, she having given to the wom
something of her own {ndividuality.

It would be hard to descnibe Ilaxcoutl's s*nsation as a
hasty glance revealed che character of the pliwce.  He lelt
somewhat as a deveut Greek might, had he stumbled into
the sacred grotto of his most revered goddess.

But this thought was uppenmost in his mind,  * Herce is
where she should be ; yonder =terrible thought —is where
sheis. \What can L do?”

Apain he dashed back to the shate,  calling the
coachman to follow him, When the man reached the water's
edge, he found that Harcourt had broken open the boat.
hottse, and was endeavouring to get out the boat,

* Y e'll gam nothing there, wid that big boat,” said the
coachman.  “ The master has been away so long that it's
all out o’ order.  The water can get in it as soon as yersell
The young lady's little seollop -the one as s called Naughry
Tillus—Is sent away for the winter.”

¢ Stop your croakung,“cried Harcourt excitedly, and help
me out with this Loat.  *“ If I can'’t save her, 1 can at least
drown with her,”

** Nota lift will T give ye. It will do the master and
young lady no g:mul. and I'Hl not have your drownding on
ty conscience,’

Harcourt soom found that he could not manage the large
boat alone, and the matches hestruck to guide him, revealed
that the man spoke truly, and that the craft was in no con.
dition for the service he proposed.

* Oh,” he cned, ** o there no way to save her

He sprang upon the boat-house. and there, away to the
south, was the dim light conuny steadily up the stream,
The moon had not yet risen, the sky was overcast with wild-
Iy flying clouds ; the wind was rising, and would drive and
gond the ice more fiercely Tt was just the night for a
teagedy, and he felt that if he saw that hght disappear as a
sign that the boat had been crushad and its occapants swal-
lowed up by *he wintry tide, the saddest tragedy of the world
would have taken place.

He groancd and clenched his hands in his impotent
anguish.

*Oh,” hic cried, ** What can ! Jdo to save her 2

He clasped his throbbing tenples, and tried to think, 1t
soon occursed to him that Mis Marchm nt's boat might be
i better condmton,  Hemstead was strong and brave, and
wauld assaredly join him in the cffort to rescue them. With.
uut & werd he rushed ap the bank, spranyg into his cutter,
;.:avc has spanite ] horse a cat from the whip, which caused
um at once to spring into a ma'l gaflop, and sn vanquished
from the cyes of the bewildered and territie] servants, who
were left alone to thair increasing fears.

‘“ Save fr save Aer,” multered the coachman, as stif
and numb with the cold he followed Harcourt more slowly
to the house.  ** It's kind o’ queer how he forgets about the
old man.”

CHAPTER XXV.—A THEUE RNIGUT,

As the dusk deepened into night vpon this memorable
cvening, Hemstead stood at the parlour window, and lovked
out so long and tently that Lotue jomned hum at last, and
aked ¢

‘¢ What can you sce without, and in the darkness, somuch
more attractive than anything within 2™

" l\)o you sce that faiat light out there upon the siver 2”

“ Vest

**Well, I've beea watching it for some time, and it troubles
me. 1 noticed this afternoon that there was ice coming
ddwn with the tide.  Is it pogsible that same one, in cross.
ing with a small boat, has been caught in the 1ecand carried
downward >

**Why should you think that? Nathing is more com.
mon than lights upon the river at mght.”

“ Yes, bet not of late.  Since the last severe cold [ have
noticed that the river was almt deserted, and the
papers state that at is {reezing nosth of us.  But it is the
Qcculiamy in the movement of the hght that perplexes me.

When [ saw it first, 3t appeared as if coming across the niver.
Suddenly, when quite over toward this side, it seemed to
stop a moment, then turn directly down the stream.”

* Uncle,” cried Lottie, **you know all about the niver.
How do you account for what Mr. Hemsiead has seen 2 and
she explamned.

"nghxs are very deceptive at ayght, especally upon the
wrezn,” said Mr, Dimmeddy sententiowsly.  **Tt’s probably
a hardy water-rat of a boatman dropping down with the tile
to a point oppusite to where he wishes to land.™

Ve, thatis at, Me. Hemtead, so dismise your fears
Vour brow it as clouded as that murky sky there,”

** That compansun 1s quite oricntal 1 its extravagance,”™
he saud, has anxious face elaxing 1nto a sudden smile. **But
then you are a bit trupacal yourself.”

* Well, you can't complain of I resund you of the tropics
this dreary winter might 3 so I'It bear out your fanciful
c}r:g:cci‘x_. Your face 2 moment since was like 2 burst of sun-
<hinc.

** Your fizurc now is incorrect as well as extravagant, for
whatever Iight my face has it is but the reflection of your
kindness.”

* I bope you do nut mean to suggest that you have any
teadency tonard *movtang ' 3"

** * Moosung * 1 theindulgence of sickly sentiment, isit not
—a diluted moonlight kind of fechng 2"

** Very well defined.  Dloes expericnee give you such ac-
curacy 2" sait Lottie, langhingly.

**1 @n honestly say No; and most assuredly not in your

“I'm glad 1o hear it," s2id Lo..1e blushing at his carnest.
ness.  **1 should be sorry to think that cold, diluted moon-
light was the type of any of my friends’ regard.”

* Yon may rest assured,” he replicd- impulsively, ** there
is nothing * cold or diluted ' in my regard for you—""

**There is the supper-hell,” interra Laottie hastily.

*“\Vhat are you looking at 2" De Forrest, uneasily
noting the fact of tneir standing together within the shadowy

curtains, He had just descended from the tollet which, with
i, was a necessity before each mcal.

*“ Mr. Hemstead has seenalight upon the river, and bodes
from 1t some vague danger to some vapue, indelinite people.
C e, Mr Henntead, ¢oame away, or before we know it
you will be off on the Quixotic attempt to rescue what uncle
cails a ¢ haudy water-rat,’ that all the water of the tiver could
not drown,”

“Oh, I see,” sneerrd De Furresty © Mr. Hemstead
w.ahies to get cheaply, standing here within and in good
company, the credit of bemng willug to attempt & perilous
rescue.’

“You ate jumping to conclusions very tapidly, Julian,
:;nlnll not very charitable ones either,” sawd Lotue reproach.

ully.

“’('nmc. Mr. De Forrest,” said  Hemstead quictly, **we
will test this question of cheapness. 1 will go with you to
investigate that hght ™

“ Nonsense, * replied the exqmisite.  ** As Miss Marsden
suggested, Don Quixote may be your model kmght, but he 1s
not mine.”

** Now 1 didn't suggest any such thing,” said Lottie, de.
cidedly vexed.

** Come, young peaple tea is waiting,” called Mrs, March.

mont.

“Well, I did,” said De Forrest to Lottie, aside ; * and
what's more, T belicve it's true,” and he placed her reluctant
hand upon his arm, and drew her to the suchr room.

But Hemstead lingered a moment to watch the light, with
increasing uncasiness.  In hiesilent abstraction at the table
it was evident to Lottie that his wnd was dwelling upon
the problem of the mysterious glimmer far out upea the
river, Before the meal wasover, he abruptly excused himself,
but soon returned as af relicved, and said :

““It’s no more to be seen.”

1 told you how it was,” said Mr. Dimmerly. *The
man float :3 down as far as he wished, and now has pulled
ashore.”

The explanation fully satntied the rest, and sounded
plausible 1o Hemstead ; and the evenung promised to pass
quictly and uneventfully away,  Mrs. Marchmont's parlour
was a picture of elegance.  Bel, and Addie with her mother
and uncle, made a game of whist at one table; while Hem.
stead in subdued tones read the latest magazine at another.
De Furrest was half-dozing in his chair, for the article was
rather beyond lam 3 and while Lottie’s fair face was very
thoughtful, 1t aught be questioned whether the thought was
suggested hy the reader or by what he read.  But theanticle
was tinished, and for the relief of change, Hemstead paced
the room a few moments, thea half-aimlessly went to the
window and loaked out towand the nver.  His abrupt ex-
clamation xtartled them all.

** There 1« that ight again 1™

A moment later he stood, bare-headed, out upon the
piazza, straining lus eyes out into the darkness.

1 fecl impiessed that there s something wrong—that
some onc 1s in danger,” hie saud to Lottie, who had followed
him.

'(;\'uu will take cold standing here without your hat,” she
said.

““So will you. Where 1s your hat that you should talk
prudence to me 2

But the others were more thoughtful of themselves, and
wete well wrapped and protected as they now also came out
upon the piazzea.

¢ Well, at 1s a httle queer,” said Mz, Dimmerly.

1 suppuse some onc oupht to go and sce what,it means,
sari Bel, hesitaungly.  **But then there ae those better
able to go than any one {rom here.”

¢ Hush !™ said [Hemstead,

Far and faint there scemed to come 2 cry for help across
the darkness.

““That is enough,” he cnied ; ** somne onc 1s in distressand
danger. Come, Mr. De Forrest.  The case has lost all its
Juiantic elements, and you may now cmulate the Chevalier
Bayard himself.”

*¢Oh, please dun’t go gentlemen,” cried Lottie.  Sec, the
night is very daik, the wind is sising; the water must be
very rough.  You may just throw away your own lives in
the vain attempt to save utter strangers. '’

¢ Miss Marsden is currect,” said De Forrest, as if greatly
rcheved. ““Theattempt is perfectly fool-hardy, and I amnot
a fool. 1fsomec oncisina boat that is fast in theice, he
has only a few more miles to drift, before coming opi)omc a
large town, wherce there are many better able to help than
we are.”

** Flush ™ cied Hemstead, **do you hear that?"

Fant and far away, as a response to De Forrest's words,
came agam more clearly the cry for help.

**That is cnoagh,” again said iicmstead excitedly s and
he started for his hat.

Lottic laid her hand upon his arm, and said with sceming
camesiness :

** Surcly, Mz, Hemstead, you will not be guilty of the
folly of going alonc upon such a desperate attempt as this?

' surely will ; and you surprise ine greatly that youseek
to detain me,” he said, almost sternly.

““But you aloae can do nothing."

“Aclamnaman @ will try. Where can 1 get the key of
the boat-house?™

I tke young gentleman will go, 1 will go witk him,”
said a voice from the darkness beyond the piazza, and which
they recognizad as that of Mrs. Marchmont's coachman:
“I'vc been o sea in my day, and am not afmid of a
little water, salt or fresh.,”

**Good for you my fine fellow I'll be with you at once,™
cricd Hemstead.

*I've got the key of the boat-house, a lantem, and an
]:xc o cut the ice, so you have only to put on your coat and

1at.

*“There,” said Hemstead to Lattie, ““a way is provided
already. How could you wish to keep me back 2™ and with.
out waiting for an answer he hastily scized his hat and coat
from the hall rack.

But before he could spring down the piazza steps she



