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1" « morning she went about as usual
hely ng hor mothor ; she was always very
aur  When her futhor came Foino at
nee ho hind the news that Jin  Parsons
was roiag to stay in town a wook.
Wh thor Emmy watchied or not, her
fatl. r aud mother watched every day for
her recreant lover to come, but ho did
not  Ho was reen walking and riding
with tho othor girl. Tsanc kept o sharp
wath upon him, then came home and
repared to his wifo. They said little
sbmt it to Emmy. Emmy, meek and
s and quiet, had littlo dignity alou
her. but there was a cortain reserve
wlach produced the same offect. Hor
parents wore somuewhat shy of imposing
upon it.

In the meantime Jim Parsons, a younyg
fellow with eyes as blue and bold as the
oy, with o rough, hard grace in his sin-
owy ligurs, and a rude, merry way, had
troubled himself about Ennny more than

coplo knew.  Onco or twico ho had met
R-r on the bluff, his brown face
bad blushed darkly, and he had stam-
mered forth somn greeting. But Emmy
had looked quite suvberly and calmly at
him and rcturned his greeting, and he
had said to himself that sho did not cave.
If ho had been charged with offense
bhe would have belioved in his own
freedom from guilt ; left to himself he
was ROt quite sure, and disliked to meet
Euny on tho bluff. He was a strange
person to have thought twice of Emmy
Sauds, but she had had hoer attraction for
him, and she had it now, Many a mght
Jim Parsons was upon tho verge of for-
saking his new love and ceturning to lis
1, but the beauty and tho impericus
ward of tho new one held hia. It Flora
Mu-h had not been in the village within
sisht and hearing., Emmny would at any
timo have regained her lover. Simple
sod uncritical ss sho was, she had an in
tuition of the iact herself.

¢It’s because Flora camo in his way,
and she'’s pretty ; if he wero only away
from her he wouldn't think so much moro
of her,” sho used to think to herself when
she sat sowing 8o busily and nobody could
t]l that she was thinking at all.  Emmy
bal even discovered huw Jim's first dellee:
tisncamo nbout,  When he came in from
his cruiso Flora and somo other girls had
hen down at the landing. Thero had
hen joking, and sho had asgood as asked

. himin herway, whaso prettiness disguised

itsholdness, to take her toride. Thus it
bad wone on.

Jim was to leavo ona Thursday, ruiling
wrr o Rockland for snmu stores and
1art of his crew, then off tha next morn-
in < on his fishing cruiso. The night be-
foro Framy =aid to hersolf, ¢ Thisis the
ast night sho'll have him.'

on Thursday all the sky was red at
2an~et, the northeast wind blew, and the
i lnaked beaten flat beneath it ; cutside
th surf it had a metallic caluiness.  Gulls
w r¢ fiying over a lony rock that jutted
o into thoe water a little distance Jdown
th coast.  Isaze Sands, out carly bring.
fir; a puil of water over the bluff fnama
te chbor's well, stopped and leoked out
ts -2

"Ruess wo're poin' to have a yale,’ ho
r arked when ho eatered tho hinuse.
Eroray, helping Yer mothor wet brosk.
fo . thought tao herself that Jim was
v wout that afterncan.  Allthat mern.
i rho watched the sky. There wasa
» uge, wild glow in i, and the wind in-
oo wod. Thems wers patches of ghastly
= o licht, like mits on tho »ea. At
r n when Txuse camo hemie to dinner he
k. the weatber gosalp frem the atere
v ho had been.

They way dnwn to Capen’s” ho roports
vi  sthst there's poin’ to I the bigeest
L x of tho season. O1d Cap'n Lawrence
« he abu't never zeo it ook much
x - in this part of the woerld.  If he
x o iu the Wiat Indicy, he aa, 0, he'd be
¢ ainthere'd be ahurricane.  They sy

Jiu Farson’s goin’ over to Rocklaid this
aftornoon anyhow, an' thoy think he's
crazy to do it. o ain't got no senso to
start out a day like this, nor his crew
neithor. Thoy’re all youny fellors as
caroless as ho i, ‘Three on ‘omn’s over to
Rockland anyhow. I guess if the rest
had any folkahore there'd bo n time about
thoir startin',’

‘Well, I don't want nobwdy to get
drownded,’ said Mrs. Sands, *but I must
gay I wouldn't cave if Jim Pareons got
protty well scared.’

T guess thore sin’t tnuch scare in him ;
he’s a crazy-headed young felter,” ro-
spunded Isase, grimly.

Emmy said nothing. She did not eat
much dinner.  Afterward sho watched
tho sky again. Her mother kept watch-
ing her with a sovero and impatient air.
¢ Emmy Sands, what ails you thie after-
noon {' sho said once, harahly.

¢ Nothin'," roplivd Emmy.

soxcd faster.
* About five o'cluck her father camo in.
*Jim Parsous ain't gone yet, an' if ho
goes to-night ho an’ hisz crow will gotuthe
bottom before thuy everget to Rockland,’
anid ho. *T ain't far there, butit'sone
of the roughest hittly cruises on the coast.
He’d ought to have gone n thoday time
if ho was goin’ atall, Ho's gone to corry
that Marsh girl out to ride, and he ain’t
wot home yet. It'l] bo dark 2s a pocket
before ho gets started. Old Cap'n Law-
renco says ho's been out in about as rough
water as anyboedy, but he'd bo hanged if
ho'd =ail that boat over to Rockliud to-
night, An’ thero won't none of them
other fellers say nothin’; thuy're hangin’
round waitin® an’ thoy lovk as uncasy as
tlsh out of water, but they ain't goin’to
hang back. Youny Blake, ho’s thy oldest
on 'em, an' ho ain't over twenty-five. 1
guess if they had any folks hero they
wouldu’t start out ; but they ain’t.’

¢ 1f Jim Parsonadon’t know better than
to start out to-night hu'd ought to be
taken up,” suid Mrs. Sands. ¢ If he
waats to get drownded himself I dunne
as anybody™d earo very much, but when
it comes to drowndin® ather folksit'ss

"Phen she

different thine.’ I
*Thoy're all a crazy sct,’ said Ikauc.
To was not working that afterneon, he
was tov nervous with the approaching
sturm.  He went hack and forth between |
the honse and  the store on ostensible |
errands but i reality for the gratification |
of hixrestlescsgarit. Pretty soun he roso!
amin. *Well, I s'pose I've gat to o
down to Capen’s awmin,” aid be. 1 for-
got toask him if he wanted wuy of them |
turnips.' '

After her father had gone Emmy went,
too, slipping ont tho front way; her
mother was in thoe kitchen.,  She pulled
{ her hat dawn over her cars to keup it on,
Tand went dowa the little footpath over
the crest of the bluffl.  She had not put
on sany shawl or sack 3 her meager littlo
figure, waveriny in the blast, stond out
darkly a:miinst tho wild sky.  Everything
on tho blutl lonked greantic in the wind,
which sccmed te widen and lenzthen
everything,  The fringe of cozrso prase
ovn the ediun of the bluff kwked hikea
weedy forest. Emmy pasted iy the row
of summier cottayes all shut up and
deserted now 3 and the great festoons of
spider’s webs on the piazes, osillsting in
the wind, held spuders which looked hike
topicu]l enex. . Emmy went en. Therw
wero somo xails in the harber. There
was onaan the west which she oyl
inteutly.  Anchined  apposite it Isy a
doty ; there were somn men on the beach
avar 1L Jim wax pet ameny them,
Fmuwy, awayinzin the wind, stoal onthe
bluff behind them and nuelo sure of that.
She turned and ran back adeng the hluill
Sho passed hervwa liouse and went vn ta
the stare.  The roudi westherhaiinven
the row of Tonuane wen inside. There

and mexPCd against counters and walls,
Iimray's fathor was sitting vu a bareel,
Shy pushed up te hun. *Tahe gom' to |
nigthit, father ¢ sho whispered.
He rtaved at her, * What ¢ !
* I Lo poan’ to-night ¢
¢ Who goin’—Jim ¢ *Yes' i
¢ Course ho's goin.” He's just comu in
and ono up-staiea to pack his things,” |
Nubody had overheard Emey's and her
father's whispered conversation, but one
of the mon took it up. It was the topic
of the day, coming uppermost in intervaly
like waves, l
T wouldn't give that for his chances,”’
he exclsimed. ¢ That boat will go to the !
bottom with alt on board afore they heave !
in sight of Recklind.' !
Then a chorus arese like the crying of I‘
a floch of ominous birds. !
Emmny hurried out of the store without !
snuther word,  Hor father called aftcr:
her bat sho did net hear him.  Sho ran |
slony the blull again. The sun was low '
1w a red glaro of sky and ragged viulet and
vrango clouds. Tho sky and clouds ap-
peared as closo to the aea as the coast it
was as if the sun was passing to some in !
fernal shore.  Emimny went nearly to her
uwn house, then she strack acros luts to
tho highway. She laurried down the '
toad until sho came to tho hvuse where !
Flora Marsh lived. It was =z fine houso !
for this Jittle coast villige. It hiud green
blinds, and a bay window at one side.
Emmy knocked at the front deor mld'
Flora opeuned it ]
¢ Why, hulle, Emmy * said she. Then
she stood staring at her  There wasa !
soft pink wlow all over Flors'’s delicate |
blande face that wlowed sho had just
been out intho wind -~ She was prettly

dresscd. ‘
¢ Can’t you stop his goin’” Emmy =aid

in a quick, diy voice. ‘
CWihat ('

*Can't you stop his goin'?

*Idon’t know what yun mean, Enany
Sands." Tlow's manner was at ence pert
and confused.

$ Cant’t you stop Jim Parson's gein® wut
to-nivht ¢

¢ &tap hix woing 1

“Yesscan't you ! Thuy say it's awful
dunverous. There's a ternbile galo conun’.
Ho'll be drowned.’

*Oh, T wuess there won't be much of @

gale.  Hoe suys it's aafo cnough.’
*‘Ttain't. They sll say it ain't.  lic's
terrible cawrclesss Ho'll be  drowned.

Can’t you stop him

Florn louked at her; her sweet, full
brows contricted.  Tho wind blew s
that the girls could handly stand against
it ; their very wond< scemed to be tossed
ahout passing from one to the uther,
‘Come in * minate,” suid Flora s ‘wo
can’t talk here.”

*Thereain’t sy time to lose.’

It wen't tako amy longer in tho houso
thun it willhere.  Somelndy’ll hear us of
wo falk here, we have to holler ao.™

Famy followed Florante the house, ¢
1
wish you'd tell me now what you mean— !

intatho parlor  Flumahat tho dear.
want Yot want wme todo O satd she,
¢Stop his gein’ vut to-nicht.’
‘Hiaw ean I stop him,
Laow T
*G3o duwn to the shore whero his dory
iy, and when hocomes ask hin not taeyge,” !

Flora hewitated. Nhe fingered atily zs

an the back of a chair. *To tell the!
trath,” saicd ahe, *U've tald him enee 1
didn’t think hevuzht taope s Lot it didn’t
dexny gl Yem can't keep him lack
an inch if you tell hiw it adn't ssfe.
ain’t sfmaid o f anything.

raako tam all the foereer for gomg”
T know that. Dhan't xk himnot e
tor 2o Tovause it's dapgeneue,”

ovw ahall 1 xek tama them, 191 like to |

know ¢

war seureely 8 clewt space Jeteeen the

* Tell hun you want Tam o conte upranid

Pvisitors penched upen bves and lmn‘rlslwv you toenralit”

I like to]

l]\' |
IT T ask him to |y
wtay bocase €8 damzenas to oo iU josy |

Flora locked at Emmy. She drowa
long breath. *T don't know what te
make of you, Emmy Swds’

*JIo'H b gono if - you dun't o quick,’
Emuy almost gasped.

*Emmy Sands, how youact! [ain't
engred tn him. T can’t mako him stay
any more'n you can

*Yew, you can, helikea you  Oh, go

anich v

*Why don’t you go vourrolf and ask
him nat to go '

*I rin'’t no reason to.’

Thoro came an odd look inte Flora's
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