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boats be able to rescue her before she again sank ?This bwas the question that was asked on allhands, but none dared to hazard an answer.The iman was still far in advance of either ofthe skifn, but he was still some distance from thedrnin -woman. It was evident that he was
lriug himself to the utmost, but he gained but

The on the form in advance.
channesteamer was now in the centre of thethehi, and the excitement on board had reachedoerhighest pitch. The vessel could easily have
life in then either of the the bodies struggling for
lessen th water, but such action would, perhaps,bein l r chance of escape, the heavy swellelnge able to engulf them. Therefore it wasdeened advisable to allow the Quebec to floatdo n witb the current.

th ,nvno the man appeared to be gaining upon
ga that divLittle by little he is lessening the

a hndves them. Nearer and nearer-but
efforts hdfeet divide them now. The herculean

is making must surely prove successful.Ail eyes are turned upon him. Perfect still-nessreigns upon the steamer. Every emotion isCentredpon the forms in the water below.eparerand nearer-but fifty feet or so nowseparate tem-and a few more powerful strokes
hust accomplish the difficult task the brave mana nertaken.
ber ut and still nearer-he can almost grasp
one Band, too more strokes! He paddles with
she sinks holds out the other to clutch her-but
of the waromView-and he is left on the surfaceOf tefor er alone.
Parentyr a moment he remains there-then, ap-
strengtb yathering together all his remaining
after the or a last grand effort, he dives rapidlyover bthsunken woman, and the waves closeOver both Of tbem.

A thrill of bhrrowbo throno orror passes through the multitude
are eagr g the deck of the steamer, and all eyes
glimpse of scanning the waters to catch the firstthey riseO either of the sunken persons shoulduth tthe surface.
this ano er object also attracts attention at

dhe boat, which left the steamer almost imme-boaely afer the man had thrown himself over-WherethW veers into view, just above the spot
rest on th ewimmer was last seen. The oarsmen
the watereir oars for a moment, eagerly scanning
. Afew
ng siutoments thus, when there is a cry, issu-

"Thereaneously from many throatse .is! Therehe is !"
Y.ards- cng beyond the rowboat, some twentyrs iOn a ac
riseso, the head of a man is seen to
somnethiiy to the surface of the water. He bringsas 11 h ykith him, too. This is plainly seen,water a bues a frantic effort to raise above the

Wila he rden that weighs heavily upon one arm.
question. ;succeed ? A few moments and theeIerge frs answered, as another head is seen torave man othe Water, held firmly up by theS av a fe has risked his life in the attempt

And no lIow-creature from death.
exhausted W the row boat is rapidly nearing the
by the spema, while cheer upon cheer is sent up. The retators on board the Quebec.Into therscuer and the rescued are tenderly liftedsteamer, buw boat, which is then headed for theset acsta few feet away, while another cry is'"t avedthebroad waters of the St. Lawrence:saved le

But S
fromItS the lifeless forms are gently handledmuch as th 5 oalto the larger vessel, it looks veryPallid feough the vital spark had lied from theupon deck the two, who were laid side by side

nd eaexertion had been too great for the man,an e badino sooner been lifted into the boathan.e fain tedpýwy
S inda d away.

ever, to 100 afilling hads were in readiness, how-
a doctor, buatie thr comfort. But first of aill
tefull exa ntrugh the throng of spectators,

n aid. ane, first one and then the other,
roo~5 tbe botb be taken to different state-

e man bas only fainted from exhaus-

tion ; the woman's case is more serious. I will
first attened to ber, and, if it is possible, resuscitate
ber, and then look after the man."

iI.

His orders were promptly obeyed, and soon
both were placed on comfortable beds, and, while
the doctor was engaged in endeavouring to restore
life to the well-nigh drowned woman, other will-
ing hands were trying to restore to consciousness
the man who had risked his life in ber behalf.

The latter had only swooned from sheer ex-
haustion, and soon be was fully restored, but it took
some moments before memory returned in all its
fullness. Then he immediately asked, abruptly:

"Did I save ber?"
"Yes, you saved the woman from drowning,

but I do not know whether the doctor bas suc-
ceeded in restoring ber to consciousness," an-
swered one of the attendants.

"Who is she ?" queried the rescuer.
"That is what we all want to find out. We

thought you, perhaps, would be able to enlighten
us on the subject."

" No," be answered, " I do not think I ever saw
ber before ; but, of course, of that I cannot be
certain, as I have not yet seen ber face."

" But how came you to jump into the river after
ber ?"

" I had just stepped on board the boat, when I
saw the woman jump on the rail of the vessel and
throw herself into the water. Without a moment's
thought I rushed forward and threw myself after
ber. I swam as I never swam before, my only
hope that I might be able to reach the drowning
woman before she sank for the last time. When
I saw ber sink I was well-nigh exhausted, but, de-
termined to make a last attempt, I exerted myself
to the utmost and dived after ber. After what
seemed a very long time to me, I managed to
grasp the lifeless burden, but it was so heavy that
I almost despaired of bringing it to the surface.
However, I at last succeeded, but my strength
was almost gone, and I hailed with joy the sight
of the advancing boat. With my last remaining
strength I succeeded in helping my burden into
the skiff, and then was assisted in myself, after
which I knew no more till a few minutes ago."

As be finished speaking the doctor entered the
room, and advancing to the noble man's bedside
said:

" Well, my friend, your efforts have proved
successful. The woman for whom you risked
your life bas recovered consciousness, but she
maintains an almost sullen silence as to the cause
of ber rash act. Sbe bas been asking after you,
and says she would like to see you as soon as you
are able to visit ber in ber cabin-not to thank you,
she says, for saving ber life, but simply that she
may see the man who would so imperil his existence
for the sake of one he bas never seen before."

The man jumped up from his reclining position,
and announced that he would accompany the
Doctor as soon as he could make himself present-
able. In reply to queries from the doctor, he said:

" I may as well give you my naine, but I do
not want you to mention it till after I see this
woman. Why, I cannot exactly explain. It may
be a whim on my part, but a something-an
irresistible feeling-impels me to make this re-

quest."
The Doctor having promised, the man con-

tinued :
" My name is Arthur Arbuckle. I have been

travelling round the world for the past two years,
partly for pleasure and partly for profit, and I
took the Quebec boat this evening with the inten-
tion of proceeding to England by the Parisian,
which leaves Quebec to-morrow morning. This,
I think, is all that is necessary for me to say in
explanation of my presence on board the Quebec
this evening.

While saying this Mr. Arbuckle had been un-

packing a valise and taking such articles there-
from as be needed to replace those tbat had been

The Doctor tbanked him for bis confidence,
and after Mr. Arbuckle's toilet bad been comi-
pleted the Doctor led the way to the rescued
woman's cabin.
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Kriocking at the door, and receiving an answer
to come in, the Doctor advanced into the room,
motioning Arbuckle to wait.

"Well, madame, and how do you feel now?
None the worse of your rather cold bath, I hope,"
and the Doctor advanced to the bedside and took
the hand of the woman as it lay hanging outside
her berth.

" No, none the worse, certainly; but none the
better, I assure you. "

The tones were sharp-hard, even-but the
man in waiting outside the door heard them-
heard them and knew them-knew the voice that
uttered them-a voice that he had not heard for
over two years-a voice that he had not expected
to hear agamn.

He shook all over as with a palsy, made a start
forward as if to enter the room, then drew back
and listened intently for the next words. He had
not long to wait, for the same sharp voice queried:

"And have you brought him-my rescuer ?"
with a bitterness upon the last word that touched
the listener to the heart. He could stand the
emotion under which he laboured no longer, but
entering the cabin, before the Doctor had time to
answer, he said:

" Yes, I am here, Nellie !"

The girl-for she was little more than a girl in
appearance-started up from her recumbent atti-
tude, gazed for a moment at the figure standing
by the open door, then cried, wildly:

" You, Arthur, you! You my rescuer! " Then
fell back fainting upon the bed.

The Doctor rapidly procured restoratives, and
after some little time had the satisfaction ofseeing
the girl return to consciousness.

While this was going on the Doctor, from time
to time, gazed at Arbuckle, evidently expecting
some explanation from him; but the latter had
sunk down on a chair by the side of the berth,
and gazed with a fixed stare on the face of the
beautiful girl lying so white and deathlike before
him. Then he took her hand and gazed with
amazement at a ring upon the engagement finger
-a ring he had seen before. Suddenly shifting
his position, he bent over her, whispered a name
in her ear, and pressed a kiss upon her forehead.

Returning consciotusness on the part of the girl
caused him to release her hand, step back a trifle,
and stand in the shadow, where he could gaze
upon her without being seen.

" Arthur," the voice murmured-not the same
harsh voice that he had heard before, but a voice
trembling with infinite tenderness. "Arthur! It
was his voice-it was his face-but it has gone-
it was only a dream," the words dying away with
a wail.

" No, Nellie, it was not a dream !" said Arthur,
stepping forward; "Arthur is here."

She glanced up at his face, shuddered, then
murmured:

" Arthur, forgive !"
He remained motionless, gazing upon that

earnest, supplicating face, while she continued:
" Arthur, forgive ! See, I wear your ring stili!

See what I have suffered," holding up her finger,
upon which the ring slipped up and down.

"I And have I not suffered, too ?" he replied, in
low, thrilling tones. "You are certainly much
thinner than when I saw you last, but you have
retained your beauty, and, no doubt, your powers
of fascination-that fatal power that lured me on
to my destruction. But I. Look! See your
work !" drawing his fingers through his iron-grey
locks. "Look at me-a young man of twenty-
eight, bearing the impress of age! Have I not
suffered ?" and he buried his face in his hands, as
though he would hide fron his sight the fatal
beauty that had wrought him such havoc.

The Doctor had, meanwhile, left the cabin
closing the door after him, and the two were
alone together. After a few moments of silence,
the girl again spoke:

" Arthur," she said, and tbe tones were im..
perious now, brooking no denial, "corne bere.
Sit down by me that I may make an explanation,
or, rather, a confession. But, first, answer me a
question. Did you know for whom you riske(1
your life?"


