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guaking under my feet,snd & horror in my
moul that no words can describe, and: the men
and women and children have laughed at me.
Ferbaps they were such shallow fools that
they dldr’t. know ; but I tell youm, snd you
know now. Don't you ever dare to laugh at
n dronksrd 17 :
.wI pever willl?” Edith crled out, in an
.agony of terror and pity. “O you poor man!
I .didnt know it wae so awful.. O you.:poor
Jean
_i».Mr..Bowan had stopped, gasplng.for breath,
and, with this patched sleeve, wiped off .the
iration that .was streaming .down his
dace. “Edith tore off ' her little calico apron
with such haste &s to break the atrings’
& Here, take thie 17 she eald, reaching it out

%o him.

.. .He took it with a shaking hand and wiped

his face sgain; wiped his. eyes.agaln and
\n, breathing heavily.

«Qouldn’t you be saved 2’ phbe asked, Ina
-whisper. «Isn’t there any way for you to get
«out of 167" .

aNo!" he sald, and gave ber back ber
apron. %No; and [ wish that I were deaa!’

‘& Don’t say that!” the child entreated, « I
fis: ' wleked ; and perbaps you will die if you
-=ay it.”

The druskard raleed his trembling hands,
and looked npward. &I wish to God thut I
wrare dead !” ke repeated. . .

Wdith ehrank back Into the room. Bbe

-was too much terrified to listen to any more.
But after & moment he called her name, and
#he 1eaned out again. Hls {ace was calmer,
and his volce more quiet, wDon't tell her
what [ bave teen talking about,” be said
modding towsrd the room. “I would sooner
#ear my tongue- ont by the mots than say
anything to ber.” ‘

] won't tell,” Edith promized. .

- .sBuppers ready,” Mrs. Rowan announced,
xoming towards the window. Bhe had heard
her husbands voice in convereation with
XEdith, and wondered greatly what was going
8.

" Mr. Bowau turned away, with a look of
$rritation, at sound of her timfd voice, walked
xound the house, and came sulkily In to his’

Ppor.

. Their meals had alwuys been comfortless
gud sllent ; but now Edith iried to talk,at
#Arst with Mrs. Bowan; but when she Baw
that the womsn's tremulous replies, as if she
4114 not dare to speak in her husband’s pre-
sence, were bringing an ugller frown to his
#ace, and that he w:s chasging from sullen
to savage, she addressed her remarks and ques-
-tfons tohim, Mr. Bowan was & eurveyor,
and a good one, when he was sober, and he
was & man of some general information and
veading. When be conld be got to talk, one
was surprised to find in him the rulnsof a
gontleman, Now his answers were swly
wnough, but they were Intslligent, and the
©bild, no longer looking at bim from the out-
alde, questioned him featlecsly, and kept ap
a sort of conversation till they rose from
table.

Xt was Mr. Rowan's custom to go out im-
mediately after supper and not come home
11 1ate In the avening, when he would stag-
-ger In, sometimes stupid, sometimes farious
with liguor. Bat to-night he lingered ahout
‘when ho bad left the tavle, lighted his pipe,
kicked the fire, wound np the clock and cursed
5§t for stopping, and finally, as if azshamed of

. he propoeal even while making it, eald to
. dith, “Come, get the checker-hoard, and see
3f you can beat me.” :
“She was quick.witled emough, or sensitive
snongh, not to show any surprise; but quietly
drought out the board,and arranged the chalrs
and stand. It was a square of board, rough
.mt $he edges, planed on one side, and marked
©off in checks with red ohaltk., The men were
Jtts of tspned leather, one side white, the
- diher side black, Bhe placed them, emiled,
‘and said, “Now, I'm ready I’

Mra. Rowan's cheeks began §o redden up
with excltement as she went about clearing
ghe table and washing the dishes, buf she
#a3d nothing, Bhe had even fact enocurh to
\go away into the bedroom, when her work
a8 done, and leave the two 1o play oat thelr
_game unwatched., There ghe #at in the fall-
Ing duzk, her hands olasped on her knees,
Mstening to every sound, expecting every mo-
gnent to hear ker husband go out. The three

wurtains In the xoom were rolled up to the
wery tops ©f the windows, and, in their
,” three pictures gseemed to hang
on the smoky walls, and {illumine the
place, One was a high clay bank,
dts raw front ruddy with evening lUght, ite
Sop crowned with a bush burning Nlke that of
Horeb. The second was a bill 'covered with
. wpruce-frees, nothing else, from the little
sone, not a foot higb, to the towering spire
nthat pierced the sky. BSome falnt rose refloc~
4lons yet warmed their sombre ahadows, acd
~pach sharp top was slivered with the coming
moonlight., ‘The third window showed a
deserted ship-yard, with the ekeleton of a
“bark standing on the stocks, The shining
“prver beyond seemed to flow through ita ribs,
and all about 1t the ground was covered with
Fright yellow chips and shavinge. Above
t4, in the tender green of the south-western
#ky, & cloud-bark freighted ~with crimson
“Mght salled off eouthward, losing its tressure.
a8 it went. These strong, rich lights, meet-
dng snd crossing in the room, showed olearly
-the woman's nervous facs full of suspense, the
wery attitode, teo, showing suspense, as
" mhe only half.sat on the side of the bed, ready
4n start op at a sound. After a while she goi
up soitly, and went to the fireplace to llaten.
Al waa still 1n the other room, but she heard
Aistinctly the crackling’ of the fire.
“had come over him? What did it mean?
Pregently there was a slight movement,
wnd Edith’s volce spoke out brightly: «OQh!
T’vo got another king, Now I bave s
whance!” __ '

The listener tratabled with doubtand fear.

Her husband . was actually siiting st home,
* -mnd playing checkers with- Edith, fustead of

" golng out $o get dronk! He conld not mean

A

.

24

-%0 go, or hawwould have gone atonce. B}m
Aonged to go aud assute herself, to sit down
4n the room with him, bot conld scarcely find
courage to do so. She held her breath as ghe
went toward the door, and her hand faltered
on the latch, Baot at last she rummoned re-

.melation, and went out,
+.. - Thelamp was lighted, the checker-board
“qdaced on the table beside it, and the two

What |

.were: looking down.into -a  deep well; and
then there came colors.In clouds in the eky. .
Some were red, -others pink, others blue, and.
all colore. Bometimses there would be a pat-
tern of colors, justlike figures in a carpet,

dream it.. I saw it as plainly ns I gee the fire
this minute, . What do.you suppoge it was,
Mr. Bowan ?” . .

appesr to find
cltal.
-u ] don't
swered ; 4 but I suppose. there 18 a solentific
reagon for this, whether; 1t is knownor not.
I've seen thoss colors—that ig, I. did -when I
wise a ohild; and Ds Qulncey, in his Upium
Confessions, tells the same etory. - I don’s be-
lieve that grown -people are. Jikely to see
them for tne reason that they shut their eyes,
and rhefr minds are more occupled. You bava
to stare a good while into the dark, and wait

N

thlnu.n PR,
#Yos," sald Edith!’ ¢ But what do you
guees b 1877 . . Cttvig ol L

R SR S s pliea
Mr. -Rowan  Tealied ibabEiIn hischialr, vith
his lisnds ‘clasped- behind bis heataud:Gon
sidered the matter ;4 momesnt, some fizerin
telligencs" than often’ dhdwed there kindling
behind his bloatad face. ' - TR0
« I should guéss it might be this,/)-he ssld.
. Thoagh the place appears at firal to be dark}
there are really eome particles of lightithere:
And since there are too few ot them togkeap
up a connection In thelr perfact state, Eg,;
divide into thelr colora, and make the clouds;
yon saw. I don't know why partioles of Hight
should not separate, when they have a great
deal to do, and not much to do it with. Air
does.” : -
« But what m
asked. “They were never still,”
« Perhaps they were aliva.”
Bhe stared with ecintillating eyes. - .
Mr. Rewan gave a short, silent. laugk. He
knew that the chlld was only questioning.in
order to keep him., «No reason why not,” he
pald. “Accordlng to Bir Humphry Davy,aad
some other folks, I belleve, heat isn't calorie,
but repulsive motion. * It isn’t matter, but it
moves, goes where nothing else can, passes
through stone ang iron, and can’t be stopped
and can't be geen. Now, a something that is
not matter and yet 18 powerful enough to
overcome metter, must be spirit. Heat I8 the
soul of light ; aud if heat is spirit, light Is
alive. Voila tout I?
Hoe had forgotten himsalf a momen$ In the
pleasure of puzzllng his questioner; but
catoblng his wife Iooking at him with an ex.
pression ot astonishment, he came back to
the present. The smile died out of his face,
and the frown came back.
#Don’t you want to play solitaire 77 Edith
struck in desperately.
He made a slight motion of dissent, but it
was not declded ; go she brought out the pack
of aoiled carde, and 1sid vhem before him.
There wa8 & moment of hesitation, during
which the heart of the wife throbbad tumul-
tuously, and the nerves of the child tingled
with anexcitemont that seemed to smap in
sparks from her eyes. Then he took tho
cards, phufilad them, and began to play.
Mrs. RBowan opeaed a book, and,
holding it upside down, g0 ss to bide
her faoce, crled quietly behind the page. Her
husband saw that she was crylog, cast a savs
age glance at her, and seemed about to fling
the cards down; but Edith made some re-

-~
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nde them move?” Editi:

mark on tho geme, leaned toward him, and

1aid ber hand lightly on his arm. 1t was the
ficst timo in all thelr acqualntanoce that she
had voluntarily touched him. At the same
time she reached her foot, and pushed Mrs.
Rowan’s under the table. Mrs. Bowen drop-
her book, turned her face away quickly,
and esld with an effort of self-control rare
for her: ¢ Why, 1ts nine o’cock ! T'11 go to bed,
I think ; Ym tired.* '
Nobody anawerlng, or objecting, she went
away, and left her husband stiill over his
oards.

« Isn't 1t about your bedtime 1” he sald pre-
gently to Edith,

8be got ap slowly, unwilling to go, yet not
darlng to stay. Obh! if she were but wise
enough - to know the 'best thing that
could be 2aid—something would strengthen
his resolution, and keep him in. It
was not yet too late for bim to go out; for,
when every safe and pitiful door 18 closed,
and slumber seals all mercliul eyes, the
beacon of the grogshop shines on through
the night, and tells that the way to perdition
atill s open, and the eyes of the rumseller yet
on the watch. )

« How glad I shall be when Dick comen
homel” sbe enid. «Then I bhope we can all
go. av;ay from here, and wipe out, and begin
over.

She could not have said better, bat, If abe
had known, she conld have done better. What
he meeded was not an appesl to his sentl-
ments, but physical help. . Words make
but little Impression on a man while
the tormentg of a burning, . infernal
thirst -are - goawing at his vitals, The
drunkard’s -body, already osinged by
the npesr. flames of the boitomless pit,
needed attending to at onoce; blasoul was
crushed and helpless nnder the rules of it. If
an older, wiser head and hand had been thers,
started up the falling fire, and made some
strong, bitter draught for him to drink, it
might have done’ good. But tho child did
not know, and the solé help she could givé
wae an appeal to his heart. :

It 1z a8 true of the finest and loftlest na-
tures, ne of the perverted, that they cannot’
always..conquer, the ¢vil one by epiritusl
means alone.  Oaly spirits can do that. And'
often the fempter must lsugh to seethe

about our feet like children, unnoticed when
the soul 'spesks, starved till they become’

gplrit’s falnting orles. . = ‘
" But this mau's demon was Indulgence, apd

rise, and he osuld not endure that any eye
ghould look upon his struggles.

s D—you! will you go to bed 7" he crled
out fiercely.

Edith started baok, and, without another
word, climbed the narrow stair to her attic,

only they were blooks, not flowers.. I dido'ty

He had Hstened with -interest, and did not |
spything surprising In the re-|

‘know much.about optics” 'be sn- |

what comes, snd mot think much of auy- | about in her thoughts' what-‘she should do,

| which he had™atkuowledged his nesd of ?

_slfghting her'son to make suy other reply to

physeloal needs, which were made to play.
demong whoge clamordus volces drown the

not denial. He was not hovering on the brink’
of ruin, ke was at the bottom, and striving to’

the smoke that
fast there. “ i

«I'l go over and ses if I can get some
“ooffee or oplum,” he nitittered, and pulled his
hat on as he went out the door.” )

4 111 agk tor nothing but coffee or opinm,”
he protested to hims
goftly efter him. ‘

‘Alas! alag!

the cook wag getting - break-

——
!

., ‘UBAPLER IL -
WIPING OUT AND BEGINNING ANEW. '
The next moraing wss a gloomy one for
the two who bad nursed that trembling hope
overnight, but they did not say much about
it.  Mre. Rowan's face showed -the lassitude
of long endrance, Edith's disappointment
was polgnant. -She was no longer a looker-
on merely, but an actor. The man had con-
fided in her, had taocitly asked her sympaiby,
and bis fallare gave - her - & “pang.’ ‘She csst

having a mind to pat her own young shoulder

to thaWheel. 'Bhonld she go in sesarch of

him aud givs <him.;one ot those sooldingy

Shotild she lead him hom#-and protect him
. [ =R ey 1 7:!:*’ hh.

Sigin e el ,
554 Hedn't I bettér 'gé uwp to to the’post.

elf, a8 he shut tbe dpor |

men away. The one who had. refused the
dead man: any better title than :¢«Dick *
wag jast coming in at the door, -starlng right
and left, not too pitiful even" then to -be
curlous regarding the placehe wasin. «Go
.out!” she esld, pushiog the door in his face.’
. Bome way, still in a dream, they were got
rid of, all but two, . Then. the doctor came,
and looked, and nodded his declston—v All
over{” i ) T

A dream! a dream! °

slveper 1atd un there, every stranger sent out
‘of the house and locked out, and then Mrs,
‘Rowan woke up,
ing. O .
" Madame Swetchine comments aupon the
fact that the thought of death is more terrible

‘foy and gorrow. 1t Is true no$ only of those
'who die, but of the survivers., . We go out
"more willingly o1 a difficult journey when we
have been warmed and fed ; we send our
iloved ones out with less pain when'they have
been thue fortified. It in
greatsr degree, wken the journey i that one |
from which the travellér never returns. . If
adds a terrible pang to bereavement when we
think that our lost one has never hap

offie?” she asked, after breakast. ¢I haVen't
heen there this good while, atd there'miight

be'a lstter from Dick.” LA

d Mis &qun;h’ési(tgid : ?éll, yes.” 8he
isliked:belfig left aldfie, and Bhe bad no ex-

pedfation’ oﬁ’%’f“%ﬂé’i‘l "Biit it secmed like

such a request. Bosides, the :viilege boys
might be hooting hér hushand through the
streets, and, if they were, she would llke to

know it. Bo Edith prepared hersel, and
went oat. R -
The ghip-yard was’ {nll of business at this

hour, and two men were at work olose to the
road, shaving a plece of timber. Edith looked
at them, and hesitated. ¢ ['ve a good mind
to,” she thought. Bhe had never goné into
the ship~yard when the mén were there, and
had never asked any one & question concern-
ing Mr, Rowan. But now it was changed,
and she felt responsible. * Have you seen
Mr. Rowan anywhere, this mornicg?” she
asked, golng up to the man nearest her.

He drew the shave slowly to him, slipped
off a loug ourl of amber-colored wood" from
the blade, then looked up to see who spoke.
«pir. Rowan )" he repeated, as if he had never
heard the name b:fore. *Ohl Dick, you
mean, No, I haven't seen him this moming.
He may bs lying ronnd behind the timbers
somewhere.” :

The child's eyes eparkled. Chtlld though
she was, she krew tbat the drunkard was
more worthy of the title of gentleman than
this man was, for he was rude and harsh oniy
when he suffered.

« Little girl,” the other called out as she
turned away, “your father ia over there on
board of the Annie Lorine. I saw him lying
there half sn hour ago, and 1 guves he hasn't
stirred einee.”

« He {50’t my father|” she flached out.

The two burst into a ruds laughb, which
effsctually checked the thanks she would
have given for their information. She tarned
hastily away, and weat up the rozd to the
village.

Mrs, Rowan finlshed her work, and sat down
in the west window to watch. She was too
anxlous and discoargaed. to knlt, even, and
so did not discover the tight little strip of
work around the stooking-heel. It was em
ployment enough to look out for Edith; not
that she expected a letter, but beoause ehe
wanted company. She was consclous of aome
strength in the ohild, on which she leaned
st times, As for Diok, she had little hope
of good news trom bim, if eny. Bbe had no
part In Edith's rose-colored expsotations,
Dick in peril from storm, foe, orsin; Dick
dyleg untended in foreign lands ; Dick sink-
log down In cold, salt seas—thess were the
‘mother’s fanoies.

After half an hour, a figure sppearad over

the hills between the house and the village.
Mrs. Rowan watched it absently, and with
a slight sense of relfef. But soon she noticed
that the child was running. It was not like
Edith to run. Bhe was noticeably quict, and
even dignified In her maoners, Qould she
have seen or heard anything of Mr, Bowan
at the village? The heart of the wifs began
to flutter feebly. Was helying iun the atreet?
ot eugaged in a drunken qaarrel ? She leaned
back In her chalr, feeling sick, and tried to
gather stxsngth for whatever might come to
her. .
Edith was near the houss, now running a
few steps, then walking, to gather bresth, aad
she held ber arm above her heatd, and swang
it, and in her hand was a letter !

“Away went all thought of her husband, In
two minutes Mrs, Rowan had the letter in
her hand, had torn it open, and she and Edlth
‘were both bending over it, and reading it to-
gether. It bad been lylng in the posc-office
a week,. - It came from New York, aud ia n

week trom the date of it Dick would bs at
bome! -He was on board the ship Haloyon,
Captain COary, and they were to come down
to Beaton, and load with lunmber as 8con as
their East Indian freight shonld he dispoged
of. He had met Captaln Oary in Oslcutta,
Dick wrote, aud, having d: pe him a service
there, had been taken on bourd hte ship, and
now was gecond mate. Next voyage he would
.eail ag firat mate, The captain was bis friend,
would do anything for bim, and owned bal1
the ship,  Major Oleveland owaing the other
kalt; so Dick’s fortune was made. Bat, he
added, they must get out of that towa. He
had a month to spare, and should take them
all -away; - Let them be veady to start oo
shor$ notice. S
" 'Having read this joyful letter through onos,
they begain atthe first word and read it all
‘through agaln, dwelllog here and there With
‘exclamitions of delight, stopped every minute
by a large tear that splarhed dowa from Mra,
~Rowan's eyes, or a yellow avalanohe o! Edith's
'tyoublesome halr tumbling down a3 she bent
‘engétly over the letter. How many times they
read the leiter 'would:be hard to suy; still
harder to say how many ¢imea they might
have read it, had there been no intyrruption,
A crowd of men were approaching thelr

how much more territle 1f he'h
honored ! S o ‘

Of her husband’s future Mrs. Rowan refased |
to think or to hear, though she must have
trembled in the ehadow'of it. "It might be |
that which made her so wild. BShe would
allow no one to come near or’'speak’ o her (
gave Edith, Tiaoss who came with-offors of
help and sympathy she ordered away. “Go!l”
she cried. I want nothlng of you! [ and
mine havse been a byword to you for yearas,
Your help comes too late!”

She,locked them out and pulled the cur-
tains close, and, though people continued to
come to the door through the whole day, no
one gained admittauce or saw a sign of life
about the house. Inslde sat the widow and
the child, ecarcely aware of the passage of
time. Toey only knew that it was still day
by the rays of sunlight that came In through
holes in the paper curtains, and pointed
across the rooms like long fingers. When
there was a knook at the door, they started,
Iffted thelr faces, sud Iistensd nervously till
the knocking ceased, ns if afrald that some
one might torce an entrance. One would hava
fanoled, from thelr expression, that savags3
or wlld beasta were seeklng to enter, They
never once lecoked out, nor knew who cams.

8till 1ess were they aware of Major Cleave-
land standing in his oupola, spy-glasdin
hand, looking down the bay to see if that
cloud of canval coming up over the horizon
wad the good ship #Halcyon” coming home
aiter her firast wvoyege. Downpstalts he
came again, three stalrs at a jomp, as
joyfal a8 a boy, in spile of bie forty yesrs, gave
directions for the besi dinner that the town
would afford, ordered hls carriage, and drove
off down the river road.

The « Halcyon " was the largest vessel that
hed ever been built at Beaton, and as its
Iaaoching had besn an event in the town, 6o
{ta first arrival was an Incident 10 take

;

note of. When Major Cleaveland drovo
down to the wharf where Mr. Rowan
had that morvning loat his life, more

than a hundred persons were assembled
there waiting for the ship, and others were
coming. He stepped over to the’ Bowars'
door, and knooked twice, Omdée with hie
knuckles, end again with his whip-handle,
but received no answer. “I would foroe the

is a shame to let the poor-sou}.shut herself
up aloge.” : b

Soon, while the crowd watohed, around the
near curve of the river,'whera'a-wooded point
pushed out, appeared the tip, then-the whole
of a bowaprit garlanded with green wreaths,
then the leaning lady in her gllded robes,
with a bird just esoaping from bher hand, then
the ship rode gracefully into sight on the in-
cowming tide. :

A ringing shout welcomed her, and a shont.
from all hands on bosrd answered back.

Foremost of the little group on the deck
stood A man of gigantic stature, His hair
was coarse and black, he wore an enormous
black beard, and his face, though scarcely
mlddle-aged, was rough and ecarred by the
weather. Everybody krew Captaln Cary, a
sailor worthy of the old days of the Vikings,
broad-shouldered, a8 atrong as a 119n, with a
Iaugh that made tho glasgee ring when he
pat at table. He was & plain, simple man,
but grand {n his simplicity. By his side stood
a youth of twenty, who looked Blight in com-
puigon, though he was really manly and well
grown. He had ssa-blue eyes, quick, long-
laghed, and a8 bright as diamonds ; his face
was finely moulded, ruddy, and spirited ; his
halr, that glistened in the sun.light, was
chestnut-brown, A gallant Iad he was, the
fdeal sailor-boy. But his 'expression was
drflant, rather than pleased, and he did not-
joln in ¢the hurrahs. The welcoming applause
was not for him, he well knew, They were no
friends of his who crowded the wherf, He had
some bltter recollectiona of slight or injury
conneoted with mnearly every omne of ‘them.'
But he was no longer in their power, and:
that gave him freedom and esse In meet-
ing them. The time bad gone by when
he oounld look upon these oountry folks
ag final judges iu any matter whatever, or
as of amy great comseqmencs to him.
Ho had seen the 'world, had won friends, had
proved that he could do something, that he
was gsomebody. -He was not ashamed of
hlmself by any. means, was young  Dlok
Rowan, btill it was no plensure- to him to
gea them, for It brought back the'memory .of
gufferings whioch had not yet lost thetr eting.

All this shoutlog and rejoleing was as the
idle wind to the mourners -aoross the way.’
Thelr tears of iatrasion set at rest, slncs no
one had attempted toforce an entranocs to the
houge, they 1o longer took notlos even-of the’
knocking at tae door. Both- had fillen into
a sort of stupor, induced by ths exheustion’ of
long werping, the silenod and semi-darkness
of their rooma, and ‘the retioval of ' what'had
baun the daily tormentlig fear of thelr Hves.:
There was no longer any need to tremble when
& step spproacked, lest some one shonld
ooms in frenwled with drink, and terrlfy them

The bedroom was set in order, the silent |:

it was a terrible awaken- |

in an arid existence than in the extremes of |

It 18 thesamé, ‘In & |

door, but that Dick is coming,” he said. It}

lay. She heard s slight cry, then a stifled
sob, und words hurriedly spoken in-a:low
voice. Then there .was a sfep that

with one hand; and turned.-her face -list.
leasly. * The curtain-had been :-raised to let
‘In the-light, and there ' stood - & young man
looking down at her, His faco was pale with-
the sudden shock: of grief. and distrees, but a
falnt indication of a smile shoae through 8B.
she locked up at him, i .

Her first glance was a blank one, her sec-
-ond flashed with delight. Bhe sprang up as
if electrified.
Tam" - T
The wosld moved rightly at lastl.. Order
. wes coming out of chaos; for Dick had come
‘homa ST .

He shook hands with bher' rather awk-
wardly, - somewhat" embarrassed by - the
warmth- of her welcome. « We're to go
rlgl,at off, he said. "4 Qaptain Oary will.help
nd. " - . S

¢ Yes, Dick!" ehe replied, and -asked no
‘questions. He knew what waoa right. With
him had come all help and strevgth and

i

‘hope.

' The next morning, long before dawn, they
started.- A bont was rendy at tho wharf, and

.| Oaptain Oary and Dick carried out the desd

in a‘rude coffin that had been privately
made on board the ¢ Halcycn.” «They shall

:not stare at our poor faneral, captaln,” Dick

had said; %and I will. not aek them fors
coffin or'a grava.” - ,
uAll right 1" hid triend had answered heart-
fly. «I'm your man, Whatever you want
to do, 1’11 help you about.” -

So the watch on the « Hazlcyon” was con-
venlently deaf aud blind. The boat was
ready In the dark of morning, the coffin car-
ried out to it, and Mrs, RBowan and Edith
helped in after., When they were In théir
places, and the captain seated, oars in hand,
Dick went back to the houss, and stayed
there a little while.. No questlons were asked
of him when hé came away, bringing nothing
with him, and he offered no explanation,
only took ‘the oars, and silently guld-
ed thelr boat '‘out into the channel.
The banks on elther slde were a golid black-
negs, and the sky was opague and low, so
that their forms were scarcely visible fo each
other as they sat there, Mrs. Rowan in the
bows near her gon, Edith beside Captaln
Oary, who loomed above her like a mountain
of help.

Presently, as they floated arouand the point
that stood between the village and the
bay, a faint blush of Ilight warmed the
Qarkness througb, end grew till the low-
hung clouds sucked it up like a eponge and
showed a crimacn drepery over thelr heada.
It was too early for morning light, too fierce,
&nd, moreover, it came from the wrong di-
rection. The east was before them; this
sangainasy aurora followed in thelr wake. It
shone angrily throngh the strip of woods,
and senta long, swift beam quivering over
the water. ‘Thia flery messenger shot like
an arrow into the boaf, and reddened Mrs,
Rowan's hands, clasped on the edge of the
coffin, By the light of it Dick saw all their
facen turned toward him.

« The house was mins !" he said defiantly.

The captain nodded approval, and Edith
leanrd forward to whisper, ¢ Yes, Dick!”
Bat Mrs. Rowan said not s word, only sat
looking steadily backward, the light in her
face, :

# I am glad of it [” sighed Edith to herself.
Sbe had been thinking since they left the
house how people would come and wander
through it, and peer at everything, and know
Just how wretchedly they bad lved. Now
they could not, for it would all be burnt up.
Bhe sat and fancled the fire catching here and
there In their- poor little rooms, how thé
olock would tick ¢iil ¢the Iast minute,
even when it face was soorohed and its
glass shivered, and then fall with a eund-
den crash; how the flames would oatch at
the bed on which the dead man had laln, the
mesn paper ourtains, the chair she had sat in,
Mre. Rowan’s liitle rooking-chalr, at the
table, where they had sat .through so many
dreary meals. The checker-board would go,
and the cards with which Mr, Rowan had
played the night befors, and the knitting.
work with the puckered hesl, snd her apron
that tbe drunkard had wiped his ghastly
face with, The shelveain the little closet
would heat, and blacken, and redden,
and flame, and (down would come
their minorable store of dishes, rattling into
the yawning cellar. Fire would gnaw at the
colling, bite its way into the attic, burn up
her books, creep to the bed where she had
lain and seen ralubow coiors in the dark,
spread a sheet of flame over the whole, riss,
and burst through the roof. Bhe saw it all.
BShe even fancled that ench long-uded nk.
tiole of thelr scanty plenishing, worn away
by human touoh, oconstantly in the
sight of human eyes, would perish with
some hnman {fesling, and send out a sharp
cry after them. The orackiing of flames was.
to her the cries of burning wood. ‘But sbe
was glad of it, for they wére going to wipe
out and bsgla anaw. There sesmed to her
somethlng very grand and excsed!ngiy proper
in 16 all. L o ;
.. When their boat glided from the
river iuto the bay, others besides them
selves became aware of the conflagration; and
the vlllage bells rang out a tardy slarm. Dick
laughed bitterly. at the sound, but asld no-
thiog. . A

.4 They wers sorry for you, Dick,” the cap-
tain gaid, *I heard a good 'moxy speak of it
‘They would have been glad to do your family'
any kindness. I don’t blame you for coming’
off; but you must’t think there was no kihd
{esling for you among the folks there. . |

«Kindness may come too Iate, captaln,’
the youep men answered. I would Have
thanked them for it years . ago, when I had
nowhere to.tarn to, and hsdo’t . a friend|in
the world ; aow I don't thank  them, and I
‘don’t want thelr kindness., . Even H I weuld.
:toke 1t at 1ast, nelther they nor you have any
right to expect that - I. will,. runto take the

first tiwe it is held out. I don’t trust ’em,
I want proofs of good-will when I've had
-proofs of 11l.will." ‘

paused - near her, - .8he. put :her. halr .baok |

40 Diek! ODick!. How glad |,

ing the forehead, so tknt the lobng, fringed

hand tha$ has strnok me, so, many. blows the |

ma'am,” he sald. " *Fm a Methodist
not.a church-member.: If there wag o Bibl
here i would read’a chapter, but—thare isn't?)
Dick walked off a little wav, turned nig
back, and stood looking at the water, Mrg
Rowan, kngeling on the sand-heap beside the
grave, wepiloudly. « His father was a Cathe.
lic,” she orled. #Idon’t think much of
Oathollcs ; but, if poor Dick had stood by hig
xeligion, he conld bhave hade priest to say
some Word over “him: I-woaldn't' hays
minded having a priest here, He'd bo better
than nobody.” T

Caplaln-Oary ;was a strloi- Methodist, anq
he folt'that' 1t would never: adswer to hays
the abzence of o Oathollo priest regratted
‘Sometbleg must be done. ¢ I could sing 3

but I'm

!| bymp, ma’'am,” he sald hesitatingly; snd, a3

no one ohjaoted, he  straightened himself
dropped kisapade, ond sang, to the tune o;‘ :
the « Desd Marok in 8anl,”

« Unveil tby bosom, feltbful tomb,
Take this new treasurs ¢o thy trust,
And give these eacred relics room
» To slumber iIn the silent dust,”

singlng the hymn through

In o confived place the sailor's voles wonld

have bsen 1o powerfal, and, perkaps, would
have eoundsd rough; but in open air, wity
no wall nearer than the distant hilis, no ceil.
ing mat the sky, and with the complex low
harmony of the ocean bearing it up an2 run.
ning through all its pauses, it wad maguif.
cent. He sang slowly and solsmnly, bis avms
{folded, his face devoutly ralsed, and the cluads
seemed to part before his voics.
. When the hymu wzs ended, he remained a
moment without metlon or chapge of face,
then stooped for his shovel, and began to fill
in the grave, - )

While lstenlng to him, Edith Yorke had
stood In a molemn trance, looking far off
seaward ; bat at eound of the dropping gravel,
her quiet broke wup, like ice In spring. Bhe
threw her arm, and ber loose hair with i,
up over her head, and sobbed benini
that vell. But her tears were not for Mr,
Rowan. Her soul had taken a wider rangs,
and, without herselt belog aware of if, she
was mourning for sll the dead that ever had
died or ever should dis.

The first sunbeam that glanced across the
wafer showed a feather of smoke froms
steamer that came up through the Narrows
into the bay, and the row-poal, a leasening
speck, making for the wharf. Twicea week,
passengers and frelght were taken and leftat
this wharf, thres miles below the town.

OHAPTER III.
DIEU DIEPOBE. °

The early morning of Mr. Bowan'a burlal
had besn heavy and dark; bat as they left
tho island a shower of golden light broke
through the clouds, the water sparkled on all
gldes, and the sighing alr became a frolic
breeze. Dick and the captain brightened,
and exchanged a few words in seamen's phrase
complimenting the westher. Mrs, Rowan also
roused DLergelf, brushed the sand from her
clothes, arranged the {folds of her veil, and even
smoothed her halr, The poor creature’s vanily
wae dead, but st the prospsot of meseting
gtrangers it gave a slight post-mortem flicker.
Out it went, though, the next lnstant, on the
breath of & sigh. What did it matter how
shalooked? Ba$ she glanced anxiously at
Edith.

Tke ohild had put oa her mother's red
cape and drawn it up over her head, and she
gtill held it thers, one slim hand pulling the
folds close together under her chin,
That che might appear cutlaniish did not
trouble Edith. Indsed, she claimed the right
to ba 80 on account of her forelgn hlood. Bat
when she mnotioced Mrs., Rowan's'attention to
her own toilet, and met her glance, she pushed
the cape off her head, and, putting her srms
up, began to emooth her bair and plalt it into
s long brald, It was rich, long halr, not
glven to wilful ringlets, but would curl when
in the mood. Now the wind blew little cuxls
out about her face, and the risen sun stesped
the tresses in a pale flame.

The braid finished, she tossed it back, snd
oaught 1t lightly Into a loop, the motion re~
vealiog o pair of round white srms, to which
tbe hands and wrists looked like colored
gauntlets, Then ske unfolded her precious
Indlan relio of tarnished read and gold, and
bouad it straightly about her head, half-cover-

ends hung bshind. and a loose fold foll over
eash 6ar.

Bebolding her 1n that gulse, Captain Oary
thought that she looked fitter for some orlen-
tal ncene than for thia crude coraer of & crude
lsnd. “She might bo & stolen child stalned
with gypsy-wort,” be said to himselt,

But she was Gypay ouly ln color. No wild

fires burned in her face ; her cool eyes looked
out oalm “and observant; her mouth was
gently olosed, The very shape of hor foa-
tures expresded tranquility.
“ The sailor found himeelf much interested
in this little girl. Besldes that her appearance
plessed kim, his good-will had been bespoken;
for on one’of thoge days when their ship had
ialn becalmed In eouthern waters, Dick had
t6'd him all her story. Listening to it, bal
‘Bileep, as gomething that might be fact
and might be fancy, all' the scene about him
had entwined jtaelf with the history and with
the herolne’s- oharaoter. . The eolid golden
day, shut down over a.sea whose. goft pulses
told ot perfect repose ; the wide-eyed, radiant
nizht, which seemed every moment on the
‘point* 'of ‘bréaking 1nto musio far and nest, 8
finé; clear musio: of countless eweet bells with
almost ” - buman :: tongues—they. - formed
the-* baokground - -on:* which . her 1mage
‘floated. '~ Bdelog = her = did- -mot dls-
pel “but rather stremgtbened. the .illuslon.
Bomething: golden: in her. halr,. gomething
tranqall 1a her face; something expectant In
her‘eyes—all were ke, - ..o

The rotigh giant of n sallor:mused tendetly
‘over thifa as he sent thelr boat forward with
‘powerful strokes, and watohed Edith Yorke
‘bind on her Egyptlan coiffure. - s
" ...(To becontinued.) .

« GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY."#l
for all sorofulous  and virulent blood.

[

door—ologe upon them, and darkpning the
light before they looked up., *«ilad Dick

with bis ravings and violencs. Mrs. Bowan

«Diok 18 right, oaptain,” his mother Inter.

[polsons, 18 specifio, *
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