
TUME CONSUL9'S NIIECIE
A STORV 0F TUHE SIXTIES

By ALICIE JONE$, Author of "* aubbles we u"
'" Gabriel Prued's Castie,." etc.

This story îs founded on the well known event of the late Captain Taylor Wood's taking the Confederate privateer
Tallahassee out of Halifax Harbour by the Eastern Passage, whbile two American cruisers were awaiting ber in the main channel.

Re.suîe: Judge Faweett, the Uie ît~Cnlj a
fil during the American Civil War, t%;i,îne diistrblihe
tiiere appeared, in the British harbouir, ihe ofdrte, ai
''fL)nonidaga." Ile nid his niece, Millie, attende-d at dac n
b>oard the Englisli flagship, and the latter regie nJe
Carter a young Southerti lieutenant frons thi Ooîdg,"le
former playmate and lover. Milliv diseo\ crs th;ti ieiý 1.o lt 1.ral
vessels are to seize the "Onondaýga,- anl, rgardles'- ut honour,.
warnisa Southerui girl, Adelin'estr tlie eoniin -f Je atr
that the Confederate ship is iunge

-WgHY don't you tell himn yourself," she askedi de-Wliberately.
Millie gave lier a glance of wrtfldisdain.,

"Don't be a fool," slie said in the fanilliar wýords, utf
eliuldish squabbles. "How can 1 tell hinii anivtling ? 1Iow
could 1 ever speak to hirn?" she protested,

IlHe'd speak fast enougli.
"No, lie wouldn't. Besides," she, liesitated, and then

witli a gulp brouglit ont the bitter aissertion ;"lie'dl likeo
it better coming from you."

The words had a wonderful efleet.
Witli an agile swoop Adeline bore dowvn upotn hier and

liad ber in her arms.
"Von beloved goose! So that's it! 1)d vion flot gtitss.

that 1 was so glad to see Jack becatise lie, brouglit me-l
news of Tom Appleby-poor Tonm, wlio is ai prison)ier
witli your horrid Yankees. Stili, Jack told niie hie uis
alive, and I hl been sure he was dead."

At this lier voice failed, and the nnitidyN vellow head
drooped to, lier friend's shoulder, as a soi) carne.

"Oh, Millie, I'm so unhappy and liornesick."
"Oit, and so arn L"
And the two girls cried together, and eom[orted eacli

otlier, as thougli no unnatural strife hadl conte to sepi
arate theni. Presently tlie buoyancy of youth reasserted
itself antd a mischievous laugli came from .X.deline.

"Shall 1 tell you what Jack said on the tlag-ship yes
terday?"

"'Do.'"
"If I had that long-nosed Englishman on board [or a

week, I'd teacli him to take care of Millie Fawcett when
I'm round."

A littie gasp, hlf deliglit, hll dismay came front
Mîllie.

"Oh, Addie!1 He didn't think-did lie?"
A masculine step, on the stair and a deelsive knock at

thie door made themn start apart in disnîay.
Adeline's hands went up to lier disordered tresses as

she whispered :
"That fool of a wonian lias let a man in. Corne,"

site added in honeyed tories.
Was either of tliem really surprised to see Lieutenant

Carter's spare, well set figure and dlean shaven face with
its steady blue eyes ? What became of Adeline, whetlier
she mnelted into space or more prosaically left tlie room,
Millie never heeded.

She only knew that tliey two stood looking into each
otherls eyes as across, a great guif.

Was it fancy or did bis face really liarden into stern-
ness ?

At any rate, when lie broke the silence bis words were
cold.

"Vou would not recognise mne, vesterday.
"Hlow could 1?" she aýnsweredl in genuine surprise that

lie sliould bave tliouglit sucli a tliing possible.
"Did you wanit to?" bie persisted.
"I don't 'know,", she faltered hlilessly-then, losing

lier l.sst silln.e of "(u)tsrt ' il, ît s ail s-
wretched sh(e eried ni ds.îr

''?otkii,,\%s it î l,,' hi îs~ r'l s face t.îkilg on a

Tht' sight1 stîrre a l ir .1teît telldt'ril ss, tlîiugh t bu
qusîin h puit w%.[s st range, w ,îîlli,, hae I veil cruel liit

"Theni von on like-lîght îng .îgiiiinst S >1i >I l

There wa-«s a stut-l like, s,ilrik in bis ex es aîs lie an-

''I ollîhin o ny onr, thenl xtitli a deep-
aglit hreath, 'Buit thîs 15 lit) tise. Milliv, (Io vont

re-ally liate tne?"
The ors thr toue( sliook lier stîrel\v
''No, ()h 110," shet gapd.'I camec liere to-day to gel

Adeline. to warn I ('o ltat tllu <)ola.hotld îot dielit)
here- an hiour."

WVitli lie question camre tlie rigîdnetss of al lll.îh 0
ulutv' and lie was aIl the keenicer liltent oit informla-
t ion.

is alsptect retnindedl ,Iîllî of lier trecev t,,) lier
uneell she held firtn

1'% et"" hlour you stav incerea1ses votir dur''site
insisted.

''Von caIues that 1 lier more, thaln other People
dol. T kinow that \(on shlild ht- re,îdv to Il-'ht agaitist
fearfuil oddls as Seofl as yomih' the hariur. 1 cant

tell \(,I anyý. mlore. I may lie a traîitr in sakving as
ilm il iaS this, but oh I otilu't bear t o have von, go

lier s'oiî b)roke in solis. atnd at tli,' sotind the baer-
riers [cil, arid shie was efoldod in nls cl'ad iin rehel

gre cith hl a lt 1ut to lft th ma11 iirk ~f i ts oh
ioxiolis letr C..'agalilist ber- cht-k.

''l>oofr littie Millie,'' she lieard i dep one of tender-
necSs. "It's fi'. uise. War or nu war, we beon t,>ech
other, duýn't w.-e ) Tell iie, if I live tlirongh AIl thlis, antI
conme to von at tlle end, either a decfeated miii or else
one wvlio lias helped to) defeat youl aîd yor, will you
stili. belong to mei(?"

She lifted lier liead to look up into the pleading cyes,
and witli ail lier soul she ionged to atiswer'"e. But
lier lnestV leld lier backt.

"Ilow can 1 tell?" she saîd in a troubied voice, tieti
rettirning to lier overruling fear:

"YNou will go 110w and tell the captaix, won't you?"
"Vyes, it's rny duty to report wliat you say to him,

thougi lie must know that we are alrcady followedhlere.
Anyway, if we are betwixt tlie devîl and the deep sea-
flot that 1 mean to cal] your venerable uncle namnes"-
lie put in with a fratik lauigli-"Ît isn't for the first tume,
and I guess the Onondagai and lier captain are equal to

Trhis hecoxning toucit of pride seemed meet and niglit
ut Millie's eyes.

"Buht you niustn't worry your dear lieart about me,
Millie," lie added softiy.

"'How eau I bli it?" and lier baud clung to bis as
thougli it would neyer let go.

He touched lier liair with infinite gentlcness as he
asked :

"Even if 1 amn a rebel, you want mie tu do my dtît',,
don't you?"

"Yes, Jack," came the mournful littie answer, as
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