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The arder was carried out, and away
bowled the * $ v Wave.”  Harry walked tho
Aeck, humnung ** I aflont 3 ¢ The Ad-
nural 3 ** A hfe on the ocean wave,” and o
on.  Butpresently the humiming ceased ;
und ho enlled for a gluss of brandy and water
—ho got, tuo, semewhat palor in the face.

“ Cyptain 1 ho oxclaimod, at longth, * 18
it ot getting very rough ?*

* Rough, sir ?~ Bmooth as n mnll-pond ;
n glotiuus soven-kuot breezo—go round the
Wight in no time, gir.  Koep her full, Jones.

“ Ay, ny, sir ;" and tho old boat went
dashing nlong.

10 '8 not rough now, 1 wonder what tho
Jdeuco it's like when it is 2 mentally asked
tho victim. .

* It’s no use, Widenwake, T can’t stand it
any longer.  1'm gotting bonstly ill," gasped
poot Harry, aml ho rashed to tho side.

# O, it’s nothing ut all, sir. You'll get
over it in nn hotr or so—stomach out of
ardor, There's nmce hittlo bt of biled pork,
greens, and tators, as will be ready for the
men‘gdinner, in five minutos, sir. Havo a
bt s put you all to rights.”

“ Oh, hang it, Wideawake, don't, for hea-
von's gake, talk of enting—the very thought
of it mnkes 1neill. There I go again, and
ho rughod to the sido. .

* Rendy nbont, * ecnlled out tho _c:tipuun.
and tho Oﬁl hont's head flow up to wind.

“ et draw ! shout :d the man at the heln
whon ho found he had got her ; and the
« Sep Wave's " head was pomted towards
Ieyde agam. W hen she got up to her moor-
mgs, Smpleman was not long in going
ashore 3 aud it was ovemag  Defore ho was
well enoth to take his stroll on the pier.

His yacht was not laying very far off tho

er hiead, so e sat himself down looking at
1, unkove that he hved hettor havetaken his
unelcs aderse, and left st alone. However,
he was determined to give it upat the end
of the manth ; that day’s sail had thoroughly

ickened him.

W A fine qport they'ro having on board the
« Spn Wave this evenmng, eXclanned ono
waterman to another. . .

** Aro thuy?” wxclaimed  his companion.
« They're always having sprees there directly
their governor goes on shore.  They hquors
up wonderful.”

“Who has got the old cockroach trap
now 2" askod the first. '

 Blessed if 1 krow,” roturned the other;
s sope London chap as knows nuthing nbol}t
ity ot he'd soon put a stop to theso gam 8.’

Sunplemann waited to hear no more, but
strnlllc& slowly back ; and, farther down, en-
gagted 2 boat to take himto his vessel. 1t
wns jnst dnrk when he rca:hed it ; the gang-
wiy was down, so ho &bpped quietly on
bonrd, and descended to tho stato cabin.

The captaw sat with his back to him. Op-
wstte Int 1 gt another of the same  kiduoy,
and threc or four on each side. Each had
oue of Harry's chuice regnlias in his mouth;
and three or four bottles of lus particular
dry chaupazne were canpty on the table.

The gentlemen had  ovidently dined,  for
therr countenanas  wero  inflawed and
fiery.

f-‘:“\'nw, caplain, give us o stave,” denand.
o tho vice-chaur 3 ** a stunner, with a cho-
rus.”

* Jobjcet,” sud Harry, stepping  briskly
snto the ealan. ** Whatas the meaning of
all this, Wideawnke 2"

“ [t means, siv, <aid that individaal, slow-
I¥ turming round and confronting Ins mas-
ter, * it muans that I and my fnends sea-
captams whe has maged round  the world
with me. is emying ourselves.”

80 1 see rophied Harry, © with iy wine
and my cigars too 1 and going on deck, and
wndme a eouple of the men on shore for
poliesmen, Captain Wideawake, the steward,
and the coak presently found themselves
Jdmranee vide. The next morning  the men
wora paid off, the agent came on board and
took posaession of the boat, and that evening
it Was atmounced i the local papers * that
the woll-knawn ¢ Sea Wave, fully found and
roady for sea. was to be led or sold.

This thoroughly sickened Master Harry
of yachtang.  Ho took Ins uncle’s advice, and
stuek to s hittle place :n - Berkslurei had a
bane, 2 punt. and a mes httle  steam launch
on the Thawes ; got a httle rough shooting,
enough 1o pmuse him, and a stcady cob. He
fimshed Ly mmnmng away with a deneed
pretty gul with o boanhing school. who had
aght thousand pounds of her own ; so he did
not dobadly. Heis happy as the days are
leng, and as stoady as old timo ; fond of his
wafe, who waists on his going out in her
handseme carnage and pair overy fine day.

*What » lot of Simpletnans there are,”
emtinttenl Sir John ¢ ** those two young men
DPutlr aud Blastor, always put e inoaond
of 1oy Souploman. T only hope they will
20t olas weitas lie dad, bh‘\\n.x"‘ . eatcluung

somewhat superciliously at. As for Charlio
Iie tovk an instinctivo d)i'sliko to himat once ;
lie looked at huim hard for somoe timo when
he thought he was not oberved, and fell into
n fit of musing.

** I shall be very pleased,” said the Count,
** to show you ol that is to bo seen.s That
is your yaolt, I suppose, in the bay. A very
fino vossel. Milady and mndemoisello are
good sailors, I suppose 2

** Oh yes, Count, we are capital sailors,”
%hcy replicd, * we enjoy our trip immenso-

An invitation was given to John Turtlefat |
and lus wifs to lunch on board, and as the
Count could not be very well loft out, ho was |
included wath the others,

Thoy wero n morry party on board. Sir |
Jobn was glad to soo l'urtlofat and his wife
on such good terms with each other, and that
he had been the means of bringing them to-
gether.

* How long, Turtlofat, have you known
the Count 2" asked the Baronet of him.

‘' Oh, nearly o month., Ho is o very nice
follow ; I like him amazingly. I have asked
him to roturn with us to England, there is
nothing of that going on now, but he will ,
amuse himself somehow. Ho says he huots
and shoots.”

¢ Oh, indeed ; does ho play ?”

* Well, I don't know, Sir John, whotlher
he plays ornot. He onco asked moif I did,
and proposed ecarto ; but as I never play
cards, no more was said nbout it."”

The Count was very attentive to the ladies
—to Mary especally. e evidently admired
her brilliant beauty.

. ““ Are you to remein liere long ?* ho asked
1er.

** Ol no, Count, we never stay long in
any place ; wnare cruising you know—birds
of passage. It ismore for the sake of my
cous.n's health than anything else. Lord
Verriefust is so kind.”

* Your cousiu, nademoisello ? which is
your cousin ?"

** The gentleman who is sitting on the leo
side in that easy chair "—she had got quite |
nautical 1o her language ; " ho had o bad
accident some months ago - he was shot.”

¢ Oh, indeed, in a ducl 2"

** Ob, dear no, Count, we are not guilty of
such foolish things in England ; it is ngainst
the law. Nu, 1t was at battne shooting. It i
was an accident.”

The Russian fixed his glass in his eye, and
took & deliberato stare at the younng men,
who was quietly sinoking his cigar.

** Yes, mademoiselle, he is passable, but 1
suppose I must say to you ho is very hand-
some,” aud sho moved towards her fathor.

The Count bit his lip, and crossed over to ,
Mrs. Turtleiat. !

* So the gentlernan there,” he said, nod-
ding his head towards whero Charlioc Thorn-
hill was sitting, *¢ is mademoiselle’s cousin.”
“ Yes, Count, is o not handsome ? and
he is S0 nice.”

“ Well, T really canuot sce anytlhing hand.
some in bim ; but mademoiselle is exceed-
ingly benutifal.”

* Yes, Count, ono of the most beautiful
creatures I cver saw, and as good &s sho is
beautiful. She will be enormously rich ono
of these days ; but you must say nothing
against Chiarlie Thornhill to her, nor, indeed,
;q any of us ; she is ghortly to be married to

him."

Tue Count gave a httle start as she sad
this, but took no further notice.

Shortly after this the Turtlefats took their
leave, arranging they should all go and pic-
nic somewhere next day.

** How do you like the Russian, Charlie 2”
asked Sir Johin.

“ Not a bit,” returned the other. * A
presuming sclf-suflicient ass; but I'll take
the wind out of his sails before long.™

This the Barouetgfelt assured he would do,
and this was the reason that lie, Lord Verrie-
fast, and old Mr. Thornbill had a long ard
carnest contlab after Charlie was asleep 2nd
dreaming.

Tie first thing that had to be done in the
mornmmg was to lure carriages, but that had
bLeen left to John Tartlefat.

The steward had orders from Lord Verrie-
fast to put up what was necessary, and ty
ten all was i readiness, aud they wera soon
on shore, where Turtlefat, and his wafo were
watting for them. The Count had not ar-
rived, so Charhe managed that himself, Mary,
AMrs. Turtlefat, and Lord Verricfast occupied
one carmage, and Lady Verriefast, Sir Johu,
Mr. Thornlull, aud the Count tho other.
But the Count had not arrived, and they
were auxious to be off. The baskels and
other things had all been safely stowed away;
still no Count, aud Charlio bcgnn fondly to
imagine he was uot coming. Thoy twere all
in their carriages waiting.

** Five minutes more,” said his Lordship,
* aud then we go.”

But before tho five minutes the Count ap-

cared. cantenng lus blood bay quietly along,
ollosred by a servant in livery.

** Wo were just off, Coant, without you 1"
oxclaimed Iord Verriefast. ** Give your

]

|

horse to your sy, and jump up in the noxt

tell you a funny thing that happoned about a
yacht :—

‘*Bome four or five years ago o gentloman
hired for three months u fino boat of a hun-
dred and twenty tons, from a well-known
builder, at & hundred a month. H eruised
about the Wiglt, gave parties, pitnies, and
what not on board; he went tho paco 5o
hard that ho prosently got into difticultics.
Ono morning, he w2s just starting for a sail,
whon & bout pulled alongside, and a couplo
of men camno on board; they waore bailiffs to
seizo the vessol, which, is appoared, thop had
an iden belonged to this gentleman, eo they
mnde an arresi.

“* Very wall, gentlomon,’ said the yachte-
man, * wo will sail her into Cowes, for I can't
nmay,’ and bo gave a few ordors to his cap-
tain, he was ns rollicking a follow as I over
saw, *Come below,’ hie said, turning to the]
two men, * and wo shull have a glass ofl
champagno ; it's tho last drink, I suppose,
I shall have on board.’

** Oh, I daresny it will all be arranged in
a fow days,” said one of themn, as they fol-
lowed him bolow.

* There thoy had a bottle of champagne,
and znother ; but they were too wary to take
much. Ho tried hard to get them to partake
of a third, but to no purpose.

« 1 suppose, sir,’ said one of them, ** we
shall soon bein Cowes, she secems going
along 2"

** Steward,” called out tho gentleman,
* how far are we off Cowes ?' -

¢ ¢Ngpke it in another twenty minutes,
sir,’ replied the man.  * The wind is fresh.
ening.’

**This was palpable to all, for tho vessel
began fo jump and roll a bit.

‘At last the two men would remain bolow
no longer, and went on deck, followed by the
other.

“ ¢+ Why, by heavens, were abreast of the
Needles!" they excdlaimed.

“And so it was; the vessel was wide of
them, though, and tearing along with every
rag set.

‘*¢Ha, ha!’ laughed their entertainer; ¢ you
came toarrest the vessel, my fino fellow.
Now I am going to take you for a little cruise
for the bencfit of your healths.’

It was in vaio they threatencd and pro-
tested; no one would listen to them. The
sailors enjoyed the joko amazingly. Well,
it auded next day in their being put in their
own boat, about a mile from the French
coast, on the Brittany shore; and the vessel
sailed off, leaving them {o find their way
home as well as t 10y conld, which they did
sbout a week after. .

“In ashort time the vessel retarned to
Cowes one night and was given up to the
owners all right ; tho captain and sailors took
themselves off quictly, and no more was
heard of the matter.  This gentleman that
hired the vessel, Count, was a countryinun
of yours ; he las never been heard of since.”

* Ah, indeed, Mr. Thomhilll” exclaimed
the Russinn, laughing aund showing lis bril-
liant teeth. * Very good indeed, andg ex-
ceedingly well told.”

“Capital,” said the other gentleman. “ A
clever fellow that countryman of your,
Count.”
‘“Very,” replied the Russian somewhat
dryly.

They rodo back in the same order as the

came, very much to the dissatisfaction of the
Count, who said it was not fair, that Ay,
Thornhill was mouopolizing the lndies. But
Charlie was resolate, and not to bo done.

On arriving at their destination, and wait-
ing for the boat to convey them on board,
the Russinn téok the opportunity ofjtonching
Charlic on the arm, saying, * I"wisha word
with you, Monsieur Thornhill.”

Quielly as it had been done, the quick oyo
of Sir John Forest noticed it.

“A word with me, Count? certainly.”
And they walked a littlo way apart.

“I sce, Monsicur Thornhill, you lmow
me, as you amuscd yourself by relating my
cscapade from the yacht, which happened
some years ago.”

“Yes, Count, Ido know you; Iknowa
good deal about yon.”

“Well perhaps, Mr. Thornhill, you will
not refuse e a-little gratification?”

' What is it, Count 2" said the young man,
sternly.

“ To let mo havo a shot at you to-morrow
morning. Two kilometres from Lere, on the
road wo went to-day. I will bring a friend;
pistols of course.”

“ Certainly, Count, I will accommodate
vou; but perhaps you will condescond to tell
me why you fasten this quarrel on me?”

“ What made youn tell the story of the
yacht, sir 27

¢ Because I saw you trying to flirtand en-
gago the wholo attention of the j,'oun;il Iady
ygn.know I am engaged to. Is that honor-
able 2"

*« Everything, sir, is honorable, as you say
1 England, in love or war. I intendto pro-
poso to Miss Thornhill.”

** Do you, Count 2 then by tholiving Ged,
if you do, I'll give you thobest thrashing you

Y § grirl.

to Mr, Turtsfat’s houso ; his wife placed this
note in my haad directly after you gave it to
her to-day, and asked iy advice. You may
call there, but you will not be admitted, that
you may bo sure of. Takoe yoursclf out of
the neighborhood as quickly as you can, or,
by the living Harry, I'll mnake it too hot for
you "

L
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CHAPTER XXXI.

————

ON THE SICK LIST.

8hirkington Duffor was carried to Alico’s
house perfcctly semsoless, with a gaping
wound in his temple. Tho poor fellow look-
ed a ghasily object as helay on a bed motion-
lesa and blood-stained.

‘* Oh, Doctor I" Alice exclaimed, as the
villago practitioner entered hastily, ** do you
think he will dic ?”

** My dear lady, it is impossible to say till
I sco what is the nature of the injuries. You
had botter leave the room now, and I will
como down and inform you presontly.”

Tho poor girl sat in her little parlour,
waiting anxiously for the promised appear-
ance.

At last ho came.

“ Doctor,” she asked, ‘is thero any
hope 2"

‘I am afraid to say. He has a broken
arm, leg, and collar-bone. I have sent to
Brighton for another medical maun. I do
not like to be alone in such a serious case.
Ifhe bhas any friends, they had botter be
telegmghedto immediately. Do you know
where ho resided 2"

** At Brighton, Doctor, but where X do not
know."

* Well, wo must look in his pockets, and
sco if there is any unddress there ; if not wo
can easily out. You can come up with me,
Miss Liee—we have him in bed. Though it
is a bad case, there is always hope, if it be
over 50 small.”

Poor Duffer's address was found ; and the
next morning all things, his horses, and sor-
vants had arrived at Thorley Farm. Alice
had Adone this, for, when she saw the state
he waus in, her woman's heart celented.

¢t If I had not sent him off,” she soliloquiz-
ed, “it would not have happened. He
wight have gone an hour later, and the pigs
would have been in the yard. If he dies I
can never foriive myself.”

Wearily did the time pass ; yet the true-
learted woman never left his room. There,
with one of her meid-servants, did sho sit
tho live-long night.

The doctors came, bringing with them a
professional nurse, who took her place at
once.

They seemcd to Alico to be in hisroom an
age ; she walked about from room to room
nervous and excited. At last they camo
downstarrs,

* No hope, I see,” she uttered, as slic no-
ticed their scrivus facas.

* Wau don't say that,” said the elder of tho
two ; **he is young sud healthy ; the broken
hmus are set, as well 88 4is collar-bone. If
there is no internal injury he may pull
through.”

¢ 1 pray to God he may,” said tho poor
** Every attention shall be paid him.
Do you think he will come to his senses ?”

It is impossible to say at present. Aly
dear young lady, you must have patience.”

* T will,” she said, “ but oh it is a fearful
accident.

** All that can be done, young lady, will,”
roplied the Brighton doctor. He was a man
of greatreputation. ** I shall see him again
to-night, but my confrere will look in again
about one o’clock this afternoon. Now, yon
must not worry yourself, but hope for the
best,” and they left her.

The poor thing was in and out of his-room
watching him, and asking cndless questions
of the nurse.

Shewould go into the stable and see if his

as sho saw him ataring vacantly about.
« Doh't you know me—Alice Leo ? youhave
been very ill, but you will, thank God, soon
bo better.” .

He seemmed puzzled, and ovidently did not
realize his situntion. At last o faint smile
crossed his face, and hie said, “I want a
lawyer.”

“"You had betier send for Mr. Langley at
onco, Miss,” snid the nurso. ** Do not tlwart

« Dear Shirk,” sa1d tho fond woman, lean-
ing over him, ** you shall have a lawyor; I
havo scut forone.” He smilod faintly again,
and then dozed off.

An hour or more went by. The man of
law was there, and waiting for the waking of
poor Shirkington Daffur, whowm we have car-
ried through so many sconos.

At last ho awoke, calm, and perfectly coun-
scious.

Alice was al bis sido on the instant.
¢ Shirk,” she said, ** the gentleman whom
you wish is here—the lawyer.”

 Thank you, Alice,” he gently replied,
“ leave me with him g little.”

 Now, sir,” he commenced, ‘ my time is
short. I wish you to draw up my will as
quickly as possible, and to condenso it into
a8 small o space as may be. I leave every-
thisg I have in the world to Alice Lee, the
mistress of this house. My horses and
effeots are to be disposed of, except such as
she may wish to keep. I ask to be buried
in the village, and that she will putup' a
tomb-stone to my memory. Thatis allX
have to say. Do it a3 quickly as you can.”

-.Shirkington's wishes were soon put on
paper, and it was read over to him.

*“That is what you wish, Mr. Duffer,”
asked thé lawyer, “isit ndt?" -

“ Quite so, sir,” replied the poor fellow.
“Now let it be witnessed by the doctors.”
Tl.cy had just entered the room, and befors
them ho signed it, and they affixed their
signatures as well.  This drae the will was
delivered to him.

I feel easier in my mind, gentlemen,
now thisis finished. I cannot expect to re-
cover, and I have given all to her who de-
serves it most.  Tell Alce Iwish tosee her.”

The unhappy girl entered presently, pale
and tremblng.

My poor, dear fellow, what is it 2 she
asked.

** Alice, dear Alice, will you do me one
last favor,” he demanded.

s}‘: Yes,” she replied, anything that you
& ..ll

 Alice, marry me before I die. I shall
die happier. I must go; ITkoow it. I am
very young, but so it must be ; forgive me
all, and be my wif2."”

The poor creature threw hersclf, in an
agony of grief, on her knees beside his bed.
Even the medical men, who were accustom-
ed to such scenes, were affected.

That evening the clorzyman of the village
made them nan and wife, and she remained
that live-long night Leside her husband, bis
hand in hers, witiont moving.

. In vain did her servants and the nurse be

her to go to rest—that she should be called if
any chango took place. She would not
move, and, save & cup of tea which was
brought to her, naught clse passed her lips.

Morring found her in the same position,
but deadly pale.

‘The doctors came as usual, and to the
questions put them, said thero was no differ-
ence.  “Dut,” remarked the Brighton
racitioner, * the longer ho lasts, the more
ope we have. There is a possibility of his
pulling through.”

Those few words put fresh life into her.
She was another creature; hope was in her
heart, and sho became comparatively happy.

Towards tho afternoon Bluster arrived.
Ho bad heard of the accident, and with
him ecame Pastern; but not a word of her
narrisge did she utter.

' “I cannot tell you, Aiss Lee,” said the
bonest-hcarted Lluster, *“how dreadfully
shocked I am at this poor fellow's accident.
Although latterly we were not on friendly

h%rses wero comfortable, axd then to his bed.’
side.

The day had passed slowly and wearily
away. The Brighton doctor had come and
gone. Nearly thirty hours hiad clapsed ; still
1o change. The agony of suspenso wasbe-
coming insupportabe. She cuuld seftlo to
nothing. About midnight, asshewas watch-
ing alone—for the nurse had left the room
for a minute—sho saw his pale ips move,
and he uttered, ** Water.” )

The drink that had been made, should he

require it, was instantly at lis lips. Thon
ho babbling in an incoheront way, but,
maimed and bruised as he was, he could not
move.
Then he fell into 2 dozo again. She sat,
never moving,locking at him. However un-
worthy ho was, she loved him with alt her
woman's heart.

She would have given all she possessed,
2y, ton times more, to have recalled him to
health and lmipincss ! but thers he lay.a
maimed masa before her, hovering between
life and death.

** Oh, Shirk,"”she vitored, * how happy we

ever had, and one you shall never forget!
"on oo chance, for 1 shall

. .

{erms, I bear no malice, and should ba onl
too ilnd to shake lands with lum again in
health. Do you think X may see him?”
*Although mum, X ain't his servant now.”
exclaimed the ex-groom, with tears in his
eyes, *I can't forget old times. He'ad his
faunlts, hke other men, and some bad ones
too: but he wasn't s regular vud 'wn. He
came into money too quick, he did, afore he
was properly bitted and weighted.  Young
'ans wﬂi be yonng 'uns, always kicking over
the traces; he'd a-come out all thaf, though,
in time. Ifnot too bold, I should liko to see
him too.” '
“1 do not know, Pastern, that either yon
or Mr. Bluster can sco him; baut Iwill go
and find out,” and shohad a consultation
with the nurse.

_‘* Shirk, dear,” she asked, leaning over
him, “your old friend AMr. Bluster, with
Pastern, are below.  They have come to in-
quiro after you. Would you like to seo
them 2"

“' 'ch, Alice; very much. Let them come

might have been.”  Sho never thought, poor

“i'bpy wero both terribly shocked to find
3¢ LS B Heo 1 0t e




