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A TALE 0F A CALA.VAN.

(cornnudd.)

At iroit ho was g,-uided by rootprinte, but as the sand grew harder these
dlsappeared. Ai tungîli, aller a somewbaît bexvild,.ring searcli. ho found tbe
sandhill lie sougit, the cras înarked !u the round, aud finally the well-
conceled uxouth of thc bole,

Bc leokeed kecuiy to riglit o ad left. No on, -vas vielleO. Stooping
down bc diaplaccd the atones ar.d loose sand and disciosed the trap-door
with It2 iton ring. A long pu), a atrong pull, an .1 Pp came the trap. Open
Sesame 1 fleneati hlmn waa a dank cavity, wlîh e slouting paîli dezcending
Into the bowele cf the carîli.

Anxiona ta !Ose -no time, ho squetztd iîimrclf tbrougli lie aperture sud
begau descending. Wbile ha did eu lie licard tie bellow roanlng ho had
beatd the niglit befone. As hc pnoceded h.- drew out a box of matches and
a candie which lie lit. Procteding _autio,ýsly on hie back, and reslraiuing
bimseli ort his'elbown- [rom ta zapid des,ýen., he fuîlLd biniself surrounded,
not Ly taud, but by eolid rock, and perig downward, sw that ho was
looking down mbt a lirge tubterzuenea 1.ve.

Just bencati hi m'as a fligit cf stops ci in the eolid rock. Discending
these carclully, for tbey were as a.lJpperj an icc, ho ïcached the bottom, and
found it made of sea-gravel and loose abolis, forming, Indecd, a decline like
the cea-shore jîsoif, ta the odge of whici, fllling about liaif tie cavern, the
waters of ihe sea crept ivith a long, monotonous moan. Approsching the
water'a edge hu saw facitig bim the sclid back of the cliEf, but just at the
base thene was an openiog, a qort of si, almoa.t louchteg the wavcs at ail
limes, quite touciinDg Ilicin wben the swell rose±, and througi Ibis opeuing
crept bezins of daylight, turning the wavis ta & clear malachite green.

neo mysiery was Dlow cleu enough. The cave communicatedl directly
with lie sca, but in sucli a way as Io uxake an entrance for auy large abject
impossible froin liat direction.

Puncheone of rum n d oîber spirits, bales af wood, planlis of mahogany
and pinc, cars, brc.Een masta, couls of nope, baugles Of rUnniDg nigging, flags
of il nations, and articles of zuch mftterial as is used on shiphoard, swing-
log tables, brase swiogir~g lampa, maslhead lauterus and hammocks ; enougi,
aud 10 spare, Inshort, to fit out a sral'& dcclof vessels. Losi in amazemont,
Brlnkley examined tbis eztnaordinary board, tie accumulation cf many yeans.
Ail at once bis oye fol) upon a large canvas bag, notIon wîth age, and gap-
Ing open. It was as full as il could bold of pieces cf gold, hearing the
superscription of bic minI of Spain.

O William jones 1 William Jones 1 And ail ti was yours, et least by
rlght of plunder, upon tie Qaeeu's seaway; aIl luis whicb, iurned into cash,
wouid have made a man ricli beyond the dreama of avarice, was tic posses-
sion cf one wio lived liko a miserly beggar, grudged himself aud bis fleeli
aud blood the common necessanies o! E, and lied nover been knowr, from
boyliood upward, to give a starving fellow-creaiure so muci as a crust of
bread or ta drop a penny i.nto the poor box! 0 William Joncs 1 William
Joncs I

The above reflection belongS, not ta lie present writcr, but t0 my
adveuturous discovener, the captain cf tbe caravan.

As flninkley proccded on bis tour of inspection bc becamo more and
more struck with wionder. Notbing seemed 100 insîgnificant or preposten-
ously useleas for aecretion in ihal cxtraordinary ship's cavern. Tiere were
mops and broome, titre wero liolystones, there wcrc II queegees," ibere
wene cannisters o! tinned provisions, thert were bigs of weevil'd bis-
cus, tiere were sacks of potatoos (whlch esculents, long neglected, badl
actually spnoutcd and put forth Ibaves, tiere were ring boîle, there were
lin ruugs and pannikins, and, lastly, miserable dictu, Ibere wcre books-said
boors lay piled on tic top o! a heap cf sacks and wero in the st stage cf
rnlldew snd docay. For what purpose bad tliey been caried thero ? Cor-
tainly nI to formna librazy, for William joues could flot resd. As curiosity
dcepcned, ]3rinkbey orened sorne afllie tonboru volumes covered with mil-
dew and filicd witi bidons crawling îhings. Mlswee in forcigu tongues,
but tbere wero several Eoglieli uovels hiall a century old, and a book cf
farnous Il Voyages," aiso in Euglisb. Near 10 îbcrn were corne large paper
roli&seipa' charte, cvldcnîhy, and almoat falling Io piccca. And on tic
top of the chants was a iiny prayen-book, slime-covered and dripping woî:,

Wbat possessed Brinkley 10 examine thc pnayen-book I cannot doter-
mine, but in aller years lie always avercd liati h was an inspiration. At
sny rate ho dad open ir, and saw that the ly-leaf was covercd with writiig,
yellow, diffcult 10 decipher, fast fading away. But wbaî more parlicularly
aîtractcd bis attention was a lose picce o! parciment, Iastened to tie tubl
page 'with a rusty pin, aud covered also wiîh 'writîen characters.

Fixing tic candie on a nook in the damp wall lie in3sptcted tbe tille
page and decipherced theso words:

d-Christmas Evo, z864, on board the ship ' Trinidad,' fuat bncaking up
on tic Wclah coast. If any Christian soul aiould fiod this booki and those
linoa where 1 place them, if tbey sink not wiih thei bearer (on whom 1
beave my last despaining blessing) 10 the boîtoin of the aca, or if God in Hie
Infinite mcrcy siould spart and asve lie littho child." (The book trernblcd
in bis baud as ho rcad. The writing wcut on :> IlI cast ber adriît in ber
cradle ti eigbl cf shore, on a ltile raft made by owu bande. 'ifs a desper-

PRO VED BEYOND DISPUTE.
IZo one Dow doubla thyat Burdock Blood BitterA witi cu-.o il:spelula, 1,lljnuusô&, coni

%tipaion, he3dacho or bad blood. 'l'ne proof in no thorougb Anid ovcrwbelming tRiai tRi
joubtcjs haro beeaUçtced and B. 13. 1B. Lia ccured in ita fflaca as thea beet purifying touic
la r4 nmlator ç%tanit Utrox i<UL; 'nizcto2 Ont,

ate hope, but He can work miracles, and if itl e Hie will ahe may be saved.
Attached to this holy book arc the proofs of ber poor dead mother's mar-
niage and my darling's birth. May she live to inherit my Damne. Slgned.
MATTiiE.w TaoRP, MoNy., Colonel, z5 th Cavalry, Beogal."

The mystery was deepening indeed 1
At last Brlnkley tbrust the book and its contentsa bhis pockcl, and

after one look round look the candle and made his way up the rocks and
out of cave. When hoe saw the light of day above hlm ho blew out the
liglit and crawlcd up tbrough the aperture. Thon, standing on tbe sand-
bill, hoe surveyed the scene on every side. There wae no siguo f any living
soul.

Carefully, but rapidly, hoe returned the trap-door Io ils place, coverod Is
with atones and liberal haudfulls of loose sand, and walked away, taking
care, for the first hundred yards, to obliterate bis footprinte a.s lie went.

CHAPTER X[.

MYSTERIOUS flEIIAVIOUR 0F THIE YOUNG GENTLEMAN.

About tbis lime. Malt notlced a curloua change corne over lier artist
f riond. He was more tboughtful and consequently lesa entertalnlng.
Ulten wheu ahe appeaicd anid began chattdog te him about affâtre in which
sbe thoughtt ho might takte isome interest aho had the mortification nlot merely
of cliciting no reply, but of finding that hoe had not heard a word of lier
conversation.

Now this style of proceeding would certainly bave caused fier Bomne
annoyance, but for one compensating fadt which put the balance entirely
on the ollien side. It was -evident that, despito the change, flninkley's
Interest in Matt was flot lesseniog-nay, il rallier seemed to lie on the in-
crease-and tbis fact Mlalt, very woman as she wae, was quick to perceive.

Very often on looking suddenly ai bim she found hie eyes nxed wonder-
lngly and sympathetically upon bier. Sic asked hin on one occasion what
hoe was thinking about.

IYou, Mfatt," lie answered, promptly. I was tryïog ta imiglne," lie
continued, aoeing ber blush aud bang ber head, "lîow you would look in
silks and volvet; got up, in fact, lîke a grand demoiselle. Wbat would you
say, uow, if a good fairy were ta fiad you ont saine day and wcre ta offer ta
change you from wbat you arc 10 a fine young lady-would you say Ycs ?"

Malt reflecied for a moment, thon she followed ber feminine instinct
and noddod lier liead vigorously.

"Ah-by tho way, Matt, can yon read 1"
"Pria t, Dlot writio g."
"And write ?"
"Just a bit 1"
"Who taugbt you 1 William Jones 1"
No, ibai hie dîdn't ; I lesaned of Tim Penrenu down village. WVil-

liamn joncs, lie can't read and lie can't Write ; no marc cati William Joncs'
fatber."

This last piece of information set tbe young mani thinking so deeply
that the test of the interview became rallier duli for Malt. When sho rose
ta go, bowever, lie came out of bis abstraction and asked lier if she wou.2
return on the following day.

II don't know-p'raps t" she aaid.
IlAh," returned the young man, aasumning bis flippant manner. IlYou

find me îedious company, I far. The fact is, I am gencrally affécted in Ibis
preseni state of the moon. But come to-morrow, Malt. Your prescc
doca me good."l

However, the nexi day passed and the next again, and thero was no
sign of Mlati. 1-o began ta thinli the child had taken offense, and tihat hoe
would have to seek bot in bier own home, wlien ber opportune appearance
prevented the journey. 11c wa3 taking hie breakfast one morning nside tie
caravan, when lie suddenly bzcame conscious that Matt was standing Out-
sîde watching hlm.

"IOh, yon. are tberc, arc yen ?" lie said coolly. "ICorne in and have
some breakfast, Mlalt."

Ho rose negligently, wcnt to the door and held forth hie haud, Malt
took il, gave onc spring and landed in the vehicle.

1,Tim, another knife and fork for tho youg lady-somc more eggs and
milk ; in fact,.tnytbîng you'vc Sot 1' eaid Brinkley, as hoe placed a seat for
Malt ai thc littie table.

lim gave a grunt ut dIssatisfaction. Thc Il bold colloen," as hc called
ber, was becoming 100 tîauc.b for him, but ho perforco ob:yed bis masier's
commande. Malt sat dosvn and aie with an appe.ito. Ilrinkley played
negligcntly with bie kuife, and watcbed bier.

«Iltax two days ince you wene bore, Malt," said ho. I was seriousiy
thlnkxng o! coxning te look for you. Wby woulda't you corne before ?"I

Il 'Twasn't tiat 1" s2id Mat. I couldn't."
"Couldn'î i Wby ?"
IlWby, lie wouldn't lot me, William joncs. He sys he'1l smash me

if 1 corne bore and talk t you."
As Malt spoke lier bosoin heaved aud her eyez flashedl fire.

He aîn't ai home to-day," aic sud, in answar 10 the young man'n query
concerning the cx-wrccker, "hos gonc Up to market-town and won't bc back
beforo niglit."

As ]3ninkioy lookcdait lier a suddon îliought serned to etriko himn.
IMatt," ho said, Ilyou and I wili go wrcck-huutlng ibis aftornoon, liai

ie, if you have no objr.ction."
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