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distinct and peculiar taps withs his Gnger upor.
their shutterless windows, from none of
which, it Lmay use the expression, proceed-
ed aven the shadow of’ light; but no svoner
- wae the last tap given upon each, than it

was responded to by a low cougli from within.

No words passed ; and at one window only

was Ned detained for a space exceeding ten
geconds, and that was at the house of his
master, Harey Teasdale. Fanny had elept
but little since her father left; swhen she
cought rest for an hour, it was during the
day, and she pow =at auxinusly watching
every sound. On hearing the understood
cignal, she sprang to the door.  “ Edward I
ghe whispered eagerly, “is it you?—where
s my father 2—what has detained him 7?2

“Don't be asking questious now, Miss
t Fanoy—sure it is very fooli=h,” rephed Ned,
‘Jinthe same toae; “ Mastur wili be here by
-Yand by ; but ye knaw we have bouny wark

1o dow afore daylizht yet.  Gud night,

hinny.”
3 So saying, Ned stole eoftly along the vil«
lage ; and, within half an hour, hulf a dozen
Jhoats were along-silde the lugger; and an
Four before duybivak, every tub ard every
Fale on boasd, was safely landed and stowed
“way.

= Yer, after she was a clean ship, there was
':; pe awkward business that etill remained to
settled, and that was how thay wereto
ispose of the wounded officer of the cutter-
% rig. A consultation was held—many opin-
£ ns were given.

;i“ At ony rate we must act like Christians)’
-Aeid Harry.

% Some prope:°d that he should be taken
5 ver to Holland and landed there ; but this
% he skipper positively refused to do, swearing
- atthe sooner he could getrid of such a
Zustomer the better.

. “ Why, I canna tell,” said Ned Thomson
2 but what dow ye say, il we just take him
> tthe door o the awd raecal that gied in-
rmation on us ?”

: “Capital ¥ cried two or three of the con-
- ave; “that’s just the ticket, Ned !”

** Nonsense !” interrupted Harry, “ it’s nae
. -ch thing. Man, Ned, 1 wonder that sica
“ever chap as ye aye talkslikea fool. 'Why
" might as well go and ask them to take

" wand me offto Morpeth before dinner time,

“tolay him at their door this morning.”

~“Well, Master Teasdale,” said the skip-

T, who was becoming impatient, *“ what

wld you have us ¢ do with him ?”?
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“Why, f see there’s naething for it,” an-
swered Harry, “ but I maun take the burden
o' him upon my awn shouthers. Get the
boat ready.’; Sosaying, and while it was
yet dark, he entered the cabin where the
wounded officer lay, bat who wag now con-
seious of his situation.

“Isay, my canny lad,” said Harry, ap-
proaching his bedeide, and addressing him
|* ye maun allow me to tie a bit handkercher
ower yur een for a quarter of an hour or sae.
—Y'e ncedna be feaved, for there’s naething
{=hall happen ye—but only, in looking after
yur gud, 1 maunna lose sight o my awn.
You shall be ta’en ashore as gently as we
can.”

The wounded man was too feeble to offer
any resistance; and Harry, binding up his
eyes, wrapt the clothes on the bed around
him, and carried him in his arms upon deck.
in the same manrer, he placed, him in the
boat, supporting him with his arm, and, on
reaching the shore, he bore him on his shoul-
ders to his house.

“Now, Sir,” said he, as he set him down
from his shoulders on an arm-chair, “ye
shall be at liberty to return, safe and sound
to your friends, your ship, or wherever ye
like.” Harry ther turned to his daughter,
and continued—* Now, my bird, come awa
in by wi* me, and 1 will let ye knaw what
ye have to dow.”

Fanny wondered at the unusual burder
which her father had brought upon hisshoul-
ders into the house; and, at his request, she
anxiously accompanied him into her own
apartment. When they had entered, and
he had shut the door behind them. he took
her hand affectionately, and, addressing her
in a sort of whisper, said—

“Now, Fanny, love, ye maun be very
cautious~as [ knaw ye will be—and miand
what I am telling ye to dow.” He then
made her acquainted with the rank of their
inmate, and the manner in which he had
fallen into their hands, and added—* Now,
darling, ye see we maun be very circumspect
and keep his being here a secret from every
body; he maun remain ignorant o' hisown
situation, nowther knowing where he is, nor
in whose hands he is; for, if it were found
out, it wad be as much as your father’s life
is worth. Now, he maun stop in this reom,
asit looks into the garden, and he can ses
naething frae it, nor will anybolly be able to
see him, Ye maun sleep wi’ the laszin the

i kitchen, and yur ‘bsempler,’ and every book, )



