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P>our M\r. jantes fcll headlong, his hicad btriking a
stelp, lie lay blecding and uncl(onsciotn'. at the dark bu<t-
tomi of the arca.

Markhani hid torii the satchel fromn his victiui's hand.
He cast a glance at the latter, anmd thein, sccinjg no une
in vîciw, quietly sauinterediaa froîî the s[bot.

"Tuie boy's out of th %va),," lie intittered, coolly.
Hee had no business standing lit in the boat. 1 clîdn't

push lmi over, and 1 %vasn't going to gel in trouble stay-
ing there and searching for hiî lwdy. A\s to this mnan,
hce probabiy hias the papers; of thc land i t Sandy Fiat iîî
this satchcl, and as miacle theni a fair offer and thcy
refuseci, l'in bouind to bave thc lanîd iiyvay."

It %vas late in tie afterfncoin %wlicîî 'Nr. jamnes returncd
to consciousness, and it touk ânîother bour to dress bis
wvoundedl iead and coiiect bis scittered wits.

'l'lie inexperienced uinder.îiiaster %vis luth to helieve
that sucb hardenecl characters as Abecl Morgan lived in
the %vorld, yet lie bad recognized his assailant as the mnan
left behind at Ridgcland.

"Wll«t (tues it :11 iiieia?" lie iused, perle\edly.
Couic! that mn have followcci us iîerc ? lic lias

stoien Ned's satchel, anci %vitli it the papers; to the landl.
Tlhey %vili do hlmi no good, for tiiey are recordeci. But
1 miust find Ned. Maybe this viliain, for villain lie
suirely is, bias done the lad some biarm."

MNr. james reacbied the wharf %vhcre the schooiner liad
beeti that morning, %%atciîing clusei> for âomie sigil uf
Nec!.

He stood stock stili, a cuhecricss, horrible fecling uf
disappointment and dread c.rceping oer bîrin, i., lit sa
that the schooner %vas nowliere in .sight.

"MY îîîan," !le managed to ask of a sailor on the
wharf, " can youi tell nie where the ship that %vas here
this imorning is;

"Gone- sailed," %vas the reply.
Gone ! " repeated 'Mr. Janmes, iii a chokeci, un-

naturai toile.
VYes. 'lle Neptune slipped lier miourinigb to hours

ago!

CHAP>1ER Ni.

The schooner bad inde ald the e'iiee
man, who stood rooted lu the wharf, staring, blankly at
the water, 'vas destined to devote many a %vcary day to
an ineffectual scarcli for N'cd l).irruw and i>otsîBal-
lentine cre lie lieard of the good ship) Neptune again.

.And in that sbip, a snlug passenger, brokiglit thither
by a series of marv'elously strange circumnstances, wvas tbe
object of bis solicitous anxiety, Ned 1)arrow.

For Mien thie criinial ancl cowardly Johin Markhanî
abandoncd the victimi of a design or an accident, Ned
knew not wvhicbi, the boy had not suink beneath the
waves to rise no more, as the villain supposed.

Trhe episode hbad occurrecl near a light.bouse na
land, and %vlen Nud arose tu thc surfaîce afier lus chl
ling plunge, it intercencd bctwceen binîsulf-f and Nlark-
ham.

Thus the latter belicved hlmi clrowned ; but a friendly
eye biad witnessed the nîiishap, and, as Ncd managed
to keep imself abuve wvater, a voice àlhouted dovn from
a w~indow in the liit-bouse-

"'Keep up your courage, nîy little unan ; l'Il soon have
you safély ont of your trouble."

Immcdiately a heamy object attached to a rope Laine
bounding down to tbe water's edge.

It proved to be a chair, aiid Ned clasped it cagerly.

I ook ilig npt, lic sa~tie lit h îekeirpl a t
the other end of the rie over a pulley, andl kntev that
the (-fair %vis for eievatiiîg visitors; and otlhers into tue
towecr of the iiglît-lîoîîe.

-Il old fàt " lii lu 1 lituil io Otni>" 'sîloiteti the mnan,
bmut jubt tliein . boat, colntaining a1 bailing larty of thre
persons attra-te<i 1» tue accident, caimle to the spot1, andl
Ned 'vas ioveredl to the bonat.

îi e saw nu0 sigin of Markhamis boat in the vicînity,
and 'vas rather retic-ent in aiis"veritig the rapici question-
ing of lus comilîaions.

I-le tliankecl thei heairtiiy, 'vhen lie reaclcc thie land,
anci .t once set out lo flnd the shîp Nepîtunie.

It took several bours to reach the city andi to locate
the %. iirf o Iierc thl ilu slî a%, buLt .at l.t.t lit g.iiiied the

Ilis ciothes 'vere quite dry froin ils rapicl walk, but
hie feit cocerned as bie ,,a% no trace of Mr. Jamies
arotn(.

. lie crew of tic Neptunîe wvere lotiigîiîg on tue whîarf,
a)i1 \Ncd clil-nbeti (wer ie rail andt walked arouni the
cleck.

IWvi(e lie %vas or(iered out of the %vv and hîcarc i 1e
of tue mnen say, that sgiiie freiglit fo;r boading %voulcl
sOOi arriv'e.

lIn bis 'vaiîcerîngs over tue :hiip, Ned lîad the cîiri-
osity to descend into tbe h101(.

I, iig.lit as N 'ei sî.îy on the sî,'liceuîdd "for
.NIr. janies wili probhly retuiri 'vith the I>rofessor."

1le fui td a1 deu.ýrtct spomt in a dark cori ier of the botld,
alîd bat do" n tu rest. Jiu b.îd hî~aultdlsigi
laîîueC, for tu e lo'ng riduL osi the julting artheu plunge in
the bay, and the brisk wvalk to the ship bad exiiausted
iii.

11 e nodcled andc sle>t ere lie lbac beeiî in the biold
fie mîinutes. So profotiîcl vas i: sunîber tlîat it must
have beeî iîonrs ere lie awoke.

W~hîen fiîally lie %vas restoreci to %vakefîiîiless, it was
v.ithi a b)ey ideicd benbe (if fri ght amnd u.oîîft&îioîi that lic
atteînpted to reali,.e bis situation.

IMeore bis straincd vision "as the biackiîess of star-
iess îiiglit îlnot a ra>' of liglit rciieved thie darkness.

Fle rexhled tbrth bis liaîîdâ %vith a cry of cirend un.
certaîîîty.

On evcr) bicde they met a liard, blank %vali.
'l'lie air wvas close ancd warni b is feet mnoved un-

ste.clily. H-e 'vas il) sonîîe iio"ing objeet.
l'len, as liec heard the so isi of %%tturb, bteady anîd

duli, as lie eNîm)erictncecl the dîua' feeling iccottil)atviiîa
a first voyage at sea, lie kniew %vliat liad ocnrred.

'l'lic Neptne bad bet sail, and Ned I ),rru%' %%as a
prisoner iii its hold'

CHAP'R XII.

AT SEA.

"Hurrah !she's started."
A\ dozen , oiceb cauglit ut) tbe words as the Neptunec

loosed lier cab.cs, .ind bet sal froni San 1-rancisco hiar-
bour.

Upon the deck, fluslîcd with excitenient anîd pleasure,
stood the nilleteen bo)b womprisiîîg the passengers oi
the slipi, %%hile Profcbsor Baýiliuntinec %%Ith bunignant face
seemecl to experience a quiet satisfactionî in tlîe liappi.
ness of lus youtbful charges.

"I declare, it maikes mie yonîg again to see their
dtulight," lie remnarked to Captain Barr. "From SaIt
Lake City clown to the big trees of Calaveras, the lads
bave been iii une joyful fever of iiirth."


