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A cry cornes np unto the worlit of national1
The queenly South

Lietb deatb-strioken, andi ln ber prostration
(Jalleth wltb fevered ,nouth-

'Beltold! behold! 1 rode ln royal splendour
Over the necks ofrnen,

Noir drearneiî te millions who lad no defender
Once cruabed, conld rise again.

1 loyed andi dailied with the prinoely nations
Who favour aoucht.

Self-blinded Io the deptha of degradation
Whièh lsvery brought.

'1 %nid my life shall be a dreain Elysian
Of tropical iielight!

Suddenly carne the war ctries! the derision t

Suîldenly tel lte ight 1

My chilitren's iblond sprinkled the gronind tike water,'
Ver ail te land

Stalked the rt-d deinoi wer, freedorn and slaughter
In eitber hand.

Prostrati- I lay, and Raid in tay abasentt
' This wili atone!

To the daît l'est Gtt's îoiteh wili give erasernetil,
1 bow befiàre His tîtrone!'

"In vain t Iln vain ! the pestilence is gleanin«
Ourmar-swt-pt land,

In tlery fnguish we inlîsit learn His mesning,
We cannot change Hia plan!

Uyp t the siuiemn Hieavens our crv ascendetît,
'Let Ibis gireat horror cesse!1

Thoîu, who tbis bitternes withounr lite biendeth
Grant us Tby peace!'"
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Ast the- crowd bwayt-d backwsrds antd for-
wardP, tfter the yacht sank, Pbilip Haywairt
foiid biniseif pressed neiatr to Isaiel Trevor
and lbirroniujaiiou),Hilda Marston. Hilda
Matrbtoîî Was cryiîîg, and rayiug "silently for
tilwuse wco, even nt titat mnonent, must lbe
itirugglitîg lu thpir deRth arony; and Isabel
Trevî-r, witiî îîrted lips and wide.open eyes,
w 8sggizing illi-itly uion the sea.

It Wîîs a montent of extrente excitentent. The
yacht had gons- down Sa near the land, that a
9ood Swimmer could easily, ini an ordinary ses,
have 8wum to, shore. Buit iin this; raginig,,boil.
ingimass of waters, there seemed no hope. No
hope ! Aies"d yt-t with a cry-a shout rutstler-
that rose above the storm, men began ta cati ont
thast uîow tbey saw a man-a living man-
wrestliuig with te waves!

For a monment lie wss visible-and then-O
God ! he di8appeared. The next moment the
ht-tit rose onîce more, and a. white, desibair-ilg
lace iîaîktd ujmwards. Isabel Trevor sawv that
look. aiid a guddeu passion of excitemet t eemed
to seize her.

".tn îîoîhiîîg be tdune?"'' he cricil louilly
and wildly. ««Are you lieet?"' sie wtît it ,
îtuuîîing, forward, and utal a group of fisher-
ilueit, wiîo iin their oiî-skljî coats antd caps, were
sitdiuig iear. " Will you let a huînsn crea-
ture la-riait before you ? XW'il Italue af you risk
your livea it Bave blt?" And ahe î,ointed
e0igelN, tl ite aaid tiiese at words, to the ses,
suid as site dld so, ber eves met Philip Hay-
wsrd's.

«' 1 wiii, lady," lie said, and he stepped for-
waid, paie and dsring.

"You are a brave maln," abe answered <uickly.
You tir a nadmnai," said oîne of the fish;r-

luil, roligily. "No sotil couid live iin a sa
like yoîî."

«'1 wili try,' aaid Hayward, firmly, and as
lie ajuoke lie- flàng off has conansd boots, tand
1 bel#, with otte iotk into Isabe's face-a look of
fttr-ell--he began bastily ta descend-the wet
andi siippery îstitway dowu the cijifs that led
towards the ses.

"'1fho(u'tt sent hiii tot bis deatit," said the
sanefilîrînîîwlto hadl spoken before, giancing

at Isabel.

knew lie hiait gone forth to sîmost certain deatb,
but she would see him die.

"Site will see me die-she will know how 1
lovet iber theit," lie thouglit.

Tigi, at ieast, was the impulse that hsd sent
hlm itîto the boilirig suri. But tbough it aeemed
a sort of forloru hope, lie did not farget that
escli stroke of bis vigorons ar-it bronglit lîim
nearer to the man strugglitîg it the sen.

There bie was. Hayward saw the daik bt-ad
atiîid the blintling spray; amid the buge
waves thit swept over tbem ;titat parteti themn
one umoment with a great yawiiing glf ; that
fluug thent the next cose to esch otlîer's armas.

At hast Hsyward muade a dasit forward, aud
caught the man's baud.

"There! rt-st it oit my sîonîder," lie said.
"Dot't put your arma round niy neck. Lean

your band oit utuy abouider, antd 1 wiii try ta
save you."

I sutn doue !" said the man, choking ani
gaspîiug.

Then cameinetotlîer mli in the wavt-5.
"Take tinis to b)reathie," said Hayward, lim-

self drswiug a long breatb. IlHold oit fat,
that we uîay yt-t gi-t safe ta shore."

Thetuittwliouî lie adtiressed. wîls aliiost ex-
hausted. But bie as bold and brave, anti lie
ssw that bis one, î'baîce of life lay iin obiying
Hayward's directions. He, tierciore, rested
bis arni on Hayward, drew bis bt-catit, antd then
together tbey turiiedtiswaî-ds the shore.

The ses swept them on-sweîît thent an in
the great wsves in wviicli they were powerless,
ana wa't going to. swei-p tbem, Flaywsrd saW,
againat the linge, jaRged rocks tîmat were stand-
ing ont bard attd told ta give tîtei a cruel wel-
came. Wbeî ibe saw this lite ittade an effort.

4,This poar fellow îîtay wislit talve," lie
thought, glsnciug at the white face so near bis
own, aîtd he 1put ont lus ai ii ithe hope of
ahieldinghi i caution.

He beard a clîet- us bie did ans-a cheer that
seeîîted qulte us-ar lui bijît someliow-aitd tîten
came a ah lock a tigb tlul setisi- ti paint, andtia
rush antldlii ôf water-s in hi-;t arx. Aft-r tlîis
bie could ni-caîh i ittiîiitg mate. His head, iti
fact, had stiuc-kouit te rocks as wu-il as hisarann.
But, before the fierce wsuves could carry back
tîteir pru-y, onte of the fisheriîn, wbo bail goîte

lowuà the cliffs inthtie hope cf leil-iug bin, and
wbo wattstanadinîg witb s rouie roumîi bis waist,
îiarîedl fonwtrti antd caugbt Ha 'vwanîl by the
arm. Theri- nas a brnef struggie, but the hardy
filiteriirtaît waa used to the blininîg spray, aud
Htiywaîd twitb itth aitlie liail savî-d cliiiging
ta Iilii witlt the' grini clutcb aof delibair) the
uext mtomenît was drawn alive tipoît tht- rocks.

Wliît a citeer was giveit theit, s cheenr rom
the clijif. bl-u rait dowi thtîe slippery path at
the t-lsk of their ives, ud ane- wanîanweîti
aisa. Titis watt Isabel 'rnt-von. Thene she atood,
pale, detîriniîted, antd beautiful, laoking at the
tutor's deaili-like face, who was now lviîîg
aîretclted out ai thte rocks iriseniible. Craucît-
iuîg nean Itini oit bis kneep, ant i eaîiiuig agaittat
i-orne of the fishieriîc, as if lie würe quite ex.
bsusted, wats the un b e had savud. But Isabef
ltever lookeil at hlm. She was examning Hay-
ward ai tentiVt-ly, ddiîînseseiias- staoped
dowu sud laid lier bitt v-r itis ht-ait.

Il la lie muucbh hrt ?" abe said, ait( tht- fisht-r-
inuwholiitî caughît iîim l'y the- ai" as lie wîa
beiiie swept iiack intp lte ses, etuu wito wtta the
same man wlîa Iîad s1,oen ta Isael it tbe clifis,
now aitswered lier ronghly enough.

IAy, lt's as 1 toldtiti-," lie satit, lookiîg at
Isabel mwltit ts Itroizei hattdsoiîie face, I"thou'st
senît hitot bis death."

II Witere la le iiijîtned !',site aaked coitily,
liftintg berseir up.

IOit theliteati," stid tht- fisltcnmaii,"''asd hi
aii a attaaied." As lie apoke lie lit1tet i) o ns-
cf Haywanrd'a 1owerlessa baitix.
1As lie tid so, Isabells-uet dowitîanîd took the

tutar's coil band.
IlMr. Hayward," site sait1, Il Mni. I-lt',ardlt

Antd aontehaw ta hi-t dulli-d setise-s lier aireni
vaii'e cri pt, for bie oitened bis eyt s atnd laokt d nt
ber ;Iliked ti tter liki- thec tlîtîîtb ettts look
wlttn itieaîIllvJpaini.

Ar'e you better V' said lsaltt-l. sud site took
s fiat-k t tuîtaiuiiig spirit front ltte h e'ui'
hitît aind ltelit to Haywatni's iîip-, uttdad t-be
lii 4 a ot-rt oa i lut- sci-ntli t-nei-piito lits

veina.
Il -1- thaîtk yat,' lite iîtîirnturî-î, tt1tdliteit

bis eyea closed 9asiîi.
111 Have hitnîied ti-ti ti- cliii'att oitci,'' sal

I8atlel, I ookiîîg ivîtitd witit lu-t iiitîieriiýîs air.
IWhere is the iluctoi' tWhYidy la ltint lieue ?

black brows, sud with s bcavy maustachie sliad-
ing the atroug, resolute moutb sud jsws.

"IAre you uîuch hurt t" aaid Isabel. addres.
Bing hlm.

Then tht- man lookcd up, snd wiîeu lie saw
hier', witb tbe instincts of s genttlenman, bie trieti
ta tise.

cii arn caupletely exbsusted, " be said lu a
faint voice. "'ArnI the ouiy onue savcd Vt"lbe
ssked the next montent.

IlAy, master," answered the fl'tberniani who
wss giving ltlîîî the spirit, Il sud if it hadît't
bt-en for yoit tutor lad ait the seunIe, that tlîey're
csrryiîug up tîte cliff there, tbou wonld bave
goîîe with the reat."

IlWbat waa the naine of your alîip t Tbey
were sayitig it wass yacht V' went ou Isabel.

"'Yes, the yacbt Eiitdymiat," auawered the
ncsctîed man." ' I 1wasalier owitr-sbe mwa.-s
gooti littie sbilî, but uto yacht could live in sucb
a gaie."

Il Titere'a not bteuntht!e ike lu these tbirty
yearis," said tîte isiterman siîaking bis head.

IWhst la y:ur naine V" eonîinuedIsabhel.
"You liad betteî' be taken at once ta the Hli

-ta îtîy fatbers hanse, 8-îtida Hall."
"I1thiaîîl you," said the genttlemn, I" and I

shahl indeed be grateful for soute friendiy as-t--
ten. My naine is Hantiltoi,'' lie adlîld, IlSir
George Hamilton ; snd will yon tell ume the
nanti of the brave young man wlio saved MY
life t"1

Il He is Mn. Hayward, the tuton at the scitoal
iere," aswèred Isabel. Auîd then with the lt.
uste coquctny of ht-r nature abe weut on : -I

saw you-I en treated Mr. HRywar(tlta save you."
"1 thank yau," said Sir George Hamilton

again, sud thia time hie laoked at lsabei'tt beau-
tiful face.

Shal I describe bier as she appeared ta him
theit, standing ait tht- irown, bare rockst, with
the stonm naglng araunti lier, sud the bpray sud
nain besting on bier golden bain t She was not
pasle ilw' but fainraatd bliantg. 11cr large,
ucai1less, stnaîitily tiuted eyes, withi the dank
eyelashes aund bnows, were smiling aud aaft.
The excîtement wisa ver. She tiever thotîglit
of the mîenu wlo jut a d died. She wus thiuk.
iîîg how oute lîad gant- out, sud î'isked his life
at hi-r biddiiug, aînd titene wss another tant who,
îîenhaîua, would it-ecaIne avictim ta bier beauty,
too. 'fhis wvas 'vhst Isabel Trevon iked. She
feit lieseif a kinti of bt-roite because abie had
ruan howuî tht- dangenous, siippe'y patbway fnomy
the cliii'; bt-cause site bad sent Haywand out an
bais itîcat fatal irraud ; because she was standing
tht-eeiithe wind asd the nain, wbere no aLlier
wauutan had ventnred ta go.

IlAnd you i-aite bene," sait] Sir G-orge, look-
ing rouund at tht- bieak spot on whicb tbs-y wenc
standiung, '«ta try su)d help some-af uîîy pon
crcw t",
. ."1 1tame because 1 coulti uot bear ta do no-
ttiuug," answeted Isabel. Il t wes dneadful-
ouly ta watch. But," site added, Ilt-et the mcii
assiat you ut> the cliff, sud titi-n ini a fcw min-
utes yon wiii bie at Sîtuda Hall."

Tht- shipwrecked man was only too glad ta
avail lîiîuself of bier offer. Hie wus "ahunoat
doue," as bie bumbiy expneased it, aud, with
diffieulty wss trsgged np tht- stes-p cliff by the
fisherîren, folaowed by Isabel Trevar. When
tht-y îearly resu-lied the top, Isabel saw lier fa-
thenr tht-ne watchin g lier, lookliug paie sud agi-
tatted, ant ihe camne ha'tîlly fvrward.

Il Isabiel !" bie said, Ilwbat ou eartb induced
ycîî tii isk yanr hîfe as you bave doue r'

"Il .coulst uot keep stil," aseanswered.
"Pap1a," slîe aîltled, poiutitîg ta the cxbausted

atraîlgen wiî awss snîuponted by the- fiîhcruueîu,
Il tilit imSmr George Hamilton, the awnen af the

yetelit thtat lias gone dowu-tbe kientlt-man Mn.
Ht.yward lias saved, sud I have asket i hm ta go
ta tie Haill."

44 Cetaiiy," said the Squire, eaurteousily.
1 couignatuisîte you, sir, ou yaun es-cape." Aitd

Mn. Tnt-von i-id out bis lîand ta Sir George
Hamilton.g

But by this tte Sir George w-as uearly iii as
fainting condition. Ht- wasfriuitfitîly pale,
sud unable ta walk ; ansd Mr. Trevon seeing
ibis, at atice desaîtcbt-d a ni an standinug by ta
te Hall for a canniage, mîd a st-st haviîîg bs-eu
îrocnred Sir George w-.s Idaceti in it, wbule the
Squire anîd Isahel stocd iîy his side.

The wouîeu preseut itas- divided their tearful
sympathv lietweeii the neacued mtan anti the
Lutor wlsa had resî-ued hlm. Haywaî-d at tItis
lune wus heiîîg cuunied to the Paîsoîtage, sud
Isabel iseard ail aratînti camuteuts oit lus cou-
duct.

41Axye, Ït'a coat hlm bis lifeIlnclueyou.

tutar (who was th'eu again ýpparenLly insen-
sible) frt the rocks below. TVie Rev. Mattisw's
grief and consternation at this sigbt vas -natur-
ally ext rt-use.

CIMNy iean lad, wbat lias bsppened t" lie crit-d,
lu diamay, as bis cyca fell au the tntor's pale
face sud outtretcbed fornm,as tht- fishennîcu laid
hlîn fan a moutent on the grass. "Oh, Hay.
ward, my dean !" And thte parsnsatkueit dowuu
sud took ane of the tutor's cold bauds iin bis,
sud hegan endcnly cluaflug iL.

Theus s sozen voices told what 1usd happeucd,
sud tuie Rt-v. Matthuew's kiudly heant was yet
more moved wheîslbe iteard the tale.

"1He siîould uîot have doue it," lic said. "'My
bey, îny bu'ave boy, look at yi"ur aId fricnd!
Doueý you kîtow me, Haywand ?"

But tna words came froin the- tutor's white
lips. Ht-Iasy tht-ne stili anuîimotioniess, bneath-
ing acmewhat lscavily, and tht- Ilsv. Matthew
gnew t-yen atone alanîued as bie watched him.

CHe's hurt on tht- lutad," saiti anc of tht-
flahermen.

"God gratt is bt- s l îot hurt," answened
tht- Rev. Matthcw, unesisily. Ci Run, uny inan,"
bie wetot as aancof tht-mnîtstanding ut-ar,

Cfor the docton, sud brnsg a door froîn Jimmy
Watson's, tht- joiuer's. Hei- ust be cannied
carertuily home."

Iu a few minutes tlue parsan'a direction-t wene
bot e omplied witb. Tht- doctan, a taîl, gaunt
Scatchutaut, anived an tht- cliffa, snd having
feit Haywand'a pulse, prnnuuced that hie must
hi' taken honte bt-fore auything could be dont-.
The tutor, aceardiugly, was lifted ou ta the'
door pnacured from tht- village joiner'a, sud
then corefully cannied ta the- paraonage ; tht-
Rt-v. Matthew walkirîg by bis aide as tht-y ',ent
alaug.

As tht- procession cutered the parsouage gate.
way, sud crossed tht- raiii-aoaked grasspiiot is
front aof tht- bouse, Mrs. Iî'vluîc ',as statndhing ut
tht- door lookiug eagerly onut. Site 1usd Iseanl tht
neport of the Lutar's injuries, anîtu stooti tht-ne
fat'iug tht- raging teutpcst lu lier sxiety von bis
behaîf. Wlisî s gaunt figure she was ! Sa
white, 50 tin, t-yen se ghastly, with ht-n large
featnnî-s, sunken black cyca, and widt-, iali'-apeî
mouth, wlîich luabitually sltawetliber uppen
t-et-t. She miglut have bei-t uan nimatt-d corpat-,

s0 deathly did aite look, sud eveislber vole was
ahrill sud uneantly.

CI lalie dead, Matthew V" site cried, as soon as
she cauight siglit cf the tutan's plt face.

CiHt- la dead !" shrieked a vale behiud lber,
sud a plump little figure fell suddcuîly back-
wards.0

This was Amnella Irvitte, tht- only surviving
cluld of the Rt-v. Mat tht-w and bis wire. Site
was a atout, rasy git'l, with thick- %vaist, sud.
thick wists sud suikles, sud s face that couid
not pet-hapa have bt-tn ecl sbsolutely plain.
She bad bt-en stanîding bitltiid ht-ieriiother,
watchiug tht- tuton'a arrivaI, sud when she saw
-bis proatrate figure cannled hv te fillermen ont
the doon, sud bis white uncovc-ned face, she
cried "H1e la dead !" sudfll at once, without
warning, hsck juta tht- amis of littie Ned
Marston, who was standing~ tht-rt- also.

CDaî't, Miss Melis ! " exclaiîsued Ned, as tht-
unexpected weigitt fslt upan him. 111 can't
hold yau. 1 ca't indeed."

IlHt- la dead 1" agalut cried Miss Amelia,
stiffeniug ht-r auskies ri-gidly.

ilPt-ase ait oit tht- uînbells-stand, " pleaded
Ned, Ilfar I can't hold you-I cau't' ilîteed."
And aiting bis action ta liis ',vrds, lue alîowt-d
Miss Anit-ia ta fusIl heavily ais the hall ail-
cloth.

"Cruel," muurmured Miss Anuelia, ctosiug ht-n
eyes, autd beeomiîtg marc igid stili.

CIDon't make a foat of yautrself, Anîclia Slsad-
wel," said Mrs. Invine, lookingrunud, as the-
sond aof bt-r dauglîten's sndden desceuit reched
liter ean. "IlI Haywand's gant-, yon can'L brng
hlm back by faiutiug snd tisat kind aof non-
senat-; aund if be ait't you'd bt-st geL up, sud try
ta do sonetinig ta ht-tp im."

"IOIt !-" gntîaned Antelis Sliadwell framn-
tht- oilclatb. But bs-re t- Lught ta, be mentianegi
that Sliadwell was Mra. Irviîte's utaiden uait-,
auîd site lad iuaisted tisat t-adi of ht-r children
siuould aucceasively bt-ar it. Ail tise littti
Thoms Shadwetts, sud Mattbcw Sbsa'ells, aud
Jane Siuadwells, sud vanlous othen little Shad-
wells, wcreCI"gant-," as Mrs. Invine t-xpressed it,
but Amielis Shadwelt renuaiaed, and lier notit-n
aliitost iîîvaniably, lu addnessing ht-t-, gave bier
lut-r fnllbaptisala'iume.

CGeL up, Miss Antelia, please do," whispent-d,ttît Neti MarsLait, wiuo' feltt athen contrite for
isaviug ttlit-n go 50 A ndt-tydoî. dian
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