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vs a question of a 
®rowd are wild with exc 
more do men seize the 
essay to traverse the su 
less and they are but di 
their fellow's," blinded, spt 
and bruised. The brotl 
clearly discerned still cl 

As for Jennie, »1 
such feeH
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/WWVN/r
^d all this with 
woman who loves, and s< 
life hanging by a thread 
with parted lips and s 
ghe watches the cradle 
gerous journey to and fr 
heats, and once or twice 
sneak but the words w 
her throat is parched, at 
refuses to perform its 
grows sick with anguish, 
man is drawn ashore, an 
m whom her yen; life 
qhe strives to distingua 
m vain; she cannot mak 
those figures clinging 1 
may be Dainty. At las 
the skipper’s words, and 
♦ nose two still remaining 
u her lover. It is hard, 
many saved, but as yet 
uns quiver as the rope 
flashing eyes and distei
she views the gallant b 
efforts
guard to carry a line thr 
B "You’ll never leave tl 
nerish!” she cries, as th 
p from their exertions, 
f,,ny on, and await the 
:hat the unrescued pi 
thrown near enough to tl 
snatched from the angry 
the supreme moment 
"Cowards!” exclaimed J< 

-No, miss, we’re not 
Fleming gruffly: “and h 
this night. We’ 
can do no more.

"You can!—you shall! 
frantic girl; ’’unless you 

to shame you! Am 
of the lifelines.

"Aye, aye, sir,” responds the mas- I through the sky, and listens to the 
ter; “but, with all due deference, I low, distant sough- of, the wind. It is 
think it would be as well not to be l a marvelous autumn evening. Fitter 
longer than you Cjm help. The breeze f night for nocturnal enterprise it would 
looks like freshening, and this is an be hard to pitch upon. Such a night 
awkward place' to be caught in if it as an enthusiastic poacher would be 
come on to blow strong from the- granted to lose. Such a night as 
sou'-west." . would cause his natural foe, the keep-

“I shan’t be longer than I can help, er, to rouse up all his myrmidons for 
you may depend upon it,” rejoined the keeping of watch and ward. 
Dainty curtly, as he slipped over the He sits coiled up on the heap of de
side. Then seating himself in the bris that he has raised, watching the 
Boat, he took the yoke-lines himself, splendor of the heavens, all jewel-be- 
ahd briefly ordered the men to “give sprinkled with stars, and for a few 

' . ... .. nilnutes almost forgets his situation.
TJiey did,/And with a will; the gig Suddenly, although he has seen no one,

fairly danced over the water. Dainty he hears the click of the latch, and 
steered at first pretty nearly straight through the, faint light can distinguish

80 get CleaI a female form. In'an instant he has
the tide, which ran strong enough to dropped on the floor by her side and 
*l“ost P’LUtI?Â1,e *5* exertions of his discovers that it is his visitor of last 
men had he-Attempted to keep a direct night. He is a little disappointed; he
the Shelter would have liked to have seen that
the shelter or the ^Jffa he was clear other girl once more—she who is to

be Dalnty’s Wife. A second thought, 
^ PPHhito and be knows it is better that it is

tprbing clouds of sea-blnls on their jjpt so. Surely Daintv is risk!ne
tory’dtomrdM|Ôt*eeMtl]îmtirmseti “such enough f°T him as things are at pres- 
i2îii^îm0er rSînn ".itm e.nt’ without chancing that the woman
lnvasion of their «lumber;. y^°n;ll2U Me loves -should stand the hazard of

I.d- 2 'mprisonment for abetting him in his
£?J*r?d 2 ®ost ‘«égal proceedings. Jennie,

iw fboiigh she could not withstand hav-dalning the more certain roosting ing Just a little to say to the escape, 
w!are tb,e 8teaF® above, sleep placid- knew well how wroth her lover would 
ly on the treacherous waters. be should she run any danger in the

go, heedless of screech «isnir
_. . I dolorous cry of^ gull. been easy for her to leave her father's
The cliffs begin to lower; the beads house for long without attracting at-
o* perspiration stand on the foreheads t6btlon Jeimle waB but an occasional
of the oarsmen. Dainty sits silent, visitor, and her people were wont to 
impassive; no sign of flurry or impa- make a great dea, her when they
Uence on him now. Action has come „et hold her 
at last, perchance danger; but Dainty “I’ve come for you in earnest,” said 
is - cool enough, though still revolving Nance curtly. -If youYe ever to go, 
that I®8* uglY warning of the skip- lt wl„ be tonlght. There, you’d bet- 
pers in hih fr*bd. The b™6*® ]°?,1js ter have something to eat and drink 
like freshening. He knows perfectly flrst, we’ve half an hour to spare. Say 
well what that means. If it should when you’re ready”; and having hand- 
come on to Blow hard before the next ed hlm the baaket she carried, Nance 
three hours ot so are past, therewill Bat down quietly on a broken barrow, 
be danger-ay considerable . danger— and buried her fac6 ,n her hand8. 
to him and all concerned in the ex- -What-S the matter?” asked Mau- 
peqltion. , , rice gently. He was a little afraid ofÜe iodks at his watch-anxiously as tfilg half_cra2y glr]> to tell the truth, 
tpey near the Bill, it marks but fifteen and wished heartly that his guidance 
minutes of ten. He had meant to be had fallen into other handa. 
there rather earlier, but it had taken -what’s the matter? You!
Mm longer to heat up to the West .tey œuld make aure 1 shouid never see 
than he had calculated on in the first anotber Bilerton again, it's blythe I’d 
place; it had taken him loiter to pull be about tonight’sVork; but I shall 
from the yacht to the Bill in the sec —j know I shall. You’re bound to
ond And yet his men had been no bring trouble to her 1 tove best;" and
fllnchers. But Dainty had hardly al ieaning ber cbin upon her hands, 
towed tor toe cun-ent that runs round Nance atared flxediy at her questioner. 
Portland Bill, at flood tide. Very dim was the light in the old

As they pgss a gloomy cavernous barn and Maurice could see his com-
cleft, up Which the water runs with paniorVs face but indistinctly. Still
an ominous, sucking sound, suggestive her words made him extremely uneasy, 
of many a murderous secret that those n evident the girl bore no good-
babbling waves could untold did they <to either hla brother or himself, 
list, Daintÿ gives thh word to easy Could he depend upon her? Would 

Slowly now they steal along until she true to him? He had no
they arrive at a place where the cliff. titeraative but to trust to her, and yet 
yet some sixty feet above their heads, h b means liked the Idea of beingtoscends towards the- sea in a succès-J ™ ̂ Vpietely in her power. However,
Ston of ledges, severally some ten or , was done dow ' whether she played 
ttYelve feet ih height. The formation j-1. ^as done aow .jLv entirely at her 
js curious, and to see the angry waters di£retton ent,re y
bleak over toe very topmost of these, ..you needn-t be afraid,” suddenly 
as they career betore a fierce gale lnterruptcd Nance, in a harsh voice.
Trom the southwest, is a aisht worth ,«j ktiow w^at you’re thinking. No

"!»ny Em,V matter what might happen to you if
TCiose who have sèen Portland Bill j ^ad my own wa.Y, because.I haven t.

„baye I’ve promised Miss Jennie to see ypu 
seen that Whlato wm .tnalteffgyt seen- 9fe to the Bill. If I -don’t, ft will be

Bè«jH85axS88S8S """

in' an antiquary s librt^y, as if Port- Maurice rose at once to his feet. An- 
lànd kept hete the granite records of other minute, and they stood outside
hèI^welr<lJll8tor3Iv * ^ , the barn, in the full flood of the moon-

There tits rocks • -stand, grey and i • — g1,^(j«Ti1v TCnnpp naused worn by the wash of the_ waters, look- ’**Tjate® - ahey aaid “I've a notion 
ihg,, as l said before, like two huge juat come into my ' head. We'll just 
heaps of folio volume^ ftom the lesser wa]k easy through the village; there’ll 
aad : inner Of which toe- topmost has p f people about this end of it, and 
fallen away, and rests on the outer, KTj, b ^ f d auicker than going while the. restleoe ocean frets inces- “ „ndebeyath6 flelds atfhe baek. Walk 
sa"îly lbe^“?JÈE21’ fb,„ slow, mind, as If you was cosirttng

When fie arrived _ at this quaint me „ sbe continued, with a'grin; and
c°«rn»e*m thl min î? H anybody notices us much, I’d recom- 

the bow to sta^' mady to fend her off ^ * *
the rocks, and be^n rapidly to open y understand;. replied Maurice; and
tol toe two strolled through toe stragglinging on muts and Wondsring. From the a nair of rustic lovers.d«Pth«fl of that canvas bag Dainty street ^a pair,of m enQQUntered
drew first a: white stone, to which was k ,lttie heed of them. A sly,
attached some thirty or forty feet of .“ouisitive glance was occasionally

a?! toeîfaomdlcerafUroL0tod°dner thmwn toe.r way, buT that was all. 
side, and then produced a- rope* ladder wa„ no need for the more amor-

clonle*of’iron hooks ous demonstration which Nance had 
at the top With wvduple of ^iron hooks dr„y suggegted. A few minutes more,
•or grapnels. What next. thought . clearing the village, they struck 
the sailors; but Dainty, this accom- “r* down upon which
pushed, threw himself - hack in the 12nd the twl lighthouses; their bril-^le8h6e¥heanL8neetiS,erech the^éavens"

^tho^'ïolS1^ Thtoümf of"!6 who held royal state in absence of her 
Still more Were they ptilzled at the l0T.v„„ 
mysterious tackle their employer had Nance terselv 
preduced from his canvass bag. But ”an5® 
leaving Dainty to his reflections, and h»t£2n ’em—thev’re 
his crew to their bewilderment, we nwlf“ y„t there we shallmust how take a glance back at the ^^k^ut^for^c^ast^ard"

climbed to Coastguards is beasts,” she continued hlsMwTn“w thl^mo™tog, and ^edcog- ^^‘aT'toe caUing “of mosToT her 

rosedMlehe1°cohtemb?ated‘ itH* H^'tolt acquaintances on the island.
Er^F^EBhr3E

Onyce0noer ^ee^efs^d^t 

attempt were made atid ^« je-egated toatoshe^dto not
than continue to pPass the wea^ houre ^rwhole° theyU^d toe tenir of‘toeir 
grn^iulhesyratenrw^SgMnglewCav waV wUhout Interruption. They have 
“ler^e entorclT .Ædl^^e Teït Passed the ^ghthouse^now.^nd are

ky ‘suTe^yp^st H| ISS* mind^w^’re going* to’chesiltown'by the 

ii°cetr?e,?,Se^rU.nnedt0=^gfihànrLM^ ^ Tour Bfrie?ds bave arrived.” 

sweet sunshine stole in upon his “How can you know. inquired 
gloomy lurking place. Once more he Maurice, whose heart beat fast at the 
climbed to the window, and Watched thought of being so^ near to freedom, 
the sun go down in a flood of crimson “Can’t you hear the skirling of the 
light: one of those glorious sunsets seamews?” replied the giN contempt- 
we occasionally Wee, late in the autumn, uoosly. “What else do you suppose 
and which so often presage stormy roused them from their pillows but 
weather. But Maurice.thought not of your friend’s boat? It were as well 
that. To him that sunset promised you were aboard it, though, and no 
freedom, release from shame, the com- time lost. The wind is freshening 
mencement of a new Career. The every minute, and the West Bay is no 
broken, fallen man was to bury his safe place in a sou’-wester. But here 
past, and, under anpther name, and in we arë,” shè continued, as they gained 
another land, work out both his re- the edge of the cliff, and peered anx- 
demption and atonement. Very full of iously over the water; “and there’s the 
high resolve was Maurice that bright boat. We are In luck, there’s not a 
afternoon. As the sun dipped below soul ahoht. • Come along; you must 
the horizon, his meditations took mar# make up you mind to scramble a bit. 
sombre form, but be inwardly vowed And Nance, who could climb like a 
that, should he be rescued from the wild cat, descended rapidly to the sec- 
felon’s doom that had been decreed ond ledge. Maurice followed her from 
him, he would honestly strive to re- ledge to ledge, till they stood upon 
pair the past. Reflection made in bit- the lowest, some twenty feet yet above 
ter anguish by most of u« at times, the water.
What resolutions we all make on the They had been viewed from the boat 
subject of tight boots when the shoe long before this, and no sooner had 
pincheth, yet our vanity shortly leads they gained the lower platform than 
us to be bien chausses once more. Dainty, in a low voice, called out;

He sits on1 his straw Impatiently “Catch!’* anff threw .the white stone, 
awaiting the summons to act. He frets with the line attached to it. on to the 
and fidgets with nervous eagerness to rocks p.t their feet. They picked up the 
commence this coup for liberty- Sud- line, and by its means- speedily drew 
denly the soft mellow - moonlight up the rope-ladder which was faaten- 
trickles, If one may be allowed the ed to toe other end of it. It was easy 
phrase, through the still open shutter, work to fix the grapnels in the rockj and 
Once more he climbs to the window, then Maurice felt that his liberty was 
gazes in rapt admiration at- the bright, realized. He turned to bid adieu- 
clear goddess of night, watches the to his guide before he descended; but 
soft, fleecy clouds as they glide gently Nance drew back. —

CHAPTiy XXXVII —Continued.
But this groping about his feet 

aroused the burglar’s suspicions. He 
withdrew them under the seat, and 
surlily acknowledged the corporal’s 
apologies.

The train slackened its pacé as it 
neared Rodwell, and Mr. Blades, mo
mentarily forgetting his sang-froid, 
gave evidence of preparing for depar
ture. He gathered his smock-frock 
around him, and leant out of the win
dow to reconnoitre. Off came that 
non-commisioned officer's foragè-cap 
and rolled upon the floor of the carriT 
age; he seemed predestined to drop 
his personalities, and toe recovery of 
the cap led him once more into the 
vicinity of Blades'

Tm bound to see the pattern of 
those stockings,” muttered toe stoop
ing soldier, recovering himself, after 
receiving a nasty blow in the face 
from the apparently unconscious bur
glar’s foot.

It perhaps made little difference in 
reality, but it bad the effect, ot rous
ing the soldier's blood, fie determined 
to test his suspicions at any cost .He 
would probably hâve done the s*ie, 
though In less peremptory fastfloh, 
had Blades refrained from such dex-r 
terous use of his foot. As It Was,

“You owe me nothing,” she said. 
"Had I my own will, I would have 
handed you over to the jailers again, 
if I interfered about you at all. I 
have only obeyed one whom I’m bound 
to obey. I hate you and all your 
name."

This was no time for argument, 
Maurice knew, especially with such an 
uncompromising antagonist.

"I’m very sorry,” he said briefly.
“I should have liked to have parted 

friends with you after alfyou’ve done 
for me, As it is, I can only thank 
•you, and sây -good-bye.’ ”

Maurice slipped quickly down the 
ladder. But the swell was now so 
great that the gig was unable to ap
proach ^close to the cliff.

thaT*11 i^t.’’ toucfi"and"go weathering

The yacht slipped through the heavy 
rollers bravely, 
was at the helm, and kept her as close 
to the wind as she could bear; more 
than once, indeed, the jib shivered as 
the schooner was brought more di
rectly into the wind’s eye than she 
could answer to. 
forward.

Captain had found their way to the ery to mutter plaitudes 
West Cliff, and watched the move- who stood with blanched 
ments of the yacht from Blacknor bloodless lips beside him - 
Point in the first instance. Here they pressed her arm closely in n • r only 
were foundfby Nance, who told them Whiz now goes rocket ■ n 
that the escape was so far effected, from the Maid, acknowledging i, 
and that Maurice had been picked up spair, and wildly inquiring X , ---
by his brother just above the Bill. The she may make an end of it; V, î. >est 
freshening of the wind, and the rising fast come the rockets from’ the h„ar!li 

The men clustered of the sea, struck awe to the hearts of in response, inviting her to hn n acl1’ 
More than one wave broke all three. If Nance and the Captain struggle. Blue lights flame r-,iatl> 

in torrents of silver foam over the were not as deeply interested in the the shore. Jim Fleming and ” on 
counter, deluging the deck with glit- result as Jennie, yet they were quite stand by the life-lines, 
termg water. By. the clear moonlight as much alive to the danger that "with feverish impatience 
they could see the surging Breakers awaited the schooner. But the trio schooner will do next, 
round the Bill plainly now. Two or viewed it very differently. The Cap- “All hands ’bout ship!" 
three minutes of. Intense suspense, and tain with all the anxiety that a sailor Dainty, on board the 
it Is evident that the Maid will never must ever feel at the sight of' a ship sooner is the manoeuvre ar- inn]ic.-' 
ix-fivi from the sailors for- that he foresees must shortly be in €J- than his voice rings clear - "

—rAa5°ti71S th1,e master,of the fact. desperate straits; Nance with a fierce above the tumult of wind and lvatpr« 
to T^ot,th h wh.eel\,sir, hq exclaims exultation that her vision, at all .h or ard all, he cried, "arm ,,rr. rs"
In vm, 2 h^nlyl and keep her up events, could not be accomplished this to.swlm for your lives. r,„ 
thin£ ta "e mL°oliat.!K>w time. Was not Miss Jennie safe on drlve her stem on for the I, ; t0
dsfihefl Sfo|US’ T5e fiffithers jand, let what would happen to Dain- F.an only promise her head shall u 
snran» helm>. and Redman ty Bilerton? Good tljing if he were kfPt straight. Go forward. ; v ’
elani-B i-oi!vinr?l main rigging. A dr0wned quietly out of the way,” 'Yith t.he rest, Mr. Henman!"
s n uvinced him that it was thought Nance. As for Jennie, her My place is on the quart- 
the ron Jooi,y , d ne.Vm c,?®r heart stood still, and her pulses well- ^turned the skipper cool],
L Ln/,, am" eataidetfie nlgh ceased to beat, as she saw what no‘f°lng tp !eave it.

, All hands ’bout a terrible struggle with the elements °rder3- s'rJ replied•SNASAA 855tLSB-l%8srjsg •srè.-u»» , JFJTSUÎi

utes the yards are braced round, and "v watohing the wht tSr«h h"s The skipper paused. Irresolute for . 
turning her stem to the fatal point, Iwl -Whal doesThat mean® moment, then gripped Daintv a hJ.*
the yacht runs off on the other tack. 8 B^éan'" renlied Fleming gravelv— and disappeared forward. anl

A long stretch, this time to the .,,, ■ V „V«a aà«• 11 The two brothers were alone at tv,
westward, during which all oh board n„vm nS, that ,sh? 1 d®°?ed’ She ” helm. e at th=
nrpsprvfl an onvinnc -iionnn make a long- stretch that way, and «.TVa , ,,preserve an anxious silence, . or con-- z=n(a -w. iq npnrpr and nparpr , 8 a" Over, said Maurice at
verse in short, jerky sentenced, as men thT îïi «kT tength. “There’s not time to
do when facing imminent peril. The îîj® 'hflnHmuch. Another few minutes and ' 
master and Dainty were at the helm, î^„„,v.*!.6th»8Rmb =h-V li lL ! fives won’t be worth ten seconds^mr 
while Maurice stands close by, ready m L chase. I’ve no sorrow for“,
to render assistance if necessary. want to see the end of her, or Dainty, but I am bitterlv grievod fl.
Every one knows tliat this is merely U tl°” rwu°L»5h you"
preliminary to the great struggle; best c2JPe down tto,.clieEl! ?eaih "Don’t trouble about that ” rcnii.j
that wheti they next go about the with me. We can get the rocket ap- the other. “I take a good d»alP ^
fierce contest for life will begin; that, Pavatus ready, and lines and things, droWning. But if you do scran-
if they fail to get out of the West Bay and maybe pul1 ashore some of them, through, and I don’t, mind you are to
next time, there 4s nothing for them “He speaks truth, uncle, does he let Jennie Holdershed know that
but to gf ashore. It is blowing a not?" asked Jennie, with quivering murmured her name as I drove
heavy gale now, and the sea running Ups. “Even my knowledge of Port- Maid of the Mist through the
high before it; it is palpably evident land weather tells me that much.” She will be my wife if I live; if i

A good two hours have elapsed since to all on board that they are gradually “I’m afraid so, dear,” replied the don't, I think she would like to know 
Dainty and the gig left the Maid of nearing the land. Captain gently. He had put his own that her name was on my lips to the
the Mist, and tnose on ' board the Meanwhile the situation of the yacht wonderful telescope to his eye, but last.”
yacht grew desperately uneasy. The has attracted the attention of the failed to see more than simple facts A sentimental idea!—perhaps so 
sailors can see that the wind is fresh- coastguard on Portland. These men, through it on this occasion. All his Men do divulge most unexpected veins 
ing every minute, can mark how the when tfiey flrst discovered her, saw sailor interest was aroused in the fate of sentiment on such occasions. But 
great rollers increase in magnitude that she was hove to, and marveled ot that yacht so assuredly destined, as there was no time for further corn-er
as, tossing aloft their white crests, greatly. What could her people be he conceived, to destruction. He had sation. Aided by wind and tide, th- 
they come tumbling in before the gale, about, they asked, to stay loitering not forgot, too, how terrible this must schooner sped to her grave with the 
They know, too, that less than two there, with a sou’-west gale unmls- be for Jennie—to sea in all probabil- swiftness of a sea-gull. The crowd 
miles to leeward rise the precipitous takably springing up. Then they saw RX her lover perish before her eyes, on Chesii Beach could see her dis- 
iron cliffs of Portland, and can under- that, unable to keep her place, she With all his love for strong waters and tinctly now, could mark the sailors 
stand that their situation is Becoming had hoisted sail, and was making short strong language, that roaring^ bibulous clustering about the fore-rigging, 
dangerous. But’ the master knew tacks to and fro. What could she be old mariner had a marvelously tender Voices were hushed—men and women 
more than this. He is thoroughly lingering there for? Did not those in heart. He was quite subdued tonight held their breath in presence of the 
aware of the tremendous tide running charge know that every minute was In presence of the sorrow that threat- coming catastrophe. There was de
round the Bill just 'now, and almost of consequence, if she ever meant to ened his niece. Even tie himself, al- structlon in the fierce blowing gale- 
meeting the wind—-crossing it, at- all go out of the West Bay again?—that though Dainty Bilerton had never death in the foaming surf, 
events, diagonally. Hé hardly likes' another halt-hour would make it diffl- been a favorite of his, could not but minutes more, and the angry waves 
to acknowledge, even to himself, what cult, a whole one most likely consign feel sad at the idea of one he had would toss contemptuously at their 
he really thinks, but it does cross his them to destruction ? ’ 'Stitt*'the schOon- known so recently being in such im- feet some battered effigies of man- 
mind that thé Maid will never round ed manoeuvred bacKWÏfÉ» and for- minent peril as Dainty was at that would, perchance, whirl high on the 
Portland Bill again. • He is very un- wards, as if not knowing what to do minute. J =ruel shingle corpse after corpse. They
easy—it is impossible to keep the with herâelf. At last she suddenly) Meanwhile the little crowd hurried R,r®p-afed„ t0 do alJ that,
yacht hove to amp-hold her place—she brought up, and then the excited knot; down to Chesii Beach, upon which ayeK‘bodoomed
is drifting before "wind and tide pal- of spectators—for quite a little crowd Fleming, and all those most qualified to nhf there oôoîs v*e ve[Kat 
pably towards Blacknor Point. Head- had collected by this time-made out judge, held that the final act of the
sabs are set, and she makes short that she had picked a boat up. Mar- tragedy would take place. The news ,„.lJüïg_e Æe ..cbances. against any 
tacks, to and^ fro, with 'the object of vel on marvel—what Could her boat had spread, and the shingle was soon th , b ?,,b s„a 3fhatC25oSU=n =lhro"^ 
keeping her station as near as may be. have been about?—what was she do- covered with spectators. Eager to as- hpfnro th.m th t raged 80 savagely 
Men are sent atoft*- and anxious eyes ing? The coastguard were all al^ve sist many of these, and, lines, rackets, -TwW Wnfïw làxrn •
scan the waters^# every direction for now, ana suspicious of that schoon- blue lights* etc., were got 1n readiness r'«ob dron her Top ^ *h u.c.ODl^thére all right. Now, ^ ^ ÎT Mf ^uîT££“ «2 ggS?

Imoner we’re off the b lost" t^ks Redman, and pitting "‘tt^n^matter a deal what she is,” fnterest to’P^nmthe00preparotlonseVeThe compeUed her^o^tntirthrtragedv

BnF 5rr^Pi°s

crew-have had a severe time of it. Al- her bones on Chesii Beach before this, and insisting upon having ex- the Maid nlung^s within the surf let
though the tide favored them, yet the morning.” plained to her the utility of that and “oses her !ves for 1 second i
heavy see impeded their progress, and There are three old acquaintances of ever and anon casting an anxious "rash a wild exclamation from ' tht 
L,eewqmrted careîu* and dexterous oura in that uttle group, 0ne of whom glance seaward—that direction in ^owd shrieks —death-notts 
steering to prevent the boat being teeis her heart stand still at the coast- which all eyes were strained. The of these last —Md the no se of falilrt 
fWffoPfd- Small attention is paid .by guardsman’s oracular verdict. Jennie schooner was no longer visible. Some timber' Then comes the sharp whil 
the sailors to the . stranger as he Holdershed Is theré, with her uncle of those with glasses still contended of a rocket and I ronfurion of 
scrambles on board with Dainty and and Nance. The Captain, on arriving that they could catch her sails in the jenn™ onens her e?es The vachufes 
?l ,i°Wera' ..All are too impressed at portland, bad proceeded to his moonlight, and the Captain, utterly apparentiy not ïhfrtv vards from the 
wi h the gravity of their position to brother’s house, near Southwell, where unable to stand such eclipse of his bPaoh Tbe for6mast had come down 
have t me to notice Maurice. The main he waa most heartily welcomed. He favorite “companion,” avered that he snanned like a carrot as she struck 
q^lcklySas°inaySbé^and Teavè toe'dan8 took an early °Pportunlty o£J"flS"lns ffw ?etrh distinctly But to the major- Noxp ahe: swings round’, and lies brokd- 
2erous vtoMtv thtv are now in his niece privately of what Mr. Weav- ity of the crowd the Maid of the Mist aide to the shore, while the waves

"It will be touchyand m Mr Filer er fiad i°ld him; that he himself sus- was Imperceptible. break furiously over her. The
ton -' saLtheskinner col^v "We pected Maurice EUerton to be one of At last Jennie stood motionless, d have BUOceeded in throwing
ousht ta have iS ™t mZe th« two «scaped prisoners, and that leaning on her uncle’s arm, her eyes their line over almo3t the centre 0f
than an hour' aeh The H^-e 2nat Dainty Bilerton and herself were both gazing fixedly to the westward across the achooner, and there, under the 
be boffin J tike TdauMrnn^at now actively engaged in assisting the fugi- the tumbling waters. She could not dlrections of the skipper, the crew are 
and it Will aL ns aii we tlve to evade the pursuit of the au- repress a slight shiver as she viewed drawlnK a rope along which aana it will take us all we can screw thnrities the great waves come thundering in m„v wnrlr K-„._ ,r ar„ tn
she °s to weatoef’portlind^Bnf to* “Now,'my girl.” continued the Cap- on the beach and thought how soon the llnd. L man couîd hope to make
niïht ami nô tain gravely, “I can’t blame that dan- Dainty might be wrestling for life h|a way through that boiling surf,
charme tfrnnüln^ inside the RncJ^wHh dy chap for trying to help his brother among them. Swimmer or no swimmer, his chances
th£ wtod - g the Race wlth -he’s bound to do it; but I dop’t want On board the schooner there was no would have been much the same. An- .

"I lt„ nal f „T , you mixed up in the matter. And then, one ignorant of the desperate game 0tber terrible wave, and, throwing his
maiked this Vnnfonnfed S.’le JSI if he means to take him off in this they were playing with death; but as arms ln deapair, a saüor is seen 
on as carefnllv înn yacht, as I suppose he does, I’ll not Jf ever the case with well-disciplined tossed like a cork upon its crest,
we are hkefV ln W a aou1-ak stand his taking you too. I don’t like bodies of men, they faced their doom sllpplng a life Hne round his both.
HowJver kthereas ‘toe ale on hnaïrt this sweetheart of yours; but if! he subtly and coolly. The seamen knew Jlm Fleming dashes boldly through
last Now nut her head sou’-east of comes and takes you to church, as a that they were in great danger, but tbe surf to tbe rescue; but lt is
tht R»™°I nd let'sseotf kf decent man ought to do the woman he they had implicit confidence in Dainty no use—bHnded by the spray,
theRace. and let's see if she can make loyeS| well, rve nothing to say against and Redman. If they were to be sav- coast-guardsman is swept off his feet

“Av av sir” renlied Redman- and 111 but, If you don’t give me your word fd; , ““S"nlyTh„ in a second, and dragged back again
he walked awàv toP give the necessary that you won't go away with him'now, b,y, tpvtrnfs'tH tTornf by hia comrades, brushed and breath-

In rttXh»" Oh two ht I’m" (forcible adjuration here) “if I clustered round their several stations, lesa. There are no lack of brave hearts
?rt,2nerl1 don’t tell my story to the authorities.” very Quiet, very grave, but very reso- and willing hands to dare what men
nStv tnn Vnnw " he ^b^rvrd f"Tf “And if you did I'd never set foot In lute- No need ,to. "r-tb„2d may do for the assistance of their im-
we don’t get ?^undh this^stretch w“ your house again,’’ retorted the girl, fye^b2nnt hattll to the’last perlled brethren. More than

1! „with a quick imperious nod of her to fight out the battle to the last, once both the fishermen and coastguards-
never shall. That means going on head „But T know you better, uncle; "jor®, came the command to bout men dash through the foam to endeav-

you won’t do that. Listen to me. I’ve ship Quick as thought the ya s or to cary another line to the m-tated
told you I’m pledged to Dainty, and were braced, a"dth£h®u¥haeast head ed yacht, with which to make a guide
I’ll keep that promise, whatever hap- 1 ahriU JhUtle» the wind” now and for the cradle, but only to be draun
pens, and I’ll go to him whenever he thfhEl g in h^av ’̂v be- out by their fellows half stunned
calls me, let any of you say what you îb®_sea. £"™b“"g bi brighriy “Bear a hand, lads, to the guy-thc>

But he is quite as anxious as They can are signalling,” shouts Fleming; anddown upon all the turmoil, ihey can jn another minute the cradle xias pull-
hear the thunder of the waters on @d through the surf| and a couple --f
Chesii Beach, as the Maid, trying hard tacM half-drowned sailors 
to keep her head to the southward hpi,nh
of Portland lights, ploughs wearily Qutoklv Was the cradle drawn hack 
through the waves reeling and stag- agS™th'^ o^^oart the ^Tu, and 
gering like a drunken man, when he Qnce more did it return with its liy-
big rollers break fiercely over ner« . frpiD-ht Thpv worked with a.weather-bow. Anxiously do those on à"8botl^ends^f^hT guy for h was 
board mark her progress-keen Is the •Jbrth ^nds^ break ;1|,
watch kept on those brilliant lights, v.prv fpxxr minntpa Sndripnh' t);»which they all know they must round ^ainm2t came down With a tre:m-..-
« tfisy are ^‘^Twasa” “ou"m“ashaTnd The "water poured

^ 6 qnnnpr dn thev meet through the schooner’s side. It "a-
th""foil bforce°of the fierce six-knot a moment of terrible suspense, and ' 
tide now running mundtiteTu. to an a few seconds the crowd on the-^acit 
it is apparent that they drift hopeless- fb|Z„e1„ anb °"S y ‘fh/doomed sl'-i- A 
If i£ ruhîfT w^toeTtoeT^idTtn couple To^Tsailors are dating,, .bed

^eilkeK-ktno0rbe°Lny "good”Mero againTo*1 ntîd Tssisfanc" from X; ; 
Which it Is not. More precipitous fellows. But those on board the "
Sard6lvt0seblec?.aShed th6y sfgnal the eradle îs reîdÿ Quick 1

“It is all over,” said Dainty; “we thought, It is drawn through the sur. 
can't do It. Nothing for lt but to'run again and yet again, and in .- • 
her ashore” I freight, drenched, cold, and well'

The skipper nodded assent. He spent from his exertions, is the sku- 
had a wife and children that he dear- per, Redman. On!> two m . •
ly loved, and knew now that his gasps-’only two and holds up 
chances of seeing them again waxed; fingers to indicate ™°frdP “Quick " 
small. Still it was In steady tones number still left on board Qu'c^. 
that he renlied- the love of heaven!—its a questioi _

“Stand on a few minutes more, sir, seconds.” Even as he speaks an" - ^ 
while we throw up rockets and burn j tremendous sea strikes tte ies-u ■ , 
blue lights. They’ve most likely seen' with a noise resembling the r p . 
us from the beach, and will signal us a volley of musketry, the s 
where to make for.” ! back is broken. Wild shrieks the -■

Yes, Chesii Beach was watching above Its victim, while to. 
them closely. Already the spectators shines bright and placidly d 
there saw that the attempt was hope- the splintered timbers and t ■ ■ -■
less—that the schooner, as Jim Flem- bris. The stern still rem»1"
Ing had predicted some time back, wedged, but in this last furl i . 
would lay her bones on the shingle, of the waters the rope has p 
The Captain felt his niece’s grasp communication with the snore - 
tighten on his arm. Lie turned to look off. Jim Fleming and his coi I 1 • 
at her, and whisper words of comfort, | stand hopeless and dismayed. - 
if he might, in her ear. Alas! what| rocket is fired, and misses the smn 
was he to say? She knew the danger; fragment of a ship, would beu 1 

#as well as he did—it would be mock- j scribe it. It is as the skipper rigru ;

and
The master himself

r,>cket

others
^tc’h

t nunders
and noyacht

■■■They 
stretched an oar towards him, and 
Maurice, throwing himself into the 
sea, sprang at it. He caught it, and 
was hauled into the boat, somewhat 
wet, but otherwise none the worse for 
his plunge.

A clasp of the hand was all that 
passed between the brothers as 
Maurice seated himself, in the stern- 
sheets behind Dainty. “Give way, my 
lads!” cried the latter; “and with 
will. We’ve the tide under us this 
time, remember.”

Better for them they had not, as the 
sequel will show. Even Dainty stared, 
a little aghast,.’ as steering very dif
ferently from his previous course, he 
directed tne gig’s head well out into 
the bay, so as to catch the full benefit 
of the current before he laid her nose 
straight for the yacht. Three things 
strucK him forci oiy—the increase of 
the wind, the strength of the tide, and 
the magnitude . of the heavy swell 

was now rolling in.
“Well,” said N£nce, as having cast 

the rope-ladder into the sea, she stood 
looking after the fast-receding boat, 
“if I know anything of Portland wea
ther, they’ll need all their manhood 
before morning.’’

boots.

f

: of the fishermen

r-deck" 
«•'id I’m ing

a
Dainty 

are an- 
Stand 

Dood-bye,
al-

when the burglar turned away from 
the window, he was suddenly hurled 
back upon the seat, atid before he had' 
time t6, recover from the sudden as- 
sault. his trousers were drawn dîâlf- 

^waÿ up his. leg and the fatal stockings 
exposed to view.

“Convict hose, by heaven!" 
clsiimed the corporal. “Here, guard, 
porters, some of you! Here’s a, rç- 
ttirn fare whom they’ll be glad to see 
back again the other side. Ah! would 
you?" he said fiercely, as Bladeà, With 
gleaming eyes, thrust his hand into 
his pockèt. “Don’t be a fool, gover
nor, the game's up; and I’ll knock 
your two eves into one if yout snow a 
knife."

It was hard—so nêar to^ freedom, 
and yet recaptured. Another moment, 
and Blades philosojihically reflected 
that all was over—that a savage as
sault on the soldier would -In rid Wide 
extricate him from the toils, but be 
simply aggravation of his offence. 
Already the railway people and pass-

carriage

Still on they 
of cormoràttt or Moreover, it would not have ve done

ex man 
ed oneEven as she spoke a tr 
once more swept the wre 
next they saw it, the twe 
no longer there.

A long wailing cry of 
from Jennie’s lips as sh 
iously into the boiling v 
before any one could gue 
Bhe had slipped a lifelin 
and dashed into the sur 

had caught sight of

that

:

CHAPTER XXXIX. i
theChesii Beach.F surf. eyes

gling in toe foam.
Plenty of eyes saw h 

though none so prompt 
had made her dash just 
time, and clutched her pi 
before the receding wav. 
draw it from her reach.

“Stand by the line!" t 
Fleming, as a ringing che 
the spectators.

Not" a hand on the bes 
to grip that rope. As fo 
trembling all "over with 
and throwing his belovec 
the shingle, he grasped i

“All right, my heat 
Fleming. “Bring her In,: 
girl that ever trod Che; 
God, the spars!”

They were within six 
shore, a score of eager ] 
forward to Clutch them, 
the debris of the wreck 
dashed by the waves a 
top of them. Two or t 
who had rushed to the 

struck down, and -

If I

engers crowded round the 
door; and though in his then frame 
of mind the burglar thought that a 
lance-corporal paore or less 
world would be no great matter, and 
waa quite prepared • to do away at all 
events with one, 
enough left to see that he would be a 
prisoner once more under any circum
stances. Better those circumstances 
should be as easy as possible. So 
■Mr. Blades abandoned bis first mur
derous idea of burying his knife in the 
corporal’s diaphragm, arid submitted 
quietly to his destiny.

He was quite a lion at the Rodwell 
station, as he sat, for about ah hour 
or so, guarded by a Couple of police
men and his captor, awaiting the next 
train back to Portland. He had made 
no secret of his name, and many were 
the people who came and eyed curi
ously the famous burglar—he of the 
famous city robberies, and whom 
Portland’s bars' had failed to retain 
within her bosom. The levee rather 
flattered him, still he could not but 
feel a pang when* on the train coming 
up, his captors bade him "good-bye,” 
and remarked, “If y$m hadnt been so 
uncommon handy with that ‘Spotted 
Dog,' Pm not so sure I'd have i sus
pected you.”

In toe

yet he had sense

A few

men

were
rescued by their compani 
moment, and four flgurei 
ed upon the beach—one i 
leg, another with a fr 
from which tbe blood vyai

Jennie lay mottonles: 
locked ’tightly in her e 
dark’ hair all loose and 
face pale, yet irradiated 
smile; but just aboVe th. 
the mark of a dull, heav 
difficulty they unloosened 
ed hands, and bore both: 
lover up to the town. V« 
solemn was that process» 
men who had so lately 
heroism now trembled at 
she might never rebuke 
for want of daring. T| 
about the door of the h 
ing in low whispers aboj 
of the evening. Suddenly 
sionate cry broke upon j 
was from Nance, who, se 
dream was accomplished 
herself in an agony of gri 
of the bed upon which 1 
cold and lifeless, the ol 
worshipped.

Yes, the fiat of the doe 
nounced at last, and the ' 
side knew that Jennie Ho 
dead. Hqr gallant splri 
away perhaps as she d 
have wished it. She had 
him she so loved!

fear-

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

The Escape from- the Bill. in somer,
- That warm.. steamy November day 

was succeeded by a glorious night. 
The moon, almost at the • fulLts)ihn- 
mered bright over the bay- of. Wéy- 

the hiartior of refug 
glittered on the rough, Jagged sti 
of the outer breaktyater, and shed a 
soft radiance over the grey rock of 
Portland. A breeze had sprung up 
towards Sundown—a light south
westerly wind that seemed rather on 
the increase. Fitter night fof his 
enterprise Dainty could scarcely have 
hoped for. He had been upon the 
island in the morning and held 
ference with Nance, 
him of his brother’s 1 safety, and un
dertaken that Maurice shall be at the 
trysting place on the west side of the 
Bill at ten or thereabouts. No news 
of Mr. Blades’ capture has reached 
the yacht, when unfurling her sails 
she glides slowly out of the harbor 
and stretches away in the direction of 
the Burning Cliff. Off that she goes 
about and proceeds to beat her way 
steadily towards the lightship that 
lies anchored east of the Shambles. 
Though there is not much-of it as yet. 
still it is a head wind, and the Maid 
of the Mist is some time before she 
leaves that treacherous shoal to lee
ward. That past, she bears up for 
the West Bay, but has to make 
many a stretch still before she breasts 
the Race all dancing and frothing in 
the moonlight. As she catches it, she 
runs close inland and catche*b the 
full swings of the six-knot tide, which 
conjoined with the wind now almost 
on her quarter, spseds her up the 
West Bay gallantly. Half-way up she 
goes about, and Dainty gives the- Order 
to heave-to just off Blacknor Point 
and lower the gig. The men are ac
customed to his vagaries by -this— 
they regard him as the most whimsi
cal yachtsman they ever served under, 
but they rather like him, and hold him 
in much respect. His contempt for 
weather, if it conduces in some mea
sure to their own discomfort, excites 
their admiration. He has gradually 
impregnated them, too, with his own 
unbounded confidence in the sailing 
powers of the Maid of the Mist. 
Dainty firmly believes that you «night 
take her round the Horn with perfect 
impunity. She Is, in fact, a rare good 
sea-boat, and, as the master says, 
“makes nothing of weather.” Still, ec
centric as they know,' "toe guY-nor" 
to be, both master and men are puz
zled by this order. What’s he up to? 
What can he be going to,
What is his little game? are Interroga
tories bandied pretty freely amohg the 
crew. Still tney know Dainty far 
to well to hesitate for an instant 
about obeying. Discipline on board 
the Maid of the Mist Is no mockery, 
and Dainty has shown more thafi once 
that he can deal sharply with any 
hesitation about the execution of his 
orders.

He had been on deck ever since 
started, smoking incessantly, 

silent, thinks the master,

-

mouth and
one

/

con- 
She has assured

CHAPTER

The Last Ki

Though unconscious, I 
ton yet lived. The doct 
tect a faint fluttering of 
almost imperceptible 
heart. Plenty of help 
and they never relaxed 
Incessant was the appli 
bottles to the soles of 
chaffing, of rubbing wit 
e*c. At last came a sli 
°f the èÿélids, a low, lon4 
gradually the heart resu 
n>gh suspended action, i 
slowly back through his they
strong brandy and watei 
half-clenched teeth. A 
tnore, and Dainty, slowlj 
^Ves, stared vacantly arc 
hid not understand it all; 
*>ly conscious of having 
extreme agony. He had 
trunk. Where he was, w. 
ttround him, what had 1 
nJd not care—never, ind< 
about. He had been in 
ne felt thorough! yexhaus 
j’ unconcerned regard!] 
_ s®>» Dainty languidly clc 
fiud slept

Couldn’t be better: hi 
tmre€d the doctors. ‘We rf 

j tomorrow morning wi 
ciences. Let him sleep 

and mind he has 
ct“tea the instant he a 
Dainty slept far into t 
hen he awoke, he raise 

elb°w, and gazed aroi 
wild surprise. Where w 
J'as alone. Slowly me 

to him, and he 
veats of the preceding 

U*o remember the gale, 
the Maid on Chesii 

thSCU*n®’ °* the main part 
ue snapping of the rope, 

foment when he and J 
t-nanged hand-grips, his 
ri2i *’ ‘4G°d forgive me. 
niï?*,you’ myself and our 
jught s work will kill her.’ 
D>at terrible 
He had been 
enous waters, 
xvas Maurice?

But he
ra8 conscious of 
and what

thethe lighthouses," said 
“We run no risk til! 

them. I mean to pass 
half a mile

t

shore, sir, of course, you understand!"
“Certainly not,” retorted Dainty. 

“If we don’t fetch it this time we may
next," —

“Don’t deceive yourself, Mr. Eller- 
ton,” replied the skipper quietly. "If 
we don’t round 'Portland Bill 
time, toe Maid of the Mist will never 
leave toe West Bay again.”

“Nonsense; we can get out to the 
westward, if it come to the worst.”

"With this wind; sir,’! i replied the 
skipper, with a smile, "never! 
must round Portland Bill, or go; 
ashore."

Dainty was too /good a sailor not to 
understand the force of Redman’s 
argument. Loth though he might be 
to recognize it, he did now thoroughly 
comprehend the scrape they were in— 
though that, perhaps, is hardly the 
proper term to describe the situation 
of men who were literally carrying 
their lives in their hands—that mo
ment.

Maurice had said scarce a word to 
his brother since he had entered toe 
boat; he had seen there that the 
steering required all Dainty's atten
tion. Once on board the Maid, and he 
had grasped the situation in an in
stant. He had had a good deal of 
yachting In his time, and he saw that 
they were in immense danger. Reflec
tion came quick upon him. It was not 
that he was afraid of death—over and 
over again had he thought that it 
would be better for all he held dearest 
that he should die—but Maurice was 
sore troubled at the idea that his bro
ther and all these men would probably 
pay the like penalty for having atr 
tempted his rescue. Suddenly Dainty 
draws near to him.

able towere

may.
vou can be that I should have nothing 
to do with this business. I’ve had a 
little, though, all the same,” she con
tinued with a smile. “I shouldn’t have 
been happy unless I had had just a 
tiny bit to say to it. But, uncle, I’m 
not going away with him now; he 
wouldn’t take me if I wished it, and I 
have said good-by to him for some 
time to come.
Up way while It was going on: I was 
compelled to come over here, to know 
that they get away safely. You must 

Whatever

this
on

tum-

We

But I couldn’t rest in

not be angry with 
Maurice has done, poor fellow! re
member he will be my brother some 
day.”

She says this softly, and drops her 
head upon her hand. It was on that 
sunny afternoon which preceded the 
gale that this conversation took place.

"Well, my lass,” replied the Captain 
at length, completely vanquished by 
Jennie’s speech, "you can’t suppose I 
want to give up this poor fellow to the 
prison folks. They let him go, and it’s 
their business to catch him. I was 
only uneasy about you. Now you toll 
me you’re hot mixed up in the busi
ness, I’m satisfied, and you’re not, you 
know, eh?" and the -veteran 
anxiously at his ■ niece. “W -r

"Uncle,” she replied proudly, and 
drawing herself up to her full height, 
"did I ever lie to you?”

"No," replied the Captain confused
ly, and with a hazy idea that he did 
not confine himself quite so strictly to 
facts as puritanical people might 
think desirable. “I suppose,” he con
tinued meditatively, "they’ll take ad
vantage of a night such as this is like 
to be——”

“Yes," said Jennie, "they will go to
night. I must just step out to see 
them off. “No,” she went on, in reply 
to what she saw legible in her uncle’s 
face, “I’m not going near them. You 
can come with me, if you will.”

And so it was that Jennie and the

me.

more
do" now ?

Ins

looked

they 
More
than is his usual custom; and Mr. 
Redman holds' that a more taciturn 
employer he never sailed under. Now 
he throws the end- of his cigar into 
the sea and descends ti his cabin, 
When he reappears, he carries with 
him a sack, which he directs tq be 
placed in the gig. The boat already 
lies alongside.

“Show a light at the yard-arm; 
keep a sharp lookout for our return, 
and have the men all ready at the 
tackles to hoist the boat aboard quick
ly,” said Dainty, —

wave, and a] 
snatched fr 
that was ev

even

“I've dope my best for you, Mau
rice,” he says gravely, “but I fear you 
might have been better off if I had^ 
never urged you to attempt an es-- 
cape.”

“Don’t think that," replied the other. 
“Sooner any fate than life, at Port
land. It Is only that I have involved 
you and all those poor fellows in dan
ger that unmans me. But this is no 
time for talk, Dainty. I know enough 
of the sea to understand that our 
situation is hazardous in the extreme.

could not thin 
extrei

j, -- may be terme
h!?8ttlons’ when he at ten 

head from the pillo- 
^®aIn Dainty wonde 

J^as himself. He had n 
even much on tlanguidly back 

iralwnervous tension of
*eK&i conjoined with tha

?;. with half
§

.4
t *

A
tm

I

I

.
■

:
'

- r
.

.

X


