
MO THB MILL ON THK FLOSS.

And without a moment's ghudder of Itu, iha plunged
through the water, which was ri»m«» fast to her knees, and by
the glimmering light of the candle she had left on the stairs
she mounted on to the window-sill, and crept into the boat,'
which was left with the prow lodging and protruding through
tne wmdow. Bob was not long after her, hurrying without
shoes or stockings, but with the lanthom in his hand.
"Why, they're both here,—both the boats," said Bob, as

he got into the one where Maggie was. « It's wonderful this
fastening isn't broke too, as well as the mooring."

In the excitement of getting into the other boat, unfasten-
ing it, and mastering an oar. Bob was not struck with the dan-
ger Maggie incurred. Wo are not apt to fear for the fearless,
when we are companions in their danger, and Bob's mind was
absorbed in possible vpedients for the safety of the helpless
indoors. The fact that Maggie had been up, had waked him,
tmd had taken the lead in activity, gave Bob a vague impres-
sion of her as one who would help to protect, not need to be
protected. She too had got possession of an oar, and had
pushed off, so as to release the boat from the overhanging
window-frame.

" The water's rising so fast," said Bob, " I doubt it'll be in
at the chambers before long,—th' house is so low. I've more
mind to get Prissy and the child and the mother into the boat,
if I could, and trusten to the water,—forth' old house is none
so safe. And if I let go the boat—but you," he exclaimed,
suddenly lifting the light of his lanthom on Maggie, as she
stood in the rain with the oar in her hand and her black hair
streaming.

Maggie had no time to answer, for a new tidal current swept
along the line of the houses, and drove both the boats out on
to the wide water, with a force that carried them far past the
meeting current of the river.

In the first moments Maggie felt nothing, thought of noth-
ing, but that she had suddenly passed away from that life
which she had been dreading; it was the transition of death,
without its agony,—and she was alone in the darkness with
God.

The whole thing had been so rapid, so dreamlike, that the


