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out of & long, weary, ticubled slecp—I wn;'mvk of the General Washinglon® offered, in
surprised to find bow woak I had bocome, sojita breaking up, a tempting prito to Steb or
thet 1 could scarcely rauso myeelf n bed.  For Stephen Bourne, snd his tao feliow boatmen

I was in bod, which, though small, waa s com-,and parincrs, and though other beata wml

fortable ono. The room, too, was onc of tho hastening to tho sands to pick ap its waifs and
smallest, not to b docmad a cloact, and of 1 ;surays, humanity had impelicd them to neglect
had oot beea convinced to the contrary by tho ;their own intereat in saving mo, And in Attempt
immovablencra, or rather the motionlosancss ing to mave my poor cumpanivn from perizhing
and stability of the dwolling, whatever orjin tho rigging.  Aad shen they found that 1
wherover 13 might be, I couid easuy havo in- j®as rapudiy sinking from tho cffecta of cold and
agiued myaclf shat up in the cabin of & ship cxposaro to tho storm, Btephon Boarne had
afloat, taken me o hisown cottage, and brought back
Evorythiogaround me was ‘ ahipshapo.’ My jthe flickering spark of life,
bed-place was & mailor's berth, and the room| All this X learned afterwards; but beforo I
was fitted up with lockers, thus cconomizing had so far progreased as to bo ablo to crawl ont
spaco.  Thd wals declined from the perpen.[to the beach, Lasked whathad becomo of poor
dicular just as in a ship's cabin, and wero hung|Nod, and learned that he had vainly battled
with just thesort of articles for usoor ornament{with hia Iast astorm. Ie, and two or throe
that might bo expected to bo found there, and|bodics which had boen washed on shore the
only there. Thoe window, of four pancs was[uext day, hed been buried in ene common
composed of thick greenish glass, and had ovi- |grave.
dently, I thought, at somo timo dono duty in| I might dwell long on the homely hospitality
another habitation. 8o had the door, and the|I reotived from my proservess; I could tell
panclod wainacotiog, which, small as was tho|bow the women of tho little colony vied with
room, was composed of & varicty of patterns{each other in their kindness to the shipwrecked
and fashions; and so had the largo and costly|youth, and how tho children of all ages—for
looking-glass, now disfigured with a crack, [almoet overy cottage had its fair allowance of
which was let into tho wall, and formed ono of {these—tempted me daily to play with them on
tho Jarger pancls. Ship-likoalso was tho strong|the beach, I could say something, too, of the
smell of tar or pitsh which porvaded the room ; [habits of tho boatmen themselves—how they
and ship-like tho sound of murmuring wavcs, |loungoed about in calm sunshiny weather, smok-
which resched me distinctly enough a2 I layjing their short pipes on the beach, or seated in
wondering for what further mysterics I wastheir boats, drawn up high and dry on the
reserved, strand, 2s though neither sca nor boat, nor life
Theze wasuct any mysiory, howover, in any itself, was much concern of theirs; but how,
of this. Simply, I had fallen into the hands|in rough and threatening weather, when other
of a kiund, rough, beaovolent, half amphibious folk are glad of a roof to cover them, I.h(fy
being, who dwelt when on land—in a wooden[®eroon tho alert, anc.l their boats mu.zncd in
tescment cloeo upon the beach, and forming one readiness 'for service, if not already miles out
of & littlo colony of boatmen’s dwellings, having|*® the boxling.w:vcs. I could tcll. something
& bleak wasts of sand behind and the ocean in |10 Of mysterious trips on dark ights, when
front ; but whoeo trus home might basaid to be|their success in fishing was too emall, I fear,
on the sea. to account for the cxultation expressed on their

safo retum; and I could repeat the stories I

Partly fishermen, partly smougglers, I am ! : :
afraid—] may say ,thil no’w : forgfho eotugcslhurd of dangers braved and cscaped in their
bavs disap 1, sad the colony has long 'inco|bmrdoua calling, as well as mournful histories
ai d—my iy r and bis companionalor former compamons who had perished ib 1t
picked up a scanty, orat least s precarious Thero was, indeed, s far 23 I e?u!d Jaaro or
addition to their ¢ ways and means,’ by nlngo'm remember, scarcely 8 family in the wholo

. lony of which some member had not, at
from the Goodwin Sands, or as they termed|®® ™Y ’
this grave of mny a o%::s K ,?;m Geod {one timo or other, and oven recently, been lost
'ens’; but, uolike the ke rs, of more in. |2t %% and 1t scerned to be looked upon almost

hospitabls as a matter of courso, that but fcw. of the
lo:p lmv e:::nui,' th;ys::\;.m lt;;\'crhkno.wn 0] alo inhabitants of tho place would dio cither
opportunity of saving Iife when it was| ¢ 013 ace or on their beds.  Yet they did not

irf their power to do s, though to the certain, geem an appy &t tho thonght,  Habit, perhaps,
diminution of their guns.  Thus, though taojhad bred i

right of danger, and contact with it had de
prived it of its terrors.  All this, & T haro
rald, Icould calarge apon, but [ must hasten
n my narrative,

I had boen throo or four weoke the gueat of
my preserver, and had almost recoversd wy
lost strength, when n weekly newspaper, which,
aflee diing duty {n the publichouse =€ the
ncighbouring town, was circulated among those
of the boatmen who could read, was leot to me
And thero T saw, in the shipping intelligevee,
that tho * Genersl Washington,” an outward-
vound American barque, had boen wrecked
on the Qoodwin Sands, and ‘all lives lost.'
That this wasincorrect in its last clause, my
roaders know; but I was not rorry that the
error had crept fato publio print. T had been
painfully debatlng In my mind what courso lo
take for the future; and though no other
resource scemed open to mo but to retumn
to London, I could forsco tho dangers
which would beset mo there, if it wero known
that I had escaped from the wreck. Now,
however, thoss who where o concerned in my
expatrintion would in all probability have ob-
tained the intelligense which had accidentally
met my oyc, and, belicving that I wasdrowned,
would givo themselves no S nwther copeern about
mo. It was true that acoident might also roveal
to them that I had cscaped; snd I woll know
that if’ any of tho iniquitous gang of Thiove's
Castle wero to light upon me, intelligenco would
bo conveyed to the unbappy man who called
himself my father; but this danger would not
perhaps be greater in London than in the
country ; and all events, trusting to the Divine
Providenco which had, as I firmly belioved,
watched over mo up to that period, I deter-
mined to roturn to the ouly refuge I had, and
the only mart for my future industry, pray-
ing that T might be lost In tho crowd, and thus
delivered from the unprovoked cnmity and
persecution of unreasonable men,

Perhaps thers wero other motives which
urged mo to venturo 80 near tho lion's den.
Many years had passed away sinco I saw the
last of my kind and motherly protectress, but
her imago had not faded from my meniory, nor
affection towards her from my heart; and
though all the efforts Ihad einco mado had
been ineffectual in discovering her retreat, I
did not yet despair of flading poor Peggy Ma-
grath, but to attompt this, it was needful for
we to be in London, for whero elso could she
have taken refugo?

m
indifference, and tho constant|away aarcgardcg

And then, interest had uot quite Taded
my former littlo teacher and
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