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lier pulse also, and fear of failure was then greater than anv
dread of discovery.

No darker nliglit ever, I think, spread its paIl over our
niortherni cime thani sheltered our fair night-rovers in their last
'iteal to withini a few yards of the edge of the beach, where grew
thie shietring trees unider whose cover the t-uth was to be
Iearuied.

Onice there they were flot long in doubt. They could see
uhcuelbut iinmiistakably, three boats, two on the shore and

o1nt just 1(ling, anid the dimi but discernlible forms of many
ilutu bus uloaiuitg the twvo boats aud carrying bales and barrels
inito the oddrcsv of the cove,

-Smuitgglersý," -hsee jean, -"as after a moments obser-
vatiwi thv girls drew closcr together beinid thev bushi. - Tiere
arc twety tiuu at work at least. Ohi! what funi, what shaîl

1211ick boys, here's thte last load, - said a low voice close to
vtu tht croudiing, and niow thorouigly startled girls lay

111d41vn.
Not twýety yards from thiin stoodl tht mnali whio hiad just

'ipoken, who cotitnuied hiaif speaikiug to imiiself : ''Neyer a
cluazer job doue for years righit under tht lases (if Iler MIaje:sty's
IDoiniion cuitters, auid of is miighitiness the Commodore of the

Candin let!Bah!I it wouid ne (rIo for bis mieii to sofl


