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must wait, tboubh every moment be an agony of

' suspense, for news of my loved one. T sat for some »
“time on the floor, thinking over every possible ex- -
planatmn of the occurrence ; I was willing fo reason -
it out in every way but one; it could not, could not
. be that what I had seen- had actually happened. No
—u0—it was a dream, an evil dream, produced by
the wild storm and the thought that the day pre-
ceding had been our day of meeting, had I but

° been home. But so great was my anxietythat I felt
as if I could throw mvself into the water and swxm
the rest of the way, rather than wait in quspense

When I went on deck, I found that it was about

eleven o’clock in the morning. The wind- had sub-
sided, andl the sea, though stxll hlgh was not nearly -
'so much agltaeed as it had been during the past *' |
mght The caql;a,m and the mate smiled at me,as I
approached themn; and inquired how I felt. I asked
* them what they. mea,nt They enquired in turn’ what
1 remembered of- the night before. T felt myself turn
“pale at’ the’ questlrm and at that they both burst into -

- alaugh. T asked again the meaning of what they -
"s1id, and why they %mﬂed Then they told me that
1 had - been discovered ‘in a fainting fit, and carried
“below, about’ midnight. - The supposition had been
that I was afraid of the storm.
1 was rather puzzled: how to account for thls
" fainting fit. To tell the truth it was 1mp0s31ble and
"I knew aIso, that, bad I told it, I would have N
rece;ved no comfort from either of them; as there' -
ate no more superstmous people in ‘zthe world - tha.n A




