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and fastening an end of it around her slim waist, she
bound herself to a stout piece of timber.

A young man, passsenger in the ship which the girl
had saved, heard of the heroism of the light-keeper's
daughter. As soon as light came, through promise of a
liberal reward, he induced one of the sailors to come with
him in the launch. Near the shore they met the floating
tower, and saw lying upon the top, and bound there with
a-rope, the girl who had risked her life to save the vessel.
They believed that she was dead, so pale was her beauti-
ful face ; and the coils of her soft hair were trailing in
the surging water. But she was not dead, and, placed
in the warm cabin of the delivered ship, soon opened
her great, timorous eyes.

Now, that my story may seem like a novel, I may add

that the brave young fellow who rescued Nancy was often -

seen afterwards abdut the girl's home. Indeed I doubt
if the two were ever parted. :
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