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LIGHTS. . 9

but ss the worde rippled forth upon the sweet, sunlit air,
they resched the girl who for hours hal lain unconacious of
thing.
"fcr}’{obing 1" Ier voice was very fecble, nevertheless he
hesrd it. ¢ Robin, I'd like to hear the children sing close
»
helrfé had not heard the voices till then, but he arose at once
to go and bring the songsters near. All savo one were
frightened at his rc}uest. but sho, Minnie Grey, being struck
with chaldish pity for Robin's woo-begone face, went back.
Sho rang all the hymns she knew, and by-and-by Naonctte
slopt. That eleep, through God, saved her hife, ~ After that
she grew better. They said that she had not by . well for
days, and that the long journey had worn her out ; therefore
Tiobin determined that a second should not be ria}(ed till she
was strong and ablo to endureit. As soon as possible he pro-
cured her decent lodgings in tho vi'lage, and there left her
when the feast was over, promising to return for her very,
sery soon, and Nannette felt quite sure, deep down in her
warm, loving heart, theg 1t was a sore trial fur him to go away
at all,

July came with its deeper fuliago and still intenser heat,
then Kobin roturned for Nannette, and fonni her unce more
radiant and full of hualth, Still a chiaoge had come to her,
which even he found it not difficult to diccver; sho wae
learniog the ways of the ‘ houeufulk.” But Rubin, who loved
her su traly. cared nat for her beng a Little peculiar —inded,
1 think he but loved her the more. .

- Robin, can we not live quictly, like tke goold people
around us?’ she whispered, as they stood in tke gloaminy
atter he had told her again the tale, which from the days of

aradise till now has never grown old. ** I love their ways,
f(obxa, and we could be sv very, very happy.”

+ Nonscnse, Nannette.” He spoke a3 though she were a
spoilt child. ¢ Nonsense, we shall bo much more so among
our own people : besides, I ¢ uld not live like them,” aad he
waved his hand in the direction of the cottages,

Nannette sighed ; yet she could not forget the lighthearted
freedom she had hitherto felt in her roving life, so it was no
great trial for her to return to it again; for a time, ton, it
seemed best, and she was happy, intensely happy, in thedays
whick followed. . .

They were married in a little rustic church, in a village near
which their caravan stayed for the stipulated time, and Rbin,
a3 he led his brile through the crowd of gaping idlers, felt not
s little proud of the quecen he had cLosen, an1 Nannette held
her head very high ; for Robin was her idial among men, and
ob, he would she koew be very, very kind ! Hehad respected
her whim respeeting th marnage, and would he not be equally
indulgent with regarl &» others, Their intercourse, too, had
been g0 free and untrammellod cven from childhood, that it
seemed to them both that they had pothing new to learn of
each other’s ways, only now tb-; would be as on¢, and new
joys, new interests, be theirs while hfe should last.

Two summers had come aud gone, and Nannette and her
peop'e were encamped in a wild, unfrequented spot by the
sea-shore. 1% was autumn, and the wind, which was gusty
and violent, tore up the canvas vovering of their tents, 8o that
they Liad again betsken themstlves to the covered vehicle in
which they travedled; yet they still stayed on, although a
more sheltered place would have been preferred by all,
Nannette was a mother, with all a young mother’s engrossivg
Joves and cares ; yet as she sat and prattled nonsense to her
baby, she could but listen in part to the conversation goingon
around. Robin was not there, and perhaps that was why she
took so little heed at the first to what the others were saying;
but a chance expression roused her by-and.by, then she
listened intently, talking to her child the while. She
was not blind to her people’s faults, and once or twice had
raised her voice against their wicked doivgs; but they
heedd her not indeed, sometimes she fancied that
they oven hated her for her words; but Robin loved
her, he was strong and powerful in their midst, so
that she never felt real fear. Now, as I have before said,
he was away, and she learnt that a something infinitely
worse than any plan she kad hitherto known of was on foot.
Her baby slept, yet still she fondled and talked to it, all the
while paying attention to the rest, who glanced her way ever
and anon, as though they distrusted her and would fain keep
this a secret to themselves. But they were too eager and
clamorous to talk quietly. True, at times they whispered,
and then Nannette lost the thread of the discourse ; but she
learnt enough to know that a vessel was expected to pass that

way during tnenight, and as it promised to be bad weather and
very dark, they would make fires upon the:scksand solureit
ontodeath, Suchdeeds they said had been enacted before upon
tho seclf-samo spot, and the world had known naught of the
matter It had heea supposed that adverso wirds had blown
the vessels aside from their course, and so they had perished,
A lighthouse had been thought of, spoken of, buv not built,
and so the ficld still lay open for the wicked, murnlerous
desigus of such as Nanncttes companions prosed themselves
to Le. It made her shiver to histen, and yet how could she
prevent it?  Still her resulve was taken. With her baby in
her arme, she stole q.ictly auwn to tho shore, and there
thought 1t all over. She knew to the full what she was
atout to do.  Once, when Robin had been in a great paesion,
he had said that if sho dared to thwart hium or the rest in
their plans she should bo as nothing to him. She meaut to
thwart them now, and although she scarcely thought Robin
could Le 8o cruel \in {eed, ehe alinust believed that with her
great love in the scale, she could lead hum, were he by,
to abandon this wicked schieme), jet she knew the rest;
kuew how the women envied her buauty, and tho men hated
her ways, the ways she bad Jearnt an the village now so far
away. If vonly UL n would come © and she presse 1 her child
the luser to tar, wlile her eyes cagerly scauned the cuast-
Lno for his woll kuown tigure.  Then far vut over the sea a
rail appeared, would it (the cess ') pras the fated spot while
yet .t was light, and the Jargerius sands might be dus-
covered 2 So sho watihied anl waited, but the ship seemed
tuinake no real headway ; anl, at a little distance trom her,
in a cavity of the rucks, hidden from the inland view, she
knew the fires were buing built.  Carlo, Robau's dug, kept
near to lus mstress, bLarking furiously at the waves, as
thai15)1 he, too, weuld have warncd the fated vessel if he
coald,

* Oh, my pet! my jewel! Ie will not come, and thou
and I must tlee before he returns i Night was coming on
apace, aud Nanunctte leant her head 2iwn upon the soft,
warin iace of her child, aud shed bitter, bitter tears ; for, oh !
she knew better then I can tell you how hittle mercy she
wight eapect if she stayed on for her husband’s return after
what she was about to do. When the deed was dune, even
he would be furious in his anger. Oh! if he were but here,
that she might plead with bimto persuade the rest.  Yet, had
he been there, 1t would still bave been the same, for Robin
was nu better than the others ; vnly to her was he kind, and
even with Nunuctte he could be seltish, and at tunes would
brouk ny restraint from her geatle hips.

Noboly missed her; or, if they did, they sought her not.
And, by-and-by, the dug lay down «iictly at her fect, and
darkness covered the laud, while the mght dews chilled, as it
were, her very soul. Tne salt spray swept uver her brow
ever and anon, and the httle Lithe 1 her arms was wet with
1t and the damp of the autumn might; but she, 10 her anguish,
thought of naught but of what lay before her, ard of Robin,
whom she might never see agan. True, sho clasped the
child tightly, and once, only once, repeatcd the words she
had heard two long years betore—

¢ Here we suffer grief and pain,
Here we mncet to part agamn,
In heaven we part n> more.”

Heaven ! Ye+, in heaven she koew there were no more
partings ; but was heaven for Robin and she? No, no! But
would it aot be best to let events take their course aud stay
on, trying to teach Robin all she knew of heaven? A bright
gleam reflected upon the dark waters aroused her. ‘The tire
was lit. She watched the men pile fresh wood upon the heap,
then they went away, for they feared discovery even upon
this lonely, barren spot, So Nannectte went bravely forward,
This way and that she stirred the flaming brands, laying
down her babe in order that she might heap sand upon the
smouldering sticks, and so put themn out entircly. Well for
her that the fire could be seen nowhere but out at sea, or 1
know not what the gipsies might not have dune tv her in their
uncontrollable rage—as it was she once more tovk her ba%e in
her arms and walked slowly away, fullowed by tue dog, who
would not leave her in this her dire need,

¢ And you are quitesure of the date !”

¢ Quite sure, sir,”

‘1 was in that ship, my good woman, and you in all proba.
bility saved my life, I wish [ had knownit before, and if you



