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proyet, and Lis willingnom tu sase.
It is too Iate num, T reckon,” grusned poot
Ned. *Ho wouldn't hear mo now.’

man who was crucificd along with him ;' and
T told him of that {nstanco of Divige love.

us both?* said he in & volco half choked with

to say

“+Lord ravo moor I perishl’ that was it,
Ned”

Ned repeated tho words alter mo again, and
again, and again, Did ho know to whom he
spoke? What tho words meant? Did he
pray from the heart? I cannot tell,

* * LN x * *

Hour after hour passed away, and wo wero
still on our precarious refugo; but all bodily

pain; whilo tho yot falling snow gather
ed around us, and, freexiog as it fell, had atiff-
cned not ooly our clothes abont us, but our
very hmbo,  And now | eaw Why Ned had a0
carcfully and sccurely lzshed mo and himslf to
the riggiog; ono by ono the threo unfortunate
men who had fled to tho mainmast cross-trecs,
and who had not had presence of mind to secure
thomselves in liko manaer, fell from their un-
steady foouing into tho raging water below, and
were borno away almost witl:out a strugglo or
acry. Meanwhile, cither the water had risen,
or the vessel had continued sunking deeper into
| tho sand, for the wascs scemed to get nearer

| blinding us with their icy spray.
* Roicy, I am going, I cant hold on much
| longer,” he sad.

* Try to keep up heart, Ned,' I whispered in
reply. Our strongest voico was reduced to a
whisper now, and oven this was an cxertion

almost too great for us. It will bo morning
| presently, aud then, may be, wo shall bo scen.’
A sudden thuughisccmed w striko the sadior
pheu Ihad said this—at icast, ho tvused hume
sclf, and spoko with greater distinctness, and
| very carnestly.
| If they take jua o alise, Roloy, dun't go
« 8o back tu that place, if yuu canhelp it.’

‘T won't, Ned," aaid I, readily enough, for
guossed of what place he was thisking.
‘They won't be looking after you now, be-

|
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'dm place! Uh, if I thought I would be for
' No, no, it isn't toolate, Ned; thero waa tho

* Roloy, can't yon mako a bit of a prayer for

emotion. * What waa ii you told tho skipper

power had forsaken us, with almost &ll senso of|

sud ncarcr, and perpotuaiiy dashed uver us, balf,

gisen !’ the poor folluw groancd.

# ¢ o 1s ablo tosavo to tho uttermost,’ Ned,”
[ whisperdd.

*I donno—1I hapo so, said he; *it is very
wonderful, But, Roley, you must forgive mo
to; for I was mixed up in tho conspirzoy
againat you.'

¢I do forgivo you, Nod: don’t think any
moro about that matter butory for merey while
you have the time.’

Ho did not reply addibly—indeed, I did not
hear him apeak another azdiblo word, Iheard
mutterings,as though ho was trying to speak, but
proscatly oven thoso coased. I roused mysolf
to call kim, but no answer came. With the
utmost difficulty I strotched out my haod and
touched him, but ho did not move. I remem.
ber little more, only that thonoiso of tho wiand
and wayes sround mo becsmo moro and more
faint, and I think I recolleet secing but not
noticing, a faint streak of light castward; and
then all was indistinotness and wandericg of
mind.

CHAPTER XXXIV,

RESOUZ,

‘Serys to bos spark of lifein this poor
lad;'—~I heard tho words with very little
interest, and without attaching the meaning to
them. I was too far gono for that.

*Eazo him down gently, Steb,’ wero tho next

words, and T was mado aware that I was being‘
unlashed from therigging and lowered. Witl:I
s strong and painful cffort I opeoed my csycsl
for an instant only, but sufficiently long to seo
that it was daylight, and that above me, on the
cross-trees, was a stout seafaring man, holding
to a ropo with ono hand, and with the other
grasping my jacket, while below was another
man, in whoso arms I was resting, Thoeea I
remember, wasstill sery rough, but my scnses
were recliog, and I again closed my eyes in an.
conciousness.

Preseotly I knew or believed myself to bs in |
s boat, and a frieadly arm was supporting my

head, while aa eyually friendly hand was pour-

ing & cordial into my mouth, Then I heard

v0io2s again—the samo that had before spoken.
* Geatly, 8teb, you'll choko the poor chap,,

As weit a3 ] couid, 1 wold hum what I koow ‘eauso thoy il think you are safo over tho water, :doa'l ye eco as how he can't swallow moro por
of Christ and lus salvation. I cannot mcaliland if they hoar of this wreck they’ll Qipk a thimbleful ot a timo® "
sow—aud 1t dws oot mach matiet — the words, yuu are druwned, bat if thoy stwald koow £ Ii was troo covugh that the etrong liqaos
wiae L omu, 1 uny temenber that 1 apoko uf‘yuul being back agaia, yun'll be done far. Ch, which the; bad prured down my throat acarly
ins sucivy and his guwer, his readinesa b, }uw'uu.) Ibo furgiven fue whas T Laschad to 1. 1o ok away tho litile breath thst comained in
| but it had tho cffect of causing mo again

to vpen my aycs, aad to Jook sound— wildly, I
have no doubt.

I was Iying along tho bottom of tho boat,
aoar tho stérn, wrapped round with & rough
coat, and another thrown over me, Two men
wero at tho cars, and anothor was tending mo
as I havo described.  Closo besido mo was my
poor companion of tho cross-trocs, with his
faco uncovercd. I roused mysclf, and faintly
uttered his namowt Ned, Ned I

¢ It's no uso,’ eaid my presorver, compassion.
ately; ¢ ho'sgone, ke is,' and ho drew his rough
hand agross his faco; ¢ ho'll nover soc another,
Good'en wreek.' .

It was what 1 oxpeoted, yot it shooked and
distreased mo. Roughly as T had boen used
by him, our night's community in suffering had
drawn us together; and hia apparcat carnests
ness in secking for merey though at tho
oloventh hour, had left a vivid improssion on
my mind which atill lingers with me.

1 had not much conaciousness leftmo. I
only remember that the boat scemed to flost
over tho rough sea liko a cork; that my
prescrver was activo in his endeavours to call
back my flickeriog lifo, first by homwmpatio
doscs of brandy from his flask, and then by
geatly chafing my half-frozen limbs, that
the men at the oars pulled with a will; that
presently I heard and felt the grating of the
boat keel on tho ehingles; that I was Jifted
out of the boat and borne I know not whither,
that I heard many pleasant and compassionats
voices around me, that X folt my clothes ro-
moved. and, lastly, that thereturn of warmth
to my body was accompanicd by such agonics
of pain, that I swooncd.

CHAPTER XXXV.
THE BOATMEN'S COLONY,

Ir my readers will bear in mind the excite-
ment of mind and body through which I had
reccatly passed, and the hardships to which I
had been exposed in that dreadful night on the
Qoodwin Sands, they will not be astonished
that for many days I was very near tho grave.
1 was, as I afterwards learned, in a high fever,
and, tho greater part of that timo, inscasible.
On recovering—waking, asit seemed to me,
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