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And so we did.”’

By the Author of “Dolly’s Golden

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

“If you didn't do it, twasn’t . a
butterfly,” said Olive, & wave of
bot color sweeping over her dark, |
piquant face. ““Of course uncle
wouldn't believe such a silly thing.’’
the
notion, but ended by turming and
laying her head om Ellie’s shouldsr,
and sobbing with her.

Ah! unreadable little maiden, sob-
bing as Ellie poured into her ear
the sad story.

Presently she neard her father's
step coming along the passage, and
she sped away; obediemce was = the
law of the household. She must go
to Marjory and give her terrible mes-

“Well, dearie, this is &  Stormy
day for you; still, we know a but-
terfly never broke the vase, and if
you didn’t we must find out = who
4id,” said Marjory, when she had
heard the mite’s story, the mite
cradled in her comforting erms.

But sift the matter as the doctor
did by questioning - and Cross-ques-|
tioning the servamts, nothing  came
to light. As for Miss Olive, all the
bousehold had heard her practising
ber ;scales at about the time of the
accident, which she affirmed ' herself,

om

for

so scared amd frightened at| '‘A dragon!” Ellie shivered ang
being questioned “and balf ‘accused, | 100ked over her shoulder.
that they all pitied her: a wee Only . maike-believe, you now,’

nmmgerdadaymem,andinthe
first maze of her strangeness, ' 15 it
were.  So the matter had to  be
Passed over as one of those house-
hold mysteries which ‘time and after-
events sometimes solve. Ellie was
doing well with her lessons, her
beby hands were becoming  yuite
Hilful among the jingling piano
lessons did she
to con, such pot-hooks
and hangers did she makle at home
and at the rectory. As for “Olive,
she wag an apt pupil, but g
Uying one to her kind instructress,
Very unsatisfactory were the days
88 they flowed on through the hot
June weather; the childnen ‘even
10k to quarrelling,  ard it grieved |1
Marjory to see peace departing from X
nursery, the
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there—come
rocks they clambered, Guy pulling the
little giris

& maze of golden sunshine.

“This shall be the dragon,
the boy,
Tock art

‘‘“What

““Oh, unutterable things,” he as-
sured her. A
‘‘Now, princess, depend upon

S0 he assured the captive maiden,
and down the rocky way he went,
dragging Olive with him, and
was alone. A wind-tossed, wee dot
of a child in brown holland,  she

: Grant's boat moored.
| old craft was Grant’s boat: seldom
used, if ev

etc.
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"0-::&; they had ' to
4 y al th i~
wb“ loni e shin-
and little romping wave-
and played round  tpe
launcy his boat
Voyage. Huge
boulders, lay here  ay

wes - out,

its adventurous

she amd, Olive picked shells,

her voyage.

prisoner by a dra-
d’s Cave; amd 1

away, and get
me deliver you,”
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'’ said
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“All right, Marjory; I'll mot for-
get,” Guy assured her.
~ ““And mircd, Miss Olive, you don’t
do anything Master Guy tells you
mot.””

. !

“I shan’t—but I shall please my-
self,’” was the pert comtradictory re-
sponse from that little lady; but
Marjory thought no harm.

The three boys were coming home
from school to-day—the children were
almost wild with excitement. She
gave a sigh of relief as the gate
closed upon them; now she should
have an hour’s quiet before it would
be time to send them off to the sta-
tiom, and the children would be oc-
cupied and happy.

“Oh, Guy! let me be the princess
kept prisomer by the dragon agein,’’
said Ellie, when Guy’s ship ‘had
gome several successful voyages, and
he now tugged her in, ladem  with
grein and nuggets of gold, as he
told his imeginative little com-
panions.

““Come om, then,’”” said he, and up
they mounted to the rocky fastness.

Poor little captive princess! How
lovely she looked when Guy climbed
up amd challenged the dragom.

“Farewell, ' princess, farewell, 1
will away tio other lands and get a
brave kimight and true, and together
we will rescue you.’’
This was his assurance and defi-
ance, then he descemded the rampart;
he ard Olive made for the boat and
were _away.
“But we ought to move the boat.
It iz so silly to make believe we

bave sailed a long voyage when we
haven't,”” objected Olive. ‘‘Loosen
the boat.””

‘“No, no,” returmed Guy, his eyes
regarding the wee lonely captive
upon the rampaxts of the dragon’s
stronghold, waving her handkerchief
in mimic farewell; “the crazy old
thirg isn’t fit for sea, even if we
could steer it—which we can’t.
Olive, what are you doing—what
have you done?’’
A wide span of water lay betweer
them and the shore already. She
had by some means loosened the
moorings of the boat. People wiould
not believe afterwards that she did
it; but it was true she did. What
will not wilful, if small, hands
achieve? This is what Olive achiev-
ed, and they were dritting out to
sea. It had happened all in & mo-
ment. Guy, if a boy, was not yet
eight years old; what could he do
but seize the one oar that lay in the
bloat, and try topropel it landwards?
but instead, it sent it out farther,
They could not attempt to wade in
to land, and let the boat go, as the
water was too deep for that.

““Oh, Olive, we are out to
sen, and shall be lost!” said Guy,
looking back at the imprisoned prin-
cess as to a last hope.

“Ellie, go home and get help,”’ he
criied, not & creature besides to be
seen all along the solitary shore.
Mayhap the wind tossed the words
away from her; she did but wave her

hamdkerchief and smile, as if she
thought that but a part of the fur
in which they were engaged. Guy

was so wise, so stromg, she trusted
him so, that she could not think
they were drifting away, that the
waves would soon receive them. But
80 {t was.
- -

CHAPTER V.—OUT AT SEA-A
SHIP SIGNALLED BUT LOST,
—ANOTHER VESSEL,

“You’ll be able to turn the boat
g0 . bach mgain?’’ said Olive ;

“ "twill only ibe & real vioyage, in-

stead of a nonsense ome.’’

She did not know what that love

of having hen own way was ocosting

bher—would cost her. But Guy ans-

wered—
“I can't turn back,” amd clung to
the rudder, but not a span nearer

‘to the shore went the boart.

“Then. you're a silly boy; here,
give me the thing.”’ - And the ready
hands” which had wrought the mis.
chiof bungled, and bungled and bun-
gled again. \
Butit,isnw\mnymmﬂght a
wrong-doing; she was powerless to
turn the boat from its
it seemed = to have

them ard small imprisoned Ellie, a
white dot in her brown holland dress

and sun-bonnet: he fancied she was
he

bhem,”” said he

matter,
omplatsant.

matter when'. we're
¢ 1 should:

/| oncoming evening had soothed them

dtill. wavi her : sailing below. By-and-by, he, too,
was not slu';a A lump came into | SlePt, his band still upon the  rud-
his throat wadt ' hen. © " |der, dozed, ard slept, and dozed

“I wish Ellie’d egain; well that he did not  drop

overboard.,

heavens were black, the wind was

Jacket and put it over her to
tect  her from the rain.
|down in a very deluge, but he was
| thankful the wind was not boister
ous; nor the sea particularly rough,
and' they in that unseawonthy boat:
O,

o S
toars.
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‘glittering, the waves mmpimgl
among another as.in wild sport,
just as if no smal] bewildered hovl
end self-willed girl were lost,
drifting away among them.
thing but the vast glittering
they were not on the track of the
fishing boats, or they might have
oarnied them in at sundown. [
Ho;, ho! there was g something
moving on the verge of the far homi-
zon—that was when Olive dried her
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tears, and the sweet beauty of the

|
into better spinits, They had been
laving their  hands in the water,
catching small hits of many-colored
seaweed, and peering down, as well
as they could, into the depths of
oceay, and wondering what lay be-
neath. But about that something on
the far horizon?

“A ship! A ship!” shouted Guy
lin ecstasy, and Olive clapped her
hands, and laughed, amd laughed as
if deliverance were come. ‘‘We'll sig-
nal her,’”” cried the boy, and tying a
pocket handkerchief to the top of
their ome oar, he set it up for a
flag. ““They see us: she is com-
ing!” he cried joyfully, watching the
vessel ploughing its way along, and
certainly growing larger, as if near-
But poor lomely little waifs, in
their cockle-shell of a boat, floating
as in a sea of gold, crimson and
blue—for sunset was upon them—
the. ship came not near ‘them; she
was slipping away as in a golden
shimmer of mist and sunlight—she
was gone.

‘““They are cruel,”’ cried Olive,
her disappointment.

‘““But,’”” Guy told her, “they could-
n’t see us: we are 80 small,” and
then they had to be brave and wait-
ed and watched for another,

“Duke and Harold amnd Basil are
at home by this time, and they must,
be having tea,”” observed Guy, watch-
ing' the sun like = red ball sinking
into the sea. 4

“And mamma and papa will be at
tea, and womdering: where T am.’’
Tears came into the hoy’s eyes as
the picture of home nose before him.
“I wonder if that silly little Bllie
told them. at Mome?’’ sighed Olive.

“I wonder if she could get  home
to tell? T'm afraid she’s worse off
than we,”’ returned Guy.

“What do you think has happened
to her?”’

“I'm afraid she’s drowred, or will
be.*’

But ah! there was a dark some-
thing on the homizon again—shadowy
somethings seemed to be looming
here and there, for the sea was los-
img its color, the sky ‘becoming dark-
er blue, a mystery brooding about
them like a great watchful presence.
Was it a ship? they questioned with
hushed voices; no, a steamer, a dear
émeward-bound steamer. Guy knew

in

its destination: it was bound for
Harboury, a little town round be-
hind the point of their own dear
familiar shore. They could see its

red eye gleaming and glancing their
way. Oh, if it were but an eye
that would see them!

Their Learts grew sick in watch-
ing it, and while they watched it
glided away, its very eye hidden and
lost in the dusk of the evening. Ay,
night was coming on apace, the
stars shone out—bright, beau‘iful

—_—
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stars, “too dazzingly bright, if the
children had only known, for

their
:brightness betokened rain; the wind
was freshening and chilling  fhem
thnough. And oh! the awful still-

ness of the heavens, the solemn heau-
ty of the stars, sailing above them
and watching them, like eyes 1hat
regarded them. The grandeur of
the heavens impressed them, hushed
tbkem. 'They did not cry: they were
too awe-stricken for that: it seemed
too much like a wonderful drewn,
and that they should wake up and
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find themselves at home. Dut no,

they were not at/ home, though their
thoughts travelled thither, and pie-
sently Guy remarked—

““*Tis bed-time at home.”

Ard Olive sighed in amswer: ‘‘And
we're  not there—it doesn’t s60m
true.”’

She was crouching at the bottom
of the boat, her head on Guy's knee,
because, as she said, she oouldn’t
bear the stars to look at her so.
‘“No,”’ returned Guy, ‘it doesn’t
seem true, but it is.”

‘“Olive, are you hungry?”’ he in-
quired presently, when they had
glided om for a while in silence,
“Yes, very.” She anmswered no
more, her head was still pillowed on
the boy’s knees, and presently ghe
was asleep.

Oh! fthe dark; shadows creeping and
crawling over the darkened ocean—
huge shadows, without form or
shape, It was lonely for Guy, keep-
ing watch while his little com-
panion slepty yet the genmous boy
never ‘roused her, but tried to hush
the twofold hunger of body and
spirit upon him, and gazed in awe
at the stars in their silence, sailing
in space mbove, as they too were
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He woke at lagt with a start. The

moaning, large drops of rain falling.
Olive still slept. He took off his
pro-
It came

bhe  wind (only moaped around:
if there were sorrow some-
d the main fell like oceams




