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withaut a detachment of soldiers
swinging past, couches Hashing Ly,
crowded in and out with men whose
trivle  was  war, returned  mmoriners,
with o cargo of prize-money and in-
toxivants, pursuing their jovial way,
or u suceessful press-gpang hurrying to
the sea. But tThree duys gone a de-
tachment of French prisoners  had
Iren excarted inland by thuat route to
an unhupown  fate-—decnpitation the
villingrers ineigined anel noped, for they
livetl in how dread of the prest‘i-
gy that th trocious acts of these
Kl prisooers’ computriots rendere.d
operalive,

The night was so still that twigs
snapping  beneath the cold sounded
like tiny pistol shots - - the weiather
when aby beamy sound comes 10 the
*enses in oo selox of pulsations of the
air long befars the ear can be relivd
upun.  Far off becume apparent two
fire-tlies, and vanished again : earringe
lamps.  Followed a faint humming :
the rumbling  of carriage wheels.
Millie Ankerniline's sves dunced as she
leazned over the hridge in an eager as-
pect of listening ; there wias a quick
teawing, o slirht thud, an srrested ery,
and hroken fragments of ive and wood
work Hoated npon the dark water aver

iterer, whose tevth were chat-
tering like n pair of eastanets, burst
from hix place of concealment, and
tling' ng hinself in without a moment's
hesitution, gripped her by the hair as
~he rose fighting to the surface a
second  time. There are times when
the most punctilious of men must
waive ceremony,  He swam ashore -
hut o fuw strokes—placed her quierly
=0 that the weight rested on one of
his armu only, and ran toward the
fhioure.  Not a moment had been lost
up 10 now @ he stared at the gicl’s face
as they emerged into the light from
the apen doar—the exelids were flick-
erimg, am! colour coming back to her
thierd Macing her npen the grass
i v oand untying a silk Kerchicf
from his neck, he bound its wet folds
in surh o manner as to shadow and
dizgruise his eyes and brow. ‘Lhen he
piched his burden wp again and sgeel
Tty the house,
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“What the revil’'s all this  noise
ahowt 77 muttered Mr Ankerdyne tes-
Tily as un unaceistomed elamonr pene-
trited to his study ol atteaeted him
furth to seek its import. He detested
o noise -and  el-finding was  the
lireath of his nostrits.

Before the great hall fire, the once
veery dreapery of a dinner dress ooz
ing dark pools and steaming lazily,
layv his dawrlter o a stranger, trick-
ling rills aof maistuee fram each fold of
liis elothingr, wus chafing her hanids
and veoeiferating for assistanee ;  he
ceased suddeniy ag her father
prated with servants at his heels, w1

“

stand  back beyond the play of the
tive-light.
Mr o Ankerdine knelt down  beside

her, and the few immedinte and deft
taiehes of his hands showed that he
el dealt with injury by water be
fore.

“ HHere, Martha” he =aid =hortly ta
one of the woemen stanling by, " take
Miss Millicent ta her room and give
her some hot brandy at onee, do you
understand 7 Keep the fite poing and
et her into dry things, and [ will
rome up nind see her—All right, Millie,
[ will attend to that.”

The gitl had almost completely re-
vived, and the ald man's remark was
n answer to an almost imperceptible
movement of Ler head toward where
the stranger wias still stumling, shiver-
inw like an aspen in the vrecze. The
nld mnn mdvanced with autstreiched
hand anrt mote geninlity than his faee
usually expressed,

“ I have to thank vou for rescuing
my danghter. | suppose, ®ir,” he said;
* the hest kind of gratitude  is the
practical.  You tnust be made com-
fortable #rai. and 1 enn din yon with
words after.”

The mun Dbowed with o dignity
strungely  digsccordunt  with his be-
deagrgled appearance. * Yo have visi-
tors thut come” he replivd jerkily.
Liting hin words thraneh his chatter-
inge terth. "1 shawld Iw de—in the
wuy, that in to s

AMr o Ankenline had ne time to an-
rwer, A poxt chaise dashed up to the
porch with o gronning of lenther aml
jingling of harpess, s Lrond-shonlder-
vd voung felilow campletely enveloped
in A hupe wrap, preeipitated honeelf,
rother 1han ot oot af the vehicle,
wned grippwedl the old m with heth
N, eselniming, © 1ow's the gout,
wir? Amd where in Milliee not here
to welewlae we 27

“ At the bottom of the pond but for
thin genthanan,” snid Mr Ankerdine,
“1 must introduce ou when J—
Halloa I he gusped a species of
stupw-Tuction, for the gullant stranger
had s¥ipped cut into the night, and
Lieutsnant Rigden, his dacghter’s pro-

e husband, had, with an articu-
sound that might have denoted
nimnst anything, but certainly

not
apniogy, started in pursuit.
The tirst man, stimulated by  the

slow diffusion of warnith as his limbs
coursed with blood again, helll his own
at first. lNigden's ulster impeded him,
wmt he was cramped with trovelling.
He sloggedly crazhed on however,
curele of obstructions, for perhnps
Balf » mile, when the fugitive's rapid
steps slickened, and the 1nce be-
tween them lessened until his labour-
et breathing became quite perceptible
and tald its own tale. Rigden threw
down his coat asnd approached with
every faculty alert for a tussle he
knew might he severe. It was need-
less ; the man bowed with the same
incnngruous air of dignity as befaore
antd held out his hands with the empty
palms upward. He was too exhaust-
il to speak. but he smiled faintly.

*You mnst come back with me,
Monsieur de Fronlignae™ said  the
yonng sailor. * It is the fortune of
war.”

S

' Agnin the fortune of war”  Te-
plied  the ¥Frenchman. = cold for-
tune at present, maon ami.” He fell

Leside his companion with-
jstance, and accepted with a

inta ste
out T

short ward of thanks the latter’s offer
of the

thick e¢nnt. Leside that no
spoken nntil they reachesd
the hause, and were greeted in no very
complaisant  humour by the owner
therenf.

“Alillie has asked for you,” he obsery-
etf rdrilv. “She appesred surprised that
vou should prefer scouring the coun-
try al midnight to greeting her. How-
ever. each to his taste. The young
generation's code of manners _I QO not
attenipt to understand, She is in the
drawing-room, and has also expressed
a desiTe to see this gentleman if eon.
venient to his evident desire foy
privaey. Bhe is quite able to con:
vebse, and 1 anticipate no unfavouratde
results from her immersion.”

The sailor deferred apologies until
hix own impatienee had been satisfied,
and led the way to the drawing-rooimn
at onee, locking the door and placieg
the key in his pocket so soon as they
were ipside, a mapoeuvre which did
pot escape the young lady's notiee,
and added a spice of zlarm to the shy
affection with which she returned her
lover's caress,

“Why did yeu do that, Edward?”
«he whispered anxiously in hia ean
“|s there danpger putside, or is that a
id man? T fell into the pond. ance
be jumpwd in too on this freezingnight
and saved my life, dear.”

“Thank God it was saved, little
irirl,” Lie replied, snatching a heartx
kiss with that genia! air of unques-
tionable dominion which., together
with a hearty contempt for the cut-
and-dried conventionalitiex of love or
wiurfure, has gone not a little 1o
extallish the sea service’s powers of
congnest over soft hearts as well an
the tough ones of its country's ene-
mies. *“bnt that this gentleman should
huve bheen the agent rather compli-
cates matters.  We mnost at anyrate
thank him, Millie, so first let me In.
troduce in form the Count de Frontt.
puac. captain in the navy of republl-
«an France, Monsieur. 1 have the hon-
our to present my fiancee.”

The Frenchman, with a discretion
thnt did credit even to his fiscreet nas
tion. had heen immersed in a book
ever since his entrame. He now ad-
vaneed and hent over the slim finger
extended, and evem the stained ana
tlizordered etothes still wet npon him
dirl not destroy the grace with which
the npction was Accompanied. “My
road luek has not been entirely dead.
then, that T could render even sa
gmall o service to a0 graclous =a
demaiaelle,” he said.

“IWWhy., vou are soaking. sir!™ ex,
cinimed the girl. “Fdwaml, what hnve
youl and papa been doing? How wiek-
vd yon are, He will die,”” She colour.
el with annoynnre and made an if to
MImInNn A kervant,

“One  tmoement, Millie,”" sxclaimed
. wtopping  her. “There arm
mare impoertant questions than those
of etifquetts and raiment to be din-
cusxed.  That this gentleman s hrave
you will koow from what he hns done
teo-night—more than hrave, for he rink-
1 nlmort certain death by discovering
himuelf ta "nve you: Lt he will ba
alan dangerons to anerour.  Hin fripate
wnn captured recently by a British

squadron, and he wae to be aent along
with the prisooers to London under
#scort. 1 wssuine he has escaped ana
is attempling to reach the coast.
Millie, this mun preserved to me all 1
hold dear, but—he is one of my coun-
Iry’'s o4t active enemies,”

“I'erhaps you ure mistaken,™ saic
Millie, with a woman's rewliness o
escape wide questions by a side issue.
“lvport may bhave magnified his fawe,
though it could never have exaggerart-
ed his gqualities,” she added, shooting
n little glance at the subject of their
colloguy which sent a twitehing to
his mouth. It was a transient gieam
of hope.

*No mistake here,” said Rigden with
A short laugh. *“I was one of his cap-
tors, and the last time we met waa
upon his quarter-deck, when he gave
me this.” lle drew down one coroe-
of his cravat and showed a thin red
*¢A™ running along the base of the
neck, It was a near thing, mounslews.
Another inch would have done my
husiness.”

“ It was the misfortune for vou
that & marine should then interveae
and receive the coup yvou prepare for
me.” replied the Frenchman. wateh-
ing Millie. who had covered her eyes
ta shnt out the wight and the man
wha bad drawn it ; *he dropped in
his tracks, that marme—my conntry-
man dend. Your advantape, maon-
sienr. then, and again now ; fate, per-
hups, or God, \Whn knnwe ? It is
nufertunately  for me ooly.” He
shruggerl his shoulders very slightly
anrl laoked towards Millie again.

She (Jrew her lover aside and plac-
ed her hanids an his shonlders. The
Frenchman was staring nto the fire,

" Edward, you must let him go, aord
help him too. Is this man's hooour
ar werman's pratitude, to drag back to
a dungeon one who has voluntarily
threwn himself upon our merey ?  §f
sp, noble deeds were better unacted,

and will be if they are to be repaid
a5 we would repay this™

* Listen, M llie” id the young
nun In a very low voice ; * You know
rour futher's obstinacy.™

*Yes," she repliml in the same
tone.

“You know the conditivn neressary
to be fuliilled before pur marriage 77

“That you nre to ke u eaptaio—

XN

“Youn know that | hove not yel
received my promaotion 27

“ Yo —ew,” very low.

“Thzt th's gentleman is an import-
ant capture to loss, aud that by re-
storing him to the authorities, T am
certain of recognition @ which mesns
a ship, and—a—wife

“This is what L had egun 1o fear,”
she sa'd breathlessly, ™ You must not
let it senle one fearher weight in the
badunee. We owe him my life. and
not the broad pennant of an Admiral
woald vover the blot on your hanour

if vou give him up.  Edward. can
¥you
The sailor bit his 1'ps, but ecould

not withdraw his garze from the be-
seechivy blue exes that hard not loaked
iutn his own for two years. lle hesi-
talcdt only for a minute © then furnerl
round and said curtly, * Venus has
triunmphell. monsieur. Your country’s

history can show parallel examples
whick will enable you to appreciate
my attitude.  Mr Ankerdine must be

avoidel. aud 1 suitable fiction pre-
pired by this lady aod mysclf for his
snbsenuvent delectation. 1 will search
yeu to see that no papers are con-
cealed—parden mwe. there shuall be no
indignity. and <uty to my cloth,
whirh has vome out something hard-
1y in this encounter, renders it nec-
essn ¥y—ilso some clothes are required
and food, 1 will then do myself the
pleasure of putting you upon the
sufest route.”
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Household Medicine
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1 first used Dr. Ayer's Sarsa
ness oof the blood. It strengthene

illa when & littla girl for debility lm:dpoqr—
me greatly, built me right up, and made me

well and stronp.  After a recent attack of typhoid fever I found myself very weak

and ayrain I thought of this wonderful strengthening medicinae,

So I began its

nse, and with great and lasting beneflt. All my robust health is back again,
thanks to Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It is a splendid tonic, purifies the blood, makes
it rich, and is an ipdispensable housshold medicine. ™

This 18 a practical experience which Mrs. H. A. Steinberg, of Nelson 3.,
Fast Adelaide, So. Australia, has had with Dr. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. With this
she sends a photagraph of herselt and child, which we reproduce above with her
permission. Indeed, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is

“The World’s Createst FamHly Medicine.”

Ferhaps Mrs, Steinherg deacrihey your enndltion, also.
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i% thin, making you pale snd weak; perhaps you are depressed, discouraged.
Then there is & remedy tlat will build you up, made you strong and vigorous
ngnin,  And it is & wonderful medicine for the children, too; giving them goud

Hesl, rich blood, and steady nerves.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla

Takes Out All Impurities from the Tilood,

AYER'S PILLS are gentle, safe, tharough.



