
senger whhic he couldrecall,"saidMr.Dalrymple, "little dreaming
Ishonld everconfronthim here. lam only surprised thathe did
not soonerescapeout of this island and out of the country,having
lost hisbooty,as wemust suppose he did,and being conscious, as
hemusthavebeen, of thepossibility of a witness risingup against
him from somewhere."

Mrs.Craig looked atPriscilla,thinking how inexplicableit was
that themanshouldhare wanted to marrya womanwhom he hadbo
brutally robbed.

"The storm wonld not admit of any one leaving the island
until thismorning,"saidPriscilla.

11 Tis most strange altogether," said Mrs. Craig. "He had the
mannersof agentleman,andclaimed tobe well-born and the owner
of wealth." ■'-
. "He is an adventurer, no doubt," said Mr. Dalrymple, "one

who perhapsoughtto be agentleman. But this is not hiafirstcrimp,
Iam sure. We shall probably know more about him by-and-by,
after thepolicehave capturedhim." "Ihope they willnotgethim,"
said Priscilla. Dr.Craigglanced ather uneasily."Miss Emersou is certainly the most forgiving young lady I
haveevermetwith," said Mr.Dalrymple. Icannot joinjinher wish.
Itwouldbea real satisfaction tometosee that ruffian punished."

That evening thetwostrangersfromGannetIslandtookaboatto
convey them to themainland,being anxious toreport themselves to
their friends, but promising to return at some future day torenew
their acquaintance with Orra.

Dr. Craig and Priscilla saw them off, and, as they stood above
thebeach, the earlymoonrose high, touching the sombre cliffs with
silver,and makingaquivering trail of light along the still rolling
sea. Cheerful voices rang up from the beach;men, women, andchildren were out ofdoors, allbusy and gay in theirnew freedom
from the tyrannyof the storm, and all loath toreturn to their dwell-
ings for thenight."Priscilla," said Dr. Craig, " why are you so anxious thatthe
man wehaveknownas Dalrymple shouldnot be caught ?""Because," said Priscilla, smiling," chiefly because Ido not
wantto hear anymere of my jewels. Let themlie atthebottomof
the sea.""Why areyouso anxiousthat they shouldbe lost?""

1havelearned thatthereare things inlife moreprecious than
they;andIamof soambitious anature that the most precious thing
always attracts me most." "What haveyoufoundthat is soprecious?""Iamnot boundtoanswer all your questions,Dr.Craig."vIdonot know what Orra can offer you in exchange forso
much wealth

—
except it be one rough diamond, Priscilla. Oh, my

dear, donot play with me;do not keep me in suspence1 Can you
love anhonest man whohas nothingbuthis love for you to recom-
mend him?""Yes," saidPriscilla, puttingherhandsinhisoutstretchedhaada;"

even though,beingan honest man,Ifindhe canspeakanuntruth.
Nothingtorecommeudhim,indeed! Oh,KennethCraig, youhypocritel'

The news that come from themainland next day wasa terrible
shock toPriscilla, who, though she had wishedthe escapeof theman
whohadrobbed her, wasnot glad to learn that deathhad been his
deliverer from thebands of justice. Nevertheless,this wasthe start-
ling truth. The fugitive, ignorant of the management of acanoe,
had, onseeing thecoastguards gainonhim, lost his presence ofmind,
andmade somemovements which had upset the boat andflunghim
suddenly into thesea. Clinging to the canoe, he seemedto have got
underitand entangled withit;and,whenhe roseat last to the sur-
face, he wasdrowned. And so died with him the secret of the fate
of Priscilla's jewels.

When Kennethand Priscillahadbeenmarriedabouta year,and
Priscilla'sopinion had often been freely and fearlessly stated as to
the existence of the jewels upon theisland somewhere, after many
ineffectual searcheshadbeen made,and the subject badbeen almost
forgotten, an accident occured which altered the whole courseof
the fortunes of the doctorandhis wife.

A golden eaglesbmetimes visits Orra from the opposite Scotch
mountains,and when it is known thathe has beenseen hovering
over the island, the inhabitants arecarefulnot toleave theirmovable
possessionsoutofdoors, asthe wingedrobber is apt to fly awaywith
articles that do not belong to him. On one occasion a very large,
fine eagle hadbeenspendinga few days about the cliffsof Orra, and
much interest was excited by his movements. Dr. Craig and his
wife often walked across the island to those very sands on which
Priscilla hadbeen found,andnear where the eaglehad takenup his
lodging for the timein a tall cliff ;and here they would wander
about,watching to see theeaglesoar. One eveningthey metDuncan
MacElrathhastening to meetthem, and saying thathehadseen the
eagle rise from the cliffs with something of a bundle inhis beak.
Going with Duncan to the spot,KennethandPriscilla soonsaw the
creature de cending slowly towards the sands, with something un-
doubtedly heldinhis beak. A stone flung upward by Dunoan just
touched him on the breast,and, startled and indignant, the eagle
utteredaery, and at thesame moment dropped the thing which he
had held.

The brey provedto be Priscilla's jewels, tiednpina handker-
cheif, as Mr. Dalrymplehad seen them. They bad evidently been
hiddenin a hole of the rocks, toawait the convenientmoment when
the clever thiefmight be able to regainPossessionof his wrey.

The jewels proved quite asvaluable asPriscilla had believed
,them to be, andshe had the deepsatisfactionof making the fortune
of.thehusband whom she loved. In their palmy days which h&ve
followed, Orra is notquite forgottenby the Craigs;and Duncan and
Mary havereceived a share of their prosperity. Bntgood old* Mrs.
Craig,no longeran esils fromher friends, has abandoned the island,
and feelsno wish to revisit its stormy shores, With Kenneth's chil-
dren round her knees, she loves todwellon the strange days of that
three weeks' storm,,when Priscilla first sat at herhearth as aguest,
apreciouswaif fromthe sea, bringingallhappinessand good fortune
to Kennethin her delicatehands.

THE ENP.

" Too amazeus all," said Dr. Craig, while the ladiesgazed in
silent consternation atthe stranger, and Marybroke ont into hys-
tericalsobbing,."Mr.Dalrymple 1

"
began Mrs. Craig, lost in wonder."That is my name," said the newcomer,bowing, " thoughIdo

npfc know how yonhave learnedit,madam.""Isee," said Kenneth; "he took your name, besides laying
claim to yourulster ;

—
heis abold villian. But what has hedone

with the jewels1
""Iwill tell you all Iknow," said the real Dalrymple. "My

friend here can bear witness toallIsay. At a terrible moment
this lady appearedon deck,covered withan extraordinary quantity
of jewels. Isteppedforward,andassistedby my friendhere,clothed
her inmy ulster and helpedher to the front,so thatshe might be
placedinoneof the first boats that were launched. A man, that
blackrascal who has fled, took her by the hand,as if to lead her
toa safer spot, but a minute afterward, andin themidst of such
confusion as led him to imagine the eyesof no man couldbe upon
him, wesawhim strike thelady on theback of thehead, so thatshe
lost consciousness and fell. In a few moments he had possessed
himself of her jewels. We both, my friend andI,made an effort
toreach the spot whereshe lay,but before wecould do so the vessel
suddenly heeledover,and wentdown. Mylast recollection is the
thonght that deathhad come for all of us;and that the lady who
hadbeen stunned wassparedthe finalhorror."

Priscilla was only half glistening, being occupied in soothing
poor Mary s excitement."ThenIsuppose the jewels may be said to be really lost?"
saidKenneth. """ The manarrivedhere inaboat," said Mrs.Craig.

"Hemayhavebeenpicked upin a boat," said Kenneth;"but
itis not likely hecould havemanaged to save the jewels.""Hetied themup ina large handkerchief," said Dalrymple;I
sawhim;andit isasightIshall neverforget. Thechances would
certainlybeagainsFTusbeingable to savethem;but.it is just pos-
siblehemay havemanagedto do so. Didnobody see him arrive?

"
"Noone; he was met coming across the heather, more dead

thanalive,and theboatwas foundafterwardon the sands."" Unless he is induced to confess," said Dalrymple, "we shall
neverknowpositively the fate of the jewels. Itis highly probable,
almost certain, that they areall at thebottom of the sea. Nothing
but the most extraordinary covetousnesa could have suggested the
idea thatit waspossible for him to reap any benefit from robbery
done at such a moment." "Ifhe should escape," beganKenneth.j"Oh,Ihopehemay !

"
said Priscilla. "Itrust wemay never

hearof himagain.""
Miss Emerson is singularly indifferent to the fate of her pro-

perty," said the tall stranger."Iam weary of the subject, and cannot believe thereis any
use in thinking furtherabout it.""Nevertheless, weare bound to pursue the subject," persisted
Dalrymple;andallbegan to move in the direction taken by the
coast-guardsinpursuitof the fugitive.

Arriving at the litlle harbour,a short distancefrom the Lodge,
they found that the nameless man, who had called himselfDal-
rymple, had proved a fleet runner,had outstripped his pursuers,
arriving at the shore,had leaped into thefirstempty canoelesaw,
andrapidly puthimself afloat. Before the coastguards and others
could get themselves in readiness to follow him, he hadgot a long
way ahead in the direction of the mainland.

But then he was only onemanina small canoe,against a"crew
of skilled seamanin their ownmost capableboat. From the island
ourparty watched the pursnit eagerly through glasses;all except
Priscilla, who turned her back upon this man-chase, and walked
away to theLodge, in a stateof themostpainfulexcitement.

She felt morally certain that the jewels were safe somewhere
and that the man whohad iobbedher knew when to touch them
wheneveritshould be convenient to him todobo. His ownwords of
a day or two ago, whichhad struck her at the time, came hack to
her now, andthe suspicion which they had thenexcitedhad become
a convictioninher mind. She toldherself positively asshe walked
alongfheheaththat Dalrymplehad wanted tomarry herin order to
have no risk about the necessary sale of her jewels, which he
alreadypossessed.

Thather propertywagcencealed somewhere on the island she
felt sure, butshe resolved that she would not make known this be-
lief toanyone. She was determined to prove pennilessinDr.Ken-
neth's eyesinorder that he might askher tobehis wife. And once
his wife

—
well then she could declare her opinionthat the jewels

might possibly be found.
Having watched the boats out of sight, Mrs. Craig, Kenneth

and the two strangers returned totheLodge, where Priscilla and
Maryhadbreakfast waiting for them, and where Duncan was con-
gratulated by thegentlefolks. After breakfastPriscilla disappeared,
andcame back with Mr. Dalrymple's ulster across her arm, andthe
pocketbook,whichshe had found inits pocket, in her hand."Irestore youyour own,"she said, "and mayHeaven reward
you for your charity to me 1 Ihaveneveropened this book,which,
nodoubt, you will recognise."

Mr.Dalrymple took thebook andlooked at it tritha curious
smile. '" Miss Emerson,'1he said, "if Idid youa good turn, surely
youLave doneme one. This book contains the equivalentof money
to a very large amoumt. HadInot given you my ulster Ishould
perhapshave worn it myself, andit might have hinderedmy swim-
ming

—
Ihada good bit of swimming to do

—
orIshouldhave cast

away my ulster, pccketbook andal), rather than have lost my life.
Yousee,Igave my property intoexcellentkeeping."

"lamso glad," said Priscilla;t: lamso very glad. How well
hedidnot get holdof it,themanwho pretendedtobe yoa1""Iwonder why he took your name, evenbefore seeing Pris-
cilla?

"
said Mrs.Craig."Iimaginehe grasped atthe firstname of ft respectable pas-
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