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that Gilbert should lnve obeved herinjune- | in s prise. and  wondered  what  had  and groans, but there is no hope.  Gilbert | e was Lelieved: “ho wasthe one who lel
Tl PP tiong 1o see him only onee more would hive | elianged shy, modest Phobe Tanson sosiil-
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Phebe’s

HY ELIEADETI RIOELOYY,

CONCLUDED,

think & momoent

&6
.4\ Y What will Gil-

* bert Drew say when he hexrs this story ¥

The Drews have always bornoe an hovest,

honorable name ;

they pride themsclves
upon it,"

# Tam not afvaid of whint Gilbery Drew
vill say, " roturaed he givl, prondly, Tt
s only for Joo that Leare?  Iow can you,
dhat good will it do you to betvay him 9
sWill nothing move you to keep oursecret '
she eried desperately.

“* Yen, one thine.
Pliehe? N can
d¢ven your tears, s it yes?"

SO, Ldon't know, 1 can't
me until to-morrow to think.”

You

that,
not

do
me,

will
Ny

(1] ‘.:‘!II-_; 1'1--'.'

tell !

* Until toamorrow morning. 1 will come

thon for my answer,*

the heuse, Lut

without a word

of ndiens Dut therve was o smile of {riumph
m liis as ho wentdown the lane.  And
i wits ot diueelved,

hor to
ut the

Fle walkod hoside
Pligbe left him i

Eqrly the next moming  Captais Gillert

o, whio wis snporintending  some -
mgemonts on the Lopwing, was sirprised
sent by the

ttle boy whom she nsunlly etuployed as a

yreceive anote from Phebe,

essonger,  As Le opened it (he rine o
ad given lier-

blne forg

- little, golden clrele with
volled out,  This
st he vend, in Phebe’s handwriting, but

cl-me-nof is
aowivering, nnstendy Hnes, and with stains
on the paper that looked Tike traces of
TOIIK §

D write o ask yon to yelease me from

my engagemoent o you, lean pover he
your wite.  You mwust not ask o why, nor
ever by tosee me. Bat God bless yay

always, Gilbert ! Pugne,'

Captain Deew crammed 1he note into Lils
pocket, nnd seized his hat. o would go
to Phebe, at onee, and discover the
then s
denly, the memory of that seene which he
had witnessed (he nieht before, and which
Plicbe had vefused to explain, mushied over
him,

Ten-

ing of this strange fronk,

13,

This was the result,. Phebe had ossi
hiim ofF heoanso herold lover hud come bael !

He wont baok us lastily as he bad  conie
—this impulsive young sailor, set Lis heel
upon the little ring that still lay upon the
aabin ooy where it ad fallen, and wvrushied
it to ntoma,

The workmen wera hnpriod and dviven
that day us they had never been before,
the captain hind decided that be must
in a fortnight, ot least,

Aunl Jane received the news with the

for
sl

grostest amazement.  That Phebe had bro-
« ken ler engagemont with Gilbert and wus
poing to murry Gerald Bayne, of hor own
secord was too much to be belioved,
“Lean't say that I am not pleased,”
she sald, when Pliebe told her the sim.
ple facts, refusing all explanation, “ Lyt
it doesu't seem as if you were treating

Qilbert just rvight, since you haven't any | hoy

roason,"
“1 have a reason," answered Phebe, qui-

etly. But she went about the house with a | 1y, she thought, with
pale face, and eyes swhose old,glad look was | henrt that was like despair.  After thatshe |

guenched forever,

GCive | i :
bbb | cesy she said to hosull over and ovey uiradn,
1t the lonw

5 YOU chioose," hie replivd, “but |

| e there wlio st

| her poin wy

| tion which she could not s

| maid to herself that in

e fueh ngrent comforts. But then it

might have made her Yot even bitidor vt to
r-,,-l.

Giorald Bayno was constant and open’ it
e

i tevotion, and Lolfore a week thoe « lsmrg

in Phelie’s viro e ls was knownall aver the
village,  OF conrse, every body pitied Gil-
berk and blamed Phiobe, except 4 fow amli-

fious young Judies who did nob soe how uny

body vonld b expected  to resist the fompe-
A 1 !

Lation of Deing tilstess of Gerald  Bayne's
{ine house, and being considered the geand-
st dad

Two w ks

¥ 1 |:i-|'|<'_]rru:i,

passed and Pheébe had not

oy Gllbert exeept oneco ot clinvely, whon
his slern, set free, and the eold, contemplu
UlE le guve her made hier shrink,

Fhe Lapwing was tesail on the next day,

and ae bt happened e Winged Rover was
Lo b wi ;:-'r_',' Lthien Lo PN ced on Jier Voyaue,
wied Rogkport Iads and lassies, eager to im-
prove evory --Jn]uq:i,'iil_\' to hinvae a ;:u-r-]
Lime, determined to give them a little par-
ty by way of fimewell, It was to be in the
town ledl, sl the |:wu,:-.|ur1'l band had heen
pricticing vigorously fora week pust in
mreparation for the cvent,

Gerald Bayne wasvery anxions thut Plie-
b should g, it would be such n fine Oppoy=-
tunity to parade his teiumph betore Gilbert

Direw's oyes: but Pliche at tirst vefuse il, e

eidedly. Sul. ns the time drew near, such
an impationt longing grow over her to soe

Gilhert's faee onee more, that she consent.-
vl to

o,
=

It would Le more pain thiy

peasure to

seo hibm unde rsueh l'il'('ll!’]i'?;‘,u_

remined (oo strong to Lo
resisted.

A if she wont she must Lo the v est
ol the gay: shie st not wear her heart -

o3 hersleeve.  There wole

two who would

nevey kiow hiow grent

s Gilbort Dyew, beennse i he
knew it e wonld insist upon an exphang-
ive him, fnid Le-
canse he wonld Torget her more ensily and
s e flor loss ]):'.i!l lidmsell il he n lieved her
Helde and heartless, and Caplain Matthews
for another reason.

Aunt Jarie
mutalin that

‘]l"" .

broughit out the white Indin

wias to have been ey Lrida)

» and insisted steongly npon her wear-
Inge thint,

You will have o finey wedding dress than
thaty now ol comse, aund it will Lo just
the thing exactly to wear o the ereat ratr- |
tyett

“No, no, T ean’t wear that! T never will
wear  that!? aud
voice. Aunt Jane looked at her in wonder

W prread woly sliook TS
and perplexity, then put the dress away
without g wond.

A week before the party Gorald Baymne
sent as n present to his betitothed o dress of
pink Canton cvape, the loveiiest Lhilnge thot
ever was sech, which he had bought  out of
Theie
pretiier picture than Phebe
made in that dress; the bright pink WLk Just

a ship thint hiad just come into port,

never wis
whiut she needed to I|II']_-,.',]1[I (TR T IIHI" cheek
and in the making of the dress, Miss Simp-
kins, the village dressmaker, had achieved
n wonder, having gone  to the city to got |
patterns; It wias be-bowed and be-pufied
and hu-p.;m\'ﬁrrrel like nuy eity belle’s ; and
Aunt Jane, surveying Pliebe with admirving
eyesd, after she was dressed for the party,
whole State Mr.
Gerald Bayne could ot have found afalrer
or i sweeter bride,  And for her was it not
better that her boauty should be splendidly
sat off, than that it should be hall hidden
by its eommonplice surroundings as the
wifo of Gilbert Diow,

When Phebe enteved the hall that night
loaning on Gerald Buayno's urm, the first
eyes sho met were Gilberts, neither stern |
reproachiul,
temptuons,

but merely coldly con-!

He had driven her out of his hoart uttor |

a numb pain at ey |

wis gny with searcely an effort, so wildly,

In spite of herself she was disappointed | rocklessly gay that everybody stared at hey

| tempt.,
{ that niglit be followed Gilbert down

| }H\‘:»:-i]l;; [-_\

dinly into something Hke w brilliant, dusl
ing bulle.
Only onee Gilbert

She felt

askod her o dance.-

as iCshe had handly strength sofii-
clent ty do g it thoroe wore so many cyes
upon her, and it wonld ok so strange to

teluse! the

romembered

It was o waltz and at first
notes of the band  Pheho (31T
They had danced to it hofore, sho

I

TS,
and Gilbert, on the night when they had
thest mot, in that very hall,
ol Liey ‘-11'.‘1-[5.!_‘" tlie

Gilbert look-
in eyes ot those first

notes,

“You have heard that nasie bofoge.” hoe

wid,

“ITave 1% T do not remember,” she
answered, carelessly, blushing scarlet the
next moment ab the fulschood that she i
Ltold

Eome poople forget very omsily, " said
Gilbort bitterly.  And after that e said

notiinge.

Captain Matthews was quite u favorite,
especially among the young Ludies, yet Gil-
Lert Drew, watehing Lim fartively saw that
it was Phebe whom Lis eyves followed, and
it was at her side that e lingered longest.
And Gilbert fuirly ground his teeth with an-
gor.  Not even for Gerald Bayne had he so
great a dislike as for this gallant youne
captaing forhe could not help fancying him
i sonre way the eanse of Pliehe's faithless-
ness,  Capludn Matthews was evidontly de-
sirous ofbeing (iendly with Lin, but his
replies to all lis advances had boen 8o eurt
that he had ot Inst given up the wain pt-
But as the gay compuny  sepurated
the
wlidet,

“Good bye, Captain,  he said, lieartily,
Liolding out his haud.
it

“thar tracks divide

ain tomorrows you will go in the morning
Esuppose, aud Tshall not be vordy till in
tl

e afternoon, bt

nnexpeeted things gee
always happening in this world—which i
A queer cradl to sail in, any way—and may-
Lo in some port or other, we {wo'll moeet |

wgnin”’

“I hope not, sie!"*
Iy, and strode on disresnrding the profiveed
I,

It was very rude certainly, and it wos

sl Gilbiert Dyow sharp-

very nnlike the brave young sailor who was |

wont to have a kind courteons word fop oy-
But just before he had loft the
hall he had witnessed a scene, the remems-
brance of which was vankling in his mind
at this

--il.\i'[l" 4

B~

erybiody.,

moment,  Captain Matthows was
vod-biyve to Phele: lhl_"\' were alone
in the little ante-room, and Gillort
Ll

WiIsl

row,
had seen his
her head

tloor, wrm

round Lot resting on his
shoulder, while her tears were dropping
like rain over her face; and ho saw capinin
Matthews bend his head and press i

Whao blame Liim
for not feeling disposed to be i lendly with
ik @

A flush mounted o the Caplain's hrow

as he watched him striding off in the dark-

ILZRA,

] “il'\

warmly to hoers. conld

“A queer fellow, that,* to him-
solf, I guess Plhiobe is
well vid of him. T wish she would tell me
why she threw Lim over,”

he snid
None too amiable,

Early the next moruinge the Lapwing,
with a favoring wind and (he sunshing glic-
terlug on her snils, was e aving Rocleport
far Beliind ber; could he ever get
awny that the echio of
bells could not vench him ?
wondored,

L]

Gilbert Drew
dow, was stralnng her eyes to eateh o gleam
of those sails which were beaving her hoart
UwWay.

Bix months have passed, and this morning

far,
Phebe's wodding-.|

And Phebe, ina sea-ward win- |

Y : . |
there is no sunshine glittering on e Lap-

wing's sails, A darkness like night hungs
over the sen, a flerce gale is blowing, and
thunderbolts evashing about the biwve Hitle
#hip as she struggles bravely in the blacl,
raging wiaves,  Bhe bears hersolf gnllantlyy
though ber masts have snapped like strings
and at every gust shp strains, and grinds,

Drew knows it. The Lapwing was asound

vessel amnd she had borme much: all her out-

winl voypee wis HIPOS Pergus, ||lf-_‘. W
vexeld by calms one day and  tormented 1 y
tompests the next. And wow the Lapwing
will nevor see the end of the homeward Oy
fge on which she has started, and there is

little donby but that Lefore Lhis tempest hos

wpent itself, o wpbiain and erew will linve gone |

on that longer voyage from which there is
no home-coming.
ii“_\.

The holtd was filling vap-

“We must take the bonts: ivis our only

hope, thongh no boat can Hyve long in such |

Ee s this,™ the captain sald hoarsely, —
ITe was no coward, Lus this looking for
ward to cortain death was toveible to Lin,
Lifo was so strong and fresh in all is veing
and though Fate had been very wnkind to
himy and all his deprest hopes had been
ruthlessly doshed, it was still precions to
him; for

S hatever CTNEY BOrrow anith

No life that breathes with human breath

Hys ever traly longed for death, ™

1t is corfain death to take the boats,™
the mate said.  “Let uy five the gui once

more.  There might be some other ship

near.

10 there were, who would run to certain
death for the chance of helping us 2 said
Gilbert Dyew.

But the gun went booming ont over the
witers, and there they waited for what
seemed an elernity, and then, for off and
fiint, an answer came,—or wis it only a
distiunt peal of thunder ®
time to

it there wis no
wail longer,  The Lonts were low-
ered and gnickly filled—more than filled, —
Giilbert Drow leaned over the vessel's side,
adter they were all in the bowts but him, and
looked at the lvtle erowded Loat Ut wait-
ed Tim,

“The boat is full already; there is no
echanee for so

sy,

1 shiall stand by the
ship,”* lie said,

Prayers were of no avarl, and they went,
afb last, and left, knowing that the Lapwing
when shie sunk, would deaw them in s,
CHlbert Drew stood the

alope on vessel's

deek, waiting For deatls.

Dut suddenly in a panse of the wind, he
heard o shout; with u sudden theill of hupe
e answered, A moment aller. 1 boat
that rode the wives gallantly, was besiile
the Lapwing, 'There wore five or six mon
in ity one of them was standing up straight

and tall and a sudden flash of Hghtuing ro- |

vealed his fuce to Gilliert—it was Captiin
Matthews.  Just as Gilbert
limeell into the Lot

Drew swung
a flying spar struck
Captain Matthews on the head and knock-
el im—thank God, not into e sen—Dbut
With.

ot o word Githert, took  his onr, and they

into the boat, white :unl sonseless,

rowed awny lor life townrd the Wimered o
ver, that Gilbert had last seen in the guiet
litte barbor of Rockport. 1t bt

shovt distance, sud two boats from his own

wik H
ship had alvendy veached ity the crows fint
and exbausted but without one ninn niiss
Thoy lifted Captain Matthews over
the vessel's side, nnd laid him on the decl:.

A stream of blood wis flowing from his

mouth;, but he opened his eyos and looked
upward into Gilbert's faee as e bent over
him.

*

“I told you we might meeb agnin," o
b

sl Faintly. 3

bert,

“You are too weak to talle™ Kaid Gil- !

me dnto evil JCit had not been for Lim 1

_Il:l\r- birakien my mother's

brougl

should  never
heart, nor
Pholbe.

not ive inown im.

t 4 ¢ npon poor Htt)e
And it ig 80 st

range that I sliould
b we purted eom-
pany that night when we gob out of jall to

getherand Thad never seen him & ne + How
wiis | to think that Mr. Gerald Bayue, the
viehest and most respeetable man in Rock-
port, was Bill Eekley? T should never hare
known him—a wig and false whiskers
ged him even more than they did me
—il L hadn't met John Hamison. e was
nnoihoer of wy old comvades in Havang, and
hetold me where Bill was and what a fine
show he made.

Aud now I shall never gt
there to tell pooy little Phebe. and il you
should be too Jate! Promise me that nothing
shall hinder you, that you'll see

as possibilo:"

!Il‘l' B ROM
amd he canglit Gilbert's hand.
gasping painfully in his eagerness,

| “What is slie, what is Plishe to you 9o

cried Gilbert; almost fioreoly.

| “Towme? she s my sister.  Befter for
her, paor ehild, if shie nover had Loon,* lie
snid.

Gilbert rememberd vagely {hat he lul
heard stovies from the villagre gossips of o
Hanson, who hiad heen n black sheep.a thorn
in his mother's side, but he thought he
dead long ago.

wis
| “Thew thinkin Rockport that T am dend, ™
| he said, sceing Gilliert's hewilderment, -
[ “Youhave head so, T suppose. The jailm
B0t up the story that wo had committed su-
icide, Lecause o swas to hlmme for nsgettine
| ol so casily, and we were willing onouwsl
never to conteadiet it. T Had o chance to
begin the world anew i T eould s ise

mysell o that nobody wonld v COgMise e,

and T brake away from my old comrade und
[ tried havd tolive o Vetter Nfe, 1 neve r
meant to go baek o Rockport at all ofter

my mother died

I hnd Lnougli st
onmy Gunlly,

But chanee, or fate. or Pro-
| vildence, whatever youn pluitse, seut e there.
i;lml I eonldn't resist the temptation to 1ol
little Pholie who T was wontld
Lurnagainst e, Nobody knew me (lheve.
nnless Bill Bekley did. I think som timies
that he i, from rlanees that he Save mo,
[ think, too, that he may have porsuadedd
Plichie to marey hin by threntening to give
me np, :"-]u':u-lu'-l-.--.~-I|':1rt;f-~|}';
tor think so much of Foll

and see i ak

she seemedd
at diest, and she'
would not tell me why she threw Yol over,

A light broke upon Gilbert's bewildeved
mind—a light by which all the durk
wis made elear,

L

“I understond now, and T know YOut an
vight, 1 know she loved me. ™
{ “ButI—I- you don’t know how mueh T by
wronged you! And to think that it is to you
that | owe my life!”

e manded

CThit was nothing.
it for anybody,

I should have Lot
When that fivst hoat regol-

od the vessel, and the men siid the vl

ledd their « aptain on board the sinking ship,

Lresolved to save Lim or die in the -

very likely, [aaid to myvsellt he

temp, fog,

is 0 honest man, wliose 1o is worth mueh

But when I Leard that
the vessel was the Lapwing and knew thal

more than mine,

Wannst b you, 1 was moie cager to go fo
[ Phebe's sike, fur I thought i what 1 fan-
b eivd was true, my saving her lover's s

might atone in some measure for the troublu
[ 1 had brought upon ey, I you are only
in timoe 1o save ber ! i she Is not married o
that man '

* But you may live to toll Lier,

yourself,"
said Gilbert, hopefully,

I ite of I W he stinl ] i i He shook his head, slowly,
) n r.||I| 0 ‘nu!_.‘- . W SULL e e ln_'_:‘ “No, no. 1 shall NOVer N'L']H'l'll:.{:\[n. And
ol enmity agaiust this man who had suved it s just as well; T shonld only bring dis-

his lifo.  That lifo was scarcely a precions |

gift, when coming from his ds, ho
thought,
“No, I am not too weak, but vnk 1

am dying. No matter; your N8 worth
maore than mine.
doy you must do it for me.. You musk
stop Phebe from marrying that man! Why
you don't know who he is! e is what 1
am, an esoaped convict—only he is o thous-
and times worse than ever 1 was,” he add-
ed, looking up eagerly as if to see whether

But T lad something to |

grice upon her, i‘:l-lurthilig ar fomebody
wonkl be sure to betray me, sooner or litor.
| My life has not Leen so plegsant that I

shonld prize it highly, 1t is hand to know
that yon have no right to breathe the
air, und that EVEYY nuan you meot may
{ be a spy sent to wateh yon.” And itis had
| Yo get to going vight when yon have begun
(all wrong,  But God knows 1've tried gnd

| —It'I be all right where I'm golng.” h

| said wearlly,

i Gilbertwatehied over him uneoasingly, but
all efforts to save his life were unnvailing,
He kad given it to save Phebe's lover,
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