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' CHAPTER L.

A.VISIT TO THE FOREST,

a g od'- lad Bessne and, as fa.r a3 he_:_.':
oes I do not -see that your “mother’ and T
a.'n have any ob_]ectlon to your engagement :
£ his: fathell as long as I have knotvn ‘him, has"
er done_:_anythmg for hlmself except spend'-'i.é-: '
¥ PEnny of ‘his mcome, as he gets it, in; the
) 1ess manner He isn’t a bad man —I S
haract y 'in' h1m and the mother is a’ poor'_'-z
_down trodden creature, that hag not'_ '




A Vit b the Torust.

:"r-Whe1e in the Woﬂd JOhn got hIS energy and good_: -

'-:'f._bieedmg from passes my comprehenslon
' ‘Poor Mrs VVest" said Bessie.-

'she Iooks rather tame under them; but that’s one

- --"'happened to be, _and he 1epays her well for it, .-

tht go to school 1
- “That’s just it, Bess1e

: good husband e

von the- Iove of such a man

2 ""'-'mg her arm affectlonately in h1s, they retuined

‘I thmk she's.

-;;5'-had het share of troubles, father, and, as you say, - .3

7thmg she did insist upon—that John should have -
-':the best educatlon he- could get, wherever they

How hard he has worked in order that his s;sters_ e
Take my wo:d for 1t
:__.John will have to’ work: to. help his mothe1 'md'_. -
-"SIsters—as long as that 1d131 Ilves at any late—: '_
-_and that’s not: a; 1)1ospect I qulte Iike for “you fikes
'_:But as'T sald before }ohus a. good lad i and Its_'-f '
':f.a'comfort to’ thmk that “'1 duhful qon makes a

Not a. wo1d could eve1 be said
-.agamst _]ohn, a.nd any g1r1 may be proud of ha,vmg_f-'-f' -

Bessws eyes shone w1th dellght- at- the"prame '
'.'__besl:owed by her father upon her lover and Imk-

o to the verandah, where her mothel sat W1th 'r.."

the "Fom'_&f.f

: .eedlework in. her hand lookmg a per—_.}_: :
e of ‘happy contentment framed :
of - grenadllla, jasmine, and. chjstcr rosc,_:'

bed m pI‘OfIHSCLIOHS profuslon 3.11 ovei-

‘office;; hxs appomtment was a tolerably good ouc :
¢ h d"”mme than once declmed a small_.'___:



oA Vit to the Foret

bt upon hls lack of' energy, and wrth a meek sub.-
= -Z-rmssron to ‘the inevitable,' had given herself up
-:-entirely to the' cares of her houschold and children. _
It had been a fancy of Mr. West's lately to reside _
'for a tlme on a small island in the Buffalo River, " .

rf_]ust for a change, as he said, instead of going to

.___'the sea51de They were picnicing in a shanty of

._'_three rooms with' but vetry little furniture, and
'_-only p1ov1510ns enough to last the family from

‘day- fo day, Mr. West spendmg the greater part 3
'_'_"of his time in ‘going backwards and forwards in'a’
f-:'_'httle boat to fetch necessaries from the town, and "
'prckmg up the news of the moment It matteredf.
.'httle to. hlm that MIS \/Vest was ‘inta constant'- _
state of anmety about he1 young c]nldlen, who' .
were a.Iways at. the Waters edge ot She must get:-- C
over the trouble as she had done over other. R
troubles . He had thoughts of applymg for a' '
'lease of the 1sIand and lettmg it out by’ the week

to partles requlrmg the'f freshness of the nver";l'"

: It was in the late sprmg, or early sum'mer tlme,"__. -
:'that Colonel McAIlan who had a Ialge farm in the._l

A Visit to the Fovest. 1

hy should I clear out, COlonel? I suppose. '_ e

¥ you1 own look-out only dont SaY'. s

buyhaveri’tbeen warned. I spoke for the sake Vi

you 'Ifa'tfﬂily I know my wife wouldn’t like a

_'hanks, colonel said Mn West; ‘1 dare: say.' 53
: gl Ill see about getting them off

umph" :_.ro'utterec_l- .the old eoloo el toi hlmseif : ._: '




A stzé z‘o z’ée Famcf

e he waiked a.way 5 “‘_ He’ll'see about _i[f;_”:_.'};eé',_ .

';.when it's too Iate Ho"\'#ever,'it"will'o'ﬁly.'gi\'f_e.f L

'_them a f11ght’ L L e
“How, ‘many an evil thmg oceurs from thal: foohsh

_proc1astmatmg habit of: saying, ‘ Ill see about it, i g
by people Who, although they may possibly at the o _
_moment have the full’ 111tent1on of domg s0; seern’ S

to consnder the mteutlon as good as the domg

Our Savmur when there was a questlon of feedmd

".j._the multltudes or heahng ‘the sick, sald not, I’il

: ‘see about it,’ ‘but He did it. SRR
Col McA!]ans farm was in the beautlful Izeh
anley, one of the Iovehest spots in I{'rffr'ma The._";'_j"'."
_spuzs of- the dense!y—wooded mountam 1ano'e of;.._

1€ Izeh Folest or Peue Bush formed a. noble""':- .

oo d-trees _.adcn Wlth ﬁu;ts of eve1y" G

_.'.kmd made a home pleasant enough for the most__;‘.__:
"--'-"'1rtist1c lover of scenery Col McAlla,ns dutaes B
kept him in town HlS sons, both stall too: young

to. undertake the 1esponsabzlxty of such a place

A V?.m‘ z‘o i/ze fawst

ad-als j.iJ.St entered the C1v1l Serv;ce under the1r :_:

tters. and sawyers, with their poor un-'
'1t:fam111es Some of these people were very




A Vsz z‘o z‘ée Foresi

:';'_. of the husbands and fathers, who though they_'_-" D
o worked vety: hard and generally had good sale for:..". I
- therr tlmber spent too much of therr hard—earned_ FRR
= wages in brandy There were 11otable exceptlons o
‘but they were not: many Jeanme and Bessic had
'."rrdden some drstance into the forést one day, wher F
B 'they came upon two httle children gathermg wild _
"'-'raspberrles whlch Were stlll rather scarce bemg
early in the season but ¢; poor mother was very ill, .
‘and ‘she couldn’t get anythmg nice to eat,” and so'

1t had occurred to Polly that as the berrjes were .
gettmg ripe, if she and Tommy could geta tm_

':- bucketful the man at the’ shop would" “give themf‘f-_ ’

'r.; somethmg for mother m exchange Father had. -
'Z gone away to I‘ort Beaufmt a very long way oﬁ‘ o
;_fto sell’ h1s \vag‘on loads of . planks and he would.
.__.brrng back Iots 0' ﬁthmgs for mother,_ bl_._l__t_._-_they-_f g

2 d_ldn t know when he would come

: en'ough to__ "r'e'ach the bes't_.’

'Come let’s help them 'sald Jeanme, Jumpmg -
: 'down from her pony H and you too Petcame you '

Poor httle thmgs!’ sard Bessre ‘they won t c
_:-"get thelr bucke t 'ﬁlled to day, they -are not tal]:f.

; mrckle to our muckle. When the can is full L

with our lunch/

hall we go with the children to see their mother 2 g :
‘was thinking we could spare the poor Womanfj_- =
'tha great piece of sponge cake that was put up SR




o a4 Vi‘in‘z: : sz'" é%'é_' jFégﬁest_- G

The tm bucket was soon ﬁlled to- overﬂowmg } : -

_:;"_wsth thc upest raspbelrles they “could ﬁnd and
- then they ali started f01 the home of' the two httle__

'_'ones s e
o The stme ‘of shop, was vxsxted m mmfe, and.
the' kmd hearted trader wdlmcrly gavo little Po!!y =
:":'_some nice: thmgs fm ‘mother, to’ which the two:

glrls added by h1s adv;ce, a little 'mowxoot whlte'.:'

""'f'sugal, and a fesr other dellcacxcs that would con=

'duce to the comf'ott of an mvahd He ‘knew the'." H

'pom thmgs well’ Shewas ‘2 most" lespectable--_'-":

: _'woman but unfortunately had been ill- smce he1

: .:'_:husband left: home._ She would soon get well.'_-. L

i acconnt A__kmdet husband and father. cou!d notz_.'_

'*_:f_'be found in.. the whole d1str;ct'x hen hc Wwas away

' '_--'he came back, for. oné. gleat cause of het" o

-""contmued 1llness was he1._ e*{tl cme’ anxwty 011 his oo

':.:ffrom' the: dunk i I-_werybody sald he was no ‘man’ s S

'."":_enemy but h1s own; but for'_

lns' own' pa:t he-"_ -

couldnt see that for the man who got drunk fm ?;_.' s

'days together, as ]ackson did; and 111duce

: othes s

o dunk wsth hin, was an enemy to those he -

"._-fcalled frlends. _ ]ackson was all the mo1e to blame_';.‘f” ""




a8 4 ’Vz_:ezzl"_zé‘:fmé‘.'Fofe;ez;‘- |

_._-_zlook w1th the mistress in zll~health “The 'el'o't'h".:'
: _was lald for the children s dmner, and a good joint
of meat and a large loaf of bréad were on the:'_ -

'f..'_-f:_':table.: The glrls almost hesitated about glvmg' _
: ':_:.'theu' httle parceIS' but they soon found out that
it was Just the change from the general routine’

; of meat and b1ead that was’ requlred and the

';-":sponge cake w1th a cup of tea were really very

' welcome to the. poor delicate mvahd ‘who had'_'
_ 'no appetite for the mutton and brown bread She i
"spoke in the: most affectionate. manner. of her'_--_

"':::absent husband w1shmg he were there. to tell o

”them__'about the “different pollshed spec:mens of :

: -;"'woodf_ of whwh several pretty thmgs had beett -
' Mrs ]ackson, though a quret gentle{'_."-.

, was ev1dently a woman of no educatxon S

. and yet there were marks of reﬁnement and cul— '.
- ture in the place that struck both the glrls. Theﬁ_ﬁ'.

'_'-"chlldren,' too wele not at all llke the children’ of'}_'s

ommon peasants, such as. they 1magmed the'_-
_:""wood cutters generally to be' : Altogether they
"_"were much mtefested in" Mrs. }ackson ‘and “her.

._:;"chllclren and puzyled themselves much about"




3/1 th to a‘/ze Foafes&'

o get .-_-hcmé'_]by'z_-}th'e.__o_t_ﬁ_e_';_-_ 'r'oad I sha.]l go-:_

, nay 'mlsSIe, séid'Petcé.nie' 1t’s young

-'Sleur West and we must do what he says.’ - g

.No doubt Petcm;e is right said Béssie; ‘Mr. "
...West would not teII us to keep out of the Way i
i there were not some danger I thmk he’ seems 2
:':fo' be” buffetmg with' somethmg What lS thef-::

."'matter Pethﬂle 2 can ’t you see ?’ o

G ‘-Ac/z, ﬁzzj zﬁm’ yorge Naozj.s-, 1 beheve the l’fms'
has been attacked by a swarm of mad bees i andsi'.--.'_ :
: Petcé,me, without: waatmg for permmmou turned-'
"'-'and ﬂed p}nll"and was - followed for a. short:fi_-'-

hé manacrel

and m 1115::_';




A stzi to M:e Forest.“ .

'master m a: measule for blmgmg lum there, they
.'_._'_dld not pursue ‘them. beyond fhe small open e
_':"_space on the rldge where Petcame had ﬁrst seen

them o L
i am’ sorry you w111 have to go 1ound said ]ohn 3
:\/Vest as he rode up,. “But it certainly would not be:

""’-safe for you to go: that: way., How vicious the -

'creatures wele to: be surel s expect the hive 15__'__'
_ _:too nch 1 wﬂl gwe ‘the wood cutte:s a hint about
o 'takmg out” somé of the honey’, the bees will then" ;

. be more afield at this time of day.’ _ T
'r. The two girls were ! soou tellmcr hlm of thelr v151t.”:.

to’ Mrs. ]ackson. & LR UL E P -
':"_‘Very smgular,’ sald ]ohn, ! that you should ]ust
I fell i w1t11 ]achson s

have’ come from her
:wéwons thlS mommg, and prom1sed to let his
v:fe know thaf'he wouid probably be home early o
: row. _ I am on my way there now.

They soon came once more wtth:n sound of the -
'--.._:'sa\v and the axe, and John West rode on qulcklyf_'
"to fulﬁl hlS promise however he soon overtook
S them agaln, for havmg to go so much farther round '
| _ than they had mtended and by the road that mwht

youth very early come to'.':._-' .
was better to ’cake a good SRt




”::: A 'Vz;'s'z‘z‘i.ﬂz‘o'Zé‘ﬁé_"fj?o:"éséi.".' i

: ‘As to bemg a servant father I don t mmd that :
1f I can do"my duty” I hke farmmg, and smce"_:f.'
_there 15 no chance that I can see of havmg one_-_
of my own '_I may as’ welE faxm for 01 N[CAHJ.H -

-and get a good salmy I'or 1t’

"And ]ohn became ma11age1 at the IZClI and d1d L
lus' wcnk most consmentlously, seldom giving him- : i
self tlme to come to the regulal meals Wlth thc_::'

: fﬁmily, but pref'erung to keep to the cottage that he'_-". :

: ca!led h1s bachelors quar ters. . He had  not the1 e—:_

i fore’ séen. very much of the Tadies; the only. one of:-_"'
: -_the palty that he real!y knew bemd Bess1e Harton R L
cand: John would have done anythmﬂr for Bessm—- &
she was Ius 1deal of aIl that was: sweet and Iove]y
":and he had endowed he1 in: hlS lmaamatlon mth._ L

.W'hen .Mr:"-'and Mrs VVcst came to the colony 3_ :.'
__._.John had been lef't m England to ﬁmsh Ins educa-ﬁ-

f bright and kind done by Bessie, that tended to

_11eve the wealy hfe led by the oue,"':.' i

) tna<e the happmess of the others

\V

it the ﬁrst oppmtumty

50 that S




f;ollywas a parti'cularl'y 'apt 'pupil; and
i'éeeived ‘and retained not only wh'at’sh‘e e

CHAPTER II
THD WOOD-CUTTER'S WILL,

T somehow happened after this that John \tVest-__:
spent a great many more of his evenings with' -
: the famdy than he had hithérto been in the ._
= hab;l: of domg, often- meeting the two' girls® on_-:'.

He spent most of his spare time now in. 0

her to prepare he1 lessons, and teachmcr_ L

' .-.".__thell‘ retuin from the forest, where they had come’_'-'_ _

~“two afternoons in the week lately to get all the
'.'chlldren of the wood cutters together and crlve.":'
them ahttle mstructlon S L
| 'g.']ackson had been so Grrateful for the attentnon‘f:._
Pald to. his. Poor w1fe in: her 1llness and’ also to

' g for him the sobriquet of ** Gentleman -

"":"'Bessw’ whom he had one day found. trying to- hecame more softened still when w1th.- pe

1...:__'teach Poily to read that

_ '_1esu1ted m ‘his busldmg -
B A good Jog: hut and eallmg it fthe’ young Iadles '

L " t had not worn before, .
g room e and the1e as we have said they had tIlEll‘:"

i - -'thmk what's come to you, Jack saxd'_-
little cIasseS, wath good effect for the childxen_;_. ._ day, when he was i one o f h1s_'j__':';'
ghtful moods. ‘You ‘seen to be, gettmg s0:

I know Im not clever Iske_z.' g

'."'-_'_"-eagerly looked forward to these v151ts whlch were.

'contmued though at longer 111tervals even - after_




7‘ /ée TVooa’ Cz.t#effs U/zfl

:.':_ you, Jack e but 1t would bteak my heart 1f youg--“

-j’went off agam as you d:d after Polly was born .
3_5 for a whole ye:u '

‘Nevm fezu Maly L shail not Ieave you and '
Lo the clu!chen now As long as ‘we llve we wﬂl live.
- togethe:."_' You have beena good w1fe to me, and_:_-:___".

".‘1::;Im not: gomg to give’ up the woman I’m bound"_
m honour to love and- cherlsh f01 all the luxuncsﬂ' f:'
that my Enghsh home couId gwc me. But what "
I. have been thmkmg of Iately, Mary, is, that the:_'-"' : _
: ch:ldlen when we dre gone, will have a ught to a i

. _ad..lost and mourned 0. Iong ago Oh 1f she .
'Vely dlff'erent posmon to. what we are occupy111g'.:'_'_".':'_ - :

I do I oucrht to leave some w111 and wntten'ﬂ' :
"-311--'statement that wouId' enable them to come mto M
'-then own e S

) : w1f'e .j knew nothmg of thé ]Inghshﬁ i :
home ailuded to,- and hat”é .the name of it She ;.'.j.
._.knew that her husband had been to hls home otice o
smce the1r marrlage but she d1d not know that 1f o
'_".Z_-.f'.he could: have been mduced to fozsake her and her

':=-:-‘ch11d he mxght have been hvmg the1e now. H




T /ze Waod Cutters WzZZ

o _TJ__/aoa!-' Cmtem : Wzgg i

-:--'a. legal declaratlon was drawn up, sxgned and

pend.upon their educatlon at all events S

[ thnessed

he e s sufﬁc;ent to place Polly at school now ; e

: 'And now I understand it to be your mtentron
~rsald the colonel ‘that in the event of your death’
ra copy of this document shalt atonce be forwarded

s-for the boy, ‘when the time comes I can but L
me to be under the care of a guardlan. . L

'to the lawyels you have ment;oned s that your
"jw1sh Mr.] 2T
: & ‘Jackson 1f you please CoI McAIIan—noth111g.'_"'
more. Yes that is my desire '

R Then you will excuse my saymg so, but you .:_ :
".__.'-'-_"w1ll surely not keep your children up there in the
S bush where they can have no educahon and will be___ :

"'as totally unﬁt to enter soc:ety at any future txme'.-_

.' 'as you v1rtually allow that the:r mother Is' now

 ‘Theboyis stdl too young to be taken from hlS.' FE
.'3:_'mother : seld Jackson ‘and my httle Polly wxlI--_'

‘as’ she has the opportumty- o __Your two kind |

youno‘ ladles have aheady 1mproved the chdd 0

-uonderfully th?.lt.. it wouId scarcely be possd)le for '
o _':her now ever to become vulgar in’. her manner. :

-:i_-However I am no _ entlrely w1thout means.. For :

persitad --hls'father to get back to the hOUSe m_:{.' -
W1111amstown which. they st111 held by S
1ture there and usmg 1t occaenon-_ e

':_"'.-_"some years past a certam sum has been set asxde
- ?-_. ""for the cht]dren and thIS and m01e I w111 thank-.i"'-




to. see’ about lt but as usual hacl put off‘ domg so. ._: i
‘Where:, your Ilttle Polly?’ "sald MI. Harton : :'f' .

S : rﬂ:h them alleady, fathcr and closely'::f."”
'f._'packed they are ‘too in thaf: I1ttle place I don t: ; '
like it at all’; the child hast’t as much room as she :
hadi m her log cottage in the woods—-a lot of girls
”_m ‘oiie room, " Mr; West plomISCd to come backi L
to the house befoxe thls Do &

-I should “hot wonder 1f he gets washed out after'._':'_'. .
_'Would__not leave : he cInIcI there 1f T'were :
'you.- Let her sleep hele il they are settled Thefe -
have been Some tremendous storms ip country,.f'

5-__"-_a,nd 1 feel SUIC tha,t 1t "s anythmd but S'lf'e to'__':.___
"'_.zlemaln on: that swampy llttle' 1slaud but that;-'-'.._":_.
- West - is as obstmate as a p1g, and w1ll do as: he':‘.‘
'hkes not carmg who suffers for ins éelﬁshness. Loni
Bess;e was. very fond of Polly, for 1t always'
'5 seemed to her that Johns love for herself dated‘_




CHAPTER III

A I‘RESHET FRO\{ THE A\[ATOLAS.

'-OHN WEST was Very busy '11: the Izeh f‘um--

the foliowmg mormna._. The cattle had beerr'_
_ attended to, and the small flocks of sheep and."
goats had been turned out of their kraals to graze

"-“-on the 111lls1des'} Some of the mcn were: sent..

'_one man alone,_he would be sule to stay awayi
3_.'the whole day, and there wele so many thmcrs

to be done._ I—Iowevel, the matter was 5000




6 A Fa‘es/zet from t/ze Amatola&

_:seen speedmg along the road the httle bucket_
hangmp‘ on hls knobkeme over h:s shoulder._ L
e ]ohn h'r.d some further talk with - Ompaas :
; :-":_'flom whom he learnt that warmucrs had been_ 5
. ‘sent from one Kaffir kraal to ‘another, to keep ali'
.-'f__'_cattle out of low- lying grounds that the thunder-
. '.3{:-_storms had been unusually heavy up country ; and

'_f"';_that twas only on - account of there havmg been
: :"-_jsuch a long drought and consequently S0 many_
'Iarge thinoceros holes to' fill - up, that: the river:
~had not come down already; but he thought the
.:._': _ﬂoods could not be later than sundown in commg :

"'when the next stortm’ would have passed

e ‘I wxsh 1 had gone m to cautlon them my-
"'_'self ' though‘c ]ohn ‘but father prom1sed me he
: '_-:would see about gettmg mother and- ‘the children
' :' .f“off that stupxd place. _ Shed be awfu}ly frightened
; ':'._1f she__ were. shut m there for two or thiee

__._'_:.;'_whole days.' Then, agam 1f I 50 mto town and
"'_cant get back there’ll be nothmg done here'_
: r have no. right to do thgt_’__

R And 50 John had to content;’ hlmself W1th the
"-.:"thought that Petcéme would be there in; an




: _h'avmg JUSt been in, to teli her that her husband_-_
“and brothe1 hid “come o fetch het, that the

rlifel Was commg down and that she must go at.-

_ ‘-The Kafﬁrs dont thmk it- safe for het _
'.'_Mrs. West ‘almost’ crymg‘ ‘and hele am’ I w;th'

all the children, and not a soul to hclp fe.”

=+ “Why didn’t you get the two men to take you_._
_all to the town ? ! said Bessm. 20l thmk 1t would

:':_have bcen bettel "_nd then 'of cou1se thcy would.

have left Mehlue w1th you ti R
o "I_‘hey offexed to do S0y but Mn. VVcs!: pI‘OI‘ﬂl"Cd-
.'_to be back befone thzs I thouaht I d bettcr walt :

b}

e ‘Petcame can 1ow them ovet now, ald Bessm--

and come bacL for me 1 am gomg to._
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Bess1e and Charlotte worked hard but poor"
5 at e.verythmg, as. mdeed she too often had reason' i
'I‘he tIme was dlawmd near- when Bessxe ex- '_

 West was m a fretful mood ready to grumble _.

haste, m;sslef cried 'th"é-'_-
the shore. ' ‘The r1vers- '

pected Petcame back. She carried some of the
'_'_thmgs to the bank: of the river, and noticed that-

the. water Was hlgher ‘than it usually was—a et

;'_'cumstance that. she had not - giver heed to on:
landing.  She saw Petcdnie putting off from the

_E shore, and another hoat ready, she thought; to
: do the same. o -
' She ran back, calhng out cheell'uiiy ‘M1 West_"_-
:'15 commg We i:an take somethmg more in"our:
2 boat, what shall 1t be? One of the chlldren and ;
:::: that pot w1th the dmner m 1t? Petcame. will

ried- the gsrl as she':.

5 cauy itup to the house S $ L
o S ‘ShaIl we take baby?’ said Polly 3 ‘Sheb got.--'
her bottle of mtlk, and shes very good R

: ‘Oh I w1sh you would Besme, sa1d Mrs. \Ve‘st _ vlic ' in :passmO' called out somethmg to" SRR
o “that’ would take a load of worry off- my ‘mind.. : : o b
""';';'Her father always thmks she 15 in’. the way, poor-:' - Sl alI we. go baek? That man say he
."--"Ilttle mxtel’ S R ' : Gl :
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L BCSSIe bent to the oar No, go on, my mothel SHE
would be temﬁed if I dld nof: get home s '_; .
i :-_':The:boy stlamed every ncrve but the doublel:-"

Joumey ‘had- told upon h:m Stlll thiey were,_ﬁ'f._
: makmg crood progtess, when all at- onee; w1th a’
-"_.tcu:ﬁc ncnse like the deep, angry, sullen’ 10a1 of - '

the surf on the sea-shote i a storm, came a
perfect wail of water B T

: ‘Down m:sste' hold fastf'_ smeamcd Petcéme'
'tutmng the boat as well as lie could

.._'-Bessm threw hetself upon- the two chlldlen R
.'.;'_-_clutchmg the boat below them sdently commendq_' :
':::;_mfr he1self and thern to God T B
“Then'¢ came the crash‘ _\Vith a nmse hke thundm '_:
;'_}.they's'eemed to be b{)l ne beneath thc Iushmd mass :._ :
'-f_-"of watez and ‘then _as sudden!y tlnown to the

_ summxt of the' gleat'hassmg wave Bess:e saw-':
'_:';nothmg of "1t

éhe beheved that they wete all
going to be swamped by"that terrible rush, and i
“she kept her cyes: only on the httIe ones m her
'.{_ca:e whlle her thoughts ﬂew to he1 dalhng mother

; who WouId soon ‘be- mourmng for her. onIy chlld

__"-j'Oh how many and how vauous wc:e the memones :



e they reached the sea—-thlrty mtles_ v

_t.least ﬁom the place of their star ting,
r three v11]a0‘es to pass en mz:te bes:des_

and the then small nnhtary village

UIC '1t the mouth of the river. If they
' baa kl but_the:e seemed“'

1105t - a mlracle that they-" =

' w1th ‘my of these had =

' cqpslzed at
_ ~of “the - would ptobably"'
f-'have been the Immedlate ."consequence They..
;WCIC in the m:ddle'of the blo'—ld cuucnt, and as. :




the m1dd1e of the stream, - " - gy s
The" sun was brodmg hOt Polly"sat whe"re' Sh'e

she darted forward and took old of he;--._:-._ ,

a,t : a.Il -_ Q.f henself, 1mmedi




er a ouple of' sweet b1scu1ts that she haci put :

in her pocket when she started froti- home ‘that -
_ ommg, she turned to the water-tub that'was’_
'_:_'.':always kept ‘chained to the boat, to give her a -
_'_.dra nht o ﬁ_ vater 1t was fortunate that she d:d_
'-.:_'.so' the canteen: shaped tub ‘was’ nearly empty'-__
And then all at once it struck her that if they.
“were not rescued while in the river, they would."
so'on be out of re1ch of f:esh water, - They aiI- B

::_:Water would be needed was a"'terrable one the
1dea of bemcr as far as poss;ble prepared for the '




Hec venl a 'ctash LA hugc tlee'branch twisting

EY rlrlmo" from the" s1de torrent rashed on

One of its glcat arms, swmgmc aloft like

: __tint of an infuriated drunkard, came down with

t:emendous fome upon Petcdnie, He had seen it
_ m'q and_ qu:ckly stood up 'md leant on one:
'51de fo escape ity but, as if instinct with'malice, the
.'bouf’h turched and struck him on the head, and.
“he was ‘precipitated into the water. In a moment
- ‘Bessie: was leaning over the side. She tho’u'ght'_
.she could téach hirm; but. she could not "He' waé
'j'be ng Cal ed' along rollmo" over'and over lnce the s

',.':de by s1de, but out of f

'; and aGam tried the rope;

akmg a. loop"it the' end'of 1t, as she had heard : :

people descnbe : lasso, but alI wﬂ:hout avail. - She'.
"'watched his face everyé ti ne it came in SIght but'__-'
theie was no sign’ of hfe in 1t Oh 1t was teiublef'
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"'_Sic.lé.és_"év'éf";' but Petcdnie’ was gone, and Bessie
‘was left: albh_e; with these two little ones! As
‘she turnéd ‘and ‘looked" at them, a feeling ‘of

dull despair seemed to seize her, and she fell back.

1n a dead faint.

ing. his bésf;.; t_o:ig"pﬁll-.' the SN

landing-place; and called

un back to the house, or the -
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Scarcely had they reached the doon when the.'
”.'dxstant but ever-nealmg ro*u ‘of the terrible rush

mg tor:ent was hea:d The: Kaffit had baiely'

| __txme to reach the highm gmund when the boat

_:._-"havmg been partlally secured by the one rope he
: -'.:_had was wheeled round by the water. Fortunate!y'_

it was able to stand the strain until Mr, West ta

_.'td the man 5 asmstance ‘and together they d1acmed .
' it: o_u; of veach of the current,  Many things tha
‘had. been carried down to the ¢dge of the water
s 'ready to be put into the boat, weré already:milé.s_
down the stream. But, owing to the timely wath

_mg of the coloured man, the children happily were
: _"w1th the1r mother, whlle the domestic: ammals an
" goat. and- her kld and a number of fow!s, had all

"'mstmctwely taker.l sheIter in the 11ttIe outhouse m
' ".:.f-'_rear of the cottage, - RERE

; ‘Master, I not know for sure, but 1 ’ﬁaad tha
'.';:'other boat not got across.” _ SR
B ‘Oh Nomame, Nomzime, dont teli the mlstress.
_ 'that for I thmk I sa.w MlSS Bessm in it and the
'.'llttle girl’ . .
L:ttie he knew that hIS owh mfant was thene"'




L had br01led a couple ‘of fowls on the gridiron and

- and over on the1r way to the sea, and he could do

B R e Téé ._}?me;f Tﬁe Resm d S

' i wa’ts'i’niStél&h It would be dreadful to think that S P jerked it back into the
- __-'they mlght both have been swept away. ' e :
' Meantlme Lottle v1th Nomames assmtance, : wretch f said_”RIChard West ; “but it was.

. _5 boiled a dlsh of potatoes; and it was not till their -
7_:_humed dinner was nearly over that Mr. West,"
happenmg to say he supposed the noise of the
'-':'water was soothing to infants and had kept the
. chlld sleepmg so long, discovered with anguish all---
the more intense because he was obliged to keep
it to himself and knew himself to blame, that the :
_ little baby was also in the boat. He rose and:
~went to the door, and walked sharply forward, to =
: 'watch the numerous thmgs that were being carried
-'down t«he stream.. Trees: and stones, and now and

aaam some poot sheep or cow, went rolling over._f'

'nothmcr but - watch ‘them go. No life could he
savel Thele was no ‘staying anything in that..:_:
swift. torrent Yes' one creature managed by a.
- desperate effort to reach the sho:e * Gliding up thc: .
bank, it was nearly ina place of comparatlve safety,'.__ﬂ '
when Nomdnie, who liad followed his master, rushed
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‘And can nothmg be done? How dreadful f01-
: them all ! The missis: and the children, I mean,’

" ‘Nothmg we, 'mastex 3 pexhaps if people thmk s wﬁtten in pencil and rolled up very twhtly

o of ity some heip can ‘come from: that one place,_ m_m the two combined they made out the

mdlcatmw the spot:he had been so an‘uousl'

: watch;nd o _ : S Ve kiiow your danger. Look out for stnng':_'

_ At that momenit another tremendous wave
'f encrulfed neauIy all that part of the island that
e sloped towards the river ; another rush liké that,
“and the whole place would be submerged. o
" “You say that help might reach us from tha :
spot Nomdnie? It seems impossible with: th_a.'_
: "temﬁc rush,” : el
_ ' ‘Ah! the peopIe have 1'emernbered You see,
master the mountam wate1 “comes ﬁlst to that
pomt ‘and. then stta;ght to thls. _ ‘See these pleces 5
of wood only httle thmgs, will come, ' Hal one,
""--ftwo three w1th paper ‘c1ed on; they know, theyf_ _
Iisend master message '

The welcome messencreis were landed W1th some -
"little dafﬁculty, ag the lcast touch seetned enough:
to stalt thcm off. acram down ‘stream;. The first

1 paper opened was a- dlsappmntment "1t contamed:

If it
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The Rescue. f. e

the mlstress and the children on to the roof, sald
. Mr West

I w1l[ qtay, father, saxd Lottie, who had been”._ '
---':""w1th them some time,

aring 'ow one burden then another on towards :
the far;off sea. She had to watch well anything

might come towards where she stood ; but
* Nomdnie can help you': =
":-_”Ca“Y up. the things. 1 will run quickly to you If_-.
"there is further change.’

e.r' and anon her eyes would wander to the

- '_'s'ioe'; and that one tall figure. Ha! what
You might not have time, child. I wouId

o rather you should be with your mother,’ .
‘But Lottie’ carried hey point, She knew that
: "Nomame would be of more use than her father ;-

..fmo'{r'e: was contemplated ? All the women

- while as for herself she was active, and could be f_:'
. on the flat roof in a few moments if need be. . Her
'quick eyes had detected the two McAlans fore-
most among those doing theu' best to communicate

' w1th and rescue them, and Her heart went: out to _
o thém, for well she knew that Allan McAllan would
"'_ _'ﬁvnllmgly have been by her side in any danger ; and

as she’ stood there she could recall so many, many .

t1mes when she had wanted anything done or he]p_
of any kmd ‘that it ‘was somehow always Allan’

‘who had been at hand to’ render the assistance
needed;’

the roar of the waters. It brought her:.

'1e wﬂl want you

How the water' r’a.ge'd.! :and all tho.é;e great ‘VéVes,_!_ :

My child, come to yom S
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Of comse Allan wou!d reqmre that; ~ And 13 :
_'3'she kneit befme her fathers portmanteau, tlem-'_'._
: blmg m eve:y hmb for one ‘momentshe clasped
'.'-her Ilands together, and hftmcr et . white face. :
; heavenward exclaimed, ‘O God ! preserve hlm.:
':..._'thl ough the danger, and bring him safely over!’
i How! natulally does prayer come to the heart of
'those in sore tloublcf I'or as the poet s1ys —_

.seemed .nemtable. Poor-' 'L'ott'i'e' s'tood-"-

"Pnyel is the soul’s sinceré dcsue,
Utlered or unexpressed ;

" The motion of a hidden fire
That trembles in the breast’

When Lottle got back, she found: Nomé.me “’If:h :
a 10pe round hlS waist). ready to’ rush m ‘as’ fal ‘as’ '_: :
: practlcable to meet Ailan who was now consxder '-j

ably more than half-way across, ‘

S ‘Go now, Lottxe, to your mothel qaid her fathet _

. you can watch us through the trees, and I will tell "t AR
! I'Allan you blought him the clothes! .~ © © ‘ ¢ d he wa __t and a faxr face was.: :

* She'was: about to obey, but first . looked eagexly
towards the apploachmg face whrch Was now so

S i : b to be:.
I 'dlstmctiy visible, As she looked an enormous tree n ¢d __0- saythere was muc1 et

" ¢ame bearing: down stlalght towa1ds htm hi
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y .By' meéns of couple of cords whlch Allan had’
: brought over, a stout rope was soon drawn across, _
Za d seculed to the hlghest point of the rock, and -
_fupon thls the crreat swinging box which ‘was in-
~those days kept in the town ready for the conve
ance of mails and passengers across the 'Buffalo_'
“when' it was swollen could soon be brought over
and madé available for taking off all those now on'
the Island' o : '
It was not a moment too soon! The long, Iow, 2
- flat-roofed cottage was built against the rock, and
“on this, which was on a level with the roof, stood
~the three men, pulling over the box with as inuch
:"'haste as they could when ‘Allan’ suddenly cried,
'5.‘ Look out, all of 'y 1._ and with Mr, West sprang
{'back to helter the women and children, for at that
"momenf came “the tremendous rush of water of
-'which those on the mainland had been warned,
“and whlch ha.d catsed Allan to hazard the crossing,
With a’ boom llke that of a cannon it dashed
agamst and over the iock, washmtr away some. of -
 the things they had carried there for safety, and it
“seemed like a miracle that every one “of that”
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- poor w1fe knew of her tembie loss. He could stifl
* feel her “answering kiss upon his cheek and her :
._"'arms around his nieck as he had placed her in the:
box, Would she not rather have cursed him as the '
. murderer of their babe, had she known? He'
could not bear the thought of her reproaches and
“those of the other mothers, and John too, whose o ERIT
- young life would be blighted by the loss of Bessie, - " reitwas 1‘at' Frank had
* his promised wife, He threw himself down on the
rock and groaned with anguish, A wave dashed
up over him, but he heeded it not; yes, he did heed
it. He would welcome the engulfing waters, He.®
‘dared not face those whom his conduct had robbed -
- of their chlldlen. He would not draw the box over
E -'agam : he would rather go close down to the brmk'_.:
of ‘the roaring, rushing torrent, and be washed out: f
to sea himself, and there would be an end to it all,
48 far as he was’ concerned. It was a cowardly
thought ; he forgot the trouble and heaftbreaking g
such a death would cause his family. He turned to--
throw himself into the water ‘but there stood young
: Frank MecAllan, who at once placed his hand upon
his arm to lead him to the rescuing box.
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blank astomshment that met her inquiry for her
baby

o Tha’c mght ‘thele was a volce heand l1rnen-_- 0 {nore "11'05'6"111'13}.’: were looking for were |
; "'tatlon and weeping, and great-moutrning ; Rachel . - \ " ny trace. of the boat, which, il not.
- weeping for her children, and would. it Be com-. \ : the mod: 1 'he bottom of the river,
forted, because they are not.! ’ o ' ' o
Mrs, Harton and Mrs. West were bowed down : ~ team ! :  o-and all the

‘with grief, notw1thstandmg the hopes entertained
by many- that the boat, with its occupants, might -
have been caught and stayed in its course by.
some of the large trees, these of course half sub-.
merged, that falnged the banks of the Buffalo
:I{W(z‘l. '

. Search parhes accordmgly caiefully exammed 5
".cvmy portlon of: both banks"'unong ‘them were
”'pom ]ohn West and’ - Jackson, to whom, as soon
'as possxble, the sad intelligence had been com~'
mumcatcd
_ The body of poor Petmme was found five 01_:
six miles’ from, the  mouth of the river, but not.
until the third day, when the floods had quite:
abated ; then he was discovered held fast by the
boughs of a tree that had become entangled in




CHAPTER V.

OUT ON THE WIDE OCEAN,

WV‘HEN Bessie opened her eyes the moon was

é/g@; \é shining brilliantly. For the first few

moments she lay quite still, locking at it,

and thinking she was in her own little bed at

home, for often in the summer she would draw ler

bedstead close to the open window, that she might
feel the cool air of the night upon her cheek,

It was but a few moments, and then she was
startled and turned herself to listen, She heard
three distinct sounds that could scarcely have come
to her in her room: the lapping of the water as
the moonlit waves kissed the side of the boat; a
curious unaccountable sound of some animal chew-
ing the cud ; and a sad sighing sob of a child who
had sobbed itself to sleep. This last came from
poor little Polly, who, having covered Bessie with
rugs, and drawn the baby close to hér, was herself

70
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'."up, with the evident intention of keeping

it before stopping to think of all the
day, she gently laid Polly down
the cushions, and kissed the sobbing child
ushe the hair, still wet with tears, from

“though to embrace her friend, and

smile murmuring the words ‘goat’ and
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lay ghttermg from the hoa‘lzon to the boat,
sca—for she knew they were out at sea—was as

still as a quict lake; such a contrast to the tur-

bulence of that dreadful rushing torrent which:‘

had carried them from their home.
- Home! when should she sce home again?

She pictured to hersell again and again the

grief of those at home when they found she was |

not on the island, and she knew that no effort

would be spared in the endeavour to find them ;

besides which she thought, if the sea would only
keep as calm as it was then, she would be able
to use the oars, and get to shore thus, for of course
the boat could not have been carried out very far,
Altogether Bessie began to feel very hopeful ; she
felt, as she had told Polly, that God had certainly

cared for them, for had e not brought them safely -

out of that hateful torrent into this delicious calm?
—a calm that infused itself into her whole being,
Bessie trusted in her God ; she knew that she was
not alone, for was not He everywhere ? and the
texts, ‘ He careth for you,' and *Are ye not of

more value than many sparrows?’ scemed to

The‘
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peat themselves fo her mind over and over
' How
lest are those who believe with a simple faith !

gain, Igiving her comfort unspeakable,

essie knelt down, and casting her eyes up to
‘star-bespangled canopy of heaven, once more

“herself and the little ones with her to

e .ﬁr'st wole up; it was nearly full of milk,
slice of bread was by its side.

She ate the bread. She remembered that Lottie
d .i'(')ught the bread down with the meat ; but

she must not drink the milk—that must be kept

by ; but what was she to put it in, for there
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was but one mug? Then she 1‘ememberéd the
small tin bucket that was always kept in the
boat in case of its being required for bailing
out water; and when she had found it, to her
astonishment, it was full of milk also. So she
drunk what Polly had placed for her; and having
taken nothing since breakfast, she felt all the
better for it.

Then she arranged the oars, and rowed in the
direction of the shore, At first the bhoat went
dancing over the waves, for it was but a little thing,
She
worked away with a will, for did not every stroke

and so light that she could manage it well,

bring her nearer home?

But by-and-by her arms began to tire; she
rested, and turned now and again to sec if the
bright moonlight yet revealed a line of land, But
no! As far as she could see there was the moon-
Ah, well! There
was comfort in having done something. Slie felt
tired and sleepy now, so putting away the oars
with a satisfied fecling of having done what she

could, she lay down by the children, and was soon

lit ocean and nothing more.

Out on the Wide Ocean. s

. \ _-.-t_of;é' d trying to comfort them both.

E to land very quxcl;ly, sald Bessw,

aking the aby in her arms. ‘How did it get into
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she asked me to milk her, just as our goats in
the forest used to do, and I did; and we all
had some milk for supper, so I don’t see why
you should want her fo jump into the sea, poor
thing.’

‘I was thinking that she would only have to
starve, as we could get neither grass nor herbs
here for her to eat, nor shall I like to sparc her
much water; so you see, Polly, though I am very
glad to have the milk, especially for baby, I am
afraid she will be in the way; she can’t eat
cushions and rugs, or we might spare her one of
those. g

“She heard you, Bessie. Just look at her tug-
ging at the corner of that long cushion, Oh, you
wise goat | I know why she’s doing it,’ said Polly.
*The cushions were fresh stuffed with beautiful
new grass that some Kaffir women brought down
the hill the other day, and Mr, West had them
done ; he won't mind our using one of them, will
he ?’

‘No, dear; he will be very, very glad, said
Bessie, the tears coming to her eyes as she bent

Out on the Wide Ocean. ¥

thought was another evidence of God’s pro-

tal care, and at her own weakness in having

_ The goat was helped to some
arl _t.'l.i'e'n Bessie and Polly had their

he 'ni'oké._:of-_fe_f'stéamer.
They are looking for us, Polly,’ said she, waving

st have a larger flag. Your pinafore,
hat's a beauty !’ said she, as she struck the

ut, strange to say, it was evidently not seen,

he boats gradually disappeared from view,
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‘They are only tacking about ; they will be sure
to come again,’ said Bessie, as she fastened the
other corner of her flag to the pole, which she
secured to one of the seats that had a hole in it,
seemingly made for the purpose.

But the boats did not return, and the two girls
locked for the white sails in vain. Once again
they felt sure they could distinguish smoke, They
waved their handkerchiefs, and Polly got a bright
red one out of poor Petcdnie’s jacket-pocket ; she
remembered Mrs. West having given it to him
the morning before. DBut it was all in vain,
Although they were being anxiously songht for,
by some unaccountable mischance they were not
seetl,

The fact was, the boats had all gone out with
the current of the river,‘ and as far and indeed
much farther than the torrent was likely to have
carried the boat; they knew that it could not be
horne back towards the land, and never dreamt
of Bessie’s rowing for a couple of hours in that
direction,

The two girls watched all that day, in the hope

as able ; but do all she could, there seemed
..izf'tlé'p.éi'ceptibic difference in the distance

from the purple mountains,

'bjs..!'jy"between them ; they had

awning, which -was only fastened up

he rugs and the canvas awning round them,
it also crept under the canvas close to

very mOrﬁent Bessie expected might be their
Jnie flash of lightning showed them that they

hite. angry foaming waves threatening to fall
anci"éngulf them, Then it seemed as if the
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valley itself were fising to the height of those
mountain-like waves ; and the next flash showed
them the boiling, foaming sea as far as the
dazzling brightness allowed the sight to pene-
trate.

But the blackness of darkness between the
flashes seemed almost more terrible, with its un-
certainty, than the brilliant certainty of danger;
and it was in one of these interludes of darkness
when they rode high on the top of the waves, that
suddenly they saw a bright light like a star beat-
ing straight towards them.

It was the masthead light of an ocean steamer
on its way to Natal. As it approached, they
could even hear the captain giving his orders
through the trumpet.. Had they had any means
of making a light, they might possibly have at-
tracted notice; they called, they shricked, but
what were their puny voices to the voices of the
storm | and the vessel, with all its brilliant lights

about it, rode swiftly by on the wings of that .

frightful storm.
By a miracle, as it seemed to Bessie, they es-
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"ped._..being run down, She had distinctly seen
e captain on the bridge, and she had heard his
¢ above the raging tempest, and yet they were
behind and unharmed. For a short distance
they were even carried along on the fringe of the
valke: then again the boat sunk into a deep
g'h',.' and they saw the ship no more.

Bessie! The shori-lived hope that the
a_11_51_eht sound of a human voice and the mo-
entarﬁ; sight of human forms had given her left
e a st in despair ; she sobbed as if her heart
d:break. Fear, terrible fear, took possession
) ;- she could look no more, and throwing a
o over their heads, she sat on thus in darkness,
‘with the waves until the thunder ceased.
lessed quiet ; the wind too had lulled, and
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hausted and fast asleep, her white face looking sadly

wan in the dim morning light. Bessie was glad te

let her rest, while she folded up the wettest of the -

rugs to use as a towel for washing herself and the ..

children, dipped what water she could out of the .

boat, and then, with a feeling of miscrable sea-

sickness, sat down and waited for the full light of

day.
It came, and revealed to her that they were

much nearer the coast than they had been the day %

7 before, but the coast line was quite a difierent one; | :

there were no purple mountains in the distance,

but only a long, low, precipitous wall of roclk,
against which even from where she was she could .
see the breakers beating with tervible force, For
a full hour she watched the huge white pillars of
foam as they dashed high against the cliffs. The’
longing to be on land again was so intense that

she almost wished to be among the breakers, al-

though knowing, when she gave it a moment’s:

consideration, that no boat could live if cast o

those rocks,

Still the long leaden-coloured waves were bear<.

the words of Addison’s hymn :—

_(:)r though in dreadful whirls we hung,
: High on the broken wave;

knew Thou wert not slow to hear,
‘Nor impotent to save,

them onward, not straight for the shore; she
cettain of that, although they gained upon it
‘Iightij( as they went northward, and she hoped
ey might continue to do so until a more hospit-
b]_é-bé‘ach came in sight,
a't;'af in the morning they were so near a great
eadland that they could see the cattle feeding on
he heights above them, and DBessie tried rowing
to get round under the sheltered side of the
but the sea was hfeavy, it was very differ-

o rowing on the smooth, lake-like sea of

As the boat ceased tossing, and they began to
4 __ie'hc‘e a feeling of delightful calm after the
errors of the night, there sprang into Bessic’s
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The storm was laid, the winds retired,
Obedient to Thy will;

The sea, that roared at Thy command,
At Thy command was still.

In midst of dangers, fears and death,
Thy goodness I'll adore,

And praise Thee for Thy mercies past,
And humbly hope for more.!

There
seemed not the slightest chance of their finding

But thelr troubles were not yet over
a landing-place. Precipitous rocks towered up
eighty or a hundred feet sheer out of the sea on

all sides. Sea-birds by thousands found their

homes in the face of that steep cliff, and had they .

not both been so completely worn out they would
have found much amusement in watching their
curious and graceful movements while swooping
down upon the beautiful rose-coloured fish with

which the little bay was swarming.

The goat had had a good draught of rain-water’
in the early morning, and seemed still well content:
while munching the grass stuffing of the cushion.

Polly milked her as before, and the baby throv

upon its diet of goat’s milk, and kept wonderfully
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well'and good.  Polly, too, was soon herself again,
D ting out their dinner and trying to induce

sie to eat ; but although she tried to take the

od,
She felt ill, and even after resting some time did

her appctite was gone, and she could not.

‘attempt to leave their harbour of refuge, and

3 they passed their third night out, waking

‘much refreshed and more fit for exertion on the

following morning,
Before starting they ate a good breakfast, and

ding adieu to the 'birds, black, white, and
y, and to the gold and silver fish, Bessie took

oars, and the boat was soon beyond the second

int;
The sea was as beautifully calm as on the first
the coast continued precipitous, so on they

”__n__t, hoping for a change.

Pddr Bessie’s arms ached ; her hands were
stered, and she contemplated drawing in the
__Hen Polly cried out,—

“Bessie, look! we have come to the mouth

he river again! There are the trees growing

n.on the beach, but T dont see the houses.
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Yes! yes! I think \there’s something like a
house |’

Bessiec was looking with a lightened heart,
There certainly was the roof of some kind of a
house, though she could not see the whole of it ;
and although they as yet saw no swn of life any-
where, Bessie reasoned that where there was a
house there were probably people to live in it
The thought put new life into her'.aching limbs,
and acted like healing salve to her blistered
hands, She rowed with all her might, tili Polly
said,—

‘This river’s water is all red, looking like the
ofie we were in, but it doebnt make that horrible

I’lOlSG.

Bessie turned quickly to look, but before she.

had time to move back even a few oars’ length,
the boat was caught by the current of an out-
flowing freshet, and again borne out to sea !

The disappointment was terrible, added to which
she had lost an oar. The muddy water did not
seem to mix with the clear sea for a long way, and

Bessie almost fought with the single'remaiﬁing oar
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e h'ad got the boat on one side of the toncnt

4f was not until, as we have said, they were:
:am.- a':'good way out at sea, ‘

‘heat of the sun was intense
sitting or standing without the shelter of the
mg';'for two hours at least, when suddenly she

Bessie had

‘conscious of a sensation of dizziness, and

aciite pain in her head,
ome water, Polly! Dip it from the sea.
on my head !’

a ng which she lay back under the awning,
tterly incapable of doing anything more.
girl ! she had done her utmost, and now,
4 haven of safety secemed to be within
hot only to be borne away, but to be
was a

ken: down by a stroke of the sunp,

ity too great for endurance,

ease’ God they will see us, Polly, and send
‘We are not very far away from that house.
or ry I have lost the ocar. Oh! mother!
am trying to get to you; but I've lost
The white flag’s flying ; but T've lost the

e -_Idst the oar !’




Then suddenly as if gathering herself togetiil
she started up, saying,— ‘

‘ Polly,

tost the oar |
care |’
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dear, don't be fy ightened ; God wil/ help'
us, you know ; but I've lost the oar.

. sorry, I've lost the oar, Mother ! mother ! I'e

er,

I'm vefy-

CHAPTER VI,

I've lost the oar! But God—will—' FUNYALI'S VISION,

AR the mouth of one of the rivers of Kaf-
raria a little knot of colonial settlers had
‘taken up their residence in the vicinity of a

siot: station.  Originating with a trader’s store

native kraal, it had gradually developed into
all: village by attracting to it a few artizans,
o fo_ﬁnd they could make a respectable liveli-
by working for the farmers and traders in
élghbotll'hood, besides being sometimeés em-
ed by the Rev. John Garren, the missionaty,
ach their various avocations to the native lads,
emg’za favourite idea of Mr, Garren’s that the
zation of the native races was best carried out
_rmging up the young to appreciate the fact
ébour is honourable, and thus inducing them
uSefu! as well as Christian lives.

r. Garren was one who set his people a good
g9
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example in this respect.” In the early morning he: the cattle. There had been a great storm

was generally to be seen at work in his garden

night. The spirits that live under the big

where he had not only sub-tropical plants, such ag " made much noise ; they were very angry,

bananas, date-palms, and pine-apples, bearing in’

foaréd much ; but I sat behind a rock and

profusion, but very many of the best Iuropean d-and behold out of the storm had come a

fruits as well.  After hreakfast the school bell was

ery little ship.’
rung and the school-house soon filled with boys, :

white as well as coloured, all anxious to learn what
was taught them, .

The walls of the school-house were decorated
with pictures, and among them the well-known
highly coloured prints of  Christ Stilling the Tem-"
pest, ‘The Miraculous Draught of Fishes’ and:
‘ Christ Walking on the Waters.’ :

‘Father, said James Garren, ‘Funyili has a
strange story to tell you of a very little ship, like
these in the pictures, that he says he has seen.’ =

‘Tell us what you saw, Funydli; we shall be’

glad to hear, said Mr, Garren. mafraid they are wrecked mariners, said

‘Three days ago, master, I was sent to mind
cattle on the other side of the river. The cattle

went far off to feed on the top of the franszl 1

arren, starting up. ‘How many men were
the ship, Funy4li ?’

s were no men, master ; there were two

! Precipice.

I was afraid,; and I hid myself. One angel
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moved long wings, and the little ship flew over th

storm like a storm-bird swimming. Ilay still, ar

then T heard voices. I crept to the edge of the

krantz, and there was the ship without storm
I think Christ had stilled the tempest and walk

away on the waves, for He was not there, but th

Funydld's Vision.

cesult that Bessie, Polly, and the baby were

- hospitﬂbiy housed, and under the careful

ander nursing of Mrs, Gatren and her house-

oor Bessic was still suffering {rom the sun-

ké,' at times unconscious for hours, and then

was storm all round! Then I thought it wasi

vision, and I came away running to tell master
that he might see it for himself; and behold, th

tiously raving with a sad lament over the loss
he oar, or calling aloud to her mother, Polly

river was down, and T could not cross it till thi

morning.

“And did you see the little ship again?’
‘It stayed there till the next rising of the sun
then the long wings moved once more, and. th

ship was carried away by the river out to the b:
waters again; so I determined to tell mastes

though I thought it was quite gone; but Masilo

g

the Great has this early morning seen a little ship

which he says will run up on the sands with the

tide, and he wants master to go down with th‘ém
and tell them if they must catch it.

It may easily be surmised that Mr. Garren

ticen wonderfully sustained through all that

of trial, especially during the last two long,
ays and nights of Bessics illness ; but the

cain had told severely upon the child, and now

a1l need for watching and work had passed,

: :qucntly burst into uncontroilable fits of cry-

But the sight of the baby would always bring

'"oiind when it was placed in her arms, and in

; days the distressing symptoms passed, and

ly was to be seen merrily running about the

sion station with the other children,

he goat, which had played such an important
i their adventures, was introduced to a small.
of its own species kept on the station, and
ed well content fo be on land once more.
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And now we must return to our friends in Kin “«\Washed away!’ exclaimed Jackson, as both

Williamstown. fie and his wife started up.
Ve, sir, in a boat ; she went to fetch your little
un, and they're both gone. A lot of men be gone

off down river to see if they can find ’em, and

Three men stood under the verandah close to th

Civil Commissioner’s office, They all wore a &

expression ; for although they studiously avoide

the mention of those so lately lost, it was easy t more’s going in the mornin’, an’ I thowt as you'd

see that each man locked at his two companidﬁ like to know.

¢Oh, Jack !’ moaned poor Mary, my Polly, my
darling Polly ! why did you send my child away
from me? OB, my child, my best and dearest,
ﬁ!hy did I let her go?’ and the poor mother
:r:noaned as though her heart would break.

i Now, Mary, be brave, dear wife. You sce, the
boat has been catried down the stream; but, as you
know, numbers of things—wagons, carts, and cattle
—-that have been washed down have been rescued.
We shall get her back back again. Don't despair
till we know more about it. I must go now. I
ill call for young West ; and depend upon it, not
a, stone will be left unturned in our endecavour to

as fellow-mourners with himself,

They were Mr. Harton, Jackson, and John West,_

the two latter having ridden in from the Tzeli tha
morning., Poor Jackson had had a double blow

for his wife, always delicate, had never recovered

the shock the sudden news of the loss of the boat

had given her.

The night of the great flood, one of the sawyers:

had come to the door of their cottage and

sald,—

‘Master, there's news come up of a good dea

of mischief done by the rain/

* Some good too, I hope,’ said Jackson,

¢ Not to you, master ; not to you, said the mian

Three days of miserable anxiety and -dread,

“Th’ young leddy as come to teach the Chlldlen
‘The poor mother was “quite distracted,  The

here is washed away/
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——

second day she had gone down to the town herself,:
Mrs. Harton tried to keep her, but she would not
stay ; and before she could get home the dreadfyl
storm came on of which we have before written:

‘comes back, you will always take care of her ; and

if'she is gone, I shall see her first, Kiss me again,
dear John, my good John !’

And the poor wife died. And over her grave,
Wearied and still mote despondent, she sunk the pretty cemetery at King Williamstown, are
down exhausted, and was carried to bed by the :
sympathising women about her; and when, the
following night, her husband came in from the
fruitless se'arch, and sat down by her bedside, with
his face buried in his hands, almost expecting her
to reproach him again, she turned to him with g
pitying look, saying,—

ow to be found engraved these words on a white

marble cross: ‘ Sacred to the Memory of Mary, the
beloved wife of John Jackson Elrington son of Sir
: Fhomas Elrington, Bart,, of Hampshire, England.’
 But we have digressed, We left Mr. Harton,

Jackson, and John West standing on the step
before the magistrate’s office in King Williams-

‘It is sad for you to lose us both at once, dear

town, More than a fortnight had passed since
John; but T know now that it would not have \

.t:he .day that the boat, with its precious freight,
been right to bring up a girl among these rough:"._ had been carried out to sea. The beach had in
woodmen ; and when I am gone you will take vain been watched for miles. It was strewn with
Tom to your own home, from which I have kept

timber and the bodies of drowned animals, which
you so long. ;

s had been washed up by the incoming tides; but

‘Oh, Mary, my good, patient wife, don’t say - : :
that }’ 5
‘Yes, dear, I knew more than you thought I did, :
perhaps ; but I couldn’t let you go, You have"
always been a kind husband to me, If my Polly

ot a vestige of the boat, nor of any one pertain-
'1'."ng to it; and, as we have said before, all hope of
recovering it had at last been abandoned,

As they stood there, they saw one of the
_ ministers of the place coming towards them with
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an open letter in his hand, He was looking at “knowledge of the safety of their dear ones, may

Mr. Harton with a smile on his face, est assured that they are being well cared for,”

‘I have just reccived a most singular and pleas- - ‘There, dear friends, said the good man, tender-
‘ing his hand to his excited listeners, ‘that has

‘indeed put gladness into your hearts; and well I

ing communication,’ said he, ¢ and one, if I mistake

not,’ turning to the others (who, thinking it might

be upon business matters connected with the office, ; _l%_now that gratitude to God for His great mercy

were about to move away), ‘ that wiil give joy and ill find a place there too,

comfort to the hearts of you all. This is a letter *Thank God !” exclaimed all simultancously,

- ‘And now I must go and tell my wife,” said Mr,
Harton, taking John's arm, ‘She has suffered so
‘much that it seems to me the feaction will almost

"be more than she can bear)

_just arrived from Mr, Garren, a missionary in

Kaffraria, He says i~

““Will you kindly insert in the local papers, or.

otherwise make known, in order that it may meet
the eye of those concerned, that a small boat, with |
four living occupauts, has been cast ashore here
two young ladies, Bessie and Polly, a baby, and a:
goat, The elder girl is ill, and still unable to giv
me any definite information; but from Polly, an:
intelligent child, I gather that they must have:
been carried down the Buffalo River when full, as’

‘And my mother too—we must go to her, said
'o_hn ; “we must tell them by degrees,
“Come, let us all go together, said the minister ;
‘they will think that there is something extra.

rdinary to tell, by seeing so many of us together,
and remember that « joy never kills” T will go
with the letter in my hand, as I came to you,
Jackson, you will come with us ?’

she says they came from * King,’ which I suppose_;

to be your King Willlamstown, The baby is very - ‘I cannot, sir; I cannot bear it! God knows I

well, and quite the pet of the mission station, shall be thanlkful to clasp my darling once more in

¢% Parents whose hearts will be gladdened by th my arms, but the poor child comes too late to save
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her mother,
will go and tell Col. McAllan, and then make
inquiries about some easy conveyance and the
horses, so that we may lose no time in starting to
bring them home.’

Joy did not kill.  And the whole town sympa-
thised in the joy of the mothers.
and Mrs, West were both anxious to be of the
party going, but the latter was persuaded to allow
Lottie to take her place. And very soon they
were on their way; Mr, and Mrs, Harton in one
carriage, and Lottie and her brother in Jackson's

roomy and comfortable horse-wagon, in which

the ladies could sleep when they bivonacked for

the night,

The joy was not for her mother, I

Mrs, Harton - :

CHAPTER VIIL

TO TIIE MISSION STATION,

; J. THE party set out on their long overland
i %g journey, amid the congratulations and best

wishes of their friends, and a large escort

“on horseback of the young people of the-place
.-hlways ready to get up a good riding-party
;_']eannie McAllan, now the gayest of the gay,
“rode at the head of the group with her father,
:She lhad been very much depressed at the loss
-:(:)f her dear friend and companion, Bessie; and
-__:It'he joy of thinking that she should soon see her
fagain shone’ all over her face, while her horse
: seemed to feel the elasticity with which she sat
: m her saddle, dancing and sidling as they went
_=éﬂ__o’ng, and tossing his head with a friendly little

‘snort in answer to her merry laugh,

‘Oh, father! I wish I could have gone all the

._"yé‘y ‘with them. How jolly it would have been !

I01
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Allan would have driven me in the covered cart; '

lie said he would have liked it very much if you :

would have fet us go.’

‘No doubt he would, said the colonel, glancing .
back to where Allan was riding at the back of the _.:

horse-wagon, in which sat Lottie West and her

brother; “but, vou see, I could not spare either
of you just now.

“Oh, no!’said Jeannie, ‘and mamma could not |
spare me cither, for I do a lot of little things for -
her now that somehow or other T used to leave -
for Bessie to do whenever she came in; but T
won’'t do that again, dear old Betz. I shall only 3.:

be too glad to wait on her now,’

The party of equestrians accompanied the -
travellers about six or eight miles on their way, -
and then, with a good old English hurrah, bid 3

them God-speed and returned home.

Thankfulness and joy filled the hearts of those .-
who journeyed on to meet their lost ones ; never-
theless, there was a certain amount of anxiety in
the heart of each member of the little party— -

principally upon Bessie’s account, who scemed to -
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- have been still so very ill when Mr. Garren’s letter

was despatched.
Their route lay through one of the most beau-

" tiful and fertile parts of South-eastern Africa:
" undulating plains, with constantly recurring rich
7 valleys, in which they often found a pretty farm- -
© house, generally painted white, so that it might
* attract from a distance the approaching traveller,
" inviting him, as it were, by its home-like look to
. stay and not only be refreshed by its hospitable
. {pmates, but in return to afford that mental re-
- freshment which converse with those new from
" the outer world generally does afford to dwellers
“."in the solitary places of the carth.

They were astonished to see so many of those

pleasant farm-dweilings dotted about the country.
" There were a few native huts generally found on
" each homestead, which was surrounded by fruit
:3_..' trees of every description, with lands of ripening
maize and other crops; while on the mountain
.-'-'slopes the Kaffir kraals, with their circles of bee-
.-_hive shaped huts, lay tranquilly basking in the
:_s.un, though patches of cultivated land on the
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plateaux and ridges of the mountain sides showed
that the Amakosa women were not behind their
white neighbours in providing food for their
families. The cattle needed no cultivation on

their account ; everywhere they were sleek and fat,

for the country was looking very heautiful after -

the late copious rains, and the pasturage was m
splendid condition,

- ‘That part of Kaffraria through - which our
party travelled is noted for its verdure at all
seasons; due, it is said, to the quantity of moisture
carvied from the Indian Ocean by the trade

winds; the rain-laden clouds being stayed in

heir westward course by the range of high moun-
ains, and after beautifying and fertilizing their
wmmits and sides, descend in flowing rivulets
lown the Z/ogfs. Here and there, as the road

ed not far distant from this wooded range, they

aught sight of a magnificent waterfall dashing

heer over some lofty Araniz or precipice, and
ooking like a broad streak of silver, embowered
n the rich dark foliage of the yellow-wood trees,
rightened by the beautiful Kaffir-broom, with its

o the Mission Station.

spikes of scarlet blossom, and the lilac clusters of
the calodendron. The foreground of mimosa,
with its delicate leaves and white thorns, among
which nestled a thousand tiny golden balls,

filled the air with a fragrance that was just

enough to delight the senses without being too
powerful,

No one felt the effect of this exquisite scenery
so much as poor Jackson. It was not that the
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opportunity of enjoying such before had been
lacking,—there are few scenes mote lovely than
are to be found in the Izeli Valley, and on the
spurs of the Perie Forest,~but his heart and mind

were more attuned to the appreciation of it. It

had a revivifying or a recreative influence upon

him. It seemed to him, as he sat bechind John

West, who held the reins, and the coloured servant,
who wiclded the whip, that the past ten or twelve
years of his hard, hard life were sliding by into
oblivion, and he was again taking up the feelings
of the highly educated youth he had been when
he left his home; but, oh, how different in some
respects ! Then he was young and full of energy,
though wilful to a degree ; now, though not more
than thirty-five years of age, hard, coarse work-—
but much more than that, hard drinking, with
low, coarse companions—had already made an old
man of him. These last few weeks, since the '
death of his poor wife and the supposed loss of.
his child, he had been utterly bowed down, though,
strange to say, he had not once even felt the

temptation to revert to his habit of drinking ; and
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now, under the influence of the constant com-
panionship of his fellow-travellers, he was, as we
have said, gradually gathering up the threads of
his lost life.

He knew that Mary had judged rightly whet
she had said, ‘ You will take Tom to your home,
from which I have kept you so long/

Yes, he was conscious that the impediment that
prevented his returning to his native land was
now removed, but he felt in no hurry to take
advantage of it; there was time enough when
the children were a little older. For he who, not-
‘withstan_ding his faults, had ever been a faithful

husband, felt too loyal to the memory of his wife

~to run away from the country the moment he was

free.

They had outspanned one day at the foot of
a wild, rocky bit of mountain, having toiled all

the morning from sunrise up a romantic pass,

" which brought them to a plateau on the north-

western side of the range, the south-eastern slopes
of which had afforded them such delight.
From beautiful rich valleys, covered with grass
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and clumps of trees, which gave the country a
park-like appearance, and mountain sides clothed

with trees, they came suddenly upen a prospect

of barren vales and naked hills, with here and

there great shelving rocks and precipices, which.

gave the idea of a vast wilderness. Such a con-
trast of scenery, only divided by a ridge scarcely
a quarter of a mile in width, was more astonishing
than anything they could have imagined, and
they were not sorry to find that they had not very
much of this desolate region to pass through,
“This is very like a part of the Drakensberg
country in which I was once hunting,’ said Jack-
som, ‘It was many years ago, when I first came
out, and before so many gold discoveries had been
made in that part.’ . ‘
Great boulders of rock Tay about in strange
confusion, as though they had been detached from

the overhanging summit of the mountain, and

hurled down in every direction by some giant

force of Nature,
‘It would be amusing if we were to discover
gold here,’ said John West, ‘I am half inclined
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to do a little prospecting while the horses are
feeding.’ '

‘I should not wonder at all at your finding
gdld, or any other metal ; indeed, I have often
thought it might be discovered in the Amatola
range, only somchow or other one never thinks
of lpoking for anything very valuable close to
one’s home. I suppose it is a natural idea that
one must go far and undergo many hardships
before being richly rewarded ; but I must say this
looks a very likely place,

They all prospected about in every direction,
breaking off pieces of rock here and there, but
found no trace of the precious metal.

‘It only proves that it's not quite such casy
work as some people imagine,’ said Jackson ; ‘but
I still think gold will be found in these hills.
Look at that curious formation yonder, We shall
pass that way presently, and will netice it more
closely!

Just then John picked up a piece of white
quartz, and there decidedly were several specks
of a yellow metal that looked like gold.
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‘It may be only pyrites,’ said Jackson, ‘ but we
will have it tested, Mark the place. And now [
see they are beckoning us to come to dinner, for
which I for one am quite ready.’ '

They were soon on the road again, John having
stowed his specimens away in the wagon-box ; and
as they were ascending the next ridge they
stopped to examine the quartz formation that
Jackson had noticed shining in the sun. It con-
sisted of beautiful prismatic quartz crystals, some
of which were in a state of disintegration—quartz

“as it were changing into clay. Iron-stone was to

be seen everywhere, and ochre of different kinds,

The next mountain they crossed brought them

again in sight of a lovely country, with a view

of the Indian Ocean in the far distance, They
crossed many small rivulets and one or two large
rivers, and at last came to the one on which My,

Garren’s mission village was situated. '

For many miles their descent had been very
gradual, and for the greater part of the time they
were in constant view of the pretty little place,
nestling among some fine trees, with the shimmer-
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ing water of the river in front ; but, on account of
deep chasms formed by totrents of water after the
summer thunder-storms, rushing as they do from
the mountain heights, through kloofs and ridges
to the plains below, they frequeﬁtlj/ found them-
selves obliged to take very circuitous paths—tan-
talizing in the extreme to those so anxious to be
assured of the welfare of their beloved ones.

When they were, as they thought, within about
half an hour's run of the station, they came
suddenly upon a young Kaffir lad, standing under
a large mimosa that grew at the extreme point

~of one of the long ridges of rock by -which the
country was intersected, -

It was no other than I¥ unyali, who, while herding
his cattle, had seen the two white-tented vehicles
approaching from afar, and had placed himselt
there, out of curiosity to know who could he
coming to the mission station, He was a pic-
turesque object as he' stood there, with his sheep-
skin Aaross hastily caught up and held round him,
like the toga of an ancient Roman.

‘Come here, my lad, said Mr. Harton as well

H
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as he could in Kaffir; “tell me the name of your
teacher at that church/’
‘Garrend, sir. Funydli’ (pointing to himself)

‘talking Englees)
¢ Oh! that's right ; then tell me about the three

who were found in a boat ; are they all well?’
¢ Master mean Bessee, Polee, Beebce, come in

little ship ?’
“Yes, yes!’
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‘Bessce do so’ (@uttiug his head into his hand);
‘want mama,’ pointing to Mrs. Harton; ‘be quite
well now. )

“Oh! my child, my child; let us hasten on!
exclaimed the mother.

‘Would you like to come with us, Funyali 7’ said
Mr. Jackson as they were moving on.

‘No, baas; me go tell first in the house who
comes,’

And Funyili was off like a wild buck, springing
across the sluits? and chasms with the lightness
of a chamois,

Mr. Garren was in his afternoon schoolroom.
The whole village had watched the approach of the
cart and wagon, and he had some idea of who might
possibly be coming, but had taken care to raise
no false hopes, so that he was quite prepared for
Funydli's news, that ‘ Bessee’s mama’ was close by.

And so it was that when the visitors drove up
to the mission house, they found all the house-
hold out to meet them, Bessie leaning tremblingly

! Deep gullies cut by the mountain torrents,




116 To the Mission Station.

on Mrs. Garren’s arm, still pale and declicate, but
herself again in other respects.

We will not attempt to describe the tearful joy
of the several gi'eeti1]gs, nor the heartfelt grati-
tude expressed, not only to their very kind host
and hostess, but to the whole community, not
forgetting Funyali,

For a full weck they remained the guests
of Mr, and Mrs, Garren, during which time the
improvement in the condition of Bessie was most
wonderful.  She was quite happy in having her
dear parents with her, and John being added
seemed almost too much happiness.

Poor Polly was the only one who had a great
unhappiness to bear, in learning now for the first
time of the death of her mother; but it seemed
as if the child grew very near to her father in
those few days. She hung about him continually.
Lottie having taken possession of baby, Polly had

lost her occupation in that guarter, for a time at
least, and soon discovered, with a womanly in-

stinct, that she made her father more happy and

cheerful by her presence; and, with the elasticity
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of - girlhood, scon made her own happiness in
adding to his.

Mr. Jackson and John West brought the little
boat up from the beach to the river, and putting
it into thorough repair, even to renewing the
cushions, of which the goat had eaten the stuffing,
and making a new set of oars they then presented
it to John Garren, teaching him and Funyali how
to row and otherwise manage. the boat.

They told Mr, Garren of the supposed discovery
of gold on the mountain: but he begged them to
say nothing of it, cven if it turned out to be
true, as he did not want his people to be de-
moralized by the advent of a lot of rough gold-
diggers—an injunction, so far as the mission sta-
tion and the traders doing business there were
concerned, they strictly obeyed. Indeed, the spot
where they had found indications of the ore was
too far removed from the station to influence the
residents there, only that Jackson had made the
remark that if discovered in payable guantities
in one part of the mountain range, there was no
reason why it should not extend to another,
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With affectionate and grateful farewells to all,

they at last set out on their homeward journey,
travelling by short stages, and in some of the
most beautiful spots bivouacking for a couple of
days at a time.

The change, and the living out of doors in that
lovely climate, did them all good, and it was a
happy party in the best of spirits and health that
reached King Williamstown, after an absence of

five or six weeks,

CHAPTER VIIL
HOME.

“ T)ESSIE and Polly, and even the baby, who
1)) knew nothing about the perils through which
2o they had passed, were heroines for many a
day, Public thanks for their miraculous deliver-
ance and safe return had been rendered in the
different churches; and the story of their voyage
in the little boat, from the time of their losing
poor Petcanie and the advent of the goat till they
were washed ashore on the Kaffrarian coast, had
been published in the local papers, and recounted
in every home,

But at last things had reverted to their normal

. condition. The great flood was a thing of the
‘past, and a poor German family had settled them-
- selves on the island which had been the cause of

so much trouble.

S " Yackson, leaving his two children at the Wests,

I1g
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was looking after his wood-cutting business in the
forest. He had a large stock of sawn timber on
hand, which he at once advertised for sale where

it lay, having determined so to arrange his affairs

that he might be ready to go home when he felt

inclined to do so. As a number of men with their

families were more or less dependent upon him,

and the business was capable of being made more

lucrative than he had made it, he did not wish
the concern to be entirely broken up, as it pro-
bably would be if ke relinquished all interest
in it. ‘Therefore, after consultation with Col,
McAllan, he proposed to John West that he
should become his partner, having an overseer
of works under him, feeling sure that, residing as
he did in the immediate neighbourhood of the
forest, it would be an easy matter for him to
manage the wood-cutting works without neglecting
the farm.

John was pleased at anything that gave him a
prospect of ultimate independence, for Mr. and
Mrs. Harton had consented to his marriage with
Bessie at an early date.
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He and Mr. Jackson had concluded all arrange-
ments preparatory to entering into partnership,
and were riding into the town together in order
to put the matter into legal form.

1 suppose,’ said john, ‘you have really deter-
mined upon going home now? Have you let
them know when to expect you?’

‘Not T, indeed I’ replied Jackson. ‘Corre-
spondence has ceased between us so long that I
fecl now loth to resume it, and those at home
will not.’

But Mr. Jackson was wrong; for on entering
Col. McAllan’s office that morning he was greeted
with the exclamation,— ‘

‘I'm very glad you have come, for what seems
to be an important document has arrived for you
by this morning’s mail, and I was just thinking
how T could dend it to you!

Mr. Jackson took it in his hand. It was from

' the old family lawyer, the only one who really
knew where he was to be found. THe carefully
" vead the address, above which was written: ‘To be
" forwarded without delay’ He seemed as if he
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dared not open it. Was this, then, to tell him
he was too late? His father! God grant that he
was not dead, too! Then he knew how much
he had lately dwelt upon the thought of going
back to see his father—how constantly the image
of the old man had been before his mind’s eyc,
And now, what did he fear ?

At last, with trembling fingers, he broke the
seal. Thank God! Mr. Crawford’s first words
were: ‘Your father is very anxious for your re-
turn, Let me urge you to comply with the re-
quest of your stepmother, whose lIetfer I enclose.
Poor woman! her children have both died of scar-
let fever.

The letter ran thus :—

‘To JoHN JACKSON ELRINGTON,—

‘Come home; bring your wife and children with
you. My own two darling boys, your brothers,
are both dead. Your father is very ill, and is
continually calling for you; he cannot live long

then you will have the place to yourself, 1 hate

it with a bitter hatred, and should live abroad,
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Crawford tells me you have sufficient means at
your disposal for expenses, or your father would
have seat you a draft. I know I have done you
an injustice, and now [ have been punished, and
my punishment is greater than I can bear.
‘Come home at once; your father begs you to
da so, if you would see him alive,
“Your heart-broken stepmother,
‘FRANCES ELRINGTON.

In less than a weck the mail which left for
Ingland carried among her passengers Jackson
and his two children. Upon reaching his old
home he found his father still very weak and
ill, but it seemed as if the sight of his son gave
him new lifé; and in a short time, greatly to the
delight of the villagers, with whom Jackson had
always been a great favourite, the two were to be
seen on the terrace, the old man leaning proudly
on the arm of his fine, tall, bronzed and bearded
501N,

‘The place has been sadly neglected the last

two years) sald the father one day. ‘I tried
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to keep it up for you, and succeeded, till some-
how I lost all interest in the work; but now
you are here it will be all right again, Geod
willing,

“The dear old place’ said Jackson, pressing
his father’s arm, “is looking very home-like and
very beautiful. As soon as you are strong enough
we will drive round together, and you shall tell
me all you want done.’

But Jackson, with the energy of his nature,
had not waited for that, Every one on the
estate was glad to have his masterly influence
among them, and it soon became his pride, as
it had formerly been his father's, that the place
was worked under his own direction, and that
the tenantry, as well as the labourers, were among
the most contented in England,

Sir Thomas lived to a good old age, and Lady
Frances, strange to say, as if to make amends for
her past selfish injustice, took the place of mother
to the motherless children, and brought them up
with the most tender solicitude and affection—

an affection which was fully returned. . Mary (no
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longer called Polly, except now and then by her
father) was growing a tall beautiful girl, the light
and joy of the house, always ready with the kind
word and deed for all—from ‘dear old grand-
father, who was never so happy as when Mary
was by, to the humblest cottar’s child in the
village school.

She keeps up a constant correspondence with
Bessie, still taking great interest in all the South
African news. Bessie and John West had been
married some time, and John had done so well
with the wood-cutting that he had been able to
purchase the farm from Col. McAllan when it
was offered for sale, Allan McAlan had joined
him in the timber trade when Jackson gave it
up, and was doing well ; he and Lottie were also
married, and very happy.

Bessie thought Mr, West had greatly improved
since the time of the great flood. He and Mr.
Harton had gone up with John to try and
negotiate for the purchase of that portion of the
mountain farm on which John had discovered

the gold-bearing quartz, as the specimens, upon ‘
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being submitted to analysis, had yielded most
satisfact(’)ry' results,

Jackson was subsequently able to assist greatly
in the development of the little gold mine, both
with money and machinery, and the West-Llring-
ton Mine, worked privately and known only to a
few, has proved such a success that John and his
wife were about to pay a long-promised visit to
their friends in England; and by the soft mur-
muring brooks that flow through the Elrington
grounds, in one of the prettiest valleys of
Hampshire, Bessie and Mary will live over again
those eventful days when they were washed
out to sea by that terrible freshet from the
Amatolas, ‘

A terrible experience indeed it had been; and
the remembrance of those days will remain with
both of them as long as life shall last; but
memory delights rather to dwell with the deepest
gratitude on the infinite goodness of the Almighty
in having brought them so wonderfully through
the great perils of sea and flood, than to linger

on the actual terrors of that fearful time; and
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one most blessed legacy has that memory left

behind—a firm and happy trust in Him ‘who

hath measured the waters in the hollow of His

hand and through all danger carcth for the

smallest and most helpless of His creatures.

THE END.
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