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CHAPTER 1. 
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| high farce tides trampling in upon low lee-shores | 
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dead level of “he years—and. I am going back fo | 

oné this morning. 
You would think me very old eould you seo me | 

now. ‘The smooth gray hair is folded back under |. 
my quaker eap, like Bands of silver, and ovér my | 
face are drawn deep. furrowed lines, the foot-prins 
left by Jone some years, in their tire 
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1 had been dreaming; I believe pleasant sunny 

dreams; whea suddenly a quick touch woke me. 
1t was the same fais woman but now hor face was 

blanched deadly pale. ‘I'he white woman whose 
| mark it is to bury the dead drowued at sea should 

i | it's a “wae of ammunition—ho can't be 
solemii belief he was 

ffl intended for dn old maid; todst ox fi iud to frat | Uttistied Alb © 

not have looked more ghastly, She said nothing 
but gathering me up in her arms, she rushed on 
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orn while lie is saying My 
1 sce it very distinely —that fearful scene. The 

wan't on good ship was plunging like a frightened steed- 

her /'— | madly plunging—rushing on toward a low lee- 
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i e ship doc companjed the pilot on shore, g ihe moto fitdly than before. 
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with the sudden thought that his bachelor stite 

u long voyugo to Sydney, whither he wus 
LC woltlil be very lonely, 

os | thik daughters, and was accepted. 
time ih courtship or doubt} the ri 

‘I'lie license was wecotdin 
e heal morning at eight o'cloc 
uli with his bride, und Hk & and ns 
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Milo gray Bow coes the mest teresting, 

eros part of the stoty. 
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YX Hades 10 order thd rep 

ltt Bxanayi sp Heatly executed 
lets anil others ikhishad with het fa be is the best Cutter bf Sjring 

tINGS cheaper tha cab 

ieutly | he ds Lief il kilblohe as dle 
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[anil whet sha looked tp with the Lh ie et 
it go fiito the fice of the priest aiid clerk, 

" i think you hive tae 4 mistake’ 
hat is to bo macried.” 

fh, the wolemnity bf the | 
soletiih Lohan of the priest, ) combine 

Ie ery heatly failed to refiress & growin 
countanabbe except thate the 

th lech whose blank a 
I" ford Koltsimred, uid | 
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The winds howled, trumped and shrieked like 
80 many demons keeping holiday ¢ and onward 

toward this terrible shote our ship was plunging. 
‘Iie moon over head shone out sometimes from 
thick black clouds, like a phantoin-face looking 
down tmockingly upon this war of clements, Anon 
the vivid lightuings flashed, and the thunder 
sounded its hoarse, mufled dirge-notes, ahd in the 

midst of all our vessel, like a prancing steed was 
careering joyously, bounding onward toward 
death. 

here was no boat could stand for a moment the 
{ fury of such a gale. Some of the men launched 
| otiey it is true, but it scarcely cleared the ship, 

| when it went to pieces before our eyes, and the 

| poor fellows perished. 
No, there was no hope, none—the boldest swim- 

said the woman compas- 
s lonesome, you ought not 

nd she turned awa; 
of , Supos tl was not ol 

nge was the Providence “which 
me, a helpless child, among al 

that crew of bold, strong men, not old enough for 
s3; and I was only sensible 

I quiet, with closed eyes, of 
s of hate and anger, against 
sea, the storm, the ship, 

¢ who had died, and 

sionately 

| had preserved c only 

| praise and thankful 

yf strange cl chitdhond. 
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‘Was 10 means yo of one k ad of educasi wn, 
couid tell where the eagl 
birds hung their nests—yv 
lifted their great arms, pray 
an ud fi the stormy winds lashed the waves to 

1g to the pitiless sky, 

Ny hoe bias © could discern in the distance, eagly 
or than a man's hand, rd afar 
0 coming spirit of ;& blast that 

pas be strong to gtrow tue sea with wrecks, 
Lt—must Lave been about thirteen yeuts 

Lad climbed the very fop of a high cliff, 

- steep poiuted, and jagged rocks 
sandy bed while shinin med in a basin, ou w 

ble tales of this strange ¢hasm, 
ntry the brewing place of the 

wiiters of the stream of death—for never were the 
waves known to rise high caough to fill the basin, 
but that othe goodiy ship went down in sight of 
latid, with all ber freight of precious souls, 

1 Had never seen the waved boil in the Devil's 
Tea-kettle, tut I had been told they never had 
they stitged 0 high, €o wild, so mad; as on that 

ight when I was dashed upon the lonely 
the storin-spirits claspod hatids with the 

winds and shouted forth my mothet's requiem, 
1 think must have bean born in stotm, for they 

were to tue the familiar faces of deat old friends— 
1 loved them, and on this niglit of whieh 1 speak, 
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planted ro fay bold Hin Spt 
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forth to bi se wedded tot thie night. 
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advance; white-robed Hinidens, scattering Howoere, 

| even $0 now had the advancing spirit of the storm, 
| twin-leagued with darkness and deapait, sent forth 
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. defiance ; and after that I know no more, 
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mir Qonth itselt to 

seem to Nave a faint, yet most terrible vision, | ll 
| ofthe moon shining down brighter than ever on | fri! 

= | white ghastly faces upturned to her gaze, their 
a long locks dripping with the bring waves of the | ¥ 
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