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could net nnderotand their extreme per- ! eyes again adWted her 
taxation rtdy «, the ground of The ed on tetigMy g’ 8nd rock*
gederal disturbance, which teougbt only “Lady Mac Tavitt! Will you not Vh-

^SjT t0 ,Te7 fÂCe , bis derstand that here-here in this room-
and then». The auldwife simply rock- there is standing beside you the daugk-
ed and moaaed and was voiceless. San- ter of Lord Barlsford; your own gmnd-
dy standing with his back against a niece, the Duchess of Fyfe and Yath- 
httie comer cupboard of. the ingle, an?” -
glowered At him defiantly with T ha’ Lady Mac Tnvitt gave a little . snort 
m. am kist here; I ha na am fast here!” Then she arose. She clutched hé bon- 
but the conviction came powerfully up- net, her casket and her plaid, scram- 
on him that old Sandy Nichole not only bkd back into the trap, and, just as she 
knew the whereabouts of the casket, but was being drive» rapidly away, chopped 
of much more of the greatest concern to out this single command to the aatonito- 
the few principals of the strange little ed couple:
drama set in action by the loss of Lady “Hugh Ritchie, gie her yoursel’ an’ ha’
Mac Tavitt*# wig. din!”

Discouraged but still determined, he And thus it came than Davy Saunders 
left the couple. Joan joined Tim at her sang “Coire-Cheathaich” unmolested in 
own door, and in a little time the two bis cottage garden to the end of tig 
were at the falls of Eas-na-conn. Above days, and the lowly and the great for 
these the stone ’highway bridge crosses once came blessedly together through so 
the tumbling waters which descend simple a thing as the loss of Lady Mac 
melodiously from the shadowy train Tavitt’s wig. 
above; 1

“Joan, you take orip aidé ' and I will
search the other.' The coachman tells .— ---------
mé Lady Mac Tavitit left the carriage at The Week’» ,New» from the Great Okam- 
tbe bridge a moment and wandered up agan country,
the tiurti'.” (Vernon News )

They searched along the lovely banks, Quite a number of settlers bave taken

35 fESaSSmESE
hollow and quivering shallow of the .raising will >8oon. become general ; in tfi,e 
stream. Suddenly Joan gave an ex- au ^ , T _clamation of delight, as kefmud clutch-

ed some flashing object in the water, the Harris week mines. His tunnel is in 
With' her splendid strength both hands S? % itn<Lîf?,n‘ allln21cat*on? hS £ certain 
went at it then, and in another, instant ■. ft has been decided to”hold An lee melc
she had Sent spinning to the opposite ing, tor local trotters, ou Swan Lake, onbank, not Lady Mac Tavitt’s casket, but UTnSS?
* mud-coverèd image of atone. and the sports will be, conducted under a

The corp-creadh! toe corp-ereadh! she committee composed of Messr*. W. F.rjobtot/8 6be PeO0iled' fr0m th€ hide- Lni£t4.^e aSM
for the mst race, which is half-mile heat»,

“By Jupiter, so it is; and turned to twp in ttaee, and a lively time Is antict-
FtoT Da^CV°WTJ^! I™ homf" PTobt. ’Wood, of'Armstrong, was in town 
Fma Davy. Have him and yourself this week “sizing up” the prospects for 
ready ait call, hot say no word of this starting a flour mill. He says that this ln- 
to any one. I’ll just give this queer «e
highlander a 'bath and then take him the council decide what inducements they
with me for an interview with Sandy. ^ °Ç?r $>ere- ». s. ^ ^ , x.
«W ZZ'-< °L1S 1 bid’ and rU make onftof %e^« ÆfgtnTkT
this "body worth to ns—you and I, setit down a lot of supplies on Friday1» 
Joan^itB weight in gold!” traint to be forwarded by boat from the

Without a wordjoan sped down the 
hillside, while Hugh, in a sort of rum- where they win be ferried: across. 
iDative glee, addressed the image as he ?,n n,ee^,a^ °,f ?• J- Vail
soused it in hho -troan, aad Gilbert Gladwin arrived In town fromsoused it in the stream with: “Quite the Fire Valley, having made the trip over
pre-adamite, arent you? Must have the mountain on Snow shdes. They had 
been in the stream aSong time Turn- ï?,JiheT a ï0,ugh experience, as the snow: in 
ed \tn atone didi.it .ro.vV Tjff.. the mountains between here and the Col-
pa to stone, uKln.t you; Upon my umbla is in placs vèry deep, and over a
honor, you look like Davy, too. What portion of the trail a fresh fall of atout 
a clever old wretch your .maker was, to ^Ttov^ere^tr^m^
bp sure”; and much more of this cheery for six ^lays and j have no great desire to 
sort, until the image was bright and repeat thrtr experience under the same dr- 
clean and, wiped dry With ferns, wheh * 
he wrapped it lovingly Ibenath his coat 
wihh, “Warm up a bit, beikie!” In 

few' urinates more he had passed 
Joan’s door with g finger pressed mean
ingly to his lips, an entering Sandy 
Nichol’s cottage without a knock, found 
the old man and woman just as he had 
left them.

"Sandy," he began sternly, “I wish 
Lady Mac Tavitt’s casket immediately. American New».

The auldwife moaned and rocked in Dpitt?b,lr$v ?•» /kn. 20-A plot to fall 
greater emotion than before; but Sandy
merely glared and doggedly answered trated to-day. The non-English speaking 
back, “I ha na ain kist here!” Çdal miners in the vicinity of Mansfield aie

‘‘Sandy, this old fnendrof yours who cônvéhttoTdîd8nofthe 
hasec0me wrih me says he knows you

With this the imperturbable artist -held ^hotoin^ o^t^Sti5eit,bTnTp1o?^ 
the image squarely before the old however, decided to address the meeting, wretch’s eyes. (For a moment they hIs-1Wends got the lestons

Pdt his shnveiled hands flatteringly be- but it Is thought that the precautions taken 
foré them tq shut the unearthly chal- bis Jife.
leneer-frma - Then be slid limp
down ithecopboerd frame, as its door tor the .legislature iu 189L regarding^tbe 
flew open, and fell in a pitiable heap aght ot the state to limit im^tontkm was

screaming, Quid Laird. Quid Laird—if jng in the state. The act provides for their 
ye’d hadden maif Screptnr in your deportation, but the court'décidés that thets sassmRMfflB
coom!” tottered across the room, stuto- Ing .to of people who perished during tMe 
bled over her horror-stricken husband, înmilvTf HtoepdrîinnTfT^Jl!8^'.! °?,e 
and brought to Hugh Ritchie,' not- one, to e£eyenne county. A woman and^fwo 
but two caskets of curious oriental de- children named Morrison were frozen- to 
sign death in Pawnee county, and an unknown

“Quick,'quick, Joan!” She was at the SZZrl™ ^su^erl'ng^oTg6 ^‘"ne’S 
door itr an instant “Send Davy to settlers was terrible, and many are sick 
the back door. Let np one pass in or from exposure. _ ■

f*
hands. By all the G-races! I believe mw” in the county jail. Patrick
Lady Mac T-avitt has got another wig!” ti^enrardern<rrfrec^Lrft0 
And with this he ran like? a greyhound pains to conceal his grief over the execu
te the lodge. «on. He occupies the cell No. 23 w## nmr-The terror of the couple pierced g^f vh^Mter "to# mîriStdToThf 

Joan’s heart woefully; and her little vi- fold he climbed Into tto Upper bUtit tod 
gil there was as an age in winch her h^aa. to pray- “O -God: tiave .caerey np*i 
own and Hugh’s fate seemed .hid in wrfnirinitAtls tomis wfthiT il * 
what her honest hands loyally clehched. being nrardcred, even as theÿ°SSulà 
Her heart beat wildly as she heard a ™e *, Erenderpmt climbed down from his
trap from the lodge come thundering dS^’an^ttted to ^tc“^ souhd fr^S thl 
across the bridge of Fasnakyle and up north corridor. At last It came. The noise 
to the cottage door. ^ reachto hte ears. Then“There she is, your ladyship. There «ometSÉg Sd cfimbld back totfhifbSk^ 

she is; the finest woman in the North! Washington, Jan. 26,-The National Board 
■ But for Joan, there, we never Could have of Trade convention, which has been in 

found it!” exclaimed the artist - radiant- *his week, adjourned sine die
ly, as the hea*plaided and bonneted
Lady Mac Tavitt, reaching thé ground solldatlori of third and fourth-class mall 
at a bound, grabbed the first casket she two ounoes, and thesaw in Joan’s hands, snapped the spring ggÈ# tX"

viciously, tossed her plaid and bonnet Treasury, the Controller of the Currency 
from her and, clutching the precious &VS? £ noSw ^X^on^ufÆe.''1- 
wig—as big as a lord chancellors, with 
carte (that fell to her waist, and red 
as the most gorgeous sunset dyes— 
clapped it upon her glistening pate.
This done, she sank back in a chair with 
a groan of liberation and relief, and at 
once vigorously sdt about taking snuff.

.At last With closed eyes she murmured:
“Gie her a sheetin’, Hugh. Gie her a 

sheetin'!’,’.
In. amazement be took the other cas

ket from the flushed girl's hands. It re- 
required bat a moment to learn its his
tory from the doddering auldwife now, 
its theft by Sandy at night from the bas-, 
ket containing the mite of a babe left 
at Davy Saunders’ cottage twenty years 
before; the fear of using the Bank of 
England notes which it still contained 
intact; Sandy’s deadly hatred of those 
he had wronged and his affrighted yes
terday’s theft of the. casket’s mate in 
sudden superstitions fear lest the first 
hhd been bewitched from his cupboard; 
but even Hugh Ritchiè’s hand trembled 
as he read the yellow little scrawl among 
the bank notes, With Lady Barlsfold’s 
crest upon it, which told1 of the pleasant 
lady-mother’s misery, despair and un
utterable longing that her babe might

S3*
whole while Lady Mac Tavitt calmly 
rocked in the auldwife’s chair, pleasant
ly nodding her head in the ,Wand delir
ium of wig recovery and snuff. '

.“Do you know, I>ady Mac Tavitt. ’
. began the artist falteriugly, “that the 

Mac Tavitt has been found?”
She opened her eyes with a 

took another- pinch of snuff, closed her

^“Puir, puir dot tied auld body! I kin ye 
fettle her weal!"

“Oh, yes, Joan; I always comfort her 
when she will let me. 
ten.

intently, and now Joan suddenly started, 
back With her hands before her eyes, | 

“What were those Gaelic words," be 
asked sharply, noticing the girl’s tfetien.

“Tti corp creadh!—W corp creadh!” she 
answered shudderingly, but with never 
another word; as if shame would vome 

“I fell into her favor entirely by ac- to*her in Hull’s eyes at even her inno- 
cldent. She had learned that some I-ou- cent possession of such baleful knowjr 
donartist had painted a miniature at the edge, v

•lass Lord Bartefold married. With this But Hugh Ritchie had gathered more of 
as a possible clue, she rummaged every the dread secrets of the north than Joan 
studio-in London* becoming quite an ugre had thought.
to' the artists, and occarionally having corP creadh was at least not new to him;, 
regular 6et tos With a few, because they an4 he knew that one of black and 
treated her slightingly and failed to -to- ardly heart seeking Ms enemy’s life by 
dress her aq, >he Mac Tavitt.’ stealth, secretly wrought a corp creadh,.

“Ï was ready for the old lady when or tx)dy of c*ay: P'ac®d in the ned cf 
she came to my studio. As she eutcr- f0”1® «ear running stream, and then, as 
ed I bowed nearly to the floor. ’Fat he superciliously believed and murdep- 
gars the’ gimpled-faced havereel wi’ iris t It?6 corP ert^dl1
murgeons? Is it gang deeft?’ she skirled ™ ,b/ ~‘f_actlon tbe w«tor, the. victim 
to her man behind her in purest Aber-lon- WOuld P\nf aad dle-
ian. I bowed again. She gave a start Speak, to me fairly like a Scotch- 
apd a bound backward, and myself an- w?Hlan’ be demanded. ‘I do
other Scoring. ’YoUr Iàdyship,’ I began W?[dS„rl!!t<l u°U' )V!li('h
with the greatest humility, ‘how can sn threat. Or wirich has already
humble artist like myself serve the Mac S tc ® mis®Pable, Or Joan,
Tavitt?’ nave they each made the corp creadh

‘ “She burst into tears and fairly smith- a'answered Unie i„,,<a 
ered me with embraces; said I was the in„ thf^h Lr tea^ TT«^ 1 l 
only true nobleman in all England who SnfnMr’ Davv
knew inough to know, that the rould on- lang.^S syme.’’ PU’r ^

ffisyagaa tsz.pz -sasr artfssrttsss«
studio gave oath that I should become fnschin’ »flPS m ,5 u’„.ei .*Prelob?n aP45* -ft* » of g Tfzæjsÿs&süggL
her, be looted.wM, lrortiog ere. full of „„ Sh'ecame1

tenderness into the wondering eyes of concerned as flvin. in,ii ..£3 b'x,«“ **•SKYlC.teS'SSnSg" “
' A . , . . , ? , tie stanes ahint kail-stumps!’

During the - recital, minted times of exclaimed Joan in great anxietv
defiant song and bitter denunciation were And so it would have been had not ti
rising higher and shriller from, the road- heavy, carriage, with a smart coachman 
way beneath the cliff. and an old footman in front, a mountain

of luggage behind, and a gaunt old wo
man, with her head swathed in plaids 
in turn surmounted by a huge bonnet 
from which in every direction waved 
forests of, plumes and flowers, sitting 
complacently witMn, while one hand 
rested upon a curiously-wrought cas
ket, at that moment stopped in. front of 
Sandy Nichol’s door.

The Storm of kail stumps ceased at 
once, and- the fierce combatants had al
ready disappeared, when Sandy’s auld- 
wife, casting furtive glances beMnd her, 
came doddering and trembling tp ' the 
ttate. The coachman gestured towards 
Lord Glebemoth’s lodge, and the auld
wife snjrilèd and fluttered and nodded re
ply. Then the ladv in the nlaids and 
bonnet nbinted toward Glen Affrick 
pass ; as if. she woiild go, return and 
halt again, on her way to the lodge.

“It’s .Lady Mac Tavitt at last, Joan!" 
said Hugh ruefully; for they poth knew 
it was the beginning of , their parting 
then. “She is a great lover of fine 

scenery. She, has ordered. her carri
age driven up there a moment to Eas- 
na-conn. fobe Falls of the Dogs) for a 
better view of the valtey. She wüi re
turn, dhange her bonnet for her wonder
ful wig in Sandy’s cottage, and then she 
will proceed in, -state to our friends at 
Guesachan.” 0

His words were all but true, 
few moments more the carriage 
again) at Sandy’s door, Sandy himself: 
humbly hacking into the cottage, fol
lowed by Lady Mac Tavitt, who was al
ready divesting herself of her bonnet, 
the m Jfootn^n with . divers hastily 
snatchedroundies and- wraps bringing up 
the rear. ’’ " " "

“The Mae Tavitt is now donning her 
wig,” remarked thé artist dryly.

Up to tins point Hugh’s predictions had 
been corrfeot- Here they failed. There 
was a commotion in the cottage. The 
old footman scurried' out and ransacked 
the carriage. Not finding the object of 
his search he threw his arms wildly in 
tjie air, as if completely distraught. In 
a trice Lady Mac Tavitt appeared, bon
nettes», her wraps and belongings in 
hef arms, her bald head glittering 
strangely - in the sunlight, and her shrill 
objurgations outrivalling the Crofters’ 
of- a few moments before. She flung 
the oarcelsi into the carriage and pounc- 

Se Colre-cheathaloh, nan aigh ean snlbtech, ed in after them,, screaming a dozen or- 
(My own misty Confie by deer ever haunted,) dens at once at her poor old servant, 

“Wi’ oot are dogs!” sneei-ed Sandy, re- who ran helplessly up and down the 
fernng to the book in his withered road. Then she clapped her bonnet on 
hapd, askew, drove the old foot-man upon the
An Çolfe rumacb is urar s«ln , box with threats and sobs, and despair-

“WUStfTu’ F’ Ztote wi’ “et to’ icgly enVeioped h6r beadl »-»<>»» bon- 
Th deceitfu i weights wi get th net and aH in a plaid, and set

umphantTdrn."1™ y ^ out at furious speed to Lrd Glebemoth’s

^tnh l0d‘By a» the Gracesr’ cried^ the artist

scented) in unfeigned alarm, “Lady Mac Tavitt
“Let na mon think o’ hdmsel’ main has lost her wig!" 

highly than he ought T was flung back How ludicrously swift was the echo 
savagely ftom tiie opposite garden wall, of Hugh’ grawseme sentence, swept from 
Gn iusan finaf bn chubbraidh leam, valley end to end,' and even tossed por-
(From every fair flow’r I love dear and well) tentonsly among the misty heights:

“Pharo’s heart was hardened by the “Lady Mae Tavitt has lost her wtgT
Laird!” came from Sandy with it pro- It flew' on before the noble Aber-
phetiç skirl of delight. dortian’k hasty welcome atf the ledge.
Gn m^anh,, dub-gtorm, torfach, lulsreagach, ; R preceded her in her own scrambling 
<Tb^lyTaiL8r71ug’ ^,riihtl7 B“ blowing,) fflght to hër chamber. It sped from tip 

, sba11 2^ *®,y® fflugaes tifo with sfootheféd peate of la tighter
WWffSÊÏWIBBBP5 a^*“<m^vd yelled San* abong lofdfl aôd ladies fine. It scat- 

“Hech!" exclaimed Joan in amazement, fey8hak,ng the B,ble at Davy menac* terefi...among valets an,d maids like a 
“bit its a grye-carling frowdie for a LL,' —------- mirthful peotilenoe:
leddy‘” ^vlr its lawn;) L^adyTavittt bas loSt her wig!"

“Trtte, Joan; Mt hard as are her foce “Badlyhg that ye are, ye’ll get run o’ }}. elKtod ™e great house_ as ip merry 
'and heart to others, she hàs been very fire and brimstane!” eddies and gusts. It woke,me lasy
goqd to me. I would not bake sevh câoln, baMach, ditheanach, canach, tais- Jf^per» of the btaok herds upon the 
Strathgiass nor you, but for hey. Sid* leanach, r- hills; swept into the dairies and set the
is rich-and a grand lady, besides, -ind (Moss, canach and daisies adoring Us mazes,) maids and milk a-ehakrag there; whisked 
owns half of Aberdeenshire, with many, , “Ye. shall, be slain, a’ til’ sort o’ yci,” among tire brown-faced hinds raking the 
juuuy London houses. fairly howled the old stone mason, twirl- aftermath hay upon the Tomach fields;

“Her brother was Lord Mae Tnvitt. ing the blessed book above his head and, whistled ogreishly about the far game- 
Dnke of Wvie xJho dted in Indi i Jlis like a» his great and humble tin for keepers’ huts, and hunted out the giggl-
^Æ5âStSfflSlâ8fa slid VonslL nT ,?°USand year8H- ^ A ^ ^ ^

scapegrace, married a woman far below ?fathe fe?T®y’ ^1I^8elf bad “Lady Mac Tavitt has lost her wig!"
his station but as far above his deserts, “ade to ltS a^f”^ terrar8 and dooms’ It hastened swift oouriets of dtecov&y
whom Lady Mac Tavitt always calls tbe S^ugh wMch'flghtiv ’^Sbota thT^lthe to Eas-na-conn, to Strury, to Erchlees 
‘brat,’ and the two died, after one child Unr°^efol fawn1, y ^ the llthe’ castle, to Beanly and to Inverness. It 
was born and spirited away.” Hoot! Ye auld- cake-fumler! Hoot! ®tiîred a11 ^ Strathgiass like a mad

“Puir lassie!” murmured Joan symp.i- Like as wax melted at the fire, so shill aad ^ d
thetically. . ye perish!” shrieked Sandy, danemg it tumbled Hu^ mttilne ^ wnto. about

“The old lady is a little soft An three about his garden and shaking his fist and Jn 8ucb grand activity as they trad never 
subjects which are of endless import- Bible at the until now placid Davy in known or borne before, as. he heard his 
ance to herself and of as endless torment a very delirium of imbecile bate and rage. &re sentence through th1-+heyb|!le>,0,i 
to others,"x continued Hugh, as if kind- That last threat with its Scriptural hint T»yAs door, whither he had
ling with miriiful recollections. “The of the most grewsome curse known to to .pilfer .^j»pa«iy and aid.
first is her mission to find ‘the b.-at’s the superstitious highlanders, was too . • I$nSh Ritchie, jte nae cuddllns ^ III 
bairn,’ which she is certain mqst be a much for Davy Saunders^. His retort hàe noo. Bnng th’ weeg or ye an me 
boy who is to restore the faniily lire, was quick, heedless and thunderous.1 Old are din. •
The second is her wonderful wig. This Sandy for tns gibes and taunts gave bock He joined in the knot the only daptraet- 
she is continuously losing, often to the renewed and deadlier objurgations. Unis- ed one of all. The coachman and foot- 
distraction of whole communities, and mg their embittered voices with their in- man took oatii they had seen the cas- 
which during her travels, while swathing creasing rage, they at - last broke into ket under jtody Mac Tayitt’.s arm be- 
her head in shawls and plaids, she <‘»r- funpus Gaelic threats and imprecations, tween Strury .and fasnakyle; and toe 
ries in a precocious casket of curious In- leaning far over their garden wails tnd bid footman, now reduced under the 
dian workmanship. The other frenzy fuming and clawing like beasts in leash clamor raqd Uatideting, to complete înqbe- 
of her strange old life is to recover Ibe panting^for each other’s lives, and sick- cility, could only gasp that he had snre- 
mate of this Indian wig casket; a gift enrag the very valley echoes with their ly seen the casket-safely on a tittle table 
from the Duke to toe young lord at toe dpeadful -maledictions. beside Sandy’s ingle-neafa
same time the one was sent to her from ^The WMmal turamil below, bad bronght The «ext: ntorning Hagh questioned 
India, and which disappeared fully 20 Hugh Ritchie and his companion to the old Sandy and hte wife mercilessly. They 

the family possessions.” edge of the cliff. They had both listened knew nothing of the casket; but he

LADÏ MAC TAVITT’S WIG vBut that’» not of- 
Why, she’s not yet 80 years of 
She’s far too spirited for much -ofage.

“Tales of Ten Travellers” Series. ;that

by EDGAR L. WAKEMAN.
-

$The infernal ourse of the
.M, nAn,.h 0f .Scottand, along i tion <rf his head toward -turreted Guesa-

valley of BrtS-tda- or “gray val- He was about to fdllow hte impetuous 
It "'il-s,.the^^r Gaels; nearly always speech with as impetuous an embrace, 

■Lpf ru? above it; gray in its but Joan gently kept him at -a distance,
iu fltre stubble ti citibanks of answering quietly with eyes and speech:

wMàng river blend; “Na.im; when th’ mrchty pamtin s 
day ^ .d^®spiatches of crimson laid dim. ye’U ne’er ooorn back»’

dtiS.;Lhinir pencils of 'the early frost; He (read there in her eyes and words 
the £ masses of biiroh, in its myriad 9Uyh dear truths of and such keen ta- 

gniy m u» aQjd almost gray in the sight into men’s natures that k startled 
livhened ‘ 1 boundIe9s mournful wa- htok He recalled her simple life and
VVI7 imste ot . mysterious history, as they had come to
h.- f-aii». of a great orag overhang- him little by tittle from toe arofbem and

nortoero valley highway, where gamekeepers round about; how, when but
tn breaks away into the sunny a tiny waiting babe, twenty years before,

tb,e to the southwest, and the ahe had been left one night at Davy
to’f1 .mer grander Glen Affrick Saumder»’ door; how the crofter and hte
indier, ^ h,.vest ’ two persons were stand- grid wife, -being sore in heart for their
to the n m’suniight of an early Sep- own bannie lassie, who had a yean or 
to» m - . 1 ; two before been spirited away by some

huntsman nobleman, never to be heard 
from again, had given the writ their own 
baftn’e name and place in heart and 
home; how she had growmi from babe to 
bairn, from bairn to -lassie, fmn lassie 
to lass, an* on to womanhood, beloved 
in all the valley crofts, the pride of the 
minister and his Wife, who teaght her 
in the mossy manse below the cM, hard 
by -toe ancient church and bride of Fas- 
naikyie, -the peasant pet and favorite at 
Guesachan, until she had become his al
most inseperable companion; but ever

of heart'until

cow-

ley, 
gray 
va lley

VERNON AND VICINITY, )

%

unober^wy. arti9t, Hugh Bitohie,
°^; among a score of titled folk at 

t "^ivAemiolji’s hunting lodge, Guesa- 
I-“rd of Glen Gannadh. He
taT’ *fintelS MS last study for hte 
b taulscape of Strathgiass, which 
^ hangs in -the National Gallery at

Lw”'th« was a Highland tune, Joan 
« indfli-s who, to the scorn and envy of 

S toe great folk at Gu^echan. 
been his inseparable companion^ m 

summer sketchings which bad been 
made from this overhanging cliff above 
h,,, own roadside cottage home below.

The ÉLT-tist had just handed the girl a 
roj of sketches and was standing with 

u arm around -the trunk of a dwarfea 
& leaning forward with toaded eyes 
tv lastingly impress the scene with ito mi-
uutest detail of nature touch and tint 
noon his memory.

Joan was waiting behind him, calmly 
mzin»- as if from simple habit .wherever 
the artist might gaze, but with so-me 
thillg like a look of settled, hopeless pa
tience upon her face; a fine, frank, hon
est face, perhaps more beautiful from a 
certain way she poised her head outward, 
betokening expectancy; upward, as if 
her nature was strong from Storms that 
had been, to brave ail storms to. come.

What glorious Scenes were those they 
looked upon! For a score of miles the 
entire southern horizon of the strath 
g serrated edge of fiir-croiwined mountain 
heights, above escarpments of steel-gray 
stone; of licheneti masses of rock and 
of dead trees uprooted by howling tem
pests; of alder, oak and birch, like hang
ing banks of moss in the distance;, of 
firs so darkly green that they took on - 
the guise of upright beds of purple heath
er, here and there furrowed by foaming 
waterfalls; al -these giving place to the 
east to mountain ■ masses to gigantic 
swaths, or like emerald headlands in 
endless succession above some peaceful 
shore, advancing, retreating, and with 
interstices of opaline hue, where toe glens 
and mighty chasms wete; as if color to 
nature throbbed and ebbed until it faded 
in languorous death in blue, and purple 
and ghostly mist. -.?H. -. .•-• ■

To -the west were strath and mountain 
views more glorious stiS. From the pnçth _ _

"a wild torreitt poured out of Glen .Ggsi4 ’joyously'. “
naoh through a gorge so deep-and vast “And why to very good when all so 
that even the roaring of the waters was very sad* Joan?"
muffled and still. Thousands of feet nAbfine, flka guid mon that rides oot o’ 
a rove loomed grand Knock An, its sum- eeSr hetiklto’ an’ flotter, maun daw an’ 
mit girdled with castle-l-ike walls of thrive!”

Beyond, uplands rose and rolled “Well,” continued the -artist, mnktog
at the happy prophecy, “there I learned 
to draw a little, and by and by thy cu
rait» of the parteh took me into hte own .
ecamity home and helped me alom^ very takeable disdain and ehalietige, f^e notes 
kindüy. Some one saw my poor tittie wme highland Gaelic song ; ly
sketches and sent me to Rugby; and î¥„wi,d1aad impetuohs ’Goire Oheatha- 
there I got on so weds with the lads that 1C“; 01 Hell. '
one fine Ihzy fefflow took mo to London; Sandy, Bible in hand, was now as at- 
pnJt me initx> a lit tie studio in Hi^h Hoi- ways hot for the fray. Davy, leaning 
bom, with three years’ rent paid; clapped ealmly over his mossy garden wall, as if 
me on the shoulder, bravely, with 'Now oblivious of toe wrathful Sandy forty feet 
win or starve!’ and went away.” away, lifted his roaring voice with,

'
'

. :4
tries

■

true and strong, and free 
Art had come with Love to grand Strath- 
glass. ■

! iEiEEEsEHEi
crlter the west of Guesachan Lodge, and to toe

««; count- east> thr0llgb- tte mauutain imss.0f Ker-
ed in the heredity _of beast and human, fow- Woo<1 Brae t0 bonnie Qlen Urquhart
'W?U^LT -li fl ^ beyond. . When the lordly sportsmen of
■ intellect, pwde and 1rue the north made their pitiless aightend
every movement rof her sraoetii ’ clearances that game preserves might take
m every quiet, ^well-contodered ax;L of her ^ crofter homes, the two cob
life in eyery tone and- thought toe ut- at the fork af the road were nil,
tered, and shone forth rimoto maW except the little ehurch, that were left 
m the fomnnous calm of her spOentod standing of th6 ancient clachan or cburch
?C»e h4, Joan,” he said at last, lead- Fasnakyle.
tog her to the mossy re* from which To the eye of the passer these cottages 
toe hundreds of valley sketches had been are sweet, old rose-embowered nests with 
made -to all toe pleasant summer days, “ug paddocks and sunny kail yards ht- 
“I have something curious to toll you hind; but they housed this September day, 
about myself ” at least in one- the fires of rancorous

“Well, yon'see, I am orphan -too, just hate, so often characteristic of the folk 
like yourself Joan ” of these bidden highland nooks, and tre-

“Guid!” said Joan, complacently. <inently as strengely mingled with Scrip,
“I never had a half-crown of my own tural self-justification and zeal; that sort 
Pi mv «kfo ” of hatred, often înexplicabrè m origin,

“Guid arid'” whs the quiet response bnt .endles6 and flerce in intensity, end “L>st^wed up’ lite Topsyf° You ^n* «.ly reckless daring to give it

ne“Na,^r;dbét ga^m^^’tih^talê.” Infernal diablerie, htoitage still of these
“I was a! ‘marnât put out to be caréd superstitions toildrefli-of tbe mist, and 

for in London, .Tom. My father, a Ross- ever fortified by iterant apMication of 
store barrister, had been driven out of the stern and awful texts gleaned by 
the north here for Ms lingering love of ^te-M eyes from tim am Guid Book 
Prince Charlie. He went to London and »* their sole remaining means of wreak- 
toarvted and died. Then the mother’s inK curse or avenging real or fancied 
life light was soon dimmed, and she fol- wrongs.
lowed him. Then toe parish beadle toss- And «for, twenty years Old Sandy 
ed Hugh Ritchie into an orphan asylum Nicfcols, the «one mason of Fasnakyle, 

■ «■ had glared from his cottage windows—• -*'■ •*#** »“*• tisi^ssisssMftss
whp ip. turn had glaied back hhd taunt
ed from bis. , No one knew the na titre of 
the feud, or cared. Sandy could not, or 
would not, disclose it to the “meenistev," 
and Davy’s most exquisite delight, when 
Joan was absent and time hung heavily 
upon Ms hands, was to sound the tocsin 
of battle across the way to Sandy, by 
piping loud and clear, in tones of namte-

Ü3

tII.

' t
:

Æ
H

I
;

sight She was assisting her husband .fo

Igniting the magnesium lights some of them 
■exploded prematurely, and the flame coming 
in contact with M*s. Wigan’s face and 
hands, burned the exposed places somewhat 
severely.

'£1
Iwas a

In a 
was M

i
i

( I ■

il IMane.
in matchless valley ascents to lone Glen 
Affrick’s w3ds.

Far to the north Ben Wyvis, giant 
monarch of the region, thrust its' grizzled 
rone above stately mountain piles. Mam 
Sail, “h&l of the eye,” stood guard in 
tie west; while the whole fa* horizon 
beyond, pierced by grim old peaks wreath
ed in endless heunds- and wings of mist, 
summed like some vast ardtii-pelago of 
massive crags endlessly beaten by the 
spume of -thundering seas.

Glittering peak, blanched cliff and 
threatening précipice, burst throiyto the rapturously.
heather and sea green copse. Away “Well, not exactly. But l a afraid 
above the heights toe eagle wheeled i would have starved, Joan, only for the 
among the gorges, calling to the echoing queerest old lady you ever saw in all 
leaks for companionship in its solitudes, y0Ur life—Lady MacTavitt, whom we *>x- 
TnmMing burns quivered and flashed, or pect at the lodge this very day.

1ilke «*■ “The dear tod lady is an odd picture,
wjitfan the Shadows. And over all songs Joan. gfig Stalker than your foster, 
■t mulet of burn and me*, over covert, fat,her, Davy Saunders; uglier than Sam 

glen, °ver oriet.'jbog and tarn dy Nichols, your fighting, stone-mason, 
flooded the September sumshme, paantmg - neighbor, across the way; scraggier than 
f’*r *he artet and the lassie there the jgj W and her nose is as big % * tur- 

seene in unfound n|p and crimson as. that dogwood copse.
Her little eyes snap and glitter in iheir 
deep hvMows like fiery black diamonds. 
Her furrowed" face, mottled with rich 
steakinga of snuff. Is a perfect lichen- 
nest of moles and warts, each with its 
own tuft of bristles, like a clump of alder 
branches" in winter, while her polished 
head, is as bare of locks as are Lord 
Ghibemoth’s polled Angus cattle of 
horns.'’ _
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‘An’ ÿe did na starve!” Joan "qsisted,

;

* im iJ
ft Iî#whole transcendemt

dyes.
The artist turned from the wondrous 

panorama -as if almost despairing from 
transferring its ever-changing seem- 

irgs and hues to canvas, and shaking his 
h-ad sadly, said gravely to toe girl:

Joan, I am afraid We neever can do 
itr

m

m i ittver ïiv
?

1;

i im
ü. Ul

JThe word “we” sent the blood irato her 
face -grandly.

“Gm yam- misdoots theiisela------"
Don’t say ‘gn,’ Joan. Say ‘if in- 

Mead.’-
‘‘Gif-----” /;£
‘There, there, Joan. Remember ‘gif 
voree than gin.’ ”

mv h vu 5l?ler waT’ "when I speyk oot 
Ritchie,” toe 

bndhnS np a little. “AbEns, eef 
an taisdoots toeirsel’, they’re a’ready 
S jh'PP't- Th’ Laird ha’ gie’n ye 
^chty gcefts, Hugh. Dinara flyte V His 
-ace wi sic chirm-ins am’ badins. Pit a
G Mthdto!’^e a Sty brae, au’ th’ wark’s

‘True enough, Joan; true enough. Up- 
,boiK*’’ 1 hrifeve you could paint 

strathgiass yourself. I could too, if I 
’ '™ nave you with me aH toe time.” 

ïe can ha’ me, an’ ye wull!”
She said it a? impassively as toe would 

nave said It was about to rain, the. river 
, 88 *ow>.or toot toe heard her old father 

y adoption singing a Gaelic song of war 
'-own there in bis half cottage, half
, Z l,>wn there im the roadside be- 

them.
, “B']t what of 
ra®e. Joan?” 
t He said it

- i
English Girls as Smokers.

In England the women are certainly pro
gressing. Rear the testimony of a Bond 
street tobacco merchant, who was asked if 
he had many lady customers.

“We have quite a number," he said, “and 
they not only venture to have preferences, 
but are very commisseurish, I assure yon. 
A little while ago, you know, if a lady 
came In for a box of cigarettes it was al
ways for her husband or her brother. Our 
latest novelty in ladles’ cigarettes Is tipped 
with a violet petal. We have another cig
arette of the same quality tipped with a 
rose petal. They are all made of the finest 
Turkish tobacco.”

These aesthetic cigarettes are done up In 
brown boxes, edged with silver. And not 
only do the fair ladles of England smoke 
In the sanctity of their own apartments! 
but at the very best class of West End 
restaurants no objection la made to women 
smoking.
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mA ' i Ask Your Friends 
Who have taken Hood’s Sarsaparilla what 
they -think of It, and the replies will be 
positive in its favor. Simply what Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla dqes, (hat tells the story of Its 
mCrlt- One has been cured of Indigestion or 
dyspepsia, another finds it indlspenslble for 
sick headache or biliousness, while others 
report remarkable cures of scrofula, ca
tarrh. rheumatism, salt rheum, etc.

HOOD’S PILLS are purely vegetable.
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my art, of London, of i« iM m

^ , fairly. like an honest man
v. sag 55,,°*

',rKfl.*lbe ^ of Poverty’s dutches 
her >,T' , Then, he continued, grasping 
-, „ha°lls 'heartily, “I’ll be back here 
.ij‘ Buy Davy Saunders’ little

j
him mfit»§ yHi

i: : Si

How to Get a “Suelight»>' Picture.
Send 26 “Sunlight” soap wrappers (wrap-

S3
to Lever toothers. Limited, 4& Scott Sbreet, 
Toronto, Ont., and you will receive, by
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from adver
ting. Tbls^to

gn easy way - tb 'decorate your hom<
s» m
liera, if you leave the enfle open 
four address carefully

11!!and wfll
s4ap. |ii
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..Henry’s arm, the ex-chancellor 
down in front of the company, 

4n was very much bent. The-par- 
l entered the palace. !-. J
eror William, who was standing 
botom of the steps leading to the 
aimmern," so called, wore as a 
mark of honor the uniform of the 

*ck cuirassiers.
majesty to-day nominated the 
as chief of that famousP regi-
His reception of the old states- 

■as of the warmest and most cov- 
iture. As Prince Bismarck ap
ed him he extended his hand, and 
ince, bowing, kissed it. 
immediately lifted both hte ai 
nbraced the prince heartily,
-ressed a kiss on the - old ma»

The cm-

and the reconciliation betwem 
f and tjhe greatest Of his subjeexs 
Baled. The cx-chancellqr’s eyes 
jaoiet and he looked very série " 
wekonaing the prince, the e 

shook bands with Count Herbert, 
te whole party retired to a room 
the king of Saxony and a llum- 

f German princes were awaiting 
soming. All saluted Prince Biâ- 

as he entered the room. Lunvli- 
ras served in the emperor's pti-

Coverti
aid for only three persons, thé em- 
the empress and Bismarck. After 
the prince retired to t.he room set 
for his use in order to resit for. a 
fime. Before he retired, however, 
haperor's sons were presented ti>

t

ms at 1:45 o’clock.

ront of the rooms occupied by ihe 
there was placed a double row of 
Is from the Cuirassiers. Afîÿt 
nee -had rested for a ‘time he arose.
> meantime an immense crowd 
athered in front, - of the palace, 

forth volley after vollêy of 
or singing the patriotic hymns, 
r Im Siegerkranz,” “Die Wacht 

iein,” and “Deutschland neber- Al- 
This was kept up until the em- 

heir cards for Prince Bismarck, 
i at a window and slightly bowed 
crowd, which at once went almost 

-n. their demonstrations of* delight, 
veather was fine and nothing- oe- 
l during the day to mar the joy- 
is of the occasion. All the namte- 
including Chancellor von Caprivi, 
heir aerde for Prince Bismarck, 
on Boettichev, secretary of the im- 
home office, was- the first of the 

:ers to pay this courtesy. The reg- 
of Cuirassiers, of which Prince 

trek was to-day appointed the head, 
i dinner in the evening in honor of 
rince.

g

Hunting upon the reconciliation 
eu the emperor and the prince, the 
•German Gazette (semi-official) 
“It is nearly four years since thé 
•or has been face ,to face with 
e Bismarck. To-day the prince 
« his majesty’s guest, and the ex- 
ellor will "realize that the gratitude 
e court and the people for Ifte ra- 
rable advices ^remains unaltered.
patriot thanks the emperor .for 

•ing so joyful a day for Germany, 
this feist of reconciliatom^feai-

?r fruit for our

id reds of telegrams congratnlàthig 
rince upon the reconciliation be- 
, the emperor and himself are a*- 
; daily from all countries. The Ital- 
mbassador "remarked to-day to .an-
diptomat that; today’s raectrag jfoe- 

» the’ emperor and the' prince w»s 
tetorical event of the first magni- 

Af 3 o’clock Chancellor von.
-XVas announced. He had an invifa- 

to an interview with the prince lasts 
three-quarters of an hour. At 4 
>k the prince was driven to the pal- 
>f the Empress Frederick, the mo 
of the emperor, and paid her - a 
visit. She pressed him to stay 

-r in Berlin, but Prince Bismarck 
Hi to -be permitted to follow -his 
"clan’s advice and return to his home 
evening. After leaving the Em- 

! Frederick’s palace the people, who 
. densely massed in the vicinity,, 
i thruogh the police Unes and tned 
ihdtch the horses harnessed «.-the 
e’s carriage. They wanted to te" 
back to toe castle themselves. Jhe 
e. however, prevailed upon them 
wego their intention. The crowd 
so thick that it was! impossible lot 
worses to go faster than a slow walk, 
as the carriage moved along The 
d surged forward with B; ah» 

singing patrioticbody joined in ...
At 6:15 o’clock dinner was sert - 

, set apart for Pnn< c 
. The emperor took (Ra

the rooms 
rck-'s use.

.. ith the priiiOA '.m 
previously arranged Prince^ Bis" 

k’s stay in the city was short At 
qimites after seven o’clock this eym- 
!ie went from the palace on ns ie 
to Friedrichsruhe. Throughout lb 
e time of Ms visit he was treated 

-the most distinguished considera- 
and nothing was left undohe fea* 

d - add to the pleasure of the visit, 
tlv after 7 o’clock a coach drove up 
ie main entrance of the palace. Ae- 
janying was the whole squadron of 
Garde du Corps, for firo Empe^r -ii- 
ed to show every honor to the Prt.me 
had announced that he would ar 

9any him to the station. At -exaeay 
tb,

Then amid . toe
of the Emiieror, 
ed the carriage.

of trumpets the drive to 
commenced. The crowds still 
along the streets, and cheer afte 

r was given as the Emperor and toe 
ce and the military cavalcade swept

ig.be train for Friedrichsruhe left the 
ion at 7:25 o’clock. When the Ivm- 
>r and the Prince entered the royal 
ting room His Majesty threw his arms 
lit the Prince and embraced him re- 
tedlv. Count Herbert Bismarck and 
Schweninger followed the Emperor s- 

‘iage in a closed coach. At about 
ock in the afternoon Emperor vt u- 
n, accompanied by his suite, ' 
mgh I nter den Linden, which - 

for its entire length- 
the anniversary 
and will receive 

To-night most of 
holier; J*

d with people 
i Majesty celebrates 
his birth to-morrow 
immense ovation.
’‘inanimations prepared in 

Emperor’s birthday were dwphrtf!*- 
nee Bismarck did not seetn fatiguBO 
en he left the city. As the train pWv 

at the window saluting 
• Emperor. The Prince arrived irj 
ieilrichsrnhe at 11 o’clock. He.-i'tee^* 
•erful and hearty. The road fromJ“c 

station to the castle was illumih-

he was seen

Iway

4

those who attended was Mr, l^Kt, Hawaiian minister, with
of the Hawaiian

long
Thurston, the 

om was the Secretary 
atlon, Mr. Frank P. Hastings.
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