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headaehe, and ber aunt coaxod, ber to lie fitill, and gave h« a Cup of
tea. .0

11ýThere noo, ict me wipe yer face an' bande wi' a wet tool, and

loye'Il feel botter. Pit doon the bit o' paper out o' yer band, or iVII
get a weC

Il Oh 1 no, aunty, 1 muet take care of that." t
Then lay it under Ilow, an' itfi be safe." ry'.

Oh 1 no, Aunty, 4erg9piie. First tell me are you my fast
friend T'

Il Eh 1 yes, lass, l'm.yer only friend be yer father'is side, an' I'd
da as much for ye as if ye was my ain sister."

Il Then, Aunt Magg, I want yo-a to bring me something that
will make me die right off; rat oison, or I don't care what, and

bury this bit f aper with me., ýow promise, promise.
il Nit, na<)Viai ud > 1 couldna da that my woman, but will yeno tell

me what the bit o' paper is about?"
Il No 1 1 want George. You'Il not do anything for me at all." no

cc 1Speak low, speak low, my woman. Ye canna ie George till

ye Îell me wbat ye wantwi'him." en
cc Oh, dear 1 must 1 tell you? When I wu coming from gran-

ny*i; yesterday 1 met Abb, and ho gave me this, note. Young Cliff desdbas given me up, taken up with another girl." And the poor thing
sobW and cried as if ber heart would break. Now go down and
send George to me." - him.

Maud, what for de ye want him. T'
I want to tell him about Cliff, and get him to, make me hie

wife and take me away from boire, I don't like this place. Il Oh 1 wo
auntydodo. Ican'tbearthissuspense. Ohl VII, godown myself,

there now,?' she said, springing over the bel hi&
Eh 1 na, na, my wornan, ye canna' see George. Eh, Maud, of 1

Iawieý it winna da to tell George about Cliff. George wad murd@T.- the
Cliff. Eh 1 my bonnie la8sie. Da ye think ho wad let the man live the

thatdeeeivedhissister? 'Na, na, Geqrgemaunie ken. Takeanother grov
cup of toit and a cracker. There noo, re8t a bit, and ye'Il feel went

botter 'nme

Ïb 1 Maggie knew the secret of calming the nerves, by' attending Wildito the wants of the stomach-P charIn the eveninL:-
£gohl golly, mother, I have got.a situation 1 ]Save I botter

fà Mad.,clothes to put on to go wi Lie dAbbie. are you mad ? What do you want with a situation?
are iWhat are you going to do?" kill111 Here is the paper. ' See, 1 Black on White,' what 1 am to do i willand what I am to get."' 
berShe took the greas.* paper and glanced over it. Abbie 1 what ofin this world have you gone and hired yoursolf without my coneent sianor knowledge to that gipsy circas for ? What do you mean ? 'You

RDIt go.)y . de
Giolly, don't you go to stop me now, mother. Yon'Il find I

Can't be boat. Write your naine just there, quick."
"' What will I do that for ? No, I have done thAt t» ohm

âhwdy, &bbie*'t


