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CHAPTER XI.—Continued

The second and fourth chariots are druwn
by four Avabians, handled by puﬂlhun The
third, Ei Abra’s Lumh of state, by six horses
with puauhuua. All embodying the art and
poetry of carriage building.  But thecoach of
state excels .nll Every crait and art ia alli-
ance with genius camme to its construction.
The most choice products of the looms, ate-
licrs, studios of Inidia, Europe, Amcriva, cot-

manded into scrvice b\' El Abtw's marvellous
wealth, adorn it and the palace on El Abra
Island.

But Eurynin declines to accompany her
visitor iu the coach. And on horseback goes
only a little way, for one has told her that the
young English 5cmluumu AMr. Tobias Omnn,
is out in the forest, nnd she sends an mvu*
tion usking him to the carup. Meanwhile El
Abra departs; not dis wmuxu"l fur Lis mind,
ever cecupied with devices of business, or
themes of plilosophy and scivnee, hasno space
for ofivnees.  He surmises that tie Donna has
a tender regard fur seme youthiul stranger, to
him uukuow r, and does not care. So guvs
home to El Ahm Island, Rosa Myther and
Luey Lud accompany iy to consult him as a
sorcerer, about the iost Lillymeres, mother
and son,

Euryuia had, the year before, seen Toby
Oman at Detroit, aud remarked on the sim-
Iarity of bLis features to old friends, Colonel
Lllh'murv kilied in Lattle, wad his lady—
Edith Ogléburn before marria; ge, She breathed
not a word of this to any one but Toby him-
self ; and now sought to see hin privately
again.  One mossenger eame back without
finding him. A scvond returned at gallop on
borsciack, terror in his look, whispering to
the fady in dtfal gasps

« I his Llood ~—--—-~mbbt:d
killed mnurdored !

Help went out on the instart, with a sue-
geon of the Eury nis Institute, and a litter,
They returued, carrying & Uleading budy into
the vnuvnprm.nt. Oiber sargicad aid came,
and the woeund —all tut mortal—was dressed.

Eorynia watchied by the patient’s couch.
And as he slept, or fainted and revived, slept
and awoke fitlully, exhausted by loss of b‘ond
and fevered, on the sceond dey the watcher, in
her tender solicitude, saw, or thought she
saw, more and more nr tlu, fuatures of yvears
ago—the features of Edith Ogleburn and of
Eustace De Lacy Lillymere.

«If Rosa Myther were bere,” said the Iady,
in silent thoug ght. ¢ she ml-_rht determine the
resemblunce better than I; Rosa saw Colonel
Lillymere oftener than 1 did.”

Worn Ly watching, Evrynia slept long on
the fourth day, when onw of the colonred
nurses entered the Douna’s recess in the silken
tent, to report the patient's condition. Lugcrly
the b]t.(.pcl awoke and enquired.

‘ No better, no worse, my lady. But the
doctors have missed se¢ing one of his wounds.
Besides that in his blessed beantiful bosom,
by which he has nigh dicd, there is a ul.wm.r

dead, I think,

or sword like as if burmd in the skin, nndf

burning red now abuck of the right .shouldu' '

The Donna coloured in wonder, anxiety,

hope, feverish expectancy, but said nothing
more than -
. ¥ Go, arrange the couch, lay the patient on
the left side if you can, "and unscen by any
one; mention this to no lnln" creature ; then
return and conduct me prn'atd_v "

This was dune. None saw the Donna Eu-
rypia enter.  Gazing on the sword mark, now
livid red and glowlnr; she made sign fur the
nurse to retire, and aguin the sign to be
silent.

Then Eurynia turned the. patient to the
easier posture on his back, kaveling beside
him in impassioned silent prayer lovking. in
his unconscious cyes, looking and looking on
every pale feature, on every one of the brown
clustering curls, lookmg on that noblc, pale,
beautiful brow; on the hazel cyes and ]ong

lashes; on the delicate hands; the arms of -

fice forrz and of power—reading in all thesu
the son of lidith Ogleburn.

Bending on hts lips, they were tenderly,

piously, touched with her own.
eyes opencd on hers, she spoke ;
¢ Eustace Do Lucy Lillymeret"

He made no sign, sceming not to know the
name. Still gazing into }m: eyes in tender
solicitude, she said ;

“ You are the lost heir of L:l]ymf-rc ”

He started in a.spasm;
in fiery. terror, and muLterg in ;,naps, said

Then, na the

. mdzstmct)y

“\What is tha.t? Who are you’ Whnt did
yousay 7%

* Youare tho heir of Ll]ymcrc and will,

-and rattled. its 1id,

his eyes gleaming .

in time, be Earl of Royalfort. Bocalm—have

a care—be?
He was not calm. Ha sprang from the
couch, and in weakness fell on the flvor, ex-
claiming wildly :
“ False villain t
avaunt! Murder!

Fiend! Spectre of horror,
Murder!” Then fuinted.

CHAPTER XIL
THE PEABLY PAMILY, THE PURDYY, AND TU¥
HAYVERNS,

To Lot Taree, Ninth Concession of Con-
way, about the time of the Blanketeer settlers,
but not of that party, came Willy and \Tnm‘\'
Pearly., Willy had been one of the Ogleburn
bandloom wenvers of whom o ghmpsu. was
had in Chapter I. And his wilfe, in the
unmarried days, was the ¢ Bonny Lnss of
Branxton,”"—the Nancy Fair, who, at mid-day
milking in Ogleburn woods, ran up the Lady’s
Walk to the rescue of the child Essel Bell and
babe Lillymere, “m'xm; her apron and cailing
in shrill notes of alarm : * Shoo! shoo!l  Hoo
shoo! the gledi”

Emigrating to Canada three years after
marriage, o dJdaughter at Naoey's knee and
another in arms; the Pearlys entered on one of
the free grants in Conway Township, the two
hundred acre lot just named. It was in the
wild bush., No settlers baving then taken
Innd fariher out thau the Sisth Concession,
three miles of wilderness Iny between the
Pearlys and nearest neighbours, and beyvond
them’ thc North Pole. Ne¢ inhabitants be-
tween their Lot and the Pole so far as they
knew. 1¢ wuas not the wilderness of fufinity
north of them, so much as the interval of
three miles of tangled thicket, gigantic trecs,
rock, marsh and running water lying betw cen
the bl\th and Ninth Concessions, that was a
trouble, tulrm«rclothu wetting fu:t dampen-
ing he: Arls.

W illy made several journies out with imple-
ments and food, excavating a recess under a
shelving rock for temporary shelter, then
building it up in front with loose stones
against the visitations of wild beasts, if any,
Lastly, he conducted Nancey, she carrving the
babe, he the *F Wee Pet,” Aley—two yeara
old.

As soon as Naney arrived they chose a site
for the log shauty, and another site highoer on
theslope where, in after years they should buaild
the two-storied dwelling oftheir prosperity,ia
midst of afruit tree gardun to be there planted.
This chosen spot of the future was near a
spring which, pushing from a rift in the rock,
carae dewn in a wimpling mmnlet under
shadow of the great trees where they were to-
maorroyw to begin the shanty., The pure coel
water Noney pronounced as just what she re-
quired fur the prime dairy buotter, to be made
and marketed after they made the farm.

When they had enjoyed this vision of the
future some minutes, the men kindled a fire
near the excavation in the rock, placed over
it a tripod of poles, and therc-under, by a
chain, hung the tea-kettle, And soon the
kittle gave out its cheery song, dancing its
lid with the steam, first time in that part of
the wilderness.

Father's # Wee Pet” noticed the lid dancing
and pulled mamma by the dress to look. But
she had already seen and felt ib.  Had felt it
in her heart as n happy foretaste of bright
dass to come, and by cndearing words and
caresses to baby invited that infantile witness
to observe how the first kettle Loiled on Lot
Three, XNinth Concession of Conway, was
already singing. And the infanta Essel Bell,
named after the missing Essel, bore witness
by its ineflectual leaps, and language of kis-
sing the air; cornmunion of mother and bahe
in one glow of contented delight.

At night they built themselves in, below
the rock, lying on a bed of fern and branches.
With heads on other’s arms, each n babe on
the bosom; theit souls sought peace in prayer.
And, finding the repose they songht—finding
it as undoubtingly by faith, in bosom of the
Heavenly Father, as the babes
their own breasts had peace there, sleep came.,

Sleep cume ; but so, after .midnight, came
wolves; howling, howling, and sniffing at the
stones of the barricade. A growling shout
from Willy, then the shot of his gun thiough
a loophole, seared away the wolves, Until
dawn of dn) they were heurd at a distaoce,
but none again approuched so near.

With the first gleam of sunlight among the
tr(-cs the Pearlys arose to prayer and thanks-
giving ; sang ¢ The Lord is my Shepherd,”
\unc.y's cl«.ar, meledious  voice nscr'ndmg
among the trees, nt which birds became
for a minute
ing 'mthcmb of love, as-if joining in with the
new associates,  Again the tea-kettle steamed
the frizzling pan with a
buttery fry accompn.nymg in the (.horua And
they were refreshed ; ready to bt.gm the new
home in the new Jand.

< Cows?  Yes, Nancy; we shall have cows,
plenty of them in time; and one within "
weck of the day I get the shaniy up.
cnough of grass in the opens for half-a-dozen

cows, only we would have no use for them yet.
awhile, and no provender -in winter, or not

enough, ' T shall begin making ‘bog hay as
soon as the shantly. is up. Now, Nancy, come
look on,” -~ '

Belecting a tree, tall, straight, and of tho

Cing the same longin

pillowed on

mute .
, then renewed their own twitter- -

_than mmu.

1 gee .

diameter best for walls of the dwelling—Nancy
looking on, seated upon a rock, with the babe
in arms, snd Aley an her knue—-—W:lh' Pearly
strode his feet out wide, swung the axe aloft

above his head, and came down o chopping .

blow in the side of the tvee thirty inches above
the root, true place selected for the cut, Again
and ugain the swinging blows and cuts, until
the youny maple fell, crashing  through
branches of other trees; crushing its own
Lranches, and swagging on the ground—pro-
strate in its tall length,

Thus fell the first tree in clearing an estato
of two hundred neres, to be his and the family’s
frechold in perpetuity,

Willy wiped his brow.

Then making a nest of branches the bLabes
were laid to sleep. Naney took ber end of
the cross-cut saw, assisting to make lengths
of logs for shanty walls, which they smoothed
on the upper and lower sides with the axe;
she in turn with handsaw and another axe,
cutting out the over-lopping ends; boring
with the auger and pinning the logs together,
whilv the stronger arms of the man levelled
down more trecs,

Thus the tiest dwelling arose.  Crops came;
cattle came; and more children,  Roads were
made as neighbours settled in; and a church
was built on the Town Line.

Other shanty churches were erected on that
or on adjacent Town Lines.  For it happenced
about the time when the Pearlys built their
dwelling and pray wl in the cave, other settlers
alony that Concession were chuppmg their
first trees, and knecling in prayer atso nddress-
o5 of tho soul to the samo
Fountain of Grave, but in ditferent forms of
supplication. So, when building n chureh,
not one, nor two, nor three, nor four churches
would quite satisfy all the diversities of form,
and of theoloxical thought.

4 They cannot all be right, if indeed any bo
right,” said one Doutimus,

<why not all be right?” rejoined Pearly.
“ Eyery trev in the forest looks heaven in the
face; the pak in it: grent strength, the willow
inits weakness, the tall dark pine. th(- trailing
vine clinging for su pport to nearest neighbour;
soft basswood, bhard hickory; swamp cedar
and iron-wood; prickly bricr—not pleasant to
walk with the prickly brier, I admi?, but
having its uses in npature and in churches no
doubt; these, and all other trees of the forest,
the widely spreading maple ever besatifual if
in leaf, and sugary, sugary, drepping itssweet
sap in the season if not in leaf—all turn their
heads heavenwards, locking into the eye of
the sun, from whence they have life,  Why
not atl the people Lo right, if faithfully seck-

Jiny the one salvation according to the light

that ixin them 2?7 ]

“Thegowk! To liken folk to treeg!”

In that manuner retorted Tibby Hayvern,
neighbour to the Pearlys, on Lot Four, Niath
Congcuessinn.

The Hayvern family comprised two brothers
and this sister, all unmarried, They looked
for the end of the world soon, or a millenium,
The elder brother, Clapper Hayvern, had been
a sailor, and was so fur abroad at one time, so
Tibby told, as to have looked over the outer
edge of the world, At another time his ship
was 50 far away and the voyage so long, that
the topmasts went through the sky, cracking
it like a shell, the sailors thought ut tirst, but
it was the sky that had cracked the masts, as
they afterwards found,

On Lot Three the Pearly family increased
in number until the girls were seven, and the
boys two. But though Nancy had always
babies on hantd, she had o duiry of many cows
which became f,um-d in the market tiwns,
and at shows, and in newspapers for its buttcr,
8o well nnulv and so sweet in fiavour.

When the new house was built, the grrden
Iaid out, and the orchard bearing, Nancy
Penrly had preserves widely known; showing
prize-taking fruit every year; rivaling the
Pordys and the Sims, emivent fruit-growers,
Tho girls all worked as they grew up, besides
attending school ; yet went to church, to
merry- umkm.., or guve parties at home in
faultless pretiiness of dross,

The Hayverns owned Lot Foun,
the Pearlys aud the Purdys, To the smithy,
over n mile away at ‘The Corners, Tibly
walked most days to stand and look at the
smith. She stood with bands 1o the sides,
clbowa out, talking of the # Eltet,” or on such
sceular topics as the award of prizes at the
Annunl L-clnlnu(m to ths Pcarlys and tho
Puardys.

W have prayers every day," she said, ¢ ag
well ug the Pewrlys nnd Puardys, and better
and more a-cceptable, should think, for we are
of the ' chosen)’ prepared for ¢ that day) sincy
the foundation of theé world. Yet their pas-
tures nre greener than ours on the same Kind

between

_of soil, and carry & third more head of cattle

than ours. . Their butter is praised and nine
ix.not, and brings more cents a pound in price
They get prizes for whent and
barfey ; for turnips; for mangolds; for honey
and maple sugar, and we get no prizes. Their
heifers and stots wear cards and blue rivbons
at the show, ours standing unnoticed. Truly
it is. hard to see worldly prople getting so
many blessings wlm.h by nght belong to the
tchogen.”

To this npccoh tho blacksmith, Ramasine,
raplied ;-

“ Tibby, this {s about how it is. Willy and
Nancy Pmrly rise in the morning and pray
for blessings ; then they sel to work with all
their family und ull their might, helping to
make tho blessings.”

“«Oh, the profune manl!” she interposed,
bitlerly.

“ Wherens" he continued, *you wait, and
wait looking for the ond of the world; spoil-
ing the milk and cream, the pigs rooting up
the gurden because the fence is down. The
fence down, and left 8o, beeause of the end of
the world, The ynrd manure fouls the well
sud goes to waste instend of enriching the
land to yicld two-fold crops, and win the So-
cicty's prizes.  If you want this world's bless-
ings, Tibby, help Providence, don't wait., The
world will last o long, lokg while yet, ever,
and ever, and ever, 1 Lulievy”

“ Oh, Tom Rlll]hlbl“t' Ramasine, I thought
better of you.'

» Yes, Tibby ; and if you would secure other
blessings—a husband fur fustance—do not rest
quite content that you are of the Eleet, Com-
pel the wnn to love you, und to tell he loves
)'OU.”

Tibhy depuarted for home, but could not
pass Lot Three without geing in o gossip,
not with, but at Nancy Pearly.

“ Aluy's growing o braw lass, almost a
woman,” she snid ; ¢ they tell at The Corners
that _v,ulnu, Jock l’urdy is looking ufter you,
is that troe, Adey 7

“CPibby, you are ul\\'u) s clashing. What iy
it to you, even were it true that young Purdy
was lonkmg after Alvy 77

“Well, you see, Nuncey, they do not bhelong
to the same church for one thing; they ure
uld Kirk, and you Free. DBut old Purdy has
rowth of gear and will give Jovk a farm of his
own, and set him up in Ccattle ne doubt, T hey
say he is fimporting another short horn for
three theousand dollars, But Clapper Hayvurn,
my brother's in the old country just now, and
bringing out a short horn for vurselves.  Anid
what is the price, think you?  Four tiiousand
dotlars,  Where will the prizes go after that
bull cones "

About the sume month the following year,
Tivby, otherwige ca ted ¢ Green Lightming”
from her silk dress, coming from Counway
town in her light waggon wearing that dress,
and brimful of news, alighted at The Cor-
ners. Entering the smithy she raised her avmy
to their full streteh, hee bead thrown back,
exclatming -

¢ Did you vver—cver—oever 77 -

< What has happened, Litby 7

# Huve you hewrd the news? the pews 27

¥ No, Tibby ; what s happened 2

SV hu do vou think was cried yusterdny in
Jonway 7

“ Was cried 7 About what 7
a church, do you anean 27

“ in the Buglish Episcopal, I mean”

“ Really I cannot guess. Aoy pair kpown
out this way ?”

tKnown out this way 7 ‘The backslidiog
idolatorg ; Lo marry into the English Episco-
pals, and a man that might be her father.”

wMbby, woman, i you have any sense left,
tell right out, who was it 2"

“Who was it indeed ¥ To be cried in the
Episcopals ?

¢t But the KEpiscopals make good lawiul
marriages ; who are they ?"

¢ Good lawful marringes | Sinful Emstiana,
To think the dsughter of a Free Church
Duacon, a light and pillar among the Frecs,
should be cried with English Preiacy.”

< 0d, woman, who is it? 1 know of no
Free Church Deacon with a daughter old
cnough”

A davgbiter old enough?
say that, Thomas Raumasine 77

i But, 'I‘il'l)), ‘who is sho?”

W Whoisshe? Well inay you ask who is she.”

Saying which, Tibby Hayvern returned to
her wiggon, mounted like an antelope, the
green sitk glistening, and drove away at g
slow trot. “T'he smith, tail in tigure, thin and
apare by nnture and hared waork, almust vehe-
ment hard work, walked to middle of the high-
way, stood wiping his vrow, head stretched in
wonder, shading with oune hand his cyes in
the western sun.

Tibby tiwisting round, looked
shoulder and slackened pace.  The smith
wived her to return, and she with—v Hol
Wo! Ho, Jott!" turned the light four-wheeler
and diove back,

“ Now, ‘Tibby," said the smith; a bachelor,
i (hix is kind of you to return and put me off
my thorns, ‘Tell now, right away, who are
they that were eried in the Engliuh Church ?
And, when you are about it, just say the time
when we—yus wo varselves, 1 mean ourselves,
Tibby, are to be eried.”

“7Thowas, UL drive away again and never
more come in- tho smithy, if you fool me in
that way. But T'se tell you: It is no less
than the Mcember of Parlinment, Squire Stoul-
yurd of the Mills, and Aley Puuly "

“Aley Penrly { Willy Pearly’s Aluy ? Surely
no! she is but o lassie.”

# Atweel it is just Willy and Nancy Pearly’s
Aley. A lngsie? Yes,  Barely out of lLer
teens, if out of her teens, Indeed 1'm sure
she is not out of her teens by o year. Now,

In what? In

Yuvu may well

over the

. what think you of that for Bnglish Kpiscopals

and Scoteh Frees 7
(To be sontinued.}



