o

e

o S

ae

0 THE WEEKLY MESSENGER.
A TALE OF THE MARLBOROUGH “Of course you would, and if you bad any | way track and gained the hard surface of | buoy to keep xnuﬂ»».wl-‘lnngw 15 sands,
’ 11 iriven him long ago. The | the sand beyond d witha few rapid strokes he gained the

Wea of a fellow like you having to take| *Glorious !” Dick cried. “Reminds me shore which they had left. Without wait
r to see how Tom came out of the scrape,

By M M that old cow it! Why, of Nantasket.”
v fa  light weyg “ Nantasket ! exclaimed Tom, indignant- | he made his way up the stream, to where it
| k 4 A \ out every Iy another beach like the might be erossed, and t 2 as «quickly a
v d 1 ¥ Il tra m he could g he hotel
g f tl n Tom must be Tom, me at hopeless and dazed
: s ( wu and har direetion which | Rather than g k to his father without
e, D . I rated.  He felt flattered hard level sand | the horse he would go down with the wag
- v 1 nents and ¢ i ud not dis-lgon. 1t wouldn’t be g, if he sat there,
) u I was high t efore ie woul 1 1. H terribly
Rt I €\ mj feet hetw was paying | 1 W
: : { Dick Ihey were i1l prepar was t I'he f
mark Afraid are ) it wa led, fman to) v fell « af ea
: Tom witl ! y flush juiy proach the | H I mp and leave Prince
f 1 { fri udary of [ drowr
¢ No, 1 RS aled, as Tom|  But need he 1o Pri A sudd
| ! I 1 1 | t| ha 1t led ksa Alread ht rouscd him f hi Lea
{ they had 1 rtw t rivulet rt la 11 t tr
! 0 1 fyoul he| whim Tom, who had been keeping a sharp| with two strokes of p knife. Ay
! | watch, saw the glitter of a wider stream not | stroke severed tl ! hat «
: £ W I * said Tom, reflect- | for ahead addle with the breeching ; then, gathering
v ‘1 in't believe he wa “Now look out for the sands,” he eried. | the reins in his hands and steppin refully
Say 1 v mself ; but we'll| “ They're rig A 1 where one of [on the sl he mounted P hack and
0 tl mlets sets in from the sea hit him t I'he horse
f \ rs¢ with the wh live to the on, ged forward
1 hor t 3 take th and he « lwn'~lw'|u"yn"‘ s away from the
[ | 1 claimed t believe there are any.” | shafts, and with anotl plunge the shaft
I ) ! i eriecd Tom, « iy, | drupped into the river. The horse stood free
I 1 ad—Dick, you Another plunge—the reing were not needed
< \ ver he wsped now t e him | feet were
S wk D ] pu tl rse th d from the shifting bottom.  Ax
T'hat lea hor ing al y feet wide, 1 nd Prince, quivering likea leaf, wa
1 1 Ouly it's a nuisar which tainly gave r bling up the farther shore.  The whe
1t ke t ggor 1 (] yuld ha i ation had taken but a moment, but
But 1 ated T Father | ] ho kuew much about hor the rushing water lurked th r{Tom had leaped from the horse’s back and
1 know t and drag down ti wh 8 ked around for the waggon he discovered
! he w I ! ¢ ture to cross it with a thrill of r that it had disap
¥ t t ndone for him y “Let g houted Dick, angrily, tearing | i
1y take the Ie over to | was now complete and they were the reins away from Tom’s hold,  “What a imed the man, who had
Marlboroug! it fool vouare! Don't you know that's the ling with eager in t
1) ed up his lip ina 2t 1 “ W1 wav ¢ vour father go sked Id tod ) do, but let me
A A f 1] W they got waggon rno quicksands w, vou had a pretty
I'hank 1 “bhut 1 guess I'll wa “Oh, father went up to Lyman,” said ad that |k 1 HAITOW escape
mly Idon wl 3 very | Tom. “We sha'n’t meet him anywhere. | through, anc d where one man has gone an Tom’s face had rot yet nined it
ften hard work to get back, It | Which road shall we take ! other can guess,” natural color, nor his voice its u w\i teadi
down your road,” returned| There was a waggon ahead,—that was a|ne
will take Ferry | fact,—and, as the tracks showed, it had | “ ' he said, berly, “I suppose I
can driveal beach to | throug tream. The marks of lid.”
whee lown one bank were quite| “Horse balk 7 red the other
it the quicksand,” plain, and they were ¢ plain going| Tom nodded
Dick threw back his hes d | up the other ! , Tom felt some “Won't do it again,” said the man, “no
what ressurcd and withal a little ashamed |more'n vou!l cross the Marlb'ro’ Sands
" dous tale leclared, | of his own haste cain with a hieavy waggon at a high tide.
ry is about the worst I|  “Well” he said, “perhaps it may be| “]guess I won't,” said Tom. *“1 didn’t
by, 1 drove over there the|further on, but this looks just like the|want todo it to-day.”
was like a floor the whole | place.™ “The other fellow led you into it, did he?
“Of course it is further on,” said Dick | Well, you won'’t be led easy the next
rse and waggon were swallowed up | mockingly, “if it anywher I don’t|time.  Guing up Sconsett way "
rved Tom, suberly, believe it's anywhere,  Get up !” he cried, said Tom ; “ I'm Deacon Kidder's
Oh, pshaw 1" he said, | striking Prince ag h the whip
a word of it. 1'm mnot Il wedient, started forward man  whistled, “Deacon Kidder
aind walked cautiously into theriver, Then, |y " he exclaimed. “Land’s sake!
they were fairly on their as he felt the water rising about his fetlocks, | won't yvou get it when you get home 1 Gue
¢ s vet had not shown the [ he raised his feet nervously and showed a| 1%l befter step in and tell them Low cute
lhalking, which, though iti you saved the horse,  You can ride up with
rive more agreeable, k again, with a snap. |me, if you like.”

“Thank you,” said Tom, “I'll be glad to
a|ride up with you, but I’ I tell father myself
water | about——The fact is, I took the horse and
ymily. | was rushing violently under the y of [waggon without leave, and 1 shan't feel
would | the waggon, and Tom noticed, to hi ‘h‘-:‘ sasy until I've made it right,”

may, not only that the body was nearer the You'll get a thrashing,” said the man,
1 bim to balk 7 said Dick,|surface of the water than it had been a|who seemed to be intimately acquainted
1 not like flecking a fly off of Prince’s flank with the | moment before, but that the waggon tracks (with the deacon’s peculiarities.

it the excuse which he had| Bat l| u-. .hlv st get up. On the
himself for taking the horse | he stood still.  They were by this t
dozen feet past the water'’s edge ; th

the way,” he said
him to balk, h

back cured ! Deacon K i ¢
Dick, as Tom very well k ,but if Dick  whip. “'m surel don’t; perhaps be'llfon the opposite side, at which they had| “All right !” said Tom cheerfully. “I'd
h .“1 cure Prince the Deacon could have | gratify you coming l‘n.k aimed, were several feet up stream wnlu-; be thrashed than fec | mean.”
1 on for not liking him Ihis “possibility had not struck Tom! “It is the \|'\|1|m|m|,_h Sands ! I~ cried ; Well,” said the man as he whipped up
"H wdo you do it1” m ask at befor “and oh, Dick | we are going down ! his own horse and the two started off, lead-
engt o “Suppose uld 1" ke exelaimed. At the same moment, the man in the|ing Prince behind, “so would I; but I'll
Dick surveyed him with an air of sur Dick laughed r the first time it struck | waggon ahead happened to turn around and hH\nn what I'd do—1"d take it « qut that
i Tom what a cold, disagreeable langh Dick’s | discovered their srilous position, | other fellow the next time I met him.”
Idoit?” he asked. “Well, 1/ wa “Whip your horse!” Tom could hear| Tom laughed.
my secret.  May b wwon't! “Well, vou'd have to get along the best |him cry ; “for heaven'’s sake, whip your| “Oh!” he said, “1 don’t want to take it
w when you've se ne, but | way vou could,” he said, indifferently. horse 1" {out of anybody. I'm too glad to have got
] the same. Does he k when| “And wont you tell me your trick " | Dick had already been whipping the horse, |out of that place alive to feel mad.’
you drive hir Dick smiled, and made no response but whether the waggon was too heavy to| “Well, you had a mighty narrow escape,”
ver drove him,” «aid Tom meekly There was a few minutes’ silence while the | be pulled out of the shifting sand, or’ the |said the man again, as though that, after all,
verdr him 1 Well, before I'd Tet | waggon rolled swiftly along the road. How-|animal himself was contrary, they did not |was the chief impression which the affair

o like that stand idle in my father's  ever much Dick might be enjoying it the|move an inch, except as the swift current |had left upon his mind,

]
t while my father was away, I'd know |ride was already becoming to ery |carried them down the river, and the sand Did Tom get a thrashing? Well, T am
t time you began, young fellow. You|unpleasant experience I'he lis| threatened to swallow them up.  Already |obliged to admit that he did.  He brought
an drive him part of the way this after- |disobedience and of his father I ire, | the waggon had sunk to the hubs of the lack the horse, to be sure, but then he had
u his fear lest the horse might rnlk when he | wheels had no business to take the horse out; be
Now, considering that the horse hel id be alone, and hi ad of the Marl-|  “Jump !” eried the man, driving back to |side which he had lost the waggon. He bore
Fom's father, and that if either « ugh Sands combined to make his situ- [the I mk jump now! It's your only [the chastisement, however, very philosophi-
wo boys had a right to drive him it m extremely uncomfortable, chance ! cally, knowing that he deserved it, and after
tDh t ffer was net so magnanimous | “ Fine, isn't 1 Dick at length Dick threw down the whip and !|v|h'l|n it was all over told his father that My, Chase
med ced, vas what Tom| Tom mumbled ng which reins over the dashboard. “I fool to |—John Chase, of Lyman, which Tom had
' if he had not e ed by | have heen e ther ye trust myself to a halky horse “he said. |discovered to be the man’s name—had soid
Dick’s air of “.( rity, would have calle “[t'1 be finer, th ); Dick continued, |* You'd better jump, Tom, while you've|that the horse would never balk again. The
ipudent 5 but t now he was nnder a lien we get down to the beach,” got a chance, and leave the brute to take care |deacon was very incredulous, but as it
11 wh n‘. Winded I judgmentand made|  This time Tom did not say a word, and fof himself. 1'm going now.” |turned out Mr. Chase was right. Prince
n willing to do things that at other times | they drove along without speaking until| With these words he clambered into the [never did balk again—except once when the
d not have dreamed of doing another turn brought them in sight of the |back of the waggon, coolly removed the |deacon tried to drive him through the

W
“Well, 1'd like to drive Prince,” he ad-| Bay View House. In amoment more they |second seat, tossed it into the river, and then | Marlborough Sands at_low tide. Then he
mitted | bad passed the house and crossed the rail-|jumped in after it. The seat served as a I\lu lled ; and not all Mr. Kidder's persua-
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