
REUBE DARE'S SHAD BOAT.

A Tale of the Tide -Countrye

CHAýTER 1.
The Dido " Goes Adrift,

T HE road from Frosty H ollow to,
Y Westcock, after cfimbing the hill

by the réd creek and passt*'ng.'Mrs. Car-
ter's yellow côttage, ran.through a piece
of dark and ancient fir woods. With the
sighing of the firs there mixêd-a deeper
sound, the voice of the wild tides of the
-changing Tantramar, unseen and far be-

low. Turning sharply to the riorht, the
road presently enierged frorn the woods

and came upon a very différent picture
from. that which ît had left behind. It

traversed the -face of a long, wide, steep
slope of upland, set here and there with
a gray or white cottage, here and -there a


