
THE COUNTRY POSTMAN.
By David Lyall.

His name was Andrew Howden, fa­
miliarly "Andra" In Leerielaw, where 

had carried the bag for over thirty

ders of someone else.** °n *he ehouI ln my experience. They burled lb with 
It happened In the autumn of the ,?rL Poor soul—laid against her heart,

year In which Ann Carfrae died af- L,abeth Gow told me that. It was a
ter a long Illness, brought on through ^ery touch,n& thing; and when the lad 
fretting about an absent ajid ne'er-do- bears of It, It should surely make a 
weel son. Leerielaw missed Ann botter man of him."

etna ken «boot 2,0Jîf.u7î.edly 'Y,*1®11 ®be died; she was Andrew groaned as If In anguish,
f the Craw's Inn, .f , y caUed "everybody's body," Vit was me that wrote that letter,
e’s no worth ktn- of «il T“ at the aervlee Malster Fleemln'. Tam never put pen

helD or h., ,., h£r “ymPat»y. her to paper on it. I wrote every word o’

etttœ noûHbFsrJH” rîy?r77'pwcn Ho^en wu -“"mZi-S Pi "-»• Lr asst
body, "rt

couldna live malr nor two or three 
days.”

The minister was silent a moment, 
Andrew's unlove- 

g with the torrent

he
years.

“What Anu . do'
folk,” Llsbeth Qow, of the Craw's Inn, thn. 
would say, "that same’s no worth ktn- nf „ 
nln'." 01 a

He was a small weary face I persru, 
with a slight hitch of the left shoulder not so
and an Impediment In his speech. Howdi
which, when he was excite!, was ap; and had never 
to render him almost unintelligible. with any woman body's in his 

But usually he was of a placid tem- he was not Incapable of romance 
perament; and the neighbors, to do whole romance of his life had cli 
them Justice, knowing his weakness, re- round Ann Uarfrae. She. nnnr 
fralned from working upon It. never guess*

He had so many good qualities, 1 nd 21 widow, b 
was so faithful a servant of the public, JJm,e 10 
that he was highly respecied. He *

hud

The

rae. She, poor soul, 
either, as maid, wited It 

ut was k
er, as maid, wile, minister was
Ind and womanly regarding in wonder 
in, as she was to ly v,®age, all workln 
dike. of his emotions.

ntie to the postman, as 
ntle and simple alike.

ga“OTymteCra™Ltheythad over lhe v "What was the reason, Andrew?" 
to be taken. h‘d

ehe^wtfuid 'eay 36 FL»’ ‘WlJM

ters out of their due course, or to any ously sorted out the content* of hi. me' and had had to Paaa that yett 
"orra" person, no matter who the ap- bag for her Inspection, nreclaeiv ?very morn,n’ for seevln year, an’ see 
pllcant might be. If he had not been aware that It con- an’ *be hunger In her een, ye

"Na, na, Laird," he observed paxvklly ta,ned no letter for her. J01®1*1 bave done It yoursel’. I'm gled
day, meeting that Importwt per- ,„»rfter.»?h® passed away to the land !wddJt’ 1 wad ‘'a® 11 again If I had

driving towards the station; 7_“®5e there are no more tears, An- , . chance! They telt me she sleeplt 
Drumcleugh letters I™* “J““ed unlik® himself. He be- A "^b* for the flrat time for weeks,

at Drumcleugh this side o' eleeven and wy«£r*î.l?ipy ,n bis manners, an thaut she deed happy, it was worth
o'clock an' they sail be there then. My became thmn*r« ***’’’ 80 lhat he But noo I canna rest. I'm wullln'
orders frae the Department are explicit. w than ever aMû?°re w®ary-look- to gle mysel' up. Will you write to 
I canna misregard them, even for you." change, and even enoL iV>îic?d Jhe ÎÎÎ? 5eP"tmenl. an' I'll set my name 

The Laird, being a good-natured but they got very fittiÜ î1V„VlPs.hlm; 1111 atory. Of course, they'll pey 
man and quick to grasp a point of hu- grunt out of Andrew more than a me aff; an’ if It be the Jail forby, weel, 
mor, merely guffawed and drove on. One evening the minister ...» lm ready.’‘

But others, less tolerant and more Prised by a visit from him and wh/n
fiery, would fall upon Andrew with un- ”e entered the study, thought hn® ?«
parliamentary language, and threaten be looked. " uugni now 111
him with all sorts of dire usage. , "Come In, Andrew. I am verv ai.ii

Andrew, however, secure In the Î2 *®e iy2.'i,*‘ he 881(1 kindly. "I ho
knowledge that he was backed by the SiJm. J*n 1 anytblng wrong, m
"Department," pursued the even tenor terdav fhn^aJ«.?nJ,y, 8ay,ng to m® yes- „ 
of his way, as If his persecutors were self.’,y y0U d d n look like your- your 
so many Insects to be swept from his »i'm WFP| never
path. He wa. Inordinately curious plied Andrew darkïv ÏSÎ body’" re" ,day ,or e,ver "
himself, and made no secret of the fact that's no weel.. Kly- 11 a my mind 11 was a long time before Andrew's
that he perused all the postcards be- "Not a very heart could be comforted or his con-
fore he passed them on to their right- rence, my man." obeervïï' lc,cu.r- 80,®nc« appeased. But at last he de-
ful owners. This he doubtless regarded '*er cheerfully. "The best nt " Part®d. a better and a happier man.
as one of the perquisites or privileges to suffer our 111 days" U8 nave tt was his first and last obsession
of his position. He would forestall *y®. “1 days," repeated Andr.m rr°învrle Pathway of righteousness,
family happenings in this wise. g‘h emphasis. "Days men h‘a 8 cret waa aaf® with the two

"You’ll ha'e Jennet on Seterday LI" daevl1 wlnna let u« «lane but ,kl.nd he,al * that bold It. For the mln-
by the tower o’clock train, Mr». An- 5? a.roarln' Hon,' ,eek! ‘,hter l"ld the 'tory to hi, wife, and ae
ton. I daureay ehe come, toddling gtrunlT i.J miv devour.’’ ehe listened her gentle eye, filled with
hame frae the toon gey an' often.” manWoÏL ?h,ero';lt.y ot th« Post- teara'
Or, "Your guld lister', laid by wl' the him with a mnï "L"r rekar|l«d
Jaundice, Alec. It’, your brlther Tam he not ben Dm-facM a.hl?'ant H»d „
that ha, written hlmsel’. He haa a drew was a téctrdalLr ü n.lhat An" THE TIRED BEE.

hand o’ write than you, Alec, had hi, doubts ’ he mlght have There wa» once a very busy
uld emlth should never be a pen- "But I’m to get the better o’ Mo, « He worked hard a11 d»y. flying from

Leerielaw took all thl. In good part, JJjmll^HÎm’g’n’ meT?o oo^To iP"' a>ndri“1"™ ^*^ck t^hli
S? brelat'^o’d^and F-fFhlJ  ̂ ^

innocent secrets or family tit bits to l0..2Âe bj® warst." n,m One evening he was very, very
the general public. He was not given th* W?2iL ,ou.aî!1 d°wn?" inquired v , k^ked around and found la.hes, but wa. a, secret a, the W'!h a, Perplexed^no”.In ? ^fown a long way, from lv,mA
grave. Postcard, Andrew despised and îtely uIS.mfo?MM .T”u ,00k deeper- JI.m "','^.e oa,Jer dark berOTe he
abhorred. He thought them hardly de- "As“2 ÎSo -o e' , ~ o5 *!'. !?°k: tar he was so tired he
cent, and openly declared that they hi, ,oul should look ud, ?' 6:11111 on
cheated the ’’Department" out of its In’. I pi" |tutndv„ °?l.Ma,ater Fleem- 
Just due,. They had added consider- ony rlcht t0 be eonîforMaSÏVi!1 •Inller 
ably to his labors, of course, which "What I, the m^nmè aJ .,, .a. H^b-
partly explained hi, abhorrence—some- Andrew? Have you bien ./.if 1 l.h."' nlglht '

âî-=é£fll’SS
ssL~sfs
crested envelopes addressed to the . dew thsTnlkh, from th«
Laird. That Andrew could ever tam- „ ^y" a forger," repeated Andrew aeTL a?1
per with a letter was unthinkable; ”rml/’ "Let me tell ye. an’ dlnna you a»’okeththTtSl!8'n^J?<?,n
neverthe'ess, great men have their •P,ak a word or I’m through. D’ie tlr^i hel we. ,£,^ed he 
unguarded moments, and there was mlnd hoc Ann Carfrae wa, set on 7 aSanSfi WM.reeted “"»■
”"0 «Pl-ode In Andrew’s otherwise Ir- letter frae Tam In Australia a llnl hhf.1, d y end ,lew qulckl 
reproachable career a, a servant ot while afore she deed?" * %
Îllnf“ïl,”. whleh would not have “Yes, ot course. The Joy It save h«r

J? l t..lnve,,llratlon' hi»3, once when It came at laet was onf7r ial
committed. It sorely troubled hi. con- mo.t touching thlngï I havê me? ,|to

tnat ne was nigniy respecied. He 
stood much upon his official dignity, 
with which he permitted no liberties

“I'm due to leave

The minister smiled a trifle un­
steadily.

"Andrew, it was 
made a poor dying woman 
can safely leave Judgment 

rs who trieth the reins and searcheth the 
k«- hearts of the children of men. Make 

peace with Him. This thing need 
be known. We’ll bury it deep

a Christian act! It
happy. We 

with Him

better bee.but

It would _
could get back, far he was eo ...w 
could not fly fast. He knew lhat by 
the time he reached home 
would be locked and the other bees 
gone to bed. He decided to fly to a 
n22fl>y Wve and ask for shelter for the

the doors

wet

as the sun 
r door. The 
He thanked 

y to his own

hen the Vutips are In bloom, watch 
some night when the sun Is setting 
and see how they close their doors.
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