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CHAPTKIt IV.—OumnunJ.

Svkby uoiee I heard Mustered me, hut 
Imed iu time,though I went to my bed 

w khout my supper. When 1 wan driving 
out the gaisliugs to the grass on tlie 
next morn, who was it my ill fate to 
meet hut the blacksmith “Ou, Mau 
sic," said -lamie room, *' arc ye gauu to 
take me for your best man ? i hear you 
are going to be cried in the kirk on Sun­
day ?"

“ Me !" answered I, shaking and star-

» Yes !" said he. “.less, the minis 
ter’s maid, told me last night that you 
had been giving up your name at the 
manse. Ay, it’s ower true - for she show 
ed me the apples ye gied her iu a present. 
This is a bon nie story, Mausie, my man, 
and you only at your 'prouticeship yet."

Terror and despair struck me dumb.
I stood as still and as stiff as a web of 
buckrum. My tongue was tied, ami I 
could not contradict him. -lamie folded 
his arms and went away whistling, turn 
iug every now aud then his sooty face 
over his shoulder, aud mostly sticking 
his tune as he could not keep his mouth 
screwed for laughing. What would I 
not have given to have laughed too V" 

There was no time to be lost ; this 
was the Saturday. The next rising sun 
would shine on the Sabbath. Ah, what 
a case I was in 1 I could mostly have 
drowned myself, had I not been frighted 
What could I do V My love had vanish 
ed like lightning ; but oh, I was iu a ter­
rible glitf 1 Instead of gundy, I sold my 
thrums to Mrs. Walnut for a penny, 
with which 1 bought at the counter a 
sheet of paper aud a pen ; so that in the 
afternoon 1 wrote out a letter to the min 
inter telling him what 1 had been given 
to hear, and begging him for the sake of 
mercy, not to believe Jess's word, as 1 
was not able to keep a wife, aud as she 
was a leeing gypsy.

CHAPTER V.
CURSKVOWL.

••From his red |>oll a redder cowl hung

His jacket, if through grease we guess, was

A vigonrous scamp, some forty summers old ; 
Rough Shetland stockings up his thighs were 

roll’d ;
While at his side horn handled steels and 

knives
Gleamed through his pnueh, and thirsted for 

sheep’s lives."
— (>'Doherty'* Mi*eeUunea Clnetica.

Hut, losh me ' I have come too far 
already, before mentioning a wonderful 
tiling that happened to me when I was 
only seven years old. Few things iu my 
eventful life have made a deeper im 
pression on me than what I am going to

It was the custom iu those times, for 
the different schools to have cock-fight- 
iug on Fasteru's F.'eu . aud the victor, 
as he was called, treated the other 
scholars to a football Many a dust 
have 1 seen rise out of that business- 
broken shins aud broken heads, sore 
hones aud sound duckings—but this was 
none of these

< lur next neighbour w as a llesher ; aud 
right before the window was a large 
stone, on which old wives with their 
weaus would sometimes take a rest : so 
w hat does I, when I saw the whole hob- 
ble-shaw coming fleeing down the street, 
with the kick-ba at their noses, but up I 
H|>ed upon the stone il was only a wee 
chap with a d&idly, a rutiled shirt aud

leather cap, edged with rabbit fur), that 
1 might see all the fun. This one fell, 
aud that oue fell, and a third was knock­
ed over, aud a fourth got a bloody nose, 
aud so ou ; aud their was such a noise 
aud diu as would have deavod the work­
men of Habel when lo ! and behold ' 
the ball played bounce mostly at my 
feet, aud the whole mob after it. I 
thought I should have been duue to 
pieces so 1 pressed myself back with 
all my might, aud through went my 
elbow into t'ursecowl's kitchen. It did 
not stick loug there. Before you could 
say lack llobiusou, out Hew the llesher 
iu his killing clothes ; his faco was as 
red as lire, aud he had his pouch full of 
bloody kuives buck'cd t<> his side. I 
skreighed out iu his face when I looked 
at him, but ho did not stop a moment 
for that With a giru that was like to 
rive his mouth, lie twisted his uieve iu 
the back of my hair, aud off with mo 
hanging by the cuff of the neck, like a 
kittliug. My eyes were like to loup out 
of my head, but I had no breath to cry.
1 heard him thraw the key. f• »r I could 
uot look down, the skin of my faco was 
pulled so tight ; and he Hang me like a 
>air of old boots into his booth, where 
lauded on my knees upon a raw bloody 

calf's skiu. I thought 1 would have gone 
out of my wits, when I heard the door 
locked upon me, and looked round me 
iu such au unearthly place It had only 
one sparred window, aud there was a 
garden behind, but how was I to get 
out ? 1 daucod round aud round about,
stamping my heels on the tloor, aud 
rubbing my begritten face with my coat 
sleeve. To make matters worse, it was 
wearing to the darkening. The Moor 
was well covered with lappard blood, 
aud sheep aud calf skins. The calves 
aud the sheep themselves, with their 
cuttit throats, and glazed eeu, aud 
ghastly girumg faces, were hanging 
about ou pins, heels uppermost. Losh 
me 1 I thought on Bluebeard and his 
wives iu the bloody chamber 1 

Aud all the time it was growing dark­
er aud darker, aud more dreary ; and 
all was quiet as death itself. It looked, 
by all the world, like a grave, aud me 
buried alive within it ; till the rott* ns 
came out of their holes to lick the h’ood 
aud whisked about like woe evil s) irts.
I thought on my father aud my mother, 
aud how I should never see them more ; 
for I was sure that Cursecowl would 
come iu the dark, tie my hands aud feet 
thegither, aud lay me across the killing- 
stool. I grow more aud more frightened ; 
aud it grew more aud more dark I 
thought all the sheep heads were looking 
at oue another, aud then girn-giruiug at 
me. At last I grew desperate : aud my 
hair was as stiff as wire, though it was as 
wet as if I had been doukiugin the F.sk. 
I began to bite through the wooden spars 
with my teeth, aud rugged at them with 
my nails, till they were like to come off 

but no, it would uot do. At length, 
when I had greeted myself mostly blind, 
aud cried till 1 was as hoarse as a cor­
bie, I saw auld Janet Hogg taking iu 
her bit washing from the bushes, and 1 
reeled aud screamed till she heard me.
It was like being transported into 
heaveu , for, in less tbau no time, my 
mother, with her apron at her eyes, was 
at the door: and Cursecowl, with a 
caudle in the front of his hat, had 
scarcely tlirawu the key, wheu out I 
Mew ; aud she lifted up her foot (1 dare­
say it was the first aud last time in her 
life, for she was a douce womaui, aud 
gave him such a kick aud a push, that 
he played bleach over, head foremost, 
without beiug able to recover himself, 
and, as we ran down the close, we heard

him cursiug aud swearing iu the dark 
like a devil incarnate.

( To be continued.)

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.
We would esteem it us a great favoi if each 

nf our subscriliers would interest themselves 
in pushing the Scottish Canadian. We 
have now practically reduced thepajier to the 
minimum price of #1.00 per annum, and on 
that account wc need all the moral and 
financial help which our friends can lies Vow 
njioii us. One way in which everyone can 
help us is as follows : send ns the names and 
post office addresses of your Scotch friends in 
tin United States and Oanadai who do not at 
present take the Scottish CANADIAN, and we 
will send them promptly a sample copy of the 
paper, free, iu the hope that that they will 
lie induced to subscribe after having seen the 
Scottish Canaihan, To all who will send 
us a list of not less than twenty-five names, 
we will mail them post-free a copy of the work 
entitled “ Adventures of a Highland Soldier 
on Active Service at Home and Abroad,’’ by 
Clias. K. Martin, late Svigrant 92nd Gordon 
Highlanders. This offer is only valid for a 
limited jieriod, so you had better, to-night, 
write out twenty-five, or more, names of Scotch 
friends with their post office addresses and 
mail them to us ami receive above premium.

Subsel ibe for the Scottish Canadian and 
John linrie’s Poems. Both for #2.00

M. laical aCMbUltt, |3+ JUM •«. w„ Toronto.
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