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MATT.
A TALE 0F A CARAVAN.

"She ehook lier head.
' fLis fifteen year corne Withsundaytide,' she expiaintd, «'tince 1 corne

ashore.A
IlAlthough I was not a iittle curions ta know whaî ibis'1 carning ashore'

meant, 1 teit, that ail rny conversation lied been categoricai ta mono-
tony, and I determined, therefore, ta reserve tther inquiry until
another occasion. Obierving that my new fritnd was DOW looking ai the
carai'an with considerabie intereat, I aoked htr if she knew wbat it was,
and if she lied ever seen anything like it belore. She replied in tht nega-
tive, ibougli I think she had a toierahly good guets as ta tht caravan's uses.
I thought ibis a gond opportunity ta show rny naturai politeneaa. Would
tht like ta look at tht iaterior ? She seid she would, thougli withonî ex-
bibitiDg mucli entbueiasm.

IlI thereupon led tht wey up tht steps and iat tht vehicle. Mati fol-
lowed ; but, so tono as she caughi a glimpse ai the interior, etood timidiy
on the tbreshold. Wbat is there la tht aimosphere ai a bouse, even tht
rudeit ' which placet tht visitor at a disadvantage as compered wilh tht
owner 1 Even animis feel Ibis, and doga especiaily, whcn vieitimg strange
prernises, exhibit moat abjtct hurnulity. But I must flot genenàlizt. Tht
bearings ai ibis rernark, ta quote my fritnd Captain CaiLle, lie in tht appli-
cation ai it. Mati fora momlýnt was awed.

i'Corne ln, MIat; corne ini,' I said.
"She camne In by slov- degrees ; and I noticed for tht firsi time-seeing

how neat bier bat wab ta tht roof-thai the was unusuaily tail. I then did
the honora of the place,; ehowed bier rny sleeping arrangement, rny culinary
implement, evtrytiîg that I thouglit would interest ber. I off.-red ber tht
army-cbair, or turned-up bedstead; but sht preferred a stool which 1 sanie-
tumes used for my ect, and, sittiag down upon it, looked around ber *ib
obviaus admiration.

1'Shouid yau like ta live in a bouse like ibis Il i asked, encouragiDgly.
"She sbook bier head with decision.

1Why flot Il I demaded.
She did non exactly know wby, or ai any rate, could not tuplain.

'Wiahing ta iateresi and amuse ber, 1 banded ber a portfolio af my sketches,
claiefly in waier colora. lier marnner changed ai once, and she turocd tbeni
over witb uitile cniet af delight. It was citer ihat Mari had a tast for tht
beautifalin aiat, but ber chief attraction was for plceures represenating tht
human face or figure.

IlArnong the sxetches tht found a crayon drawing af an antique and
blue-eyed gentleman in a skuli cap, copicd froni saine Rembranduisb pic-
turc 1 lad seen abraad.

"' 1 know who ibis le I' tht exclaimed. ' It's William jones' father.'
1I asaured ber an rny honor that William Janes'(ailier was flot persan-

aIly known ta me, but she arerned a huit incredulou8. Presently she rose
ta go.

- 1 can't stop no longer,' ahc txpleined, 1 I've got ta go up ta Manks-
hur.lt for William Jones!'

Il'«Monkehursîl1 Is iliat whert tht polite 2\n. Monk reaidea?'
«"Yes ;up ia tht wood,' she repicd with a grimace expressive af no

lutie distike.
Is Mr. Monk a friend af yours?'

"ler anawer was a very decided negative. Then, aloncbiog ta tht
door, tht swung lerseif down ta tht graund. I follawed and stood an tht
tbrcabold, looklng down on ber.

Il 1Don't forget that I'ma ta paint jour picture,' I said. ' When will yau
came back?'

"To-marrow, maybe.'
I shail expeci you. Good-bye Il
Gcod bye, master,' shetreturned, neachin3g up ta shako bands.

1 watcbed her as she waiked away towards tht road, and a"'ticed thai
alie taok bold sirides like a boy. On reaching tht rcad tht laoked back
and laugbed, thezn tht drew berseif togeiher and began ruaning like a
yaung deer, with unIte or noibing of lier former ciuaiainess, until tht dis-
appeared among tht sand buis.

"Ihursday.-Tbis morning, juat alter breakfast, when I entered tht
caravan ta prepare may niaterlais for tht Jay'a painting, Tïrm appeared at tht
door witb a horrid grin.

"'Thec's a Young lady askiDg fOt ye,' he 8aid.
"I bad fargotten for the moment my appoinîrneni ai tht day before,

and when I lesped froni thc caravan, I perceived, standing dlote b>', with
ber back ta me and bier face toward tht fakre, tht figure of a young womin.
Ai firai 1 failed ta ideatîfy hier, for thc worc a black biai and whuîe teaiben,
a clib jacket and a dress r.buch almosi reached the grouid , but she turned
round as 1 appraacbed her and 1 recognsztd my new acquaintence.

I cannai Bay tbat she was improved by ber change ai czttuma. Ia
tht lirai place it made bier look severai yetis aider-mn tact quite young-
womanly. la2 tht second place, ht was tawdry, not tosay scrvant-gally, if 1
rnay coin sucli an adjective. ïht drcss was ai tim silk, old and fraycd,
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and Iooked as If it had suff..red a gond deal trami cxposure ta the elernente,
as was Indced the actuel case. Tht jacket was also old, and seemed made,il thle rough material which Is usually cut into aiflors' pea-jackete, which
was the ca5r, rriso. The hat was obviousiy new, but j ust as obviously borne-
made.

Il'1Sa you have corne,' I said, shaking bands. ' Upan my word, I
dldn't knoiw you.'1

II She laughed deligbtedly, ansd glanced down et bier attire, which ciearly
aflorded hier the greatesi satisfaction.

ilcI put on rny Sunday clothei-,' she explained, " cause 1 was golog to
have my likoness took. Dan't yau, tell Willjiim joues.'

I promised not ta betray ber to that insufferable nuisance, and refrained
tram inforrning bier that I thaught bier ordinary costume far mort bzcaming
than bier sevenih.dày finery.

That'a a nicc drcss,' 1 said, hypocritically. 4 Vherc did you buy it V'
"'I didn't buy iL. It carne eshore.'

"' What! when you "came athore" yourseifl'
Il'1No fear l' she answered. ' Last winter wthcn the big ahip went ta

bits oui there.'
"'Oh, I see i Then if ias a portion of a wrcck Il
"'Yes, it coame ashore; and look ye now, ibis jacket came ashore, too.

On a tailor chap.'
"And the sailor chap made you a presea af It, I suppose.'

No feat 1 tht repeated wjîh hier sharp shake of the head. « How
could lie give lb ta me when he was drowned and corne sahote 1 William
Jones gave it ta mue, and I aitered it my own self-look ye now-to maire
at fit.,

"lShe was ccrtailiy an exîraordioary young persan, and wore her mys.
teriaus finery with a cooiness 1 thoughît was remirkable, it b3ing quite citer,
from bier explanation, thai ail wert fish thst camne to bier net, or, in other
words, that dead meule ciothes were as acceptable ta bier nnprejudiced teste
as any othertz. However, thet ime was hastening on, and 1 had my promise
to keep. So 1 gar imy crayon niateriais and made Mati ait dowvn belore me
on a stool, first Insiaîing, however, that ahe shauld divesi herseiffiber
head-gear, whicb was an abomuinaion, but which she discardtd with extreme
reluctance. Directly 1 began sht becamz rigid, and fixed berseli, sa ta
speek, as people da when bcing photograpbed-her tyca glaring on vacancy,
ner wbole face lost in stlf-satiified vacuity.

Il 1You needn't keep like thit,' 1 cried ; I1 want your face ta hive sanie
expression. Move your head about as rnucL as you like, iaugh and taik-
It will bc ail the better.'

"Last tiîne I was took,' tht replied, ' the cbap sajd I rnustn't mave.'
£SAh ! I suppose lie was a travelling photograpberl'

ReH bad a little black box, like, on legs, and a cloth on top of it, and
hie iooked ai me through a hale in the middlc. Then lie cried Ilnow," and
beld up bis band for me ta keep still as a niause; then lie counted fi(îy-and

Il lAh 1~ Indeed 1 Was it a good likenes?
Il'1Yes, master. But 1 Iooked like tht black woman who came ashore

iast Easîer was a yer.'
"WII:h conversation like tbis we beguiled tht day, whilt 1 proceeded

rapidly with my drawing. At tht end af a couple af hours MatL had bie-
corne ta fidgety tbat 1 thought it advisabic ta ive bier a test. She sprung
up, and ran avez: ta inspect the piceure. The moment ber tyes tell on It
she nttertd a rapturous cry.

'"*Look ye, 0w, ain'L ilprettylIMseanIlk bt?
-I ausiwered her thatit was au exceleInt likenes, and flot îoo flit1ering

Hler fact feU, however, a uie as tht procccded.
"'Arc My checks as red as that, master?'
"You are rcd, Matt,' I repitd flippantly s 'a are the roses.'
"She looked ai me thoughifuliy.

«Wben iis finiehed, will yon, give it a me ta keep Il
'IVell, we shail tee.'
«' 1 gave t'other chap a shilling for bis, trame and ail, but l'va gai no

more maney,' tht continued, with an insinuating tmile, wbicli, as a min af
gallantry, 1 could nat rcsisi. Sa 1 prorniscd that, :f aht b:.havcd hera-:i
praperly, 1. would in ai probibilry rnakt ber the present tht coveted.

Il 1You must corne again to-morrow,' I siid, as wa shook bands, 1 and
l'Il finish thie ihing off.

1 Ail right, master, l'Il corne.'
'And, wiîh a nod and a bright srailt, abc walked away.
"During tht wbole af tht Interview Tirm had nol bzen unab3ervaut,

and ta soon as I was left alone hoe looked up frotu tht work ho was eng7Àgtd
upon, viz., potata.washing. and gave a knowing smile.

"' Sure she's a fine bold co)lleta,' hc said. 'Dots your honor kaow who
tht i l

I have not the alightest idea.'
et'aThey're saying down bayant ihat she's a say-fondling, and bas ntither

ftbler nor moiber, ncr any beliagings.'
"Pray, w*ho was your informantV
"Tht man wba picked bier trra the say-Willarn Jones hisseif.'
Ibai name ngain. It was bcorning too mach for f1-E~h and blond V3

bear. From the first moment of my arrivai 1 bad licard na other, and 1
had begun to delesti us very sound.

M a.e ai
221 fla-iagîon St.

EUT R101 XSA
HlA L 1 G0 NI IAN"

rht A G I C.


