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per, her han& were cIasped over her head.
But it was the voice and gesture of a young
passionate wornan. IlInto that bouse ? 'il
neyer cross the threshold while I'm4Jiving. It's
just a step across the ma'ash, thes knows," ap-
pealing to Jeremiah, "lbut it's nigh sixty years
since I put my foot in it. I've nover forgot
that I was Josiali Perot's wife. There's them
waitin' for me there as; Josiah nover could abide.
But when l'in dead-" She threw out her arms
with a sudden indescribable gesture of freedom.
Ill'Il have done with Josiah Perot when I'm
dead."

C- drew me away, and we han-led home-
ward. Glancing back, we could» see the woman
standing in the doorway ; ber back was turned
towiirds us, looking into the sea.

It was a gusty, chuily afternoon. Spectral
whitish drifts of f og were blown inland across
the miarshes. The sun went down in an angry
glare which foreboded iii ; and then tho night
fell suddenly, unusually dark, full of sbrill
whispers of the wind through the swamps and
the threatening rour of the sea.

Wo had, however, I remember, a comfortable
bot supper soon ready, and we cloaed the cur-
tain and heaped up the fire in the living-room
to shut out the darknes8 and strange noises
without.1

Wben supper was over and Captain Hold-
comb was seated witb bis pipe in the cbimnoy.
corner, we urged him to tell us the story of
Priscilia witbout reserve.

"lTbere's not much to tell," he said. "She
was bora in this bouse, and married Josiah
Perot weli on la life ; and if Josiali was a bit
stupid he was a steady, Godfearin' fellow ; and
that's more than couid be said of any Wbynne
that ever lived."

"But before she married Perot ?

"Well, nothin' happened remarkable-un-
tess," he added reluctantly, "lthat serions oc-
currence at Abner Whynne's doath. 1 kin tel:
you about that," dropping into tbe singsong of
an oft-told tale.

"lAbner Whynne was this woman's father.
He iived to be 104. He lived with bis wifé
down to Sherk River, for the old people had
rive up this bouse to their da'ater Peggy, whc
married Sam Volk."

"Wbere was Priscifla V'
"Well, 1 might u well tell the wbole on't,

It was like this. She wa'n't like the rest ou
em. She wa'n't ez bandsome as Peggy, bui

she was of a different sort, I'vo heard say-finei
au'barder to pleaso. Sbe went up to York, aný
there she feil in witb a Captain John Salterre,
continanding a brig that mun to the Mediterý
ranean. He war a handeome fellow, 'cordin
to accounts, and of a high family-very differ
euit froni the Wbynnes. Word came back thaý
she war married to bimn, and next that ai'ayi
was the queer part of it to me) that he bad sen,
ber to school. Oh, I've heard my facher sa'
wherî she came back in 1812 she could speai
one of them foroign tougues quite fluent. He
father al'ays set great store by Priscilla, thougl
she neyer come anigb him. Peggy grew to hei
humble, bard-workin' in middle age, and war
faitbful da'ater. But, Lorn ! he cared not
copper cent for ber. It was ail 'My da'ate
Priscilla,' because she had made the grand mai
niage in New York. When ber mother diei
down to Sherk River, Peggy. war ther. Sh,
saidIl"Now, daddy tbee must come aloni
homýe to me.-' 1 will ixot, Margaret,' ho sayç
' But tboe must,' says sbe ; I"thee cannot liv
bore alone.' For ho was thon ninety-eight
1'1 bey my linos to watcb,' says ho. For be wu
a fislhernian, thee knows. ilVery wefl, daddy,
says Peggy, 1'thee can set the linos in the minl
jest as well as Shork River.' Then she ixps an,
backs bis dlock snd bis woodea chair (it's thi
one I'm sittin' on, only it bad a sboep-skii
cover on then> and bis tea-kettie and bis finE
dogs, so's he might feel at home, and she f1xeý
tbem ahl up in this byar room back of me.'
joremniah, witb bis -staff, pusbed open the doi
into the balf-ruinod chamber bebind hlm. Tih
log walls bad fallon to decay baif a centur
ago, but there was the firepiace witb ruste
irons on the boartb-tbo very firo.dogs ho ha
mentioned, perhaps.

"lThis waa hié room, ho could do as b
ploased ln It. He nsed to sit by the doi
yandor, bis old deaf yslier dog Turk 13 iu
atwoen bis knes, botb on 'em a.lookin' out a
the sea hour in an' hour out. He lived on hez

wibPeggy for six year. In that time no wor
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heur sfter Joshua .ýVan Dorn came in, sud
hoe sud Peggy tslked of the blue macherel, for
there wau a shoal of thom lu, sud Sam had
made a good haul that mornin'. Joshus wau
but a boy about twenty, but a stroug, rugged
fellow. Abner ssid nothin' to hlm until hoe
wau ou bis foot to go ; thon hosasys IlJosbua,
Sam'U hoe out eel.fishin' to.uight, sud I want
tbee to come an' watch witb me. lIl die te.
uight when the tide gou out.' Joahus thought
it waa joat bis notions. 'Ail nighit, daddy l'
says hoe, winklu' at Pegy. 1l'Il come sud
wateh with thee, sud est breakfast with thee to
lu the moraia'.* Wbol I brng witb me?1
Jeremlah Holdcomb t'-' Jeremiah'l do as well
as another; it's the asme to me. It'Il not take
a strong man to streak mie,' says the otd man ;
sud ho laugbed, ]ookiug dowu at bimself. For
ho was bean like Pniscilla. The Wbynnes %uear
sway wlth age. Pegg said ho sot 'most al
day by the door yauder, looiing ont te ses.
Tbe's somo tbink that old sea-farn' men bau a
woruiu' from the water wbeu thoîr time's come.
I dunno bow that may be. But old Abner ho
sot lookin' out sîl day. Wheu Sam come ilih
talked about the bine mackerei baul. Sam
watched hlm keerful, but hoe coildn't see as

ithene wau aught the matter wlth hlm:"
"Was nclergyman sent for r' demaudedC-.

"Did uobody remind hlm of the God that hoe
was going ta meet T"

Jeromish looked up startled, chuckled sud
grew suddouly grave: Nobody'd go to a

iWbynne with that sort of talk. 1 doubt ef old
Abner lu sîl bis hundred year bsd ever thought
of a God, suy more than bis dog Turk lied.
Hlm sud Pniscilla war jeat alike. They be-

t longed to this yerth. But asa to their turulu' up
agen lu any other-I dunno ; I reckou they
wo't," shakiug bis hesd-decisively.

«Go ou with the stary, " said C--.
" WelI, come evenin', Sam stsrted ont eel.

1 fishin'. Daddy nodded to hlm. ' Gond-bye, Sam
ýf Volk,' says hoe; ' l'Il ho gone before thee geta

bsck. ' Sam humoarod hlm. " Gond-bye,
-daddy," hoe asys. 'ls there aught I ken do for

t tbee afore I go r-' No,' hoe aays, ' no.' But hoe
d took Sam's baud sud kept lookiug up at hlm.
o ' Ouleas,' hosasys, 'thee couid fetch Priacilîs

byar. I'd like to bey seen the girl afore 1 go.
I bey il ou my mmnd ther's somethin' sell

-wants bo say te, me.'-' I can't do that, tb.ee
n kuows, daddy," says Sam. For we ahI tbougbt
Lt shle was lu foreign parts. But ahe'd beon livinu
ýr lu New York for four yesr, sud that very night,
d as it turned out, elle was on lber way homo lu

*Jnhn Van Dorn's schooner.
"'Well, Joshua sud I corne ini b watcb. We

sent Peggy to bed at the usual time. 8 o'clock,
for neither shlenr we tbougbt augbt ra'aty

t ailed the old mau. Ho took n notice of ber
aB wheu slle weut. nr of the childnen; hoe nover
kt could abide cblîdren. ''Il make yen some

tody boysr 't' keep you awske,' lho asys ; snd
wewrwlm'. Theor wa nt a man ou the

r Jarsey coast could brew toddy like old Abner.
hb It was p rime toddy that's a fact. Ho drank s
" bit, sud thon ho weut to bcd (lie wouldn't bev
" any belp lu oudressin'), sud wheu hoe wat
" stretcbod ont lho whistled for old Tank, sud the
r brute îsy dowu acrosa bis foot. 'Gond feliow l'
r-hosasys, sud lie put bis baud on the dog'a bead

,d snd estnaighteued himeof,su ans weut to aleep.
le About 10 o'ciock Joshua cslled to me ; ho was
g9 staudin' by the bed. 'Jerry,' says hoe, ' ther's
S. s queer settin' lu the nid uman's face, sud bis

'O pulse is mighty low. Shouîd't wnnider if be'c
t. been lu the nigbit of it about himiseîf, after ahl
as -' Shah I1 calPegg ?'1I asy.-' No,'sasys lho
"P 9'wait s bit.' But in a boum hoe asys, 1'Jerry,

etgo sud call Peggy.' So 1 calied bier. Bat
d what conid we de?1 Ho was goin' ont with tht
îs tido. Ho dld't move or speak, anud his eyes
[n wone shet ; hoe didu't hear Peggy or the childreî
e- when tbey waa crylu' about hlm. Hie bresîl
dgot slowîy thinner, sud thinuer, sud bis fleal

coîder. W heu Poggy calied to hle hooanor
or notice, but the do g raised himseif afler a while
le on bis fore legs sud booked lu bis face sud gsvt
r' a howl. I declar' it skeert nie, it was so lile i
d buman bein'. The eld man atirrod at that, sud
Idsort of smied, sud bis lips muovod as if b s8ay

4'Gond fellow !' But ho was ton tan gone tt
ie spesk. Thon it wau ail quiet. 1 opened the

irwiudow ysuder" (polutiug tb the square open-
in iunl the nuiuod wali of the roorn outaide),

at "suad I stood by it watchiu' tbe lido go down,
re.sta you might ho dola'nw. And hi
rd yoIlthe bed hyan joat by the door. It wua

ut dlean night, sud I conld see the lino of the white
Ut saurf alukin' lower sud lnwe-r. I knowod bv

befone that Peggy *war 'so bitter agen bier.-' I
must spoak to bim,' sh e said ; and she tore off the
shoot and put bier baud to bis beart. 1 could
sea bier stant wben she foît tbe cold. 'Daddy!l'
shie cniod, «'daddy !'-' Lot the dead nest, Pris.
cilla,' says Peggy-' Go out, AhI of you," she
says, motionin' to the door. ' Lot me bave hlm
to myseif.'

"I weut ont, an' took Peggy. Pniscilia kept
a-cryin' lu a low voico, " Daddv! daddy!' 1
weut outsiide-I was that cur'ous-aud looked
lu the wiudow. Tho dead man openod bis eyes
sud sat up. 'Wby did you brng me back ?"
hoe said. ' Wby did you niot lot me alone, Pria-
cilla?! 1 was at reat.' She leaned over hlm,
sobbin'. Presontly hoe says, "las your husbaud
bore?' Thon abe whispered something. God
kuows wbat. But 1 reckon the whole truth
was wrenched out of bier. You caî't lie to the
dead. Hosast up ln the bed, sud I saW himt
point with oue baud to the door.. ' Begone!'
says lie ; 'you are n da'ater of mine.' SIse
z3tood a raite, sud then came out sud rau a-past
me, crylu', into the dark.

"0f course you nuly faîîcied thtat yonsaew
the man alivo tbnough the wiîîdow ?" said C-.

"I1 dunno," aaid Hoidcomb doggediy. "I1
de know as she bas nover crossed the donrway
from that night, sud that's sixty year goîxe.
And," Ioweing bis voice, 1'when we come
back into the room tLe otd min was dead sud
stank as we bad ieft hlm. Bat lho wansitting
boît uprlght la the ".ed."

" What do you suppose she had told hlm t"
" Oh, that soon corne ont. She nover bad

been John Saiîerre's wite. A sort of shame had
seized bier at sat, aud abe had ieft hlm sud
corne home. She's ived lîyar ever since. Four
years later she niarnied Joaiah Perot, wbo was a
beap botter busband than she deaervod. She
married hlm for a homo; she itover conld îîbide
to work. Bat nobody ever thougbt ahe cared
augbt for him. The Whynnes nover fonget,
sud I believe sho thinks of J1bu Saltorre at this
minute, sud keera for hlm jeat the samne as ahe
did wheu~ she war a yonng girl ."'

" What became of hlm 1)id hoe ever fiîîd
bier V" i asked.

Jeremiab besitated: 1 didn't mean to tel
theo that. A year afler bier fatbeî diefu Salterre
fouud out whar she was, sud put off straight
from New York ou a schooner for this iel.
The schooner-the Petrel il was-struck the bai
out youder, sud the crew was bast, Salterre
sud aIl. Tbey war bunied in the saud on the
beach, jeat wbere tbey corne ashore, 's the eus-
tom was."

The old maxn rose and bogaxu to put oin bit
coat. We were not sorry to bave hixu go. His
ghatly &tony made u9 quito suiliug to close tihe
door on the dilapidated apartmeut outaitie sud

rtara oun tboughts to cheerfal uiatters.
For a week afterward the threatened nor'-easl

atormn kept us lu-donna. The captalu did ni
come to psy bis daily visit, sud we heard froua
a neigbbour that ie '- vas atteîîdin' on1 Pniscills
Ponot, who was waiîiu' lber caîl."

" Jerry's s main. gond doctor," she added.
"But 1 doubt lie'i ot keop old Pniscilia.

She's bein' took off befor4lber time ; the
Wbyunes live to a great nid cge. But they
B ay she'a been rostlesa-hike ever sinco ahe taîked
to thee about bier young days lu this bouse."

The atormn coutinued to rage so beavily that
sil shut us in to an absolute solitude. Even the

s handiest fishermien did nt venture out uîîoî the
1 beach. Ou the seconîd niglît it abated. C--

sud I were sittiug l'y the fine readiîîg belween
10 aud Il o'clock, wiîeuî, fiîidiug that the beat-
i ug of the nain upon the ot hiad ceased, 1 open-

t ed the door irn the nuiued room of which Hoid-
e comb bcd toid the story, oud booked out. The
8 wiud bad chauged; the stnrrm-clonds were driv-
a iug to the east, sud were bauked ou thit boni-
i zou in a aolid rampat ; the innon shone nut
h wbitoly ou the surgyiug ses sud on the dreuchet

marshes webbed with the swnilen black linos
Sof the creeka. The tide water had risen to an

e unprocedented iîeight, sud vas withiu three
a foot of our door.

a caiied C-- to look. " If the atorin lut
y lasted a few heurs louîge," 1 said, " the
0Whynne bouse would bave gone at asat."
e We both stand in the doorway between the

-living-room, in which we bad been sitting, and
Abner Whyune's old chambor. The latter w,.
cloarly lighted by the moon and by the fine ait

e lsmplight lu the room behînd us. As I inoke]
a dowu through tho broken wail b bbheuiarali
ýe C-- pinched my arm, whisperng, '«Who it
y this f'

a1 turued. A amail dark figure was crossinp
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with a vehement gesture of triumph, and passed
around a projection of the wall. We reached
the spot in an instant. It was 'the place wbere
mysterious' 'heaps of brick were erected, one o f
wbich rose siightiy above the santi. She was
not there ; sea aud înar.4h and beach wore
utteriy vacant.

We went'into the bouse, and, i arn bound to
confesa, we siept iitti5 that night.

Captain Holdcomb came early the îîext morn.
ing.

IlThe widow Perot la dead at iast,'' was bis
firat greetiug.

What time did she die? " asked C-
"Lut nigbt at baif.past ten o'ciock."

C- rose, and going ont beckouxed the old
man to follow ber. IlThese are graves," ehe
said, pointing to the heap of bricks. -"Who
were buried bore 1"

"I4 didn't keer t tot thee I was afraid it
migbt make thee oncomfortabie. But-as tlîee
kuows an mucb-the crew of the Fetrel watt
buried onder thom. That one wbich is piart
oncovered by the wiud is wban Captain Johnt
Salterre is laid."

The old muan uiever knew our reasoit for ask-
ing. Thereis iuy ghost.atory, the ouly one for
whicb 1 bave neyer beard a rationai expia.
nation.

M. LA V4LLE'S CA NTA TA.

A very large'aud fabhiiiable audience asseni.
bled at the Skating Rink, Quebce, on WednesdLay
nigbt to hear tho rendition of M.Calixa Lavalleo'a
grand eautats of welcouîe to Their Excellencies.

The gubernatoril party occupied a spacions
box, whicb bad been specially prepareil for their
accommodiation, _sud freqiiently applauded the
different portions of the comtposition.

Tho solos were tiîken by Miss Wyse, Miss
Carbray, M. Trudel and M. Laurent, sud right
nobiy and artistically did they siug the mîîsîc
allotted to tliem. The orchestra, numil eriug one
bundred and fif*ty perforrîters, ivas weli blati-d
sud pen-formeýtvweit. The choruses were ini ex-
celleut barmiony and time.

M. F. Jebin Pruine, the exuluext vinlinist,
gave a splendid selection fnom "Othelîn, " wlîielî
was ne-demauded. M. Pruine weli de.eved all
the praise beaped upon bis executioii.

M. Lavaliee's Cantata, as a musical c-iiunhoîi.
tion, la of great menit, sud ivili beconie a favorite
with our Canadian niusicians.

SEASIDE, HOTEL, Rtii4'î'îco BEAcHi, P. E. t.-
This was formeriy known as the Ocean Houa",
and its proprietors are Mess. John Newsnîî &
Son. Tbis firat-elasa bouse i8 non at modorate
charges, and every attention is given to gneý,ts.

tA coach leaves Charlottetown every Wednosda *v
suad Saturday eveninig, calta for guests, roturui ag
eveny Thunsday aud Monday mornirga. Arranîge-
meuts have aiso been tuade to meet ever v train
at Hunter River for passengers to tîhe seasitie.

E UM ORO0 US.
e THERE, is ono thing that seeîns uuaccoutintbie

jto the average elty fisber'au, sud that la, tsaI, an over-
growu, awkward, sancy boy with a bean-pole for a flish-
iug.rod sud cotton twiue tfor a lino, will cittah more tigh

tthan ha witb bie fauoy-joiuited rod and fine iliken Une.

SomE. pensons have a great factîity for gettiîîg
0 o,î in the îvorld. Trhe 11111e &haver who stood at the foot
- of hi@ clase when we were sottolboys togcether now

prondly guards the left field iu norne crack base hall
club, sud is pisylox for a tielding average of 976i.

Tiiis la the time of the year wheîî the hny who
bas aceideutally chaugred shirts witb a companion, while
eujoyiug the suirneptitious swim, tells bis methen. wheu

e she dicovers the swap. that the other bo v'e nother look
a fauey to bis shirt aud borrowed it as s patteru b maka
corne shirts from for bier little boy. Noble, anselfish littie

Lt fellow 1
laI a tittle tOW11î lu Missouri a taýly-'eachen

was exercisin a scss of jeveuiles in mental arlthmetic.
she commîneed tbe questio,, If yoo boy a eow for

n $10-," wben op came a uitile bandi. -"Wat is IL
ýe J.huuy V'" Why, von cau't boy no kind of a eow for

$10. Father sold oua for $60 the other dey. aud abs wss

s regolar old sernb at that."
Ix a primary .school not vert' long ag i. the

teacher nndertook to couvey to bier pupilis suidées of the
ose of the hyphen. 8h. wrote ou the blackboard.

t? " Bird's.ueqt," sud poiutlugr te the bypheu asked the
d sebo6#i, 1'What in that fort" After a short pause s yonug

sou of the Emersld Ilei pipeut ont, -~ Plaze ma'am, foîr
dthe bird too ronst ou."

miudis ILD'kî logic is nt to be sueoetd ut. His
tamndl oneu ougrh 1 see the folly of much of the

1,ressoulug "f his seniors. A littie fellow lun(Counecticut
s ssked his parents to take hlm to eburcb wtth them. Tbey

said ha muet waitt util lio wae older. Weil," wss bis
sbrewd suriestiou iu response, " you'd botter takte me

g ow fer wbeu 1I get bligrer 1 msy uot waut te îgo."


