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XV1,— Continued.

Wina wondered if Elsic were used to his stern vrays, as
she tiipped along the winding path, put the key into the
lock, turned it, and passed into the hut.

While the Captain was attending to his business with the
ferryman, Wion explored the baok of the river.

He came suddenly upon a huge hollow tice ; this, ap-
parently, was Elsic’s playhouse ; it was carpeted with moss,
and bits of china and acorn cups were disposed on a tiny
table, before which several dolls were seated on blocks ; a
tiny cologne bottle held a bouquet of wild flowers, and a bit
of mirror was framed with piygcon vine,

Some children would have thought Elsie’s playhouse a
meagre affair, because 1t Yeld no rare and costly toys, but
Winn looked upon it with different eyes. It seemed just
t!lxa thing for a little gicl all alone in the wild woods thus to

Ry.

P But the Captain was going, and Winn must also leave.
Captain Marsh inlroduoeﬁ him to the old ferrymen as the
lad who was * helping the old folks down to the Island.”

** Acd & smart boy, too!" he said, in that aside, that
older people often use before children ; **1 don't koow
when I've seea a likelier little fellow 1"

*“That isn't saying much,” growled the ferryman, eying
Winn coldly. ** The modern boy is far below the standard 1

Winn chose to ride with the Captain when they returned.
He was eager to know more of the strange man who kept
the ferry.  There was not much that he could learn, except
that he had always lived on the coast, and was at one time
* one of the ** Selectmen " of the town; that =as before his
wife died ; she had been drowned before his eyes, with their
children, except Elsie, who was an infant. It was such a
shock that it%was feared at one time that his reason would
go ; he sold most of his land, and built bim this hut in the
woods, where 2 ferry v.as aceded.  He carned people over
for a slight toll, and spent his lcisure time in reading and
instructisg Elsie,

The Captain evidently had grezt respect for the ferryman’s
learning, for he informed Wina that he *‘calc’lated John
Mooz had read pretty nigh every book that was pninted , and
they say that he cao make as nice a tack in argoment as
any man io these parts.  ¥e generally shows himseh town-
meeting time, and just lays the law down to them then I”

As they floated down the river with the current, the boat.
maz singing & monotonous song, Wina wondered if any bey
was having a pleasanter Saturday.

XVIiL—3{1SS BILKINS MAKES A DISCOVERY.

The ext morning was the Sabbath, and such a Sabbath!
One voghi Lo wisit Mout’s Island o see the givay ol a pe-
fect day on the New Eagland cuast, when the suaieht uia-
mioes canb, sky, and wates, il each cluthed in Sabbath
beanty seems praising its Maker,

As Wion was aloft in the tower the arst bell * of the
chazch al Moorstuwa rang across the water. It seemed to
him &s if it told every oncto prepate for church. He wisked
the Luscombs would go ; he wondered why they did not.

Upon broaching the subject to Aarun, he was grufly wid
that g:e *“aalc’lated he was jest ‘s good assome o° them folks
that sot sech a store by goin’ to meetin’. 1 can read my
Bible "o’ pray jest ‘s well to home as over therel "

* Do you think a person is apt to? ' asked Winn.

IR was one of his peculiar questions that Mr. Luscomb
sometimes fourd difficult to answer.

“ Mcbbe not, 1ad ; they baint apt to.”

Azron now took refuge in confession.

“ Leastways I haint ; I know my sbortcomin’s better 'n
Parron Wilionghby does.  That'sa cumfoti. Theie's some
so bhinded by backshdin’ that they doa ¢ kaow they aur back-
stiders.”

Aaron leaned oo the rail, aod ivuked towards the centre
of religions pavileges =s he taiked.

Wun regaidea hum aucauvely, bat couid se2 no deep
contrition oo hus stohid face to maich bus cuniession.

In f2c1 it was with pecaliar relish that he added: "N 1
haint zshamed to tellon "t nather, I koow I'm prove to leave
undone the things we'd vaghiet dune, ‘0" I'm forever ‘o ever-
Iastin® & doia’ of things what I'd onghter notto do 1 ™

Tois admussion appaseatly sausfied the old mans duiica
consaicnce , his Sabbaih woald be spent o catsn sieepiog
and eating. ~-

Finding that he could oot be aroused, our restless Wina
tumed bis attention to Mrs. Lascomb.

“ Woa't you go to church with me ia the Lacy '

}Mrs. Laoscomb at first said o ; but after the boy hzad
wandered off with a listless, disappoiated face, ske thooght
it over. She had olten complaised becaase Azron kept her
at home ; now, wheo she could go, she had refesed! The
chief rezson dwelt in the good lady’s boaoet ; it was quite out
of date, cven for a repion remote ftom the fashions, and fer
cloak, cace black, wus f2ded w0 a sundesiapt shade of

¢D-

Mrs. Lascom? hastly inspected the aodeat cquipments.

* If I go, 1 wish to look respectable. I mast siay at hore
antil I get something to wear.” )

Jest then, Waan, =ho bad beex loukiog at ihe dury, and
thinking what a shame it was that it cutid out be aken woe
of its cuvast this day, appeared agaia.

* IIaven's you chaoged yout mind, M. Lascomb 2™ he
added, in the avdzcions coaxing way that he Laew she fiked.
**1 doa't sec bow you can stay at home, it is such a love]y
day, and the bell ceems to 2y * Come, come ** ™

Mrs. Lascomd smiled, hesitated, and then consented.
Wina acves dicamed wha! a sacufics it was to he fastidivue
old Iady to appear in chuich al*cr a loog absenee with a ten.
year-old bonnet 2nd cloak. With a little tremble in ber

sweet voice, she asked, half playfully, as they walked to.
gether towards the landing :

' Aredyou ashamed of me, Winn 2"

Indeed the buy was not, but very proud. In his eyes she
was the swectest and prettiest lady in the church, Itseemed
to him that other people liked hes too, for several spoke to
her in the entrance, expressing great pleasure at seeing hes
awmong them apaio, and Winn was introduced in her gentle,
dignified mi as *‘the boy who is helping Mr. Luscomb.”

The gray-haired minister shook hands with her afterwards,
inquired for Mr. Luscomb, and spoke kindly to Winn.

*I hope we shall see you regu?nrly at ckurch,” he said to
the latter; **you are young and strong, and can come when
Mrs. Luscomb cannot. I shall call upon you some fine day
at ﬂac Lighthouse, for you are now one of my parishion.

Winn had thought him very wise and stern as he listened
in the carcless boy fashion to the morning sermon ; but
when he ¢lt the grasp of his hard, and looked up into his
carnest, kind cyes, and heard himself addressed as one of
his parishionets, *Wion suddenly conceived a preat hiking for
him. Boys like to be talked to as if they knew something,
and wete of son.c account, and Parsun Willoughby, in treat-
ing Winn as he would 2 man, was pursuing the best course,
Winp immediately determined to go every Sabbath when
Aaror was ** himsell,”

At ncon they wandered, with many others, in the church
gé:.zr:cyard, which stretched down over a hillside behind the
edifice.

Mzs. Luscomb produced a lauch from an ample pocket,
and she and Winn ate as they walked amid the graves.
The boy thought this a strange dining-place, but as every
body clse did the sarae, and some old ladies were with them,
he devoured his lunch and laid up his comments for the fo-
tute. The ancient dames apparently relished their lunch
and gossip. Sometimes the f.lling tear mingled with a
sandwich as they stooped to pluck a flower from the last
resting-placs of a relative.

Wi o read the 10scriptions as they walked ; be liked those
especially that he spelled out fiom some gray old headstone.
Oge, whose wife was laid there, had put this inscrip-
tion :—

¢ Oh, Nancy, you was doomed to die,
And in this lonely grave to lie 1™

Another, erected by children to the memory of their
mother, read :—
¢ Our mother !
We loved her, but she died!”

** Now, that ‘ere 's what I call a real pr.oty interment I”
observed some one close beside him, as \Winn spelled his
out. The tone was shurp and disagreeable, and Wian,
whose seositive ear appreciated pleasant voices like Mrs.
Luscomb’s, rose hastly from his knees, The face matchad
the voice,—two shrewd, curtous eyes blinked at him over an
ISQUISUITE DOsE

-Land sakes! I thought you was somcbody clse,—
ain't you the boy that come ‘long o' Mis' Luscomb ? ”

Winn saud . ** Yes.™

=1 thought so, but you dua’t tavuar th Luscomis mn
wumpicxiva o1 outhin.  Mebbe yer a remote retative from
wheie they come trom, up conntry 2

Winn said . * No.”

**I thought cot. Then your name aint Luscomb 2

Winn answered as before.

I thought not.  What 15t then 2"

‘*Winfred Campbell”

*‘1declare i’ She munched a seed-cake, and eyed him,
not offering to move from the entrznce to the nartow pass-
age that Wina had peoetrated.

The boy did not like to be besicged thus by a stranger,
but was too polite to request her to move. He wished he
wmight cress the lots and join Mrs. Luscomb, who was a
little distance off, conversing with a friend,

‘1 used 1o know some Campbells. I wonder if you're
aay relation o' them? Have a seed-c3ke, or mebbe you'se
fond o penpy-royal? "

Winn refused this, sayog that he had eaten his lanch,

- Bot then a growia  boy allez hez room fur r~re,” ob-
served Miss Bilking, for it was she.  “’Though 1 Jas® say
Mis Loscomb woulda't grodge ye ger stomach tall if ye
aint a relatico.”

Wion made oo reply, oot kpowing what to say. He
wished Miss. Luscomb wouid cume, and reiease him from
this woman with the cunous eyes.

** Them Campbells was Scotch, '’ ye atnt oo brogue, ez
1 can see,—parents ivin 27

Wian said no.

* buih dead: Dear me, wost a dispensation! Thats
buw th Laswwmbs got ye.  Haun't 5 got nobody to see that
y¢ aint abused 2”7

*“Do you mean ‘gardeens’?” s2id Wian, using Jos's
pronunciation, without knowing the mezning. ** No, my
wother dida't appoint any.”

**Laad szkes ! then there must 1 been property 1 mused
Hepsey Bilkins, ‘I knowed suthin’ was to th* bottom o
this. Folks don’t adupt orphins for oothin’ ronn® here!
Do hev a cake,—did you go direct to ths Lighthouse after
the funeral 2™

** No," s21d Wino ; thea he checked himselfas ke remem-
Dv?'fhnoa s woudiy adwnice.  * 1 went somewhereelse for
a while,”

Wina aever cvuid cepeat the rest of the conversation, it
was 50 comples aud nsingating, bat she got him so cornered
that to escape a falschood, be admitted he came direct
" from the puothonse.™

* Shotdy afics Hepsey Billiss selexsed tum, sad Winn
wtarmed to Mo, Lascomb.,. Wiuh 2 sense of relier, he
scated himseli on the greensward bemde hes,

Very oeat, & oeat aon fence enclused a lot, o the ceatre
of which rosc a pure white shalt of marble. Its exquinte
propoitions attracted Winn's eye.  There was sothiag to be
«ompazed to itin the old pPaveyard. Winn had never scen
anle:lng so lovely. e weal gearer to sead the sasmiplion
on the monument. The came * Aloot * recalled the “at n
the woods he had vinited the day before.  Mrs. Luscomb,

whom he asked, said that the drowned wife and children of
the ferrymau were butled there,

** Does Elsie Moor come to church ?* asked Winn.

Mirs. Luscomb thought not; the father had not entered
the chorch since the family had been broken up.

Just then Hcpxe{ Bitkins jolned them,

** It's an awful thing to say, but it seems as if John Moor
was a feedin’ his soul on a grudge’agin Providence. Ever
sence Mis' Moor ‘o’ them chillun was taken away, afore his
cyes, he's yot apin mectin's 'n’ meetin’-houses, °N’ he won't
let that gal o' his's come nuther! Parson Willoughby ‘o’
the deacons hez laboured with him, but he was sotter 'n’
ever in his way. Some folks," added Miss Bilkins, with a
contemplative nibble at the penny-royal, *‘the more you
labour with ‘em, the sotter they bei” ~Then, as if this sug.
gested Mr, Luscomb, she added suddenly, **How #r your
husband 2"

Mrs. Luscomb quietly replied that he was well, asking,

* Surely Mr. Willoughby does not coasider Mr. Moor’s
case hopeless?  The faith and paticoce of our good minister
are equal to even this. Even if John Moor will not listen to
him, be can pray for him. If one could only take refuge in
that, instead of worrying about our loved onest"

She seemed to be thinking aloud, but was recalled to hes-
self by Hepsey Bilkins' eager inquiry.

* Did you say John Moor wouldn't listen to the Parson?
lgc dl?dn't darst turn him out of doors, did he,—the sassy
thiog?"

Mrs. Luscomb hastened to correct this impression.

* Oh, I'm glad I was mistaken. Ialluzthought they ned
@0 ketch it when they went nigh Jobn Moor. I sorter in.
quired roun’ the Parson to sec how they made out when
thc{} called, but I never can git no satisfaction cut o’ Parson
Willoughby. I hste to see folks so close-mouthed 1"

* Come, Winfred,” said Mrs. Luscomb, ** It is about
time for the bell to wng ; I think we will po into the
church.”

Apmntly she wished to leave Miss Bilkins, but the

d

Iatter an arrow in her quiver, that she had not dis-

ed.
**That 'ere Campbell boy 'n’ me hez scraped up quite an
acquaintance,” with a glance at Wino ; * I've took quite a
shine to him ; nobody'd ever dream he was took out o* th'
poothouse 1"
Despite herself, Mrs. Luscomb gasped, and gave Winn a
look in which pity and repreach mingled.
4N’ it’s jest the place {or such as he, over on Moor's Is-
land, where there ain’t no folks with chillun,” she added,
with a disagreeable smile.  * Folks as was pertic’lar might
fec] kinder cantious *bout lettin’ their young ones run with

him! "

X¥IlI.—THE FIRST DAY IN SC!HOOL.

*« X thought,” said Miss Hepsey Bilkins, ** that if 't was
Sunday night, I'd jest step in and see ye 2 minute. I don't
know as it’s any hai.a to call on the Sabbath if ye don't talk
on wotlaty subjects. I want to know, Master Graham, 1if
you know who's goin to enter yer school to-morrer mosn-
HPRT

Master Uraham koew cery well, bat, as usuat was uncom-
mumcauve before Miss dukins.

** Nobody'd & known 111t hed o't ben far we, she con-
tinued. ** 1 was bound to find out what sort of 2 boy was a
goin’ to be taken, as it were, right into the bosom of Moors-.
towa. Folks sez they beligve Master Graham's ben took
in dreagfal.”

¢ Ah,” s2id Master Graham,

**"N' folks sez they baint paruc’lar "bout thesr young ones
bein® put with nobody-knows-who, from some poorhouse,
nobody-knows-where I Pacpers, Master Grabam, zin't jest
the comp'ny folks like Square Morey and Deacon Peters
waats their chillun to go with.”

* What particular pauper does all this refer to ? ™ asked
Master Graham.

**Wial, I declare, did o't Mis’ Luscomb tell you? That
Campb:ll boy, what's helpin® on ‘em over t* the Light, was
took from some pcorthouse! He told me go hissell, when
Mis' Luscomb's back was tarned. I tackled him nightarter
charch. I to'd Mis' Luscomb, 'n’ she Jooked as 1f she’d be
glad to hew . carth open ‘o’ swaller her up ! I thought it
wss strang. the Luscombs could a't "a’ given the job to some
o' the towp boys, there’s so little chance for ‘em to exrn.
Now, there s Cal thatking, heneeds 1t o' its 2 dreadful
disappointment to Mr. Watkins thet be did n'tgat at. It 's
a puy,” said the benevolent Muss Bilkins, **that they hed
n't 2 ook him¢ ™

**Woald yoa recommend Calwin ¢
Grzham. .

* Wal, I.do-know, Miss Bilkins observed.
mebbe be a good thing for him.

'* Ah, doabtless!” was Master Graham's emphatic re-
joinder.

“** Wal,’ 1 says to myself, * there 's some reason for thus,
'n’ I'll fod it ont!’”

¢ Was that pecessary 2™ asked Masie: Graham.,

Miss Bilkins hardly knew bow to reply to this sudden
qeestion, It was ope of Master Graham's weapons with his
scholars. She let it pass, and asked one herelf.

* Did you kuow the Campbell boy was took from the
poorhouse 2 ”

‘ What femininz canoaity 1 ° sud the gentleman smiuing.
“ Now, I suppose you will not rest until yeu koow.”

Miss Bulkics giggled, and called him a ** sassy tease,” and
tricd several more goestions, without any better success, so
she departad,

*'She is goinp straight to the Jones',” said Kitty Gra-
ham. * She passed by M. Withiogion's.™”

** 1t woald be aseless to “et gossip there,” observed
thg mastez. ‘X am sorTy she found thus out, st Wil be
hard for soung Campbell,”

‘Wino liitle dreamed of the forces at work ageinst him.
Mrs. Loscomd knew, 20d shrask from the possible rerult of
Miss Bilkins' koowledpe, bat sbe would say aothing, she
could oot clozd that beaming face, o1 put ont suspicion tatu
his happy anticipations.

{ 7o & continued. ]
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