
THE MAID OF SKER. 3
fine rosy color, and eyes as black as Arch- feet, and the narrowing of the roof above,
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than WMM the while 1 looked much but what ,om= one tumble. in’ and 
at my wifes new broom now carrying the rest have to pull her out again 
cobweb trysails this little Bunny came For this well has puzzled all the 
up to me as if she had a boarding-pike, t.y, and all the men of great learning 
and sprang into the netting hammocks of being as full of contrariety as a marten

» >tdl .'-°ahtIWOr ,, , , courted' It comes and goes, in a man
Grand-da she said, and looked to ner, against the coming and going of the 

know m what way 1 would look at her; sea, which is only a half a mile from it • 
Grand-da, I must have sumkin more to and twice in a day it is many feet deep’ 

c . , . and again not as many inches. And thé
. S°m^lng more *? eat !’ 1 crit‘di water is so crystal-clear, that down in the 

almost with some astonishment, well as I dark it is like a dream. Some people say 
knew her appetite ; for the child had eaten that John the Baptist had nothing to do
doafi hy" °a ’ and tW° p,g S feet’ and a with the making of it, because it was made 
Tv , , before his time by the ancient family ofAn iTh ; vm^re beX/ass- gmnd-da.” De Sandford, who .once owned all V

And though she had not the words to tell, manors here. In this, however I have 
she put her hands in a way that showed no faith, having read my Bible to better 
sie ought to have more solid food. I purpose than to believe that John Baptist 
could not help looking ...idly at her, proud was the sort of man to claim anything
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da°vd if moth; b,Ut a"fish,l,ng 1 Wl" 8° this partly because of its maker's name, and 
day if mother Jones will see to you." his having his head on a charger and 

For I could not leave her alone quite partly on account of its curious wayé and 
yet, although she was a brave little mart, the sand coming out of its “nostrils” 
and no fire now was burning. But within when it first begins to flow
achlld s ,trot fr°m.„n,y door, and down That day with which I begin nv story 
toward the sandhills, was that famous Mrs. Jones was good enough to take 
ancient well of which I spoke just now, charge of little Bunny; and after getting 
ded,cated St John the Baptist, where ready to start, I set the thong of our latch 
vi„ us!fd scou,rg,e themselves. The inside, so that none but neighbors who 
village church stood here, they say, before knew the trick could enter our little cot-
counteTholy How water,was ta8? mlher “ mine” I should say now;;
countea holy. How that may be, I do and thus with conger-rod and Drawn net
not know ; but the well is very handy. It and a long pole for the bass and a kink
Homed * ftower of stone of pressed tobacco, and a lump of bai 'ey-
domed over the heart of it, to which a bread, and a may-bird stuffed with onions 
covered way goes down, with shallow (just to fine off the fishiness) away I set 
steps irregular. If xt were not for this for a long-shore day upoT as dainty a 
plan he sand would whelm the whole of summer mom as eveé shone out of the 
it over ; e\ en as it has overwhelmed all heavens.
mIc ePartUrC °f thj- spr!n8- and the cot- “ Fisherman Davy ” (as they call me all 
tages once surrounding it. Down these around our parts) wL fifty and two years
bmw He Ah‘ drun>f0’ e?ch w,th a little of age, I believe, that very same JrtVLid 
brown pitcher, holding hands and grop- with all my heart I wish^hat he were as
And 1 hC,bldel as.the p,ace feels darken young this very day. For I never have 
And what with the sand beneath their found such call to enter into the affairs or

coun-
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