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same Variety, and, sômething interesting, compared with
what there is on a farni. You better pull up stakes when
we get our money, soli. your aid fanm and go Lo sea along
with me."

«Well," said Jonathan, Il 'il tkl yau what 'Lis neighbour,
111l leave iL ont to Mr Sanipson bers to say whichi is the
best and pleasantest business, farming or going to sea. If
he says farraing, yau shall pay the Laddy at the next Lavern,
and if he says going to sa, IlI pay it."

"Done,", said*Bill. IlNow, Asa, give us your opinion."
"Weil," said Asa, "Il I can say is, if going to sea'isn't

pleasanter business than farming there isn't mucb pleasure
in iL, that's aiLl"

-"But that ain'L daciding anytbing a ,,"said Bill; Ilyou
mnust tell us right up and down whicb is the best business."

"lWeil, if 1 must. say," said Asa, "lI shouid say going Lo
sea was the .best and the pleasantest."

"lThere, 1 toid you so'" said Bill. "Now how fur is iL to
the nait tavern ? I want that toddy."

"If's jest to the top of this hill,' said Jonathan; Iland
bein' the hila' pnatty steep, we'iijump ont and walk up, and
give the oid horse a chance ta breathe."

So ont they jumped, and Jonathan drove the horse up
the. hill, while Bill and Asa ioiterad aiong a littie babind.

"lEow upon arLh," saîd *Bill,"I corne you ta, decide in favour
ofg!oing tosea ? vDid youevar go tosea? "

«I? No I neyer set foot aboard a vessel in ail my life."
"Then how corne yau ta know s0 inuch about going to

sea?»
"lPoh! I" aaid Asa, "ail I knew about it was, I knew Mr.

Rider bad some money, and I knaw you hadn't, and I
wantad. Lhe toddy. How couli I décide any oLher w.y ?"

IlTrue enougb," said Bill, "1you was exactLy riglit."
*Whan tbay raacbad the-taveru, Mr. Ridterpaid th taddy,

and, after giving theolad horse a littia provander and a liti
ima ta breathè, the trio pursuied their journay with renewed

spirit and livalier hapes. Whan they rahed th sea-shore
at Faiouth, the sua was about an ho .bgh. Thay im-
mediaely@ hîred a small row boat for Lwo or Lhrea days,
leavi* thair horse and wagon in pawn for it, and preparad
ta embark for Jewel's Island, which was about ten miles
distant. Jonathan was a littie fearfûl about baing ont upaon
the water in the night, and 'was for waiting Liii next morn-
ing and taking the day befora thoem for the voyage ta the
isiand. But Bill said na, "lthey couid go ha]f the distance be-
fore sunsat, and as thare was a good moon, there would ba
no difficulty in going the otherý haif after sunset; and -he
was datermined ta be on the isiand that night, let the con-
secence be what 'twould."

Thyaccording p ut their baggage on board, and jme
*in, and rowed off il fus o,'k the hem. and Jonathan
and Asa sat down ta the oare. But being tatally unaccus-
tomed ta a boat, thay made sad work of r*owing, and in

gwearig, their oars splashed up and down alternatl 1 a
the water, resembIing more in their Oparation two fails
upon the barn faonr t an two oars' upn the ocean. Thair
littia bark miade but slow he.dwayi and Bill soon gat ont
of patience, and tald Jonathan te taire the behm and ha
would row himself. Jonathan, however, succesded no
botter at the helm than at the qar; for the boat is soon'
heading in ail directions, and makcing as crooked a tracr -as

- wag ever made by the veritabla sea-erpenthimoelf. Sa
that Bill was obligad ta cal] Jonathan from the haîni, and

manage to keep the boat as..straight as ha cauid b y rowîng.
TheIowpraree thy adeundr al tesediadvantages

braught it A midnighL before. they reaehed -the island.
They however sauccaaded at hast in gaining the little harbour,

and it baing about high water they draw their boat upon
the beach, aud walked up on the island tawards a flsher-
man's iîut, which Bill had frequented upon bis former visit
ta tha p lace. Tha moon had set, and the night was now
somewbat dark. As they wound their way aiong Lhrough
the bushes and undar the Lail trocs, not a sound was ta be
heard, save the low sulian roar of the ocean, which came
like deiciaus music ta the ears of Bill Stanwood, çý'hiIe ta
Jonathan and Asa it added a stili deepen gloom ta the
silence and darknass of the nigbt.

They had walked but a short distance when- a dim light
glittered thropgh the tracs. and tLid theni that the fishar-
mnan's but was near.

IlAh",~ said Bill, "Iod Mothan Nawbegin is up. I -believa
sha neyer goes ta, bed ; for go thare what ime of night you
wihll yau wili aiways find han paddiing about the rooni with
an A black night-cap on, putting dishes ta rights in the
closet, or sweeping up the floor, or sitting down and aend-
ing hen husbaud's clothes. Sile looks mare like a witch
than sha does lika a human'creetur, and somatirnes I've
aimost tbougbt she had somathing ta do about guarding tuae
money that's buried an the island."

IlWel, ain't thare soma othar bouse about bera," said Asa,
"that we ec'an go ta? Somahow, At seenis ta mea I shouidn't

like ta get quite so near -that aid hag, if there's aay witch-
craft about ber."

IlThers's no other bouse very near," said Bill; "land, be-
aides, I thinir it's best ta go ia and ses aid &Iatber New-
begin. For if sha is a witch, it's no use ta try ta keep out
of the way of lier; and if we keep the nigbt side of ber and
don't geL her mad, maybe s may belp us a littie about
flnding tha manay.»

They approached the hanse, and as thay passed the littie
low window, tbay saw by the rad ]ight of a pitch knot, that
was burning on the bearth, the aid woman sitting and rost-
ing coffee, whicb she was stirring witb a stout iran spoon.
They stappad a littie and reeonoiterad. The g lare of the
light feil fui on the aid woman's face, sbowing ber features
sharp and wrinkhed, ber skia brown, and ber eyes blackr and
fiery. Har chin was leaning on ane hand, and the otiier
.wéa busily empioyed in stirring the coffee, whihe she was
talking te hersaif witb a solama air, and apparentiy with
much earnestness. Her black nigbt-cap was on, and fast-
ened with a piece of twine under ber chia, and the tight
sleeves of han frock sat close to ber long bony arms, while
ber bare feat and bird-claw tees projected out in full view
below the bottom of han dreas.

"lI swow," said Asa, I believa she bas got a cloyen foot.
Let's bc off; I shouid rather go baek and sleep in the boat
than ta go in bers ta.night."

IlPoh 1" said BillI "tbat's anly the shadow of ber foot you
see on the floor; she hasn'L gat any more of a dloyen foot
than you bave. Camne, I'm gaing. in wbethen or n.

'With that ha gave a ioud rap at the door.
"Wbo's thare '1" screamad the aid woman.
"A friand," se;id BIil
"Weil, who be ye ? .What's vour nama? I sban't opsn

thé doon tLI I- know who you ba."
"lBill Stanwood," said the sailor.
",Oh, is iL yu,.Bill? Cameinathen," said the id womaù-

untaiteninq the doon, and throwing it open.
"cSa you ra after money' again, aint ya 7 said -tha ôoi.d

waman, as they enterad the bouse ; " and yau've brought
these twa men witb you ta hele you,, and Lhat'a what you
are hare for this ime of, night, .

"1 swaw," said Asa, wbisp ng ta Bill Stanwood, Pl et's
be off, sha knows ail aotir."

'2o be'ondio eti"..)
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