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let you know, I came on myself, for by
that time the sun was rroinrr down."

** And so the poor boy's leg is broke,'^
cried Jacob Huliidny, starting up. "'l
will bet a crown that that devil, Tommy
Hicks, is at the bottom of it, breaking
down tho bridge or something. 1 will break
his bones for him, that 1 will."

"Nonsense, nonsense, Jacob," cried
Ben, as the other moved towards the door*
" don't you go to do the poor Jad a misl
chief for you don't know what. Go and
see your boy, and how he is going on ; but
if you find Tommy there, have nothing to
say to him till you find you have got rea-
son."

" And I will go up and tell Margaret,"
said Mrs. Halliday, " and stay with her
till you come back."
"Thank you, thank you, Bella, said

Jacob
;
" but you had better tell her I shall

rest down there, most likely ; for I won't
leave Bill alone in that devil's den, and I'll
bring him up to-morrow, if I can find an
easy cart."
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I dare say Mr. Graham will lend you
spring van," replied Ben Halliday.

Ill|o up early to-morrow, and ask him."
Do, do, Ben," answered his coiiftta>
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