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TONA,

Teeland itself, where relies of their visit,

in Celtic book=, bells, and erosses, have
been found.  Three  hundred  nonas-
teries and churches are aseribed to their
pious toil, some of which survived the

stormy tumults of a thousand vears.
The harbor, and only

i-l:ln-l has no

one very rude  pier: visitors, therefore,
must land in small boats, but few will
be deterred '.‘_\ this drawback from
treading the sacred soil of the ¢ Blessed
lsle.”  The village consists of about
fiftv low stone-walled eottages, tenante d
by simple fisher-folk tillers of the
sl The ehief attraction of the island
i< the roofless and ruined 1 160
feet in leneth, with its massive tower,
rising seveniv feet i
shown  the olsfers nse
and  the emed 1
Columba b 5 i
to Iwe envie <ard D ‘ 1= T
moralized hieese dering
menls « Culdee a1l !
patriotism W wrid fore
the plains of Marat vhie !
wonld grow warmer among the ruins
of Tona”

Nine miles nort
island of Staffa,
It appearane
an

141 fen

ith luxuria o
nr 1 fe 111 The « ‘
of the il . d of
the eaves, strn reser g
tectural designs vhole island may

e said to Ix

grottoes: but the chief marvels are on

ihe castern side, where those scenes are

displayed which have
fong been the theme of
painters’ X neils  and

t’ DHEns. 'l-h.'\‘u‘i'i.l‘

P 1
wonder 18 Fingal's
Cave the sides  ar

front of which
formed of perpe

lar  basaltie ins.

The arch is 70 feet high
and supperts a roof 50
foet thick. The chasm
extends in length 230
feet. Mere dimensions,
however, no
idea of the weird effect
by the twi-
gloom, hall re-

the varving
sheen of the reflected
licht; the echo of the
measured surge it
rizes and falls, and the
profound and fairy solitude of the whole

can  give
‘.rmllh'v-tl
light

vealing

as

Seene.
near views of this remarkable cave. The
mnar strueture of the rock and the
JJated pavement of the floor will be
observed.

HOW LEETO SAVED CHARLIE.

“ Why, Charlic Thompson! VThat have
vou brought home now 27

Charlic’s mother exeused if
there was a little impatience in her tone.
For Charlie had persisted, sinee his early
childhood, in bringing in all manner of
forlorn animals. Each week there was a
new applicant for attention, and, after
finding homes for innumerable starved
dogs and ownerless eats, Mrs. Thompson

had npon

may he

finally E-I,lv'm] an  embargo

Charlie’s bringing home any more animal |

waifs,

“O  mother, 1
Charlie. his face reddening with excite-
“PBut I conldn’t help it just this
't T let him have just one
L The gannt ereature looked
ip into Mrs. Tho if
Lknew what was heine said, and as Charlie
‘,-.AiIl'nl him on tix d e >~~f!‘..\ li"‘:\mi
the earessing hand in graceful acknow-
edle

know!”  exelaimed

ment.

npon’s face as he

1
nea

ut it when he
“ Perhaps we

in some to keep the dog

manage

;'r,;'.uh‘.lvh«'r.\

that  Leeto,”
staved until
and then Grand

sueh
1

mm,

a faney to

Now, |

h { U ! aiwavs,
I tell how Leeto repaid the kindness
hat Charlie had shown him,

hen all the men had gone

away for the day, Mrs. Thompson missed |

Charlie from dinner. She did not be-

1 ont to hunt for him alomg
by the farm, but no signs of hi
vere to be found. At last, far up off ¢
| heach, upon a strip of land fast be

Our engravings give remote and |

come alarmed until two hours had passa
he still did not appear. \v"T_\' un
<he Grandinother  Thomps

and

and

wwvered with the rising tide, the two frigh
ened women saw the boy and the dog stang
ing together, evidently unable to get ba
“Tn an hour that strip will be thre
foet under water,” said grandmother, i

a trembling voice.

“ And the men will not be home
night ! eried the mother, despairingl
Then. with a sudden idea, she ran to th
house.

In a few minutes she returned with
coil of behind her eame
with more.
* 1lis mother’s agonized void

rope, while
“Hl.l'l
“ Chashi
caught the boy’s ear, and he looked up.
“1s there anything there you can fy
to securely ¢’ called hi

ten a
mother.
“Yes, there's a big log further up3

rope

answered.

“Then send Lecto to me!
The startled boy ;:;l/l‘ll round him, an@
for the time realized his peri
“Teeto! Teeto! good dog! go!” he cried
and pointed to the shore. Mrs. Thomg
son called at the same moment, an
Leeto comprehended what was expects
of him. e dashed into the water a
swam quickly ashore.

“Good dog! g“.u(i 1eeto!
Mrs. Thompson, patting him. * Tak
this to Charlie, Ieeto! Take it
Charlie!” and she placed between h
teeth the stick to which she had fastend
one end of the rope.

The intelligent showed that }
knew what was required of him, for aw
he went again, but this time more slowl
sinee he dragged behind him the length
of rope which Mrs. Thompson slowly pa¥
out. To the waiting woman it seemé
as if he would never reach the other ¢

he

first,

" exelaime

e wr

imt he did: and Charlie hugged hi
closelv, as he took the rope and stick i

his hand,

Then came Charlie’s difficult journe
Many times he was up to his chin
than onee he lost
footing entirely: but never onece did
lose his hold of the friendly rope.
e had. he never would have reached 1
shore, although so near it, for he con
not swim a single stroke.

Leeto knows so well what a ereditab
thing he did in saving his young mas
that, if 1o G I(“‘:ll.
Thompson's. and he were to tell you thi
storv—as he told it to me TLeeto won
come and sit in front of him as he tol
it, and look at you proundly, as if to sa
“Yes, T did it; and I would do it agui
" too, for Charlie, any day!”

water, and more

vou were visit




