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HOW THE McNAB WON HIS WAGER.

EXNIE McTAVISH had bushels of beaux, for shewas young,
J pretty, witty, and an hieiress and, of course, she hept them
all in the proper condition of misery and uncertmnty, as
heeame i youny lady of her pretensions,  Pretty ks are much
the same the world over, and particularly s this the case in
the Highlands—and in all other places.

Angus MeTavish was considered the most fortunate man in
the little Scottish fishing-village. By unremtting industry
catching and curing salmon, he had amassed wealth to the
stupendous mnount of some £2,000, But not only had kind
heaven vouchsafed him great viches, tor g had also sent i a
much greater treasure in this sane agliteen-year-old Jennice,
wihowas about the prettiest girl any of my young lady readets
ever saw, except in the glass,

The matter of Ins daughtar’s beaux, however, had vever
siven him the slightest concern, tor he had not yet thought of
constdering her otherwise than as a mere child, For years he
had been stecustomed 1o see the prints of Jennie's little base
teet in the moist sand, which bordered the niver and the Firth
ot Dornoch at low tide, as e returned from supetmtending his
fishing arrangements, for, be it known, <he had anusually
small feet, as all heroines are said to have, and, furthermaore,
she continued to go barefoot, and bascheaded, too, even up to
the age of cighteen, as is the castom of young ladies of her
station, in that sensible vegion,  But at length it occurred to

him that another footstep had Iatterly accompanied those of

his damghiter with wonderful constaney ; and that, at their
point of separation, the grent number of little foorprints and
big footprints, and the numerous turnings and  twistings
thereof, gave evidence of somewhan reluctant partings, So. 1o
satisfy his curiosity, he followed the large tracks, which led
him to the mostunweleome place in adl Seotiand, the door of
Rory MceXNab's httle cottage.
OF ull the Huhidand «lans,
MoXNah i the most fopodions,
aeept the Maantynes,
Mecminsand Macintonhies

This MceNals ferocity, however, was uot of the sort o
render -him an-object of terror, indeed, so far was this from
being the ense, that ne young (fllow in those parts was a-mote
weleome guest atany merrymakimg. A betterlooking ormore
jovialhearted youth, a0 better singer or more light-footed
dineer. wias not to be found m the Highlands, In short,
wherever -pleasure, -danger or escitement wias to be found,
there was sure to he Rory, whil® wherever money was to be
slowly and Iaboriously, though surely cmadeche taok the hest
of fine care that you should ook for him in vain.

< Jennie,” sadd her father, sternly, on his return, * whom
have you been-prancing about on the beae™ with this after
noon *°

Jennie really could seareely recolfeet. there wete guite a
nunher-of-young-people on the sands.,

“Dow’ttry 1o put micoff in that way, you andutiful;ungrate.

ful child.  What man came-homd with-you-this afternoon, and-

has been coming home with you this nobody knows Tow
Tong?™

Jennie-gazed attentively-ather-toes, wriggled-her shoulders
petulanddy, and, taking a4 corner of her apron between one
thumb-and-finger, slowly drew the hottom seam hetween-the
other thumb and-finger, Gl the opposite corer was reached,
when-thie motion was reversed: Thix explicit answer not being
entirely satisfactory to her father, he indignzntly proceeded:

IS that miserable, good-for-nothing Rory MeXab you've
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been taking on with, you hussy; and you thought to hide
you're seandalous actions from me, did you, yvou jade ?2°

The " jade™ had been eapeeting this name to come out ; but,
as she was 1 young lady who had @ pretty resolute will of her
own, she firmly resolved that neither by word or action would
she betray the slightest interest in it in pursuance of which
resolve she forthwith started suddenty and turned as red as
2 heet, which made it clear enough to the meanest capacity
that she didn't care a tig for the young gentleman.,

“Yes, misguided givl, it's that wretched vagabond, Rory
MeNab, Lucky is it for yon that I discovered it as 1 have.
Now, mind what 1 say; never in your life do you pass another
word with that seape-gallows poacher, or 'l have you shut
up whete you'll he glad to obey; and, as tor him, PlL—I"ll,—
yes, Pl contrive 1o have him taken by the press-gang, it it costs
me £1,000.7

Jeunie let her apron drop, and_clutehed her handkerchief,
She didn't see how her father conld e so prejudiced against
poor Rory, who was “such 2 clever fellow and such a kind
fellow, and—and such 2 handsome fellow—and—and such «
dear, goud fellow—and—and—hoo-hoo, hoo=oo ™

M Angus MceTavish, master marviner, was thunderstruck.
Several times he opened his mouth to give vent to his outraged
feelings, but hie could find no words sufliciently staggering to
expess anything like what he felt; so, like a sensible man, he
gave it up, for the time, as a bad job, and started in search of
Rory,

*You think to marey my davghter!” he continued, after
having faivly run himself out of wind in ealling Rory every-
thing but a good fellow—and only escaping it sound drubbing
for the all-sutlicient reason that he was Jennie's father: *vou,
who can’t rmse 1 €3 note to suve vour hfe! A fine
support you'd be for a family! When I give my consent to
Jennie’s martiage, it will be to some honest, industrious young
man like Donald Gunn, or Evan MeKay, or—"

“Lvan McKay e hanged!™ bellowed Rory. If the con.
temptible little shrimp dares so much a8 to cast his squint eyes
at Jenme, Pl twiteh thelegs offthim as would from alobster.”

It heis aoshrimp and _cock-eyed, he's an honest man, who
“tends to his business, and s able to put £200 of his own
honest carnings into the new schooner 'mabout to build.”

* Look here, McTavish,” said Rory, evidently impressed by
the Iast remark, *suppose now that 1 should be able to come
down with €200 of my own honest earnings hefore your
schooner is Inunched—how would that be, ch ¥

“Your-carnings ™ sneered the old man ; “beeause you have
nevercarned-money, you-ihink it is to be peked-up-like-tiny
pebbles, do you?  When you've earned £200 come toane,and
perbaps Fll-talk with you,™

“ls o bargain,” said Rory, vigorously shaking him-by
the hand, whether e wounld or not, “it’s a bargaing and
voulll have tostick toait,too, of Elleares Jennicoff from under
your very nose. CIt's pretty well known about here that
MeNab don’t back-dowan from what-he has once said.”

This arrangement was-thotonghly satisfactory to-alt con-
cerned. The father was delighted, for he saw how utterly
unpossible itwould prove for Ins would-hesonsindaw to comply
withsuch-terms, -Rory was overjoyed, for nothing whatever
seetns impossible to  young-man under-such conditions ; and,
as for Jennie—why ! she simply knew -that Rory -could do
anything.

But when Rory settled down to husiness, he soon found
thatnoncof theordinary slow-coach ways of making wioney
would do for him.  He studied-and-planned, fretted and fumed,
and admost-lived up-to-the family nne for ferocity; -but it was
allof na use until Jennie made @ remark which set him to
thinkingin o new dircetion.  Next mormng, at earliest dawn,
and-so -for -days-thereafter,-his-hont was seen-steering broad
out inte the German Ocean, far heyond the utmost fishing
grounds ; and great was the wonder and speculation as to the
ohject of these foreign voyages.  After several weeks of these
mysterions daily cruises, Rory all at once reappeared in his



