
CANADIAN COURIER.

The Younp, M an With the Red flair
Hon, Uncle Bilomar Czernowitz Conducted Himself as a Rustic Diplomat

MELLICK'S arm occupied a corner a! the il;
luge o! Barugate In Surrey. Old Melllck
had been doud some years, but hie iridair
wlth the bolp of ber son, nom a yautli af

twonty-five or so, stîi contrivod ta maire a sort a!
living out a! the place, lu spite o! the bad weather,
indifferent crope and Interest on mortgage, that go
ta muke up the farmer's year. The farmhauso was
a long, oue-storied building, and by the side a! It was
a emaîl cottage o! four raams whIch had been lot for
a long time, puet ta Unclo Bill.

Everybody lu Barugate know Uncle Bil. Some
thirty yeurs beore, ho had came ta the village and
bad taken the cottage from, aid Mellick. Ho bad boon
at the time a tell, whlte-halred, whito-beardod man
o! fifty, hunds'ome and orect; and thaugb ho had noir
turued elgbty ho seomod ta have changed very littie
except that perbaps bis stop iras not sa ligbt, and
ho stoapod a littlo.

Uncle Bill bad ucquirod bis nume under stress o!
circumetaucos. Ho was kuowu lu the village ta be
a farelguer o! some sort, and for this reuson ho badl
been regarded witb a gaod deai a! suspicion lu Baru-
gato, muny o! the Inhabitauts huvlng decidod long
since that foreiguors are ulwuys up ta some kind
o! mischief. As, howovor, time mont an and uabody
missed auy o! bis proporty, and no one iras fauud
te bave been murdered lu bis bed, Uncle Bill begun
ta Inspire more confidence, especlly as ho seemed
ta ho un aid gentleman irbo kueir overytblng, and
bad clouriy, lu bis timo, mingled with more exalted
society than that wblch Darugata bad ta offer hlm.
Wheu ho had firet approached the lato Mr. Mellick
with a viair ta reutlng the emali cottage, ho had
given bis me as Diiomar Czernoiritz, but as Mr.
Mellick bad said ut the timo, It wasu't reasonable
ta expoct anyone ta remember a name that sounded
like a suppressed eneeze, and the stranger bad bison
reuamed Uncle Diii from. that bour.

.Some o! the people lu the village mould hava It
that Uncle BII iras a rlch mn. It iras true that
ho Ilved lu a very madeet stylo lu hie cottage, doing
hittIe olse except readiug books, and wrItIug lottors,
and taklug Quiet maiks tbraugh the -village; but. on
ana occasion, irben thora bad been a questian a! re-
pniriug the aId cburcb, Uucle DIll's uame bad un-
doubtediy figurod lu the subscriptlon lit as the donor
o! no loss a suxu than one buudred pounds, hie appoal
ta the vicar ta alloir hixu ta romain anonymous havlug
beau so rare a phenomeon that It bad. nat boom
taken seriously.

Uncie Bill iras at bis gate, setting out for bis after-
noon walk, irbon young Jaeiab Meilick came hurry-
Ing eut o! the farmbouse. Ho iras a eturdy youug
falloir, frosh.coloured and not umbaudsame lu spîte
o! the fuct that bis bair iras oxtremely red. Upon
this luet point Jasiab was rather foolishiy sensitive.
Hé lived as a rule lu pence and harmeny wltb ail
mon; but if ever noms iront tbraugh the village that
young Mellck bad beau figbtlng with sornehody, It
iras sufa ta assume that the cause of the trouble bad
boom au uucornplimeutury reference ta the colaur o!
Josiab's hair.

Jesiab paused ta greet the aid man, aund tJnee Bill
could net help ohservIng that aitbaugh 1twias a ireek-
day, and during warkiug bours as ireli, Josiab bad
got bis Suuday coat au, and lîkewise a stlff and
apparentiy vary uucornfartablo callar..

"Gaod afternoau, Uncia Bil," sald Josiah, ns ho
passed.

"Gaod uftermoan, Jasiah," said the aid man.
"What's the matter? Are you goiug courtlug?"

Joslah turued s0 red ail ut once that irbat wlth
bis fiushod fontures and bis very red bair, ho seered
te be on fire frrnn his shoulders upirurds. "Golug to
have a try," be repled, sbyly; «'If I don't get thore
too late! "

UnciaBilii baga te repiy that ho isbed the young
felleir goad iuck; but the words more bast ou Joeinb,
irbo iras aiready baif-way demn the rond. If Uncle
Bill bad feilowed hlmi he irauld bave seau Jeelnb
turu off frorn the bighway acres. the meadoir o! Mr.
Wilkins, and stop under the irall o! Mrs. Tegg's back
gardon. Furtber observation ivouid bave ellclted the
f not that ha bad thon given a pecuilar wirbstie, 'whlch
iras ut once anewerod by the uppearunca a! Mary
Tegg's pretty face, wblcb poeped ut hlm aver the
top rung of a Iadder, and that ho ha.! thoreuponl
scrambled over the mali iith a promptitude that did
net promise te Improve the condition o! bis Sunday
coat, and jolned ber lu ber rnotbor's gardon.

F, bomever, Uncie Bili follome.! the youug man,
mue ua t a more lisuroiy puce. Evan lu bIs

younger days Uncie Dil bad nover beau kueiru
ta burry, and oue deas mot cbange one's habits ut
olgbty. Ail irbo passe.! hlm ha.! n klndly graetlng
for the aid man, for the village bu.! long sînce rocog-
nize.! tbat Iu spîte o! bis medeet life aund unassuming
ivaym, Uncle D11i iras a man o! grat parte. Indoad,
ho aujoyed a reputatien for unusual sagaclty lu al
things; but thîs iras rnerely due te the fact that ho
ha.! learne.! diplornacy ns bis leseon lulife. If a
man asked bis advice as te a certain lima o! conduct
te ha pursue.!, Uncie Bili, by an adroit question mouid
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ascertain the lime bis questioner wanted to foilow,
and wouid offer no objection to it. Most of us alwaye
Intend to foilow our own'inclinations, even when we
have asked for other advice; and therefare Uncle
Bill's reputation for great wisdom arose sirnply from
the fact that be knew when to hold his tongue. And
as this accomplishment ls rather a rare one, it may
be that tbe villagers were rlght lu their estimate of
bis quality.

Mrs. Tegg was standing at ber gardon gate, as tbe
old man came by. She was loolting Up the road as
If in searcb of someone, but she answered Uncle
Bilils salutation readily enough, saylng that she was
quite well, but dreadfully worried.

"Tbere's my daughter Mary," she went on In reply
ta juncle BIll's conveutional expression o! regret.
"She's had an offer from Mr. Wilkins, whose place ls
et the back bere, and the girl wou't heur of it. What
would you advise me ta do?7"

"Mr. Wilkins is a widower, isn't he ?" asked Uncle
Bill, adroitly feuclng the question. "I suppose you
wauld caîl hlm middle-aged."ý

"Oh, bardly that," protested Mrs. Tegg. 'IHol's only
forty-fIve and he's got that fine grocery business, ta
say nothIng of a gaod bit o! land besides. And my
Mury's twenty-twa. I was younger than ber when
I marrled Tegg. I jumped at the Idea when Mr. Wil-
kins spoke o! It, because 1il give Mary a comfortabie
home framn the start, and she wou't have to rough it.
1 thluk It's very bard tbat she shauld go agalnst me
and prefer a younger man who, wou't be able ta give
ber a comfortable -home for many a year. Doni't you?"

"Yes," suid Uncele'Bill, sympathetIcally. '¶It le
bard ta ha:ve' aur efforts thwurted when we are trylug
ta do good, isn't It? 'There le a young man lu the
field, thon?"

"Well, now yau came ta mention lt," sald Mrs.
Tegg, "I wouldn't say but wbat young Josiah MellIck
aln't afterý the girl. Maybe you've beard sonmetbiug
about, it, seelug yau'vo been living witb tbem for
so long.",

U NCLE BILL shook bis bead with a quiet emile.
"Young, men, Mrs. Tegg," ho sald, "dau't con-
suit old men about their love affaire. They are

toa mwich ufraid of recelvlng good udvice"
"Ah," sald Mrs. Tegg, "I knew yen wouldn't approve

of bis bobaviour. Wby, Mr. Wilkins bas got a nice
home all ready for Mary ta drap Into, wheroas yauug
MelltcIc bas only got that farm, and I'm told that ho
wou't bave tbat for long, owlng to tbe mortgages that
there are an It."

"Mr. Wilkins bas tbree vory pretty cbildren, basu't
ho?" said Unclo Bill, dip)lomiatlcally.

"Yes, lu2doed," replled the lady. "Such sweet faces.
1 wue sure you'd agree wltb me about it ail. I shall
tell Mary I've bad a chat with you. Besldes, loak ut
youug Josiab Mellick's dreadfully rod bair. We dou't
waut that sort of tbing In aur family!"

Uncle Bill shooic bis bond lightly, leaving Mrs. Tegg
ta lutorpret the movement as she pleased, and thon
ho passed on bis way.

Meauwhlle Mrs. Tegg continued ta gaze up the
road, ber patience being ut lengtb rewarded by the
appearance of a stout llttle man, wha came burryiug
ulong, wiping bis very bald bond wlth a coloured
cattan haudkerchlef as hoe walked. Ho seemed rather
agltatod, but as soon as ho caught sigbt of Mrs. Tegg
ut the gate ho put bis bat back ou bis bond and
assumed a beamlng amile.

"Good afternoon, Mr. Wilkins," said Mrs. Tagg.
"I've beau looking out for you for some time."

"Sorry I'm lata, ma'am," repllod Wilkins, casting
au anxiaus oye bebind as ho spoke. "The fact la
tbero's boon a littie unpleasautuess witb Mrs, Dreece.
Most tiresomo woman that. 1 toid you ail about ber
the other day, you remember. Wants ta mako out
that 1 sald 1 was golug ta marry ber, If you eVer
beard such nonsense! As 1 came rast ber place just
110w she was positively rude ta me, and even went so
far as to tbreaten ta sue me!"

"Dear, doar, dear!" exclaimed Mrs. Tegg, sympa-
thetically.

Mr. Wilkins expressed bis gratitude for this timely
and weicome sympatby. As It bappened Mrs.
Dreece's charge was net unfounded. Mr. Wilkins bad
been paylng court to ber for smre tixue, and ail Barn-
gate had came to the conclusion that the two were
about ta mako a match of lt. It wae auly by the
merest accident that Mr. Wilkins iearued that the
indepoudeut income wbicb the lady appareutly on-
joyed dld not arise from lutereet on ber owu luvest-
monte, but was meraiy the charitable support of a
wealthiar relative, wbich wouid naturally cease on
ber re-marriage. And as ha had told Mrs. Tegg If
ho was golug ta marry a vîfa that wae portionlase,
ho mlgbt as wall falloir bis own Inclinations, iustead
of those wblcb bis naturai cup1ity bad suggested.

"Coma iusido, Mr. Wilkins," sald Mrs. Tegg, at
leugth. "I dessay we shaîl flud Mary Iu the gardon.
Sbe's nearly alirnys thora In the afternoon.

Mr. Wilkins, still a little out of breatb, followed
bis bostess, arranging bis necktie as ho went. He
was fully alive to the necessity af care in respect
ta personal appoaranco ut such times, especially as
ho hud the kind af appourance that required a goad
deal of decaration ta make It at ail acceptable, Most
people would have came ta the conclusion thut wben
ho had clalmed that bis age iras anly farty-five ho
muet bave been standing lu the half-light, and must
have been trustiug a good doul ta the defectivo oye-
sight a! the spectatars.

ALL ut once Mrs. Tegg gave a lttle scream. Mr.
PiWilkins hurrylng after ber, more out or

curlasity than as a probable dofeuder af the
fair, was shocked as ho observed the cause o! Mrs.
Tegg's perturbation. Mary Tegg iras crauchlug lu
a corner of the gardon seat under the peur troo, wlth
ber face hldden lu ber bauds, irbile that harribly
assertive youth, Jasiah Mellick, stood defiantly beside
ber; havlng daubtless sprung ta bis foot on beuriug
Mrs. Tegg's exclamation. Mr. Wllkins's first Impulse
iras ta say ho wauld caîl again anather day, but sud-
denly rememberlng that, If It came ta that, ho could
buy up a dazen people like the MelIcks, ho staod
bis grouud, fortified by the addltioual fat thut ho
bad left the doar open bohind hlm as a convenient
wuy of retreat If It shauld. be ueoded.

"If you -Waut ta came ta my bouse, Jaslah Meilick,"
said Mrs. Tegg, angriiy, "you'l ploase ta came lu by
the front door, samne as respectable people doos!"

"Meaning Mr. Wilkins, I s'pose," returned Joslah,
defiautly. l'Weil, I wanted ta see Mary particuluriy,
and I dldn't suppose yau'd lot me lu. Sa I came the
way I wauted."

"The Impudence a! it!"' gaspod Mrs. Tegg. "And,
befare Mr. Wilkins, toa!"

"lWell, I nover iras given ta sayiug beblnd a mau's
buck what I'm afruld ta say ta bie face," roturued
Josiah, boldly.

Mr. Wilkins, keeping prudeutly beblnd Mrs. Tegg,
smled la a concillatory way, as these young meu are
apt ta be se dreadfully uuruly If tbey should happen
ta be crossed lu au excitlng moment.

"ýI'm nat goIug ta argue wltb yen, Jasiah Mellick,"
said Mrs.' Togg. "You'l l vease oblige me by going
back home at once. The Idea a! a youug man like
you coming uud lnterferlug with the, plans of a gen-
tleman lîke Mr. Wilkins, tbat's weli-estublished lu
l! o. Aud you with that dreudful red haïr, too!"

Josiab's eyes had a dangarous ligbt lu tbema for
the moment. "'Nover you mInd rny hair!" ha suld,
angrlly. "I'd sooner have red haîr than be a sunappy
old bippoffugus like irbat you are!"

It iras the turn a! Mrs. Tegg's ayes to flash fira.
"Weil, tbat's doue It!" sha spluttered, ut lengtb. "No
one bas over taak the liberty of calling me a hip-
hippy-wbut you sald-bofora, lu ail my life. You
got out o' thîs at once, Josiab Mellck, or l'il gat
sorne o! tha neighbours lu ta shift ye!"

"You botter go now, Jo," said Mary, lu a soft,
appeullug voico, as she loaked up ut hlm wlth ber
large, brairu eyes full o! tears. "«You'll ouly make
matters warse by staylug."1

Mary rase and held out ber baud us she fiulsbed
speaklng. Josiab took It lu bis, and thon, wlth a look
o! direct challenge to Mrs. Tegg and bis elderly rival,
ha took Mary lu bis arme and kIssed ber tirice. Thon
ho strode out by the front door as ho bad beau re-
quested ta do, Mr. Wilkins walking sorne distance
away s0 that ha could not raasonably be charged
wlth baviug doua auytbing ta deiay the fiery rnus
oxit.

The sume eveuiug, as Uncle Bill sut lu the porcb
o! hie cottage 'wltb a book ou bis knee, ha iras sur-
prieed ta eee young Melllck enter the gate and came
awkwardly up the gardon patb. The oId man smilod
a irelcome, and ruised bis ayobrows by way o! lu-
viting Jasiuh ta explain the reason of bis vîsit.

"Could 1 bave a word witb you, Uncie Bill?" askad
Joslab, wltb a meekuess that iras lu striklng con-
trust ta bis dolant attitude of n heur or tiru
prriously.

ITNCLE BILL lmdieated the opposite seat o! the
~porcb, and put bis book down. Ha took a case

of cigarettes froxu bis packet and afferod it te
Joslah. For the uext moment or so the two were
busy lightlug thaîr cigarettes, wirble each walted for
the othor te commence the conversation; l3ut lu
Joslab's case It iras so unusual that It could only
ba attributed ta the natural roluctance ha had always
exblbited ta troubla Uncla Bill 'wth hie prIvate busI-
nese. Therofore by way o! offering a lîttie iralcorna
encouragement tUncle Bili observod quietiy:

"Weil, Josiab?"
"Weil, you see, it's 111<0 this, Ljucle Bili," eaid

Josiah, unburdening bis soul wltb a rush; "Mary
Tegg's' prernised te marry me, and irben you saw
me galâg dowm ta ber place this aftoruoou I iras
galng to\taik It aver with bar mother. And wheu I
got ta their place, bang mue if they badn't got aid
Wilkins thare, taikink about hlm mnrrying Mary;
and the aid waman she' mas rude te m~e--made

(Ceutinued on page 29.)


