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like the morning, the great old-fashioned clook in Mrs. Bartlaes
littie parleur loudly. and monotonously ticking off the moments
until thse daylight was almost gone.. It was close upon six o'clock,
and stili no sign fromn the forest. Surely the searchera would
soon return now, as of course they could see notiting in -the dark-
ness. Shortly Mrs. Bartlett raised hier. grief-strieken face fromn
ber btands, in which attitude she had-passed the greater part of the
dayI and appeared more sensible of what was going on around her
than site had been for hours past. After a few moments site rose
and walked to the window, out of witich a view of the great forest
could be obtained. Suddenly she uttered an exclamation, and
wititout anotiter word site pointed eagerly out of thse window.
Every one in the room hurried te ber sîde, expecting to find somes
of thse searchers returning,perbiaps with Roddy. Butte their sur-
prise they could perceive nothing; no one was stirring to the ver>'
verge of the forest. What could she mean 7 Her excitement was
very obvions. lier eyes seemed to be bulging eut of ber head,
and every nerve in ber body was quivering. Her countenance
assumed a rapt expression. Every one was watching hier with
startled curiosit>'. They evidentl>' thought thse strain and dis-
tress bad overbalanced lier mind. Wbat new phase would her
mnood take? A moment pessed in dead silence; then. deliberately
the old dlock broke upen their ears with a wIsirring sound of turn-
ing wheel-work, aud thon lazily itegan striking. One--two-
titres-four-Aive-six; and stopped. Before the sound of tite
lest stroke died away, Mrs. Bartlett had turned, and clasping
Bessie Martin clesely in her arme, burst into a tempest of sobs.
IlThey've foussd him;" site brokenly murxnured, I saw tbem lift-

ing itim ont of the snow, and placing him on a horse. But toc,
late;" sitesobbed. "Tee late." Thse neighbours stood and stared
at one another witit bewildered faces. Wbat did it ail mean ?
Notbing liad occurred within their sight that could justify ber
words. Rad site bott~er eyes titan they 1 Or was hier mind un-
hinged 1 It was newv with strangely mingled feelings of awe and
curiosity titat most of thse party aivaited tIse return of thse rescuers.

By wlîatever explanation tIse curious student may seek to ac-
count for tIse fact, at precisel>' six o'olock thte rescuing part>' were
raising Roddy's inanimate, and italf-frozen ferai from the anowv
where titey had found it by accident on their way back to the
settiement, after the>' had relînquished the searcit for thte day.
The>' first perceived the young teacher's riderless hsorse complac-
ently cropping tise tender shoots of sonie thickets, close by the
trail. Judgýing that Roddy bimaelf would be close by' tite> at
once commenced a close searcit, vitich resulted in a few moments
in disclosing a peculiar looking xnound entirel>' covered with
snow, not far fromn a large prostrate tree, under wbich, and pro.
tected from thte extreme cold by the fleecy covering, they found
tite insensible figure of tite widow's son. He was to ail appear.
ance dead; but of course every effort wvas made to resuscitate
him. Restoratives wvere ponred down bis titroat; a rude stretoit-
er ivas hastil>' improvised upon which Roddy wns placed, and lie-
tween, two horses. ae %vas quick1y conveyed te thse settiement
which was only four or five miles distant. The bot spirite poured
into his stomacb, and the rapid jolting of tIse horses over thse
rougit track, together, tended to restora thse almost congealed blood
in bis vains into liwguid circulation, and se when tho>' laid bis
body on a bed in bis mother's bouse, te their jo>' and surprise,
they discovered somes signs of animation. It was only, Isowever,
after the most incessant and prolonged efforts on the part of thse
doctor. tiat hawas coaxed back telife. Ho lay long on tte brink:
of tse dark abyss, given npindeed by everybody except bis mother.
Final> his strong constitution prevailed, and he revived.

Tite part Mrs. Bartlett tad- taken in'the wlîolo affair natnrally
excited much wondor and conjecture in tIse. village. Tite story.
spread mucit farther titan the village. She was known afterwvards
wýitit, or wlitout, reason, as "ltse wonsan of tite second sigbt."
*Sie neyer tried 'to explain. the occurrence, nor would site allow
berself to be questioned on the subject ; ber mind evidently sitrink-
ing fromn any reflection ispon the painful ordeal it haed psssed,
through.

Several montits after Roddy's recover>', wbich was considerably

protracted, on a beautiful autumn morning a htappy weddîng
part>' emerged fromn thte little village cburcb, just as Roddy imag-
ined ite saw it a few moments before lie sank insensible on that
wild night in tIsa Ismlock swamp. Iu these later years Roddy
and bis wife sometimes tell thte story te their descendants. The>'
regard the' episode as tIse darkest bhour of their lives-the Isour
wbich precedes tIse dawn of golden day.

R. W. DouGaus.
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TEE outlines of tite bills bad vanisbed, the patit iad led us up
from tite bed of tIse torrent, so we no longer baed titat te guide us.
To attempt te descend it would have been madness as we migit
have fallen over a precipice in tite darkness; indeed, we were
afraid te move except wits extreme caution in any direction. .We
had a compass and watcbes and knew titat by keeping due soutit
we might if no accident befeli ns and the rocks permnitted a pas-
sage, ultimately reacit tbe plateau, but ve also knew titat thte
direction of our night quartera ivas due east, but here we ran the
greater risk of tumbling into unknown traverse gorges wits pre.
cipitous cliffs. We cautiously worked south but our progrees soon
became barred by thorny brushwood and we liad to face thte alter-
native of a night out of doors wititont water or anything te drink
and a very limited supply of food.

We were just bracing ourselves te titis unpleasant prospect
when in a southwesterly direction wve suddenly saw a gleam of
light; it lasted for a moment then seemed te go out. But titat
one. ray was one of hope and we steered >cautiousl>' for it. We
lied been scrambling by compass in the dark for about baîf an
hour, and were just beginning te desplair 'wben tIse bark of a dis-
tant dog put new energy inte us, and not long aitar &round the
sitoulder of a bill we came upon an encampment and were greeted
by thte furions yells of a moit of .noisy curs wbicit infoat thte tents
of the Bedouins. It was a startling apparition te burst upon titese
noma&& in their remote retreat-orsemen of a type the>' iad
neyer seen before, and an armed soldier. Sucit children as were
awake set up a dismal squalling, the woinen cowered tremblingly
over titeir camp-fires under thte peut roof of black camel's itair.
Meanwhile tite men had gatitered round us, heUf timidly, balf
titreatenîngly. The presence of the soldier suggested fear and
suspicion wbile tite sinallness of our party encouraged the bolder
ones te look defiant. As far as I could make out in the darkness
titere were about a dozen tente hors in alI-apparentl>' thse fsg
end of an insignificanttruibe wbose name I forget. It wasat first
impossible te indues any one at that late heur te act as guide.
Even abundant offers of backsbisb failed te shake their suspicion,
whicIs was te thte effeet titat we wisIsed te decoy one inte durance
te act as a hostage ntil somes arrears of taxes whicit tse>' owed
thse goverument shonld be paid np.

Tite otiter alternative was titat we sitould take up our quarters
in tIse siteik's tent, whether be liked it or net, wbich 'ithl a
piercing wind blowing, accompaniad by sîset vas not a .very
pleasant prospect. Ha saamed te ralish it s littie, as we did and
finally consented te be our guide as we made sonie silver gIsais
in tIsefirelight. As ha seized hie eigbteen-foot lance and mountsd
bis ragged steed ite looked liked soins Arah Don Quixote, and as
thse camp-Aire threw its ruddy glow upon a group of wild-looking
women, with dishevelied itair and t.attooed citins crooining over a
pot like thte witches ilu "Macbtetht," and upon barelegged"men as
they flitted te and f ro bstwsen tite black tente 1- thougIst -I iead
seldom gazed upon a more weird and unreal-lookisg scons.

How our guide could find bis way up tIse rocky hilîsida and
acrosa thse prairie remained a soystery during tIse long twe heurs.
that we followed him. 0 f titis I féal sure, that we scrambled up
places in tbe dark titat we neyer sbou]d bave tbougbt of£acing
by clayligitt. Thte ver>' borses seemed te bave become desperate
and te bave abandoned titenselves te titeir fate. At lest we dis-
monnted and scaled the rocks like goats, everyone, men or boaut,
,doing the best ha could for bimself on bis ewn account, and se-at
lust, wearied snd haîf starved, for we .bsd fasted for about ten
heurs, we Tesoited the, goal of our endeavour, tee tired to see wbat
an utterly miserable Isole it was.-Lam-ence OlipkU, in Haifa.


