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for solid money in Edinburgh. Just a spot I moody and”morose, and th^°wbole pUoa I old as sh^w's^heMtuaUv^oUmbed to th ’ I *.ron.’WJn‘*r-" Hugh went on with fierce

or two here and there does it. But oh, Mr. turned topsy-turv^. The village is de very top a^was them found 2 “Kl^n0i‘ *? he Pnhed the damp hair
Wynter. the wiokednees of it !" And here moralized, and it ii high time it was put in by her three sons* who hâd hJn offtSia fo'eh“d. " without letting the wild
he shook hi, heed and roUed his eyes in a order. Old Moneell makea . faea aboa. it? fwm“he ’ b66n Ie,ahed °B‘ looa® 1 Within fort,-eight hours there
surprising manner. I bat he'* no nee ! He’s done I “ Fin« n________t* , |waB not » Mackintosh—no, not one—left

“Nobody but a daft idiot with sour blood •* Look, now I There’s Maggie leading lay back in toe ete-n^f the bmt'^th'h?! *ive a* Bldenooh : »“d the Maogregors— 
m him could think that a moth oould be I her father baok, and there is Pawkie on oan tilled o»>r hie hair nin««d ?.h Ï "here will they be ? Not one in the whole 
painted! Look at this Blaok Mountain I the watch. I’ll bet you what you like, I oould bemam of that’• d 1 ’ '° i°h Fortm8al parish—but—" here he shook
moth, Mr. Wynter—produe trepidari. too, that Hugh is hidden somewhere on the •' It wotidbe no verra reanaotfnl tn h )h JiBm..dr?pB cff blB beed like a New- 
Could an, man paint that ? Look at this hill eoowling like a hyena at you and me making a pic are of thri" Baiafinph b '°'mdland "There will aye be a
ye ow Bonnoob looper. Could you tint the This is the usual end of the village oome“y “You «e quite right S"" said
yellow off into brown like that? Paint, I If you are going baok to Dalohonnie T'lllFannv n ii J L,.. k j . ' ,,Blld I, Hugh s words were meant as a warning.

There’s Mmethhq? kind o'cheerful-like about the ih^ spLwlet^ WhV^ufd^mitat^hai T As^herewasno hope of getting a hint mountain is“o «fanny^' F“Dy' “*** ^
When he knows the summer's over and he S?uare splotch on the wing with paint ? from •• The Coffin Maker ’’ that day, Harry "Why?’’ 7 Wh?h?m«eî?Bfh«£| ham0^ As for apply-

doesn't have to rise Pawkie, you're a fool 1" I assented. “ Well it rill r„ii I ‘°g to himself the lesson Hugh was trying
About thetime the daylight'sa-peepin’thro'the "I never tried myself,” said Polleken “ B, the way, I have a letter for you you will be in at Tam O'miT" When 110 c0“v®y ln, hia »*v»ge narrative, that 
Andlwork until the moon's up'mid the grain " but I've heard of it having been I overtook Hanover's boy and brought on toe southride, the* rook wiU be dLto? toto??,?? * wh8. a°aldhav® °Kcoa"ed

that's all in bloom; 8 tried by some clever ones net many miles Ion his post-bag. From Misa Joanna? 11 behind you hr tffer and iffar Oh * ?' W? ‘ ^B “Bggle *° h,m bnk
But, instead he sorter cal°ulates he'll hook old from Bannoch. Ah! cleverness and book-1 think." |w:m be telliro vnn 0b' they I {ho suggestion of a splendid picture ? That
TO hlac^rlïïlë £&»■ and put on his Sun- °*‘®“/aad “ «‘«y As to injects, Harry opened it and read : yoTw. ““^ind ^ heTotidtaro

day dress; P what I say is, you need fayith-strong “I am always alone before lunoh time.” They will b saying that one belakd hod, V ‘ gb.?h“ had it by any
Then go a-courtin' User, with her apron and |fayith to buy them." I nRiPTVR vu I daundered hrnnoh8. ‘ t! d b dy ‘m?8 chance oroseed his mind.

MtUs-sfisi KararhcssHoKMK EE-E-IF-Em
I'.'l'l-.Ulti.-b.ri8. ,oi;r t—al ,.llu tbu I 1,, y-,.iry i,/' „ * led,,. - Th. B.radS" lb. I.nd,»^ "Th,, mt b.S, m,. I«23'"KSm *' " ““

The kiBBin’ and the hoggin’ wht n the old folks I k ÏÏÏÎîJLi Mt‘ PoUe: PBIVter “MjJ Plok and choose dozens of the I ceeded, “ th* the lady will ba oomiDgPout ‘^ly, it's just Maeeio I mean ynn.n
Tbe fS’;'te cheatnnta' lhe nel8hb0rB ueZ0h.pp5edV'.nd™fnfoSlkat being out oHhe^^ton Lülrides toMst big ridg^mf rf he°r°, SrfWyn* «eS*l6m“ ‘° m,ke Bpori
Theleatin' of the apples, drinkiu'older from a I lived Jond.Lî?!" th*‘ never tr«”k. for when you oome to your journey’s be the Sorislans, and it will bo the big •' I hope so.”0h' ‘vlke^ook"1 “■pr*noin’ iik8a «trattin'l "Hugh can tell noliel" Maggie retorted, (“icing i^the quie/braStJ’ o^boaky^Klen |Te”m—»''11 ^ “Blng' Ibe r,emo“ Ju“ She was saying she was no’ desiring 

When the orop is'on the market md the oash is I ,.aCe "Dg *DgC1 y' " He osn look y°a ln tbe »°d rippling barn, you find nothing bat the ” You belive that, of course, Hugh ? " I Oh, we will get over that I I’ll taka

PAT "om ?eM^ie? uLwhaTl^e abcutyou of ^hok p^ommi011 ^ ^ gr*BP mVsXl11, Wh^'waf ^ ‘° ‘he boa»' wb‘™

It was Hugh Cameron ; oome to - put W?°e‘J-not JouVTrilhf^'ttof t^ WrTgmenth ^di"g ^ *1™ b ^ lf B/'b*°k,“ b* BP-k«. A gre, a etoa,ta^g^mM wTh".’ Came^
himself at Mr. Wynter'a service, to take I Maggie, because a glakil lass oft drives à Hs'hll' it.8*1’PF6y r0*°k, ânf 8old®n ,e5n Ibank of ol”da bad already gathered behind must take the oonsequenoes. 
him fishing, or do whatever was desired. I man8to drink.” 8 I north ,r°m tbe.very weter sedge. To the I‘he mountun, and the few fantastically. The summer storm was passing oil and
ftsu ™ toWakTh pwti°“l>tly deaird juat I “ So does a meddling fool! ” nrind Roh. I ^ar and | shaped clods that had detached themselves, | losing itself on the big moor. The mis»
persuade h« ?“* Thif “a^olioe^nded^om I none the'wôrsé fm *hï drink"^ takTs^" " Id ’ “S' B.‘“ight aw*7 I ™lgnt w„ei: have passed for the Demon I rose with iiï Then, pïese 

Hugh on the horns of a dilemma. He I “ And yon are none the worse for the I cnmn.üiônJ fëw*1108 Bb? VrM?kle and hJa T®1™1 TA ark belt of ripple was racing shelter of Craganonr
wished to be polite to the stranger, yet, drink you take, arc you Bobbie ? You are 3 tk« llil P llke grlm sentinels “P the Loo., so Hugh at once let the boat warmth and comfort, and the air
with the touching of a lover, and per- the boy to nract^ what voa nreaoh-voa Tht , ■ , „ dnf>, and emmenced to show Mise Fanny was filled with such delight!ul odors
haps, with a little of the savage -• bëude- are ! Yen’?" he rift of the gab-nëbod? d.v^f^ M-°w tu th?,a,the h°,T ‘° V*1/0’ ? , o£ b°g myrtle and wild flowery
ne "that had oome down to him from his I denies that ; bJ you've u08 the gift M A canital dLv to?thlfnrlîuiLI? in h?Mi?î,TïhlDg tbe yi,aDg ,ady looked ,hat’ *all,ed by ‘be rhythmic oadenae of the
rough ancestors, he resented the idea of his I drinking like a Christian. If yon had von harrinkV hnî w 1= v? 5P° t0 lighfcJLa® Be,rge 8trftw hak*and if 0ftre* he lay baok and 8ave himself up to
lass posing by the hour before a handsome would not be swearin’and blasnhemin* aï î8 bîd S)uld ,bô ,or *he Ha«y Wnter's mind had not been dis. painting a few fancy pictures,
young stranger. large on the brT” P a‘ flab*°g' Nevertheless, to Harry’s surprise, ‘nrbed and wrried by the abominable little Tawny haired Hugh, declaiming hie

"All women would not ba liking their por- "Any wav, Pawkie no one ever heard of „a,‘bere be.,or.e ‘hey had break-1 büUt doux whoh seemed to burn in his wrongs in the Blaok Wood, would make a
traits taken," said he ; "some would I my wanting" to walk on the water !" nnB^hant nntoniDlyBt fl0?™8’ 6lcomy~but I P°°ke‘i he m doubt would have baen pri- good subject ; so would the dead woman
whatever ; but, as Maggie would be objeot-1 " And no one over heard of my breakine 9 tnnM a"fl,abm«". . . Xately ‘™n»6rring the two picturesque being carried down Sohiehallion by her
ing—Hoots ! they would say nothing about I out into dog Latin, Bobbie. It’s a curions I frniJtha tëTih " Z* ?‘orm J? be, ooml”g I f^ 5BB’ B? ohrmmgly silhouetted against three stalwart sons, but, for motive, color,
i‘." fact, sir, that a m.n ehonld break ôntHkA . ,0°th’ >ld b® confidently, “who ‘he bluedistace, into hia sketch-book. This and originality, there was nothing like

"Speak for yourself!” cries Miss heathen because he o?n’t drink like à fZ£V “g 6‘ ‘hey g°* a ï0ftrdaph°o,a D0B Jid b°*b“ him, though ; " the Coffin Maker.”
Weathercock ; “if the gentleman was I Christian ! It’s a fact, but it’s a nitv Oh iî»n,i tr - . , . I *hd the morthe puzzled over it, the more He was just thinking how ho would
wishing to paint a picture, why for no ?" I ay 1 it’s a keen pity 1" P y’ ' I tv.it Ptt°btî ° u b v î*[8 at 15-d -, aj”.aye a,one before lunch time ” I manage that flood of golden light through

“You was not for the picture being " I tell you whatis a pity Pawkie ” oried I î.1. h -4be ‘ra‘b> bo b?d bea“ d'n ItBa1.1 lnt<bla ®*r- The words buzzed the picture, when " whish 1 whirr 1 " went
done, Maggie ; von was mhvma I — ,•___ :____ ’ °ne.d | pnzz.icg his brains all the morninc how I ttbout him e< persistently, and inmhieH I the «tel and amav ment hi» >i.i>
very minute of time !” " ~ l attind t^yon'r °own bnsines^s'instead^nf I” ®e* °n °k a “* t0v the Han' füe“9eîve8° 80 tor“entin8ly with Hugh's With the scul-inspiring sonod, too, awayI* Maybe I’m for changing my mind 1” poking your ugly nose into mine like a Imnnh «FVifiî* tÏ°S tkoagh},. 80 Joud “janotWB to bis pupil about taking went Hugh's dumps. Lnok 1 The storm

Aye ! you was always good at that 1” I mangey ferret !’’ I - Mles ^oanna 8 softly whis- I and letmg the wind drop the fly had r. used this monster of the deep to give
" Without asking yon, anyway 1” “ Business !” sneered Mr Polleken back I i.t <?ome. and see me soon" ; but lightly on le water, that at last he them battle 1 First came a run eu sharp
“ Aye I I’m for believing that too 1" ing towards the door as Bobson ' made ’ n^«tb8 °°n.fidentl»l note.brought pulled the tomentor out of his pocket, and amt long that almost every inch of line
“ There are some men so masterful,” towards him. "It’s a pair pair beeziness LiL .lmerBtB\r8 1°,(,orm?d him that felt somewha relieved by tearing it np spun out before the way was got off the

Maggie went on, addressing the shavings, you’d make cf it BobbûT if ft wasn’t for a one be£ote, lan°h' why’ ho and. watohinf‘he white specks float away boat and he was able to reel np. Then
“that they wiil be muring laws for ever; Maggie ; and theVs pleL to mind SLie ti£™h.v n. dea^ a^uwaB «<>■>■ beb,nd blm hb a A®®* of fairy’s boots. came a sulk at the bottom, with sundry
hü!'.tH?b°ay-nae ? f8 doing %b™ 01 ‘ha* Plen*y !" And with this parting shot and a Louse^offid bT^devised «fan thYnhln™‘e? v. ^ean”h‘.le **® breeze freshened. Hugh aDgry ®“atoh®? and taK® ‘hat threatened to
but at their wiU and pleasure. That's no horrible roil of tie goggle eyes, he shuffled ! h?. h. ^ had *° tak® ‘*® oars to keep the boat break th® *aokle> ®»t0D8 aa >* was. Then
for Maggie Bobson!" out across the road ®?®«. n® snum®d |./CT0«. audwithon» ablush he declared to steady, but Fauy stuck to the red, and a°0‘ber »Par‘ ‘ba‘ ‘o=>k ‘he boat half across

You can be doing what pleases yon, “ There he goes, Mr. Wynter !" cried n^ ^? «i?h Wlth tham’ wl‘h Harry’s aidaolually managed to kill ‘helooh. For a fall half hour the heavy
Bobson, raging tod taming about the room 2*.“uSl th,T- monBtera ‘J?° ‘re* befow they reached fhe flah dragg=d ‘hem about in the middle cd

"Thank you kindly, Mr. Cameron ! 11 “ Look at him-'thereheales l^A mënd^Ti I „ Tin ll,eloDg ,ambi*!°n bie: I Black Wood. J 060 ,ne the loob. Gradually the steady pressure
wass much beholden to you 1" A baokbiter. This is not® the first time hj Mr nar»?.1«0InHBMfDRh Lu°if19d ehe' ‘>nd By th® »im® ‘key >‘nded the whole sky fceginfl *° ‘®>b A black back shows itself
«dl„L.°°rii he-ei °aLd t?arry’ g°od-na‘«f- has forgotlea his manners before gentlemen totennisî" “ B®0‘hby oommg here waaovoroest. There wu a muttering of diay on,ce °r *wioB on ,‘h® *°P of th® »a‘®r. to
edly, “ 111 pamt yon both." in my room. He pesters us___ ’’ “ I to tennisî _ _ tant thunder, asd tie last bright gleam "Plaah down ®ga>n »®Boon aa seen. Another

“ Beauty and the Beast I " says she ; I “ Tush I Tush ! What does it matter cr.„ Bh 11 ,. baok at *®a tlm®. and ‘he disappeared as Miss Smbeam herself drove ahor‘ aPur‘ and ho is done. Spent and
nponwhiohMr. Hugh floats out into the father?" said Maggie, flickiM the duet off H“ If ^umfiehh,»8 f!,n inn!" 'd w off with the rest of the Halchoanis party to belP'eBB' nearer aad nearer he comee.
yard- the books io hide her uneasiness "I d.ei.LT 8 6 g’1 g°’1001 Bald Fanny ‘he Hanovers. She wa, not over pleased Bagh lean® over wilh ‘h® g»ff- A jerk.

“ Yon are hard on him,” said Harry. would no’ be oaring a fash o' mv thumb for d ° MV '/=' w ,. ... I with Harry though, ttat was plafn. jn The sleep is in him I—but, at the same
" He la so masterful I " she answered, the likes of him. ®Mr. Wynter wants a ioh dea Fanny’ yon can ‘ Poaslbly at°P fact, he nad never seer her so put out ■ ÎLme' 0 8uddon laroh of the boat upsets Mr.

taking up the plane again. "Not but what I done.” mr. wynter wants a job away. ’ never before seen her »oe wear such J ,Wyntet’® ®9ailihriom, and plomp he goee
he is clever ! Oh, Hugh is clever ! He will “ Wait a bit, Maggie ! Wait a bit 1" he r?8l\? 1 T. r ? r, e,Ilk® °‘h„er I reokless look as when she drove off. The bead over heels into the deep water,be knowing more of Fortingal parish than said, waving his h.gn6d grandly? " I must ex! C.rf .ire a^ ZnZl°D Mr' rea‘ b,d him g°°i'by®. aad wished I Now, whether Hugh in the excitement of
anyone. The gentlefolk think a great deal plain. He insulted ue before the gentle- nerhZn, J be tbere’80 g0^ BPort- She was dnnb. *h® etruggle had lost bis head, or whether
oI Hugh. man. Don't forget that 1 And what iiP^nf ’ "i ih° vy°n i Hogh, who had thawed a little under the ™ waB ,eally marderonsly moensed at Mr.
M And I am to take that sketoh after all, more, he makes a practice of it. Mr. I marrv tB orioa r W‘ Y°° 1 be aB | warmth of her benign preienoe, cow froze I Wynter s persistent intention to paint 

r.r , , ,, Wynter, sir, I have been unfortunate 1 11 " Don’t vnn
USS* ““Î th® Plan® °P may have otme down a peg, bnt I hope I

" Go on Maggie,'that wU? do”" " Hn* momT?6” “X mann®M- No j I onght to go with me this first visit ?"
“ You was saying just now Mr. Wynter and here te^aUnnei/'hiii ”°ôi, hf‘llet' , I “Upon my word I don't,” he replied. _______

yon would be painting Hugh," said she! elammed the door aePit to shut ou^Paw °e vn“ °hivre^y We"' Bngb’ 1 ®bal1 |° with I been the happy "hunting grounds of the I elr- ■l“0 laoe naa ®non a aiaooueal
pausing in her work. “ I’d like fine to for ever Paw 6 y<?°\ M™d /on get me a good rod. You Camerons. Nothing movedhim He took Iook in U »ha‘ Harry instinctively sang out
hava a pioture of Hugh, but I would no “ Insects I ' he went on » What does m.ww *° ‘®a?h ,m® ‘° ‘hrow a fly.' the whiskey and tobacco wit! mere thanks • !' Hn6h !" a* ‘he top of his voice. All over
like him to be knowing.” he know abominate? Why hè wan M-d '®®k°?®.duWithout her then lit his pipe and sat grialy brooding in a moment. Th. echoes had scarce died

Yon shall have a pioture of Hugh, I Idered about ihe Blaok Wood «U he was h«!t nHh8 n Ml88 Uawleigh would not over the shadow and silence itthe Blaok a”ay beiore Hn8h had thrown down the
promise yon that. Let me make a pioture taken for Judas Ieoariot, and never oaueht ° oï, Hanovers being sli^ted in this Wood till the rain began to patter down on Bl‘ok and help him carefully into the boat,
of yon, and you shall have one of Hugh. one. • Falsespecimens ’ 17 i T Ji A had 5lready glv“. Mr- MonBe11 ‘heir heads. V Short as it was, it had been long enough to
He is worth pamting. I’ll color it too, and a speoimen. Ha I ha ! ’ Ætopui luaubrit— I dnbnnd°h|bertmlt.d °° **}? ?ab,eot’ a?d re" I “ Perhaps you think this is i good day ™ak® Harry feel mighty uncomfortable, 
he shall never be one bit the wiser. You the doleful big. That is wffirt he fs Put Î. ab)80‘ BabmiB8ion, ao it was I for a ferox, Hugh ?" asked Harry, with a ?* Iiad uen the wild cat *” HuSVt *nd
«.n make a frame for it, you know, Mag- the bug on itfb.ok and it wUl rive von . °°‘Alk!ly ahawaB g0“*®‘and any “on- shiver. y’ did not half like the look of it"
gie, and hang it where you like. That’s bad smell. Tackle Pawkie corner him as horB^»5t-°mi F»I'Ily j Tbe, Hanovers were I “Ay, Mr. Wynter,” Hugh retlied, still . Everything—even Hugh’s temper —
*®« to 1 S .U I did, and he'il say fomething ntstv A tinn1P.VL°±r1?iendî:,!?d1ï.he had a par !talingint0 =1»=® : will be agoot day >mproved after this. The snn shone out

Would the gentleman like to see the poor creature—a doleful bog. Pahï" He Thër^mëë8 ‘°.ProPltl*‘e ‘hem. I for the ferox, and for many other things ?gal° :. ‘h® hills glistened ; the water
nsects, Maggie ?" sickens me ! My hat, Magrie.” nliTmtieto .,,. 8 ,7 and “ ”aa beside. It will be a goot day for any one la”gh®d a=d aParkled. Harry took an oar

It was Polleken, the cobbler, who spoke. “ You cant go ont father I Cantein l=h 1*?^t8‘y srrang®d‘hat the young lady I who wonld be painting pictures of t«e Blaok and ,b® *wo row®d amioably baok. At 
He had glided noiselessly in across the soft Carstairs is coming to see you-andP Mr boat fh' *S tbe Blaok,JVood ,ln *h® I Wood and of Tigh-na Digo, beoanaethe snn th®y went Hugh trolled out Gaelio songs,
«havings, and stood grinning behind them. Wynter here wants a job done The nit" .Vi th oa?"ag! WOQld Plok her np I ought never to be shining there.” and Harry listened complacently till they
He was a bald-headed, wizen faoed man, tern is in theshoo " 1 The pet- and take her on to the Barrack. " So it seems, Hugh." reached the moorings.
with protuberant chin and forehead. He " Bun aorcss like a good lass and bring it etink In VftR.le.dl8‘°tbed1 tbe l02hK-„Bvely ".Mr- Wynter, sir, I wonld Tike to be . Ashe stepped ashore, the Tallybeathe
spoke fa wningly, and had a trick of pop- here.” h D ing it stiok and stone, promontory and hill, even taking yon to Tigh-na Dign, and be felling tand®m, with its gay harness and sober
ping his hands under his leather apron “ Excuse ne, Mr. Winter " he sai I nUn l!2.i . -.wV”?/ B*®*®18 «* Glenooe and I yon what would be happening there to my baya’ Pa68ed over the bridge. Fanny, immediately the words left his mouth, ping on his oapthe moment she d?i™ p,1tbfal a“®nda5‘8’‘h® Shepherds of folk-years and years ago. You wouVbe «“tod by Mr. O.rst.irs, had the reins;
and rolling his eyes in their sockets as if I peared, “ bal I must have a mouthful Üf I Q'în Btlve’ wer® reA®°‘ed m the clear I understanding things better then. It will Mr- Boothby, on the baok seat, too-tooed
impatient for an answer. fresh air. Pawkie has sickened ma !” AnH „ Z' ry , „ be bnt a step from here. The day will be ?“ *he horn, and a orowd of dogs followed.Maggie turned pale the moment she he was out of the honte and inside the U?? L. »£°W’HU»gbi fftnny Bang °o‘aa a°on clearing presently. Yen'll be coming, sir?" ph®y w«ved, and in return Hugh deftly
heard the voice ; then, with a sigh, turned room of the « Macdonald Arms” bnfnrn w.*bBy ”8Vi£?lrl&,lan.ll0bedm ,! Cheer °P ■ I “ All rieht, Hugh." balanced the fish and swung it round hie
down her sleeves and followed her evil daughter retimed Never mmd Mr. Wynter. Tell me about I And without more ado Hugh swung off head. Somehow or other, though, Harry
spirit across the yard into her father's “You should not hava let him eo 1 " oried I 'i Hn8'i. ... , . °P ‘he Oamghonran burn as if the whole £el‘ iQa* a little bit ont of it, as the party
cottage. she, dropping the stretcher »nrt°rnr,u7un L A,d Hogh the surly (terribly surly that I plaoe belonged to him. Therein came bowled along towards Dalohosnie without

Bobson was busy pinning out a moth, out again”- Vby, here is Oaptrin OamtaTrs fnu  ̂W63'.1” ‘V pleading blae ey®8 down »» torrents. The big firs tossed their 8‘°PPing-
•nd notwithstanding the unmistakable at the door." 7 P»«m Uaratairn and the oalm beauty of the morning. So oresls, and groaned in the rising wind, but I (To be Continued.)
sottish look, Harry oould not bnt notice « Hallo Mi Wvnter » ..id v,.___ a“®r a fit he tossed baok his unkempt Hugh strode on through the straggling,
w lir °i .rebn®™®n‘ «b®,®* ‘he man that while Maggiewmt to fetch her «°Yon Mt?hèhnn* “‘V gllded *aztily alo°gPoin‘d heather, and never slaokmed his paro till Chancery 8t>ring ciroaits, isoi. 
betokened better days. The well-thumbed were not longin finding out the belie of th? LlZh h,1j!aand 6p“a o£t a‘°ry a,‘6t ®‘ory they reached the small level plateau on MBo!D' °-
books, too, and the rough entomological village !" 8 8 “ “ 1 h ‘J ®bow wha‘ do°ghly men the ohieftams which stood the old stronghold cf Tigh-na- HamSta..........................Sî Æ ““«h
?aBB®- ‘°ld;h8itd 'l'*18 B‘or.y/ and hia abaky " I came on purpose,” said Harry Hve^rinft? h?Wlheb “ameaanddeeda Dig“' a“d ‘h® four bare gray wall, end”!
hands did their duty at deftly as a machine, bluntly. P P Harry, live again in the straths and mountains. mg the graveyard of St. Michaels, wherein Brantford............. Friday................. 10th April

“ J ust in time, sir," said he with a pass- Ah 1 and you have seen the old g.m. en P'^ep^^when they had left the the bones of his ancestors lay buried. Here o£en Sound.................................. ^PSmg frown at Polleken-" just in time to going on I I Cw ,Vas eurelv as it von ^to8dNÏ“h *tS ^ °nrUn§ ,amoke’ f»r he stopped, and with the r.to pouring down 0w6n8ouna.........'^“dayN"V mh Apr11
«ee something peculiar to this district. I Bad told me. Pawkie tormmting-Bobbto Rch ëh.n8”’ and.‘b® 8ra<?aînl1 0n“‘o® ®* on his bared head, ohaunted out the tragedy Woodstock WrfëZlv
don’t know whether you are * Sepidopter- gone to the tap and M«g°eaf ter hirnlnl.m.iV°f 6D ‘nv°ldn‘a‘y ®i ‘hat^ was enacted there, when the dark Ba.rto!. .k.::::::::::::wldnmd^::::.™:
lit, but it may interest you to know that Presently she will oonvov him herald °lamatlon°f d®hght from Captain Fanny, wood that surrounded them formed but a Lindsay........ ...... Monday.............
the moth I am setting np is a trueBannooh Pawkie will be leering at his door Thera hewa'med to hia work, and unfolded such nit of the old Caledonian wood that stiatfoîd0’............ ...........................
«prawler; a small speoimen, but so rare is a touoh of mystery about “hit baëri hl^d‘0n.df>‘r“°alVB s *“*!• 8aoh weird stretched right across Sootland. y...........
that !! is worth three or four guineas." Polleken. Yen’ve not heard it ?*“ Well he mnRntv i tb Bb°aX ?,wn P®‘ How one E wen Cameron and the ohief of Bobebtson j

\nd ?on “n“°* ‘“«‘‘from a Norro- appeared in the village about a virago ‘beirB-tba‘ h®r blue eyes the olan Mackintosh of Badenooh loved the Toronto.................Monday?.:........
w.y epeoimen, Mr. Polleken observed, I No one knew where from. He dronnLi ^P6116^ wldor wider in pure wonder and I esme girl. How the girl preferred hia St. Thomas........... Thured
with an unpleasant inflexion in his voies ; into Bannooh like the Pied Finer Rntn ai“az®m®n*- I stalwart ancestor, and how the Mackintosh, Walkerton —

and the Nottoway speoimen oan be Hamelin. The neonle hnnsht tSVtof 11TTD°youhe»r‘hat, Harry?" she oried. after nursing hia jealousy for years, at last .......
bought for a couple of shillings." j laoee out of pure curiosity AU bnt Minn Hugh says SohiehaJlion is unoanny. He compassed his revenge by joining the Mao- Bamia.....™.™'.".“ You oan tell an honest man from a Maggie. She ahtnunad the' aoor^in^hiS ,8/îyB “ baa tbe.powf,r ol «“rao*ing people gregors in a raid upon their stronghold. Chatham
f.0gnî’.iîhongh’ Bo^a<?n r?PIlad «ngrily, I face. Upon which Mr. Pedlar nuns hin bk® J big loadstone. Bhe was reckoned a brave woman, this Bandwlch

and the rogue oan be bought tor less than head in at the window. ' A welHavored Hr A°id bere w® ar® 1 b® r®plied, wife of Ewen--able on a pinch to nse the 
a couple of shillings." I lass-hut unoeevili’ T.id he ' i'Il ÏÏ dr°”al!y- „ t , , sword and dlrk-eo, by way of breaking

mN° S?8 would aoouse you, Bobbie, of here till she grows oeevil.’ Maggie tumbled Tell me more, Hugh. Frighten me!" her proud spirit and testing her vaunted 
selling Norroway specimens for Black I all of a hean into * nhair «nd h5=8 - Va d , Whereupon Hugh, with increasing courage, this fiend, after gaining the strong.Wood ones. No likriy I Bnt you know, I the Vame girl rinoe ^ fervor, proceeded to relate how, years ago? I hold and kiUing the defenders, took up hfr
Bobby, it has been said that Norroway have seen her perched on the to/df a dfka j a° a°°®B‘reB® °£ hi*—a certain bedridden children one by one by the heele, and then
•peoimens have been sold here for Black knitting and ringing ëîith half a dul™ <Lde,me’ Lizzl? 0avmer°? by name- and there dathed out their brains before 
Wood ones. I’ve heard folks say, too-he I ! love tick ahephëida^d gffieaat. a?ddeDiy Appaar®d ™ ‘h® viUago and pro- ! her eyee.

suopneruB ana guiles at a respect. Manned that she had had a oaU to meet •• No one wiU be meddling with a Cam-

A Riley Echo.
When the crop is on the market and the cash to 

. in yonr nock,
And you hear the click 

turned in
Ana you near the click and jingle of the key 

turned in the lock,
Andgthe clinking of the ‘•pennies" and the 

clanking of the " tens."
no more his

manning or toe ' tens,"
And the groceryman to paid up and 

bill he sen’s ;
Oh, it’s then’s the time a feller is a-feelin' at his 

best,
When he rises from his supper, then downward 

pulls his vest ;
As he smokes his pipe in comfort, and then goes 

and winds the clock,
When the crop is on the market and the cash is 

in his sock.

UNCLE

.□ «□ arms. ' I Vb0™ the.very water’s edge. To the I ‘he mount,in, and the few fantaetioally., ---------------- -- „„„
" So does a meddling fool! ” oriod Boh. I .P?fRÎ? maBa®® o£ ®?“Ald®r a“d Bhapedo:lodsthathaddetaohed themselves, losing itself on the big moor. The mist
-, <■ j t0n yon what Pawkie—Hugh is I tùtSoî nf’m.8 Taoatb’ 8°hiehallion and I and were ceepmg across the Soriadans, was peeking and rising, and Harry’s epiiite 

i worse foitoe'drto^hetakes?”b ‘81!^A°JIW.8'llBl8. paaaed tb® Demon rose with ii Then, pLen.ly, thï iijndly
racing I shelter of Craganonr brought each

saying that thii Bobson, jumping np, " it’s a nitv vou don't tn ttU. ‘h® morning how I about him a, persistently, and jumbled the reel and away went his day. dream.
Attend to yonr own business instead of ' ^ ®f ^bis visit to the Han-1 themselves u so tormenting!v with FTnoh’a I With the nr.nl.inanirina annn<^

5“i "“W uitu tuanctill lllbl
th of her benign pretence, now

„ w, - ... . _ L baok again into fnyd sileme. While Harrv î“?86io, will never be known ; but the first
T hnna t I j ^ou *kmki Harry, ’ she said I ate his lunch under one bie fir, he mnnohed I *km6 that met Harry’s eyes, when he
3 No 11 a Paaae* ",do^.a yo4 ?b„fk y0111 h‘® under another in stern litenoe and then I bobbed op again and olnng like a haif-
3. Noll onght to EO with me this firet vi.it 9" I ast apart, with his ohin in M, drowned rat to the gunwale? was Hugh’.

abstractedly on whit, yeari cone bv bad 18Bva8e ^®oe and the gaff-stiok flourishing in 
i . ... » the air. The face had sooh a diabolical

;
1

.. 8th April 

..16th April 

.. 4th May 

.. 8th May 

..14th May 
.. 1st June

•16th March
, ay.................16th April

.Wednesday ...........22nd April
.....Monday................... 27th April
..... Monday...................11th May
.....Monday...................18th May

.........Thursday................Slit May

.........Monday....... ... .......1st June
Meredith, J.

Co bourg....................Monday..................... 9th March
Bejlevfile..............-Friday-..............„18th March

Brockvtile................ Monday................... 23th April
Comwail..................Friday.....................24th April
Kingston..................Tuesday................ _.29th April

The Prinoe Edward Island Legislature 
h summoned to meet on Thureday, March


