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down the steep bank; but he still kept choaking, the table, and, unslinging the jar, sot it dew"
and growing black in the face. I then saw that before me, and in a low, gruif, bat not unfriendy
it was a piece of the flesh of bis throat that had voice, said:
been carried into bis wind-pipe. So, iwhat do I Milk, for tbe chid," and vanisbe1
do, but puts in my finger and thumb, and pulls "low good it vas of him!-how I i"' 1 C'
it out, and bound up his throat with my handker- claimei, as I poured the procious frift, Of fou,
chief, dipping it first in the water to stanch the quarts of pure new milk, out into a deep P3'
blood. I then took bim, neck and heels, and "and 1 nover asked hlm-never said tbat tlie
threw him into the botton of the boat, and pushed poor b wanted milk. It was the courtesY
off for the tavern. Presently, he carne to himself a gentleman-e? a man of benovolence and
a little, and sat up in the beat, and, would you finement."
believe it? made several attenpt-. to throw himself For weeks dit my strango fcîenl steal silent'Y
into the water. 'This will not do,' says L in, take up the emptyr and supply iLs P 1 c.e
'you've done mischiefenoughi already, by cutting with anether, replenisbed witb milk. The
your wizzand: if you dare to try that again, I knew bis stop, and woultiohe out ber bands te
will kili you with the oar.' I helditi up, threaten-. him, and cry-" Milk!" and Brian wouid Ot"l
ing him all the while; and be was scared, and down and kiss her, and bis two great
lay down as quiet as a lamni. I put my foot up- ber face.
on bis breast. 'Lie stili aow, or you'l catch iL.' "tHave you any cbiidren, Mr B-?"

le iooked piteously ut me, bot ho could net b Yes, five; but aot liko this - f
speak; but be seomet to say-' Have pity upon "Ml litthe girl is graatly indebted to Y0 1vnshd
me, Ned; on't kil" me' Yes; this man, whg yoir kindness." o

adeut bis throat, anti wmo, ta ice af'îer that, tried "lShe's welceme, or she wouid net get iL.
te, drown him9eif, was afrmid that I shoucd knock are strangers; but like yop al. You lokki0d

hm on the bcad, ad kill him. lia! ha! I nover and I puruld like te k ,ow more about yo" p
sha forget the work F- and I bad with h "m. M- shek ands with tbe old hunter,

assured hm that he should always be glad te
anti bis wife-poor crater!-came te nurse hlm; bmm. ti nvtto, ra bcm frqentndho iay bad ter fr six montis; anti did n- getle- obs i it ran of bencamee adre0 -thing but pray te God te, forgive bim; for bie get i ol i nilsewF r M-, wbiee he desribed te h m elephalI s¡ntthought the evil mweuid surey bave nmm, for ing at the Cape; grasping bis rifle wib a deter
cutting bis own throat. And when he gL about to
aaain-which is now twelve ycars nge--o lefL; rnined air, and whistling an eceuraging tSa kis os I asked h m one eveninh t g at vdoff drinkin entirely, anti wanters about the
country, with bis dogs, huntig. e sedom hum cat it. "Hve o an cirent Mr. B--
peoks te any one, ant bis wife's brotbr car- thoubtY and I love to be alone. i am sorry for

ries on the farni for hlm anti te famiy. lie "'My lte exriteseneatly idebted"tLyo1ifo
Lfe creatures, teoe, for they are free gnd hit. 3 'so sy of strangers, t hat iL is a wonder e came but l e al. Youl o

in foere. The old wives are afraid of h im; but -- t-m sook hy and wimse thI the ot rntr, i"k e dot Seaet hims the trgs to beir a t'ou eednet eethlm bistroble arete lm- agonie-, recails painful feelings; and thela 1 'a'': hi r e onaside the gun, and do net hunt for day
Ladt departed, and eft me braoding ner Lie 'Lis fine tei ho alone, rith God, in the guting t r h hat to to in such an absurd and jHet- wods-to woaul th sunbeams steaing thde01h

to manner. It was evidont, from the account th - whi e rheses be hi e hn
be bad given of Brian's attcmpt at suicide, that upon you in patches; angi t linow that 811
the bapies hunter was not wholy answerablie for bright and shny abve you, in spite of ggar
bis conduct-tat ho as a h armles mono- which surrounds you."
mnaniac. After a long pause, he said, wit much dr

The next mrning, at the very same heu, f orltheyiaresfree and hapP
Brian again maTie bis appearanc; but instead of I lived a life of folly for yearsetra
the rifle across bis shoulter, a large atone jar was well bora ant etiucatd before I lef ho e for th*
suspended by a tout loathorn tlang. Witbout weod, and sbould have known better; but if eseaking a ord, but ivith a truly benevolent asseciate long ith the depraved and dys
saie, that flittetd sowly over bis stornfoatures, we iearn to become even worse than ther h
ang ighted tlem up, like a sunbah breaking fet I bat become a slave te ow vice and
froT beneath a stormy cloud-he advanced to e I h iatd myself; and in order te fee WYself froo

Bra' gigaehsapaac; u'nta f "Ilvdalfeo ol o er-frI"


