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Marr Stanlay having Inharited from snunelas High-
tand selats in Scotlend, Loghgaves, vislts b accompaniod
tr nyoung Ikdy friend and bar (actor, Mr, Purdie, with
ia sacrat Intontion of raforming overy abusa ih its nan-
agemant. The bret tonant sbs mests wrnflly complain-
ing of ntsx wdded tothe rent paid by the oraftern fora
dike Lnlls tu protecs thelr luni from Hoods, she daolires
it abollshed. Tha evening sfter taking ponsession of
Castls Hofmra sho resalves thaf half of that tex, which
Tind been collacted for ihirty yonrs, shail be Testored to
the erofiers.

Furdio, dinine with Miss Stanley and Lur companlon
over tho wina disclomes his pecilinr bitterness toward
thie tenanis of tho estute. Hetslla bow, at his instign-
sinn, that yonng lady's late uncle drained the loch and
tare down the castle in revenge becauso the natives
wanld not recosnire changes in thelr names correspond-
Ing with thelr changed ownarshiy.

Enuald Kown, the owner of the ramnant of the Helmia
omtota, oun tiny ipinnd, arrives off tho const in bis yacht
Rirana, maxned by twa trokty Highlanders. Waltine for
nizht to full e lands by tie Hiebt of the stars hislittle
sango of smugglad Froneh branny wid stows |t in **The
Uave of tha Crowing Cack.” ts men inform hilm that
some Foung eroftors are roady at lis word to cause the
ahnoxinun fmetor o ba killed by seme seeming aecldont.
Eawerna them apuinet ro dangerone u cricio

Mary, unastunded. taking an early moroiny woll, muses
on the stories af youny Denald’'s wildoess, and stecountard
A prats ||mplo{iiwb¥;nd gir), who anaswars har grasting
ih'Gaeﬂr. truatfully pats her hand, but rons off swhea
plio spos the fuotor approsching. Sho rosolvas to lonrn
thet lasgunge. After s day spent in interropating ten-
muts, mll of whom grambie abont everyihifig alss, but
maiutsin n myaterions =ilence on the subject of vent,
alin ohwarves o man poaching for ealmon on the WireRm
at twilight whom she divines to be Donnld Resa,

ary und her compation, Katehen, tnking Inneh, make
A day’s tramp aver her astates, gucountering aoiform dis-
irant, knllannoss and sneo in her tunants, Canght
n wiltiving rain ther are bewildored aud nearly swal-
Towad &p in o Yo, "hny ars rescnod and led to the whal-
tar of u cotiage Ly o young ran—Donsld Boss—who with-

ant v[n! hiw name deparis and sends Mary's maid an
Enry. |§9 or lior,
Visiting naxt day thalr hogtesn of tho sheltering mn:‘i

tage the young ladies laarn to thelr sopiisa and vall
tha_ndv_aluy Uonmld gives and does not well lmnfwllﬂ
brandy to thes old womuan. Encountering n avod naturad
Iobster fieharmun on their liomewnrd dyive Nary en-
ERgos h!%n 10 tako them anfling and announces Lor intan-
iowto vinit the Tale of Holmra,

CHAPTER VIL

It was & bold undertaking, and Kagleben lanily
eoncéalad ber dimunay; but Mary Stanley was reslute

“F must goe my enemy faec to face,” she sald, T
want to know what ha means - Why shoild he stic
up onmity sud maligoity sgninst me? TP he had
any thought for thos: people who seem to regacd bim
with sich devotlon ba would be on my side, for I
wish to do evecyihing Toean for them. o enght
to welcome mi2, instead of wying to drive me out of
the place. And If ha Hebes and sbools over the
Lochgares estute simply to spite me, suppese 1 refose
o be spited®  Soppooy I opresent Bime with tho shoot-
ing and fishing on condltion that he allows me to be
lind to thess peopis?  How would thot do, Kath-
cheny?  Wouldn't that bo a8 fine revenge? I think
that ought to maks his fare burn, if he hes anything
of gentle blood left tn him!™

There: wae & vibrant chord of Indignstion In hev
lons=, as there generally el wlien sho spolie of  this
young man: Tor she Akl not think dbs wrs bholng Talrly
ireated]. | Put Kathohen, ignotiug the true sources of
her dismay, Legan to drgs abjeclions fo this progiosml
visit, ‘on the ground of sovinl oliservancsd,

*I do roally think, Mamle, 18wl look stramge for
two. unmarried gitls to go awey out aud pay such a
vislt—and—to thht lonsly lsland. Now,if vou would
anly wait uniil the Frée Church minlstor comes liome,
Ha pight go with us and thon It woulil Le ol right.
Nob that the Free Clinrch minister 18 cerinln of a wol-
vome—if the yotng man is what he 1 mid to be; but
ab all eventd, bo would be o chisperon for us "

But Mary wonld nob ledr of walring; she would
ehatlonge hee gswovet wntngonisy forthwith.

S¥ery woll, them " suli) Iatholen, moce serdiously
than wasl her wonk, “If wo do go, Wi most lave some
oxensa; sl you must tell him you fnve colite to thanlk
Him for Tmwing gob us ond of that frighuful heg.”

Nop did ths uniaviting look of tho next morning
ciaose: Miss Siunley to alter her resolve, Tt was
hardiy a &4y for n plensire sail,  The wind, It is
titie, had abated durlng the olght; and thepe was not
much of & sea on; bt the siles were heavy and low-
ering, and dork and sowhre wore those - Toog headlands
mitmnibg out Into the lemden hued main,  Bot there
wae tho lobster boat lylog-at anchor in chnege of &
young Ind; ol the dioghy was deawn up on the beach,
and o mesega had just come In that Big Archle was
swniting below to cany wenps amd Togs.

“Kathohen, ™ gaid Mary, slitiog hastily down to. her
writing desli, *1 hove disovered thet thoe Tishery
Board sits ab Ediuburgh, but I can’t find ous who are
the members. Do you think I should begin My
Lards and Gentlemen® or only ‘Gentlemen?® ~

T don't koow,” sald Katbehen; *I should think
‘Gentlemon’ would be safer.”

S0, in happy singlencss of purposs, Mare pradsoded
“to writs her Intter abont the allen lohstor Ashermin—
Httla thinking to what that innocent notlin wak to
Jeapd; thon sim went and gqulekly got ceads: and by
o hy the two girls were on thele way dows to the
‘begeh,  gecompanted by the glguatie and  mussive
shoulderesd Glllessbulg Mor. Bl Archie, i the truth
st e told, was mocllly silent this moming; the
Tl belng that oo the prévlous evening he Lad wound
Ny ths duy'y promistuons indulgeie Ty “drinking
#ore, ™ s they say fn those pacts; and wow his | hys
leal copsrlenes was troubling him. Tt I W% eon-
warsntlon wie imited 1o mmosyilables, und 1t he
e wosad o deprossed look, be was, wevertheless,
woes kind and ssslduons n hls attentions to tha two
iatllew; and when e Had rowed them vat o the dinghy
and got thetn caseanced In the slern of the Digosr bout
‘he did éreryibing he conld for their comfart, considor-
in - thn rinlendss of thelr wir ing: Am presently,
wlhen thoe Anghor was gob up, Pl Archie enma aft to
he tiler; il young lad tny provs on the bit of deck
foriwntd to keep a lookout: and Mary and ber compan-
lon lew they were now pledged fo the enterpripe,
Whatever nifght, come of ff

Indeod, the two glils wom themselyes rather in-
At (o sflence. It wais 0 glogmy sort of morning;
figre was oven 4 threntening of wmin beooding over
tha distant hosilbands, gl the dirlc sea Inpped mourn-
fally wrottnd thewm, with oot o single switt g'nreing
Jadh of white. But the light bieese was favorablo,
nid they mada steady progress, unfamilias Testures of
the coast Hoe becoming visible oit the right hamt snd
an tho lefft us ey made further and forther ot to

1t senmerd m long and weaary timoe—given over to
Treamings, aml doubtiogs, sl somewhat anxions fore-
caxts,  But oll of o sadden Mary was stortled by
(e yolen of the skipper.

HWIH Miss Standoy Le for golng in to Heimrn 7

Al lben for ths moment Loy conrnge fallod L

“Wiint Go_you sny, Knthehen? Do you think—we
shoulll sond A mesd gi—belote calling——7"

*Oh, yes, certuinly," anld Kathohen, with engerness.
CUPHE f certalily whit we ought to 06" '

=0b, very well, thes,™ eald Mary, turning to the
sléorumnn (bt there wiis @ fluah of esifeonsslons
Fhmna ot e chioebko), “gon peod pok taks Hs o Cho
hotiz—we will merely bose a look o the Jstand-and

g other doy wo will coma G, when woe huve told
Alr, Rtoss beforehund.

"Very wildl, ihem," ssid Blg Archie, holding on the
mittns conrse, wWhich was taliing them by the south aids
of tho stund.

6, wns an apgry-looking: eonpb—stoep aml  shoor—a
long, low, Iwary mirge liresking monoionously along
tho black rooke.  Duo when they got ronnd to: west-
ward-trending hoiulland, they graduslly cntve in sight
of the sheltersd woters of (hiv 1Ltlo Loy, aud of the
awien of allvir hoaal, smlthe solftary cottage perobus
on ita smudl plutead.  Aml of course Kiathehen's ovos
ware full of intenasst Infereat, with souething toos of
spprelension; for this (acconding to Mr. Tundle) was
the pirate's: den—ihls was the home of the outlaw
Avboss desds by night and diy, by sea and shore, had
geined Dim s dark o renown.  But Mary's attentlon
had been gftracted clsewhither, She was regarding
‘s white marbla slal, pizced high on the top of the
cliff, fuclng the westarn swas,

“Look, Latlchen,” sho sild, in rather a low volce.
And then she turned to the silent little bay hefore
ligr. “Poor womsn!™ she sald.  “Tt was s lopely
(place to lve nll those years. ”

Presoutly Moury bethought. bes of the errand thst had
Wﬁ ber so far; and sho repented of hor irresolu-

Can yon fake vs into the Lay, Mr. MaeXicol?"
#3504 ehe, without staying to eonmult Eatholen.

“Aw, vos, mom, mireky.”

“For it is a long way to have come—asnd—and I am
nuxlons to seo Mr, Iloss, "

*Aw, vory well, mem,"” said Archie, at onco altsr
ing His tonres.

And ‘then she said, looking all round the bag:

“Hub whern s the yacht "

“I= it Mr. Ross" yacht, mem? Tt was lving in
:;:_;-P-Bhug when I wnss coming aweb last even-

“And was Mr, Rosz on hoord?" Kathchen nsked,
with a gulol snes of rolief.

“Indeed I am mot zore of that,” mid Archie. “For
mehba Lo wass ssding Lthe men over to the mainlamd,
nod himsell staying on the island. "

“In any casy, Kathehe, that need not matter to
yon,” Mary inferposed.  * You ean remain wliers you

are, end I will g0 up to the hoows by mys=e'f, Why
shiodld you Dother abont my business affuirs?”
Thls wus & view of the case that was not likely

to commend Hself 1o Rathchen, who conld nerve lier-
self on orasion. When the Jobator-boat bad come to
snchoe, end they hed gona ashors in the dinghy, she
peovsaded to walk up to the houss slong with ko
folend just &s if pothimg tousenl was happening o
lwr.  She kept watsh—fortlvely; bot ber outward sir
vis ong of perfect self-possestion.  As for Mary, sho
was tos deenly epgngod o thinklcg how ber co oplalnts
aml demands w o he fraoed vo bGeed anything elae
al thils moment.

They knooked at the door, and ngiin knocked; afier
o Hietle wiiie the old wonan Martba appeared—the
surprlss In ber face being obvious testimeny to the
ririty of vigitors to this romote (sland.

“Tw Mr. Hoss ot home?” Mary psRed, 3

It wnd o sevondd or =0 bofore Marthe recovered from
her anasement—Cor she hd ot seen the Jolwte-tond
appear in tha bay, nor yot the strangers come ashor.

“Uh no—Dbe (8 oves ol the malniand, * ssld the trim-
Is’-dmraqe’._'l olil  woman, “Whet a pesty—what o
peaty "

Miry wite rather talen shacl) however, sho salil:

1 18 mot of much congequence, for, If be Is on the
rininlanid—or (f ho i iy the seighbocboot—1 dare say
1 shnll bo abls to see him boforo be returns to
Heltora, *

Aud {hen sho was sboot eoming awey when Marthn
Interposad, with Highland courtesy.

“Bub wonid pot the Jeddies cowme in soidl sit down
for u littly while—and hef some ted, of o litthe mik,
o something of that kimd? Ar. Ttoss very sorry when
s h\oi‘\.—s-—w be swre—and n geent pesty hho oo

0

“On, thank yon," sald Kathchen (whesa faco had
lightenad congidembly when she heand of Donald Ross
Lelpg absent), “It I8 yory kind of you; and 1 am sne
T gzl be very glad (o have a gloss of milk, it you
will bo so lingd ™ i

Kathelen wanted no millkc; but sha suddenly saww be-
fore I'r & chinnoe of ha ing hee curlosity st efed with-
ot flsk: she would be allowed to ses wbat kind of
lalr this was in which the siyvage outlaw Uvel And
80 the nosepecting Martho lad the way; and the two
young indles followeld ber into the passage, and iuto
the first room leading therofrom, which was r kind of
morning-apartment and sty combined. Ther seated
themselves, and she loff 1o et them sich refreshmant
a5 the ont-of-the-worlld cottnge conld afforil
Ehe two! gicls were sllent; Dot teelr syes wers
busy. The frst thing that attracted thidr noties was
o portrall over the mantelpleds—the porieait of @
very boauttfnd woman, pale somewhat apd dark, with
reflnend nnd impeessive faatures, and of o simple and
vob dignitied bearing. A sad faor, porhaps; but &
face full of charavier and distinetion; the first glanee
told you this was Do common pirson who looked ab
yon s calmly.  Mary snld nothiog: RKathehen sld
v bing; but they Enew who thi= was—the Hk vess was
Lo oliviioms,

Al ns for the othor conlents of tho room ?—well,
thero weme pelther guns, nor rods, nor eplnsienets, nos
anyilbing el counsetxl with Ghiling or shooting, legnl
or ilegal; bnt there wes an abundanes of books in the
shelves thut lined three walls of the apartoient. More
over, there wig one volume 1§ing 4n the tuble holora
them—besile a wooden plpe.  They reganded thils for
soone 1ittle timeg bon [ wWiks Eathelonl who spoie st

“Aunry, would it be very hopertinent i T fooked?

Mary Stanley lgughed,

ST don't lnow,® she said.  “Most peaple do plok
up thinge when they ar left in 8 room.  Bat we are
in n ponuline position. We are bere without the cons
st of the-owner,”

“¥es, thnt i=s0," sald Kathehen, resignedly, snd shs
remnload sille

But she contluuem! looking toward tho book ina wist-
fal way.

*Te only tho Htle T should Hie to see,” whe bhegan
agail,.  “What harm can thore ba'in that?™  If Mr.
Fogs were here himslf T would 1ake up the book (o
minute—yes, T wonll!  What do you sy, Mary 3

"Well," sald Mary, frankly, “1 really should like
to know what kind of litorsture conimends itseif o
any ong Hving In o strange place such as this.  Bian
At the some time-we sre oot his ghedsts—we sre in-’
trilerd—or i wo sre guests, we are the hosshoeper's
guesty, nond (L I8 but fale to ber we shouldn't pry into
e

Fathohen hed risn and goos noross to the tahle;
perhaps tp wonild not be breaking the lawa of hospi-
tallty i she comld got a glimpss of the tille of the
boold without actually lnylng hands on i67 Tioi tihe
baek of t wai away from the lght. 1 thees desper-
nts elrcumstances Kathehon ylelded to temptation;
ghip hastily suttehed up the voliohe, glanced’ at the
title, and na quickly retirped to Ler st again,

“Gootl gracious!” sald she.  “That iv fine enter-
tulnment for o lopely fdand—Jodhun Willlnms' ‘Real
Property’i”

A Dnye hook ¥ sald Mary, with bee face becoming
gaiddenly grave, T hope thore i not going o be—
uny tonble—a w5 oeneh a dreadfol thing—"

“0h, no; X vinds s and what thet o esns " si 0 Khil-
chen, =1 kpow guite well,  That 18 ome of tha books
iy brother hud when e was mading up for the Bar—
I temetilier it because I apilt sone ink over i, and he
mnde wie by him suotber. T wonder, now, i Mr,
Ttoss is reading up for the Bar?  Wouldn't that ba a
Iesze] (ispenmtion of Providence for you Mawile—if
e wern o go awny and ghut bimself wp in the
Pemple, and ledve you Loshiznmes entively In your ovwn
hands, shooting, and fAshing, and everything? Ooly,”
she added, “1 don’ qulte undorstand how such & wild
savigs hd Mr. Pardie desoribad to os woild be likely
to geb oo with the Judiges. 1 nm afreid thers would
be scenks In court.  What do they onll disinizsing n
barriater t—not. eashisring *—unfrook ing *—-"

EKuthehen had muddenly fo conse; for hers was the
elderly Martha, enrrying 8 Torge tray smply provided
with botdely amd wholesonie fure—oat-meal cake, sodh
scones, odTmeinds, strawberry Jom, fesh vittor  and
a4 Jug of wilie. Mary did not panss before bresk-
ing breud in the bouse of her enemy; lot she sasw
thnt the old honseleeper was anxious that her bomnties
should be appreciited; and besides, oat-menl cake and
marmalpds and fresh mitk ougit to reconumend them-
emlves  tosany healthlly eonstituted young womsn.
By swnd by, when Marthe had laft the room, Miss
Stanley suidi—

“TWhat shall T glve ber a8 we are going away, Kath-
chen?  Halfn sovercien ¥° )

S0, for goodness' ke, Mamde, don't think of sich
o fhing!" Kithohen exolafmed. “Al soy other tima
glve her aoytihig you lke; but you must not pay for
fooll I this hoise; you connot lmmgline how offendsd
shet wonld be.  Sho would talie it as oo insult offerwl
to her rutster: she represenie Mr. Rees in bis ab-
genve—it is 3lr. Toes who 19 eniortaiuing us now—:"

“Oh, I Is By Ross who |s outorininlng usi—yes,
of eonree,” mid Mary, thoughttoliy; sod—pechaps
witliont notlelng the coltplilnre—she put down the
plete of oat-cale sie held in bher band, nor (M sho
taks it-vp ugnii.

And furthetmore, as they wers going down fo the
bont, baving mado duon ooknowledgments to Marthn
far hee hospltallly—Mary walled as gne Inoa dream;
while Kathehen, rejaiced to hove come through this
doended opdeal with sl vnexpected e, wis in the
anyest, of humers.  She did ot ootice her Oolend’s
veveele: , she was chafierlng away about theie fool-
hariiness n emteriog the svige's Inir—abiout her so-
prise bs Anding no skulls and bones 1ying In corners—
abioit the guist atd siadions adpect bf the placs bolng
A pretty eover for sil Einds of dark aml Iawless ool
Mury il not #0ply; aion or twive she looled np Lo
r_;ﬂa white grave on the hill—sbe wop thinking of otier
thilugs,

Rt when they o al) (got into fha Inrger hoat
apaln, and &t oul en thelr rofim voyees, Kathenm
fonml 8 compEnion mote of Dher own meod. - Tha
truth b that while the youog tedles wote belng enter-
tilued o the front part of the bhouss, Big Archis Lad
spred wp o the back, had paid his resiects fo
Martha, and had besn pregenited, as ig ibe custom in
the west,” with hig moming deam, This  weleonie
mitlgntion’ of Ha Katsenommes Bif e o pew
st of fiim; noid e wid now disposail to be' ng falla-
ive e Te DAl Nitherto been niorose; Wo that, as ha
st wihh s armoow the tller, He waus cheertilly
telllnz the yormg Indy &ll about himslt amd his do-
Ings nnd elvumstiness,  And Katbebe, dading Bl
thini socinble  andl friendly, affacted niich Jnterest,
and plied W with sppreprlate gbestions,

"oy Foit keep & cow, Mro MacNiool ™™ sl ghe.

“Aw, now," mld he, deprecatingly, “the Foang
Inddy will be makkin, me ashmneld. § It's chisy
Archle they'll ba ealllng ane " ¢

“Yery well, Aroiile—ddn yon k & cow 1"

ST starve one,™ @mid Archle, with lonloal bhamer.

“And o kinghen garden "

“Aw, fedb 4 gardont  And you will not know that
I weas tekben the prive for the panden, ay, o as
three or four years?  Weoll, wall, now, thee in oo
longer ACprizs piven for the begt gardon, and iHs
peety, too——"

St tetl me* st Kathehon, with astnlzh-
ment, “why wis tio prize stoppad® T4 soeids W vy
ropsonable thing, n prlse for tis best kiutoli-sanden
i';;:wjg iy ﬂ';ldf‘h'ﬁl and I‘i?aﬂl'm\mi—t‘m quite o Mise

Biey  wou fve mch o i Wity wna it
stomped 7 i e

Bl Archlo hesitated for n s=eond or two; then Ye
gl  with n grin of 'omifession:.—

-\\‘l‘ﬁ:l. now 1 will tell you the God’s truth, mem;
for there’s twr. wiyva nboat every stoey; aod therp's
my way of i, and there’s Mr, Purdle's woy of it
mul mebbe the ope Is Leie or the otler,  Amd this is
my way of ibi—I whes geitin the pele—oh, yor 1
wiil not deny thaf—yedr by yeur and very rond. T
wa=s, too, of the enbibages, dnd the warlob e, nnid
the ks of that, and the thicly sholling of tha prizae
o very good thing for me.  And thon kem i ine
the Minuml eroftera they wore for sending an appil-
cation to Mr. Stanley for to have the rete revipd,
awl I put mF neme to the paper too; Tob Mr, Spunley
T wandid do notlilng et abl—ho siid ‘G o Mr. Pue
die.”  Then Alr, lhrdio T esch my pamo on the
papas; Aand he says ‘Very well, thees witl s oo mors
prize for the garden, and yon csn do withoui your
thicty shulling' I wass o pundshnens for we, Tt
I avess putting my nome ot the paper.  Now, e,
that s wrF story about the prize—"

“f think it was very shably treatmimt!" Kathehen
exeinimed,

CHAE that B3 the way I s2¢ my 8lda of it,” contin-
ued Big Arpliie, bonestiy: “nt T i not donying thoe
may. ba another way.  Aw naw, megy, 1 wiant 1o fofl
you fair; and Mr. Pordle he would lel spothor ver-
slon for you, if you wers to bellove & *

“Well, then, what is his version?” gall Kalioken—
for the (hne being maiber pedding bersld on plagiog
Mury Stanley's par,

“Well, T wass speaking to Mr, Petiigrow, the min-
Ister, mid Bo wass spealiog to Mr. Pusdls shoist gif-
ting the prige back, snd Mr. Pundia ho seys 1o M.
Pettigrow, ‘Mo, T will not' glve the pride back for
there was N0t enongh competitlon, aoml Archin Mpe-
Nicol he wies slways telhin the priss, and | was
the sume a8 thirty shnllins & yeoar off Lis vent, 'The
prize,’ ha wies syving, wase to encouriclie alil e
people fo attend to their gardens and not to give Ar-
chle MaeNleol thirty shulling n year'  And that's
the God's touth, mem, amt hoth ways of the etany:
but what 1 will be thinling to myeelt i fhat (hies
wass po falk off stopmitgr The prize till Mr. Purdoe
fowd my Bame on the puper.  Thut's what T wonld
e thinking to myself somotines ™

Watholen glented mather tHalilly ot s fefemd,. Bt
Mary wis still in that cmlonsly alstractod reverie—
lwer eyes turned wistfully toward the now receding
Filean Helmra—her thorghts rémote. 85 Eathoben
mernly mmid, {0 an undertona;—

“Very woll, Archie, T will put both verslops of the

| Mr.

story lefors Miss Stanley, and I have no ' donbt sh
will do what is vight.  Tor my own-pagt, 1 doa't sea
why you shoubl be doprivesd of the prizs slmply Lecaiss
youu keop o gmanrier gacden than the other people.”

A great event happensd this afternonn—nnthing e
than ths arrival from the South of Mr. Witson, (he
sy frrmer, Miss Sunley’s princkud oot  The
two girls hid landsd froch the boat, wallked nlong the
sl o andd were just about tuming off toward Lo hgnrra
Hotss whon they wore dvorliken by sms one riding
A stont and gerviceuble little cob; nnd Mary jpstantly
guessyi who this pyst be—lor poeroms oa’ horsebaocl
are tare At Loochgerrn.  The stranger lifted his hod,
but did vet deaw rafn,

“Mr. Watson ¥ snld she, looking townrd hin: with
a pinin intimation that she desired (o gpeak with bin

Mr. Waitson immedintely pallad wp, disrmoiated nod
eawe towand ke, lemding the coh by the bridle,  FHe
wan o oridifs sped man with n fresh eomplexion, griz-
zled bely, ehoet whiskers nud  shrewil, bine eyos—
looRing prospevoss’ aml well satisfed with hlmeelf,
“pil lr‘i th sonwe Httle turn for jocosity about his firmly
Bed Hpa,

“I Yo your pacdon, e eall, with 8 Httle em
rassinont, “beit—I wished to wpenlc with you ”

“Uies Stanley =1 am glad to tiake your ecquaing-
ance,™ salit ha, In n matked soalh counirr aceent.
And he bowed to Miss Stanley's companion,

“Waon't you come into the houss for s eorsent orf
two ™ said Mary, with o vogue notion st she onghs
to bo pollte to & tensnt who pzid bee 1,400 pounds o
¥ear: morcover, ghe had silferlor opits in view,  Mr.
Wiatson coreentedl; Mary wotut and called n gardener,
who teok ¢havge of the cob, and thon the two young
laattes nned this farmer proseeded up the stoue  steps,
omd throngh the ball sud info the wide hexsgonal
drawing rooa in the tower.  Then sbe sk d him to be

tors ate po that common: and friend Purdle under-
stands Dis business. © He drives o hard bargaing bub
it's on your Lebalf.”

“Yes, " sid sae, “and pow I am beglhning to see
why it I& the prople hate me.”

TLat same evoning the two girtd, wha bwl boen cut
for o Jong wulk, were coming down the Minard rond
toward Lochgarra, The twilight was deepening, the
solemn inland hills were growing slowly and slowly
iarker and losing their Individual fostures; the softly
1e sikton overhead were waiting for the coming night.
Silencn Lnd fallen over the woods wherd the birches
showed their specteal arms in the dusk and where the
et brsclen andl withered pony gress wore now
almost indigtinguishable. Tt was o still and tmp-
quil hour; sleep fulling upon the tited world; a little
while, and thy far, wide, m y moving ea
wmld Lo nlons wilh the sters

But for Mary Stanley theare was no senss of soothing
quiot, even amid this all prevalling repose. On
the eonteaty, ber heart was full of turmoll and Tm-
plexity, ineomuch that at times her coursge wae ko
to give winy: and she wik almoét ready to sbandon
tho task she had undertalien, §5 something boyond her
strength, And then ‘agaln o voles peened (o suy
to her, “Patience—patience—hold on your way—dark
a8 tho preseot hour may be, the will dawn at
Iner.” And in Kathoben sbe had an cxeellent coun-
ellar, fot Kathohen hud ag admirable habit of mak-
ing light of troables—sgpecinlly those that dld oot con-
cem Barself] nmd dhe was proctical apd onttec-of-
fhet, weither oversanguine nor Ilabla to Ats of black
de ney.  On {he predent oocaslon Wils was winb
she was saying, in her cool and galf-pospessed way:—

“You see, Mande, T understand® the Highland eharne-
ter better than you dp. Al that sulienness and $11
will doesa't arlse merely fiom Blgh rent and Mr. Pure-

IT WaAS A ROUGH COART,

srated, gdding soma vogue sigEestions about o glass
of wine and oo bigealt #lter hils ride.

“No, I thank ye, ™ mid Mr. Watsop, 41 am 8 fee-
totaller—not gan ordinary thing in' these parta, AY,
and o vegitarian.  But I practive—1 don't preach,”
he explained, with o complacent sulis, “so I o 5o
Hupin G other folk.  Both things snif mo, bat 1ok
other people alooe. That's the foir way in the worbL ™

T wanted to nek yot, Me, Waitpon," sall she, with
& cortaln thmidity, “whoether yon would be disposod o
girve up the pastursge of Meall-oa-Crungin?™

In 8 gxond the shrewd aw] humopeus blue eres had
becoine striotly obssriant il busioegs 1ike,

“To glva it up " be smid, slowly.

“I mean,” she interpessd, “ot A vuloation, . T
Enow it is yoors umdesr the leaso; wa eanbob disurh
vort, for should 1 wish to do so, expept eutlrely with
your own goodwill.” i

“Mizy Stanley," ssid he, “T will ask ye a plaln
aquestion: what for do you waot me to give up the
Menll-na-Crangan 't

* o croltors—"

“Ay, ay, et thab,® aid he, without mmell cepe-
moer. |« “Thes've betn ol o, In the whscnoe of M.
Punlle.  Well, Iob me tell ye this: Tinm willug on
my park to givo up the Meallnp-Crungan, al a foir
valontion; but I warnmoye that if ye bLond 1L over to
thie crolters, they'll tot be one penhy the bettor off,
anid you'll ba Juest so much the worse,  Whore are
thiy 1o goh the stock to put op 162 They've cnobgh
grozing for what stoclk they've got.”

“Yes, but it Is vot wholly that,” said Mayy, “1
wint Lo have thony sptinted.”

“¥e'll pevir see them sttisfod, though yoi gave
thain the whole Lochgarra estats for nobhing,” sutd
this very plain-spoken person.  “Surely ye are awiLre
gt the ngents of the Highlond Land Yengon hove
been bere, #4 they have been In every hole amid oorner
of 1he Highlands; and whila some of them have besn
making ‘responethl b dh is, others of them
hava bedan showlng themealved nothing but ircespon-
sthla mischléf-mnkers, firltng ths braina of these poor
credtires with revolntiomiry oonsenss, aud trylig 1o
tinm the whole plues Into nnother Trolaad  Well,
well, it's not my business; it's uot for e 1o spenk;
But T warm ye, Miss Stanley, that giving np Meall-na-
Crungan wiil not satisfy thew. What many of them
want—espeelnily what the more lgnomant amang thein
want—Ils for (e Jondlords to guit the couniry alte-
geiber, aml leave thewn fha emtire stoclk. lonk, and
brral of the esfptes—the land end oll #mt Beloogs
to it" F

YT kpow,™ snfd Mucy, quieily. “what the Land
Imagne have heon cobng: but fF there hed mob Dbeen
widnspread discontent and dlairess ey conld nat have
dons anything ab all.  Aud sicely there wns renson
o the discanient; look ot the ?u_rtsu-.m the Cioflur's
Commtelon have mede—thirty #] forty per cont In
snthn placesn  However, 1 am not concerperd with
the econotiie gquestion of the Highlonds genernlly: T
am concerne] merely with Lochgnre: anil T want 1o
dp what Is fair by the tenants: I svunt o 2o thom
satisfied, ol a8 well-fo-do and eomfortuble an the
elroymista will allow. Bit swhat Wis hesd poa-
stimg me.sinen T enme here,” gie contimipd--for thia
emed o frank snd well-wishing kihd of men, apil
gl was Ziad to have aiy soct of help o advloe—tis
thut when 1 have spoken abont Towerlng the vesd,
thuy bave had nothisg to sey in reply.  Thay semm
mither to Joak to the Govermnent for nll.  ¥Yet rou
world Imuglue thet. the lowisring of the rent wosld
be the first and alt-impactant thing

My, Walson ginllod, ln o confdestonding vy, |

“I think ye might unilerstanil why they would not
edmpinin to you st the reat. "

Wy 1" e démnnded. -

o besitated—and thege was an odd look on kis
Tarw, ¢ i y

"1 doonnb wish to suy enyililng against felend Pur
die, " he obseryed.

“Pat 1 want W know the trith ™ o Ineiated.
S aw om o to do dnirEblog ut Al enldéss T Lnow thib
exnrf wind Hteral truth ™

el ywdly 1ot usSpit 1L thls way,T sald 0l Wil
o, goodspeturdly  MPhoro's eomme thiah would Ceall
Mi, Purdle & herd man; and e’ s 1
L7 DR Y (RTIReE 1§ 4 M Tienk faolon Lisinoss
golrg, anl WEUTET i Ws weelks,  It's i
thon to be [n oAk ths beelp 1008 ned poessiblo to plivhan
ey lady.  Acid there's different woys of Heeling with
P g/

Al his soiniled yery enlgmntic, Mooy cotld ot
in the lonst nidorstand whit he mencl.

1 wigh you To spenk plaialy, Mro Watson ™ anid
e “You may Ue saeo ll wil be in abedole coa-
Hdnnoe™

He vongldipsd foo s moiunend,

HT0s of 1Htls vonssuencs {0 me.
and L og=t on vory wall, oomsitlering: and (leside
Beva my leags.  Hob T Jnet give ve nin e
wont hoag hapoened on Wi estate, md Fontil ot
Foursell whetlus: [0 Tikely the tonpiits okl v to |
o for & redingtlon of ront, or ek yo to fauterteee fn
any way wontever, 16 s abops foar geard ngd Lo

‘P B wy i
Triend Pk
s 1

atie of the wolts over af Crangen Talk e Wiy
null.  Thet Alr Puldle woustd have 1 thnf thie pos-
tire 0f ffint craft should bo kakan by the allier Ciee

guty orofters, ool OB Tiiyinge e sl o7 fhe rents
white the mralle land of Ahe ernfl ()[4 S FUCMIGL (.
to the Glen Sammn farm, which syas alea v i
L, Tha Oriingan croltors ohleetial to 0
PO Thadie insishocdscaed ok Tost :
2 pelitien (o Me. Stasley, pukieg to hive fle
e Tackl of Ho orofbas well, o wleo to To ot |
e 1 Win not seying anytldng agiinat pour piele,
Blivg Bimilsy"

“Tar T ot to geb ab e Grath of the sincy, M,
YWabsen,™ sl Mary, 0Orisiy.  YThet I8 the nlh
polnts  What haphensl:™

“f aay egjifaln that Four nnels diever fatecgembil
with Mr. Pardie,” the favmer continged, rathae apalo-
gotleally, “amil (but's not to e owendigwd st Muny
TmniTords madie A0 vda nof o intoriore. with thrle
Iitor. for OF cmires he's dolng the best he ef) for
tht: pstofe, and kmows abont 1 Dstter than they oan
knody theselves,  Thon whet happenel, to oy s ?
Wit Btipspedied sviw this—al tlwy vore noxt tann every
orofter that Fad wipnsd fhe petition wire srvml r,-:_;:-.
0 nethee toogqully aind that vas only withdensn whien
they nnderfonis to poy, ench men of Vhem. tiree
i c o Uenml rent—that' e fifteps Ll
ghare of the adiod pastore, and two
{Ing= o o e for having obicetad 1o
arrangements  That's jost what lup-
pempal, Ailes Sponcay. "

Murg wne silent for o evcosd or fo—leoking tovwards

Kautholisn, ber eses Ol of IndGignation
“WhH AE 1% one of the maos Yorilnable plesss of
trrniyy, T oever heanl of 1 ghe exdldlmed.  And then

gy turmd to Mr. Watsan,  YT¢ nooplo ave trdanel
Hign khat, ead yoa wobidse 17 the Land Losge shoidd
ﬂmi"ll easy Lo pul revolutloniry Ileam into tbels
ot 1

“As allevents, T omald M, Watsm, with o shrowid
ol eantions-smile, “ye will asdepstind that thes are
nnk 1 # 1o apoly to Fou for avy lowering of mnt,
They Euow ihe comdonetecs ™

“Ah, fo Tes?" sl she quicklr.
show them (hat they nee mistaken. 1 most convineo
i, they bave oothing to fenr  They must loarn
tlint they can oeme to me, without dread of Me, Thr-
dle or Any ous eles,  “Bot," she ndded, with oo bit of
o siglh, =1 kappose b will tako o long Heoie

After somia Hitlo Turthor convorsation. of no grent
iipent, but wirked by mueh ivility on il slies,
thiy ThepeT Tose,

“AnF Hme ye'le pussing Cralglacie, Mise Stanley,
I ghiould be proad IE ye’d ook i "

“Indemd, T whil," auid she, golng with him to the

7. “Buot I must tell you low deepls T ani lndobts
ed o you, Al of conrse what you have sild ahadl
be kept in-the etrictest confidonee ™ ]

“1 have told ye the truth,™ sl Lie, “slince yo asked .
for it. Dut Just mind thie, Miss Stanler—good fae-

“¥Woll, T tanst

dio’s: tyranny—though that, na doht, hes semething
W do with 1. There are sentlmental inflnences an
work a5 well,  Thers g the #trong attachment tow-
sod bhe old famly—sery nressoaing, pechaps, lut
there [t Is; and thore 8 tesentiuient pguinst thess who
hnve dleplaced thep, . Theh thern gy be enger ahous
your unols hoving destroyeid the anelent 1audmircks,
and injuries of that klwl are not easily forgolion or
forgiven. Tt every boor thet I am lo this place,”
contingod - Knihehen, a8 they wern making home
throtigh the siratpely silent dusk, *I am more and
migea convinesd that what Mr, Purdle said was per-
feebly corroet—tht soung Donilil Toes of Helira 18
just overybedy and everythlovg to thoso peepley e
8 ull poweriyd with tiem.  Very woll, I onmnei He
Hlove that he has & leeed ap 111 Wil ogainst you or oven
that he wishes (6 to contipue.  Hs wny do evelything
he enam to thwnrt ouil madden Mr. Pondie—why ooh?
T would do that my=lf If 1.were fn hig place!—hot
liow ean he have any wish to iojure you?. Then what
I sy Is thls:—Tf you really mean to go and gee him,
put eatirely out of you® mind what yoi mey bave heard
abiat hly private charicter wod bis poirching unid smug-
gling nod rempmber only thut hiz mfAvepen over thosa
peaple coild make everyiling quito plepsant to yon.
Don't go (o him &5 you did this morniog, ns an epsiny
to be challangyl and reprovehads oo, wiant you bave
to do 18 just to lower your pride o lttls, and teil him
thaf you have comg to beg for B faver. Tn e,
T am convinsed that & sword from bl wonld entively
r-hlnm_e'; the situntion. Mamle, are you golng to ask
e e i

Miary Stanloy (dil fot answer; she walked on in st-
lenoce. i

[CONTINUED NEST sUNDAT.]

TOLD BY THE HOSPITAL NURSE,

"Qi;ein Bave ptrangh nmilr" Tos, air; freanently a case
ies Bora ¥} 3

With n story interssting, oft puthotie, Nomestimes qussr—
Novul:like, wore noh the horoe . Hosk and biood, s I and

it

Enehi ona I'well romsmber—pationt Xumbetr Fifty twno,

In the road a toddline ohild, o mosher's agonising
ROTEAT - ; §

And thundering down ihe roadway spasds a enrter’s
frightenad tasm. I

Al nnmerved staras each bystandsr, seoms thera's noth-
fng enn bo dona; !

A sitddon rosh, u basty elutoh, sud the ehild from death

1s wan., i e
Bat n‘harrrd aight s in tho rosd for the gathering
arowd to view— e i
A braye moan orushed by thi arusl wheslo-—ho filed bed

Filty-two,
Throuﬁ'l.; ‘h{u night hp sulfered zraafly, benvely bore it,
] tyiwo: e
But the nmrn(nf. broaking gently, gaw bis bours on
aw :

earth warn : J .
Ho 1 ent me down Leside him, Lintisg with a batsd
breath

Life to all waw so uncertnin; had be ever thought of
Wil ha loas Vo Bible wasaa tell tho tale of heavenly
Of r.b.:?:‘:‘im and peagafol Maven far ‘l.wyu’md tho wiars
Whera tho wicked conss from troubling nnd the weary

nra nt rast,
Iiimh:"l bring hor bo his bedshie juet to tall the story
nsstr
“Yus," he whlalp«rnd. “bring ler tp mae; let ins bear the
avid old Book, i ’ ] - L
Qulcﬁy ;lwu the Biblswoman, by bis bod lior zaxt she
Lany, 7
Noblotinla woman wadehs, gentio nianoarsd in her wazag
Twmes onid her Hie was bilghned; crossed in love in by-

gone days,
And ter Hfe from thends dévotad fn the heedsof sick
Wil peor
Boothing with hzar swist attentions -stricken wsouls ab
desth'n darl door.
Gnintty 1 wbile nwuy thon, leavine har by Fifty-two,
Grantly tulling in hor own wuy wiory old Fat evor now.
]jun wre long the Blblo women bsckdned me to come

wzaln
Fifty-twn wnw fnb sikcumblag death’s cold creoping
wumbod Bis pain, .
Thisl ulr and whivparad solftly, “Ask hlm if we eannot
L '
Apywhers that he might meotion, anywhere ka has a
o

rieni, : .

Thon the 11itls Bllile woman, in s volee as sweat na low,

Put tno guention gently to him, v receive Gis answer,
Skt |

| Gnee unn;:’r. dil atie address L, with ler soft hand ou

s brow,
Bmouthail tho burning, throbblog temples, “Fifty-own,
yuu'il tall thae now,

| Letmeo inke ncherlsivd mansnge, ot me teoll your con.

direl hiiea, |

How you ghalied Into the rendway; rlaked your life a
ehlld'n 1o sava,'" B

“Prapa it best fhon caimo His snawor; et thom koow
vha vews ot home;

Mpuoemd now to stpuggle facthor, for § fosl my time has
cotho, ]

Years npgo, when Lot a roungater, nothing but o country

ik, 1

Lifa to rus soomed bright snd joyous, Just sround of
promine glmil,

For 1 luved the siuire’s daughter and sha loved me a3 1
loveds :

With amnxe her father Ligard this, bot with anger her
FepTOEed _

For wnel warwarinesy in stoapiag sfter hands by him
i b F

suld Mwns butapaok ef nonssape; i ngain slie him an-
uo, .

vl
By sveh telly Lo weild stop ik, For ber snke Lhad to

Quit tho old foll snd my swestheari—hard to do, s lov-
win ki

Yot d fglen

9 titah ¥ 3

GF thoy Fortaman [n the blg tewns—God knows there are

™, 4
Lind of lightsome—country lads they hear

Tt they dlold,

Lpg L warked on with w stoas huart, plotoriag with
honest pride

That ona Ihul' whan T might venture to redosm ko vaw
'd ninilo

Tomy chorished ooa thut ovening when wo mat fa twl
1teht whindo. 2

Lre wo pariid, | retiombar.iboin

Flesilibe Aoy somo teliling tokun
wath him

Midsr ibe nightiy eity’s throbbing whils o Atrove in Fer-
tuly s tnep—

Somelliug s vl doarly trensuro, something bo woold
fy e dingraea, K

d on, 4 wore Baer token with a ducredness of

wilzed &
o oWa

lovur™n whim,
ek eonld take

L t ot n'd 'l promised "Death bor charm augd

fow alould paet,”

Aud it e eem ug, ereeping on me—God, how irue Llia words
BEO TIW

tRonth hur chiarm s oie shonld perl, gaspad hs, *buy
I've Eapt my wow.""

Binking fust, in fmelly whisperod, “Toll heor I'se bozn
loymi, trus: ' i

Nuree, you' |l suy & good werd, won't yoa, foryour patlant,
Y- LWy

Give her ihin” anid then Lo Inid bare with a trombling,
Ty haud 4
Round Lin noek w alender coll of dark Yrown hair in
pinifed Luwd,
u1'¢1|“my‘.\lqpriq_l bmva worn it sinve aha placed it there
pat nipghi
Here ths Jih-!lu woaman tremblod, while Ler faco turaed
:l\_nl\l,i‘ white,
“Taka . il off, nuarse, Tot mie kise it; day In hoaven Twalt
for Lut.
Bat are Lyould riise & inzer, with excitomont atl natir
senk the listie Hible woman on hor Eness Busida hiw bel,
e my ﬂwll! dikgi ! hgre's vaue Magglal" S, | hnd o
1ur wy h .
Puioter noer could palut the pietura roupd toe bod of
FifLs-bwa, :
And {ts ussloes my sitemnting to Joseribe the scene to
an,
How ho feebly murmuored “Maoggis!" Wow sho #olibed in
anguls ay,
While tue ola love lwapt within hor as she Lissed Ler
cununfry boy,
wSuranpg f trog, gir?" 'Tid indoed s story triie us i is
queer, . -
And 'lllw Lttle Bible woman. sines Liin desth wtill visite
| era.
This Lv!: ntrictust confidence, sir. That's the Mitle lady
thura f
By 'hﬂ :;»R:!F:ondius Howera. “What about the pleit >f
wir

“Nurae,” sald sha, “like Wim, Tl wasr it, #acred now to

me isthis,
Consecrated by the ritaalof my bravs Jack's dying klan.
8. B. HI:SI‘EAIH

Twnnd wnd st engzled, while the old folk 1

Now (Ls house stood on the mountain side, visible
to ships. Alove, tha forest ran up into the clonds
of raln; below, the black iava fell in cliffs, where tie

lilega ¢f old lay barled. A garden bloomed about
that houss with everr hue of fowers; and thars was
un orchard of Papaia on the coe haud, and an orehord
of frultbread on the olber: snd right In front tovwird
the sea o ship's mast bod besn vigged up and bote &
flag. As for the house, it wos! threa storfes high,
with great ohnanbers omd broad baleonies om each; the
windowa were of glans so excellent that It was as
cleny ps water and as bright an day; all manner of
Turnlfure adorned the chambers; plelires hong upon
the wall i golden frames, plotures of ghips, and men
fighting, mnd of the most Leantiful women, snd of
singular places; nowhere in the world am thern plo-
tures of @ Lright a color as thoss Keawa fond hang-
ing In his house., As for the kulel-kmacks, they wera
extraoriioary [ine; chiming clocke ami mnslosl boses,
Tittle: men with nodding heads, books filled with pic-
tures, wrapons from all quarters of the world, ood
e moen elegant nu:s;xl'?s to enterialu tha lelsure of a
solitnry mnn.,  And #8 no g would care to live in
such chumbery, coly (o Walk througlh apd visw them,
ilis balevnies were muds 5o broad that o whols town
might bave Uvsd wpon thein in dellght; aml Keawe
kiew pot which to prefon, whother the back porch,
wiiete ol get the land treess, and louked upon the
orshanls and the floweis, o the front bulcony, whom
you oouid deink the wiod of the ses, and look down
the steep wall of the mountain, and seo the Hall going
by onge oo woek or so, betwesn Hoakenn and the Hills
of Pele, pr (he sohooners plying up the coast for wood
anif ava sad bannes. 1

When they hod viewed oll, Kenwe and Lopake sit
on thel porel?

“Well 1" seked Lopaka, “Is It oll as you designed?”

“Words cannot utter 48" sgld Keaws., “It 18 bet-
m_té'::u I dreamed, ond T am slek with sctisfoction.”
O M%ero is butoobe thing to conslder, ™ said fon,
“AH this nmy bo quite aturnl, and the boitle fmp
hovo pothing whatever to sy to it I I 1\‘§D (1]
buy the bottle and fet no scheouer affer all 1 should
have put my hamd jn the fire for nothing. 1 gave
Fou my word, I know, but yot T think you would not
wuga e one. tote prodafl, "

“1 bave sworn 1 would toke no more favers,” mid
feawre. . “I heve gooe alreatdy deep enongh.”

*Mhis 13 no furor I am thicking of, " repiled Lopaks.
41t s only (o ses the imp himssif. There iz pothing
te e goined by, thsf, apd so nothing to be nshumned
of, and yet if 1 once saw hilm [ sbould be gshamed
of the wholy matter, 8o ipdolgs me so far and let
me s Lhe fmp, awl after that there 15 the money in
my hend mnd T owill buy #."

*Wncke ia only ong thing that T am afrofd of,* sxid
Henwe. “The lnp moy ba very ugly to vies, and
it you onon eehoeyes oo him you might be very unio-
airous of 1he bottls. "

“1 am o man of my word,” sald Lopaka. “Aml
here ig the money betwizt us. "

“Very wall,” toplisd Kenwe, I have & ouriosliy
o come, let us have one leok at you, Alr.
Tuip."

Now, s goon s that was said, the imp looked ouf
of the hottle and in asaln, swift a8 & Hzard; and
there @i Keaws nod Lopoke turned o stone,
nigiut hed golte cop befors olther fourdd s thought to
say or volea to sy iL with, aml then Lopaks posbed
toe matiey over and took the bottle,

*1any W mnt of Gy word, M mald by “and had noed
to bo mo, or T would not tosch this bottle with my
root,
two for my potket; wod them T will be rid of this
devil as fash am I ean. For, to tell the plain truth,
tha took of Wim hes cast me down. "

“Lopnka,™ sald Hedwe, “do not think any worse of
me than you can elp. 1 kmow it is nlght and the
rogde bad, and the poss by the todibs an U1 placs to
o by =0 late; bot T declars shice T bave ssen that 10
tle faes I eannot eat or eleep off prey il it Is gone
from me, I will give yor & lantern and n besket to

YWELL,” ASEED LOPAEA, "If ALL AR YOU DEsipEn?"

it the boitle in, aud any plotwry of fge thing inomy
housn (hat thkes =our ooy, nml he goneg 4t Gide, and
o steedr -t Hodkenn with Nohino, "

“Heawe " mrld Lopeke, “many a mon wonld take
thin {ll; abore. all when T em dolng you & pom s
fricndiy as to- keep my word and to buy the Dottls, =i,
for thnt instier, the night and tho Wdnrk omd the way
Lie the tombs pauph e ull tenfolil wore dangsroug to
W orman with ol n gin upon hia eonsciones and suel
n bottlesinders hia'ar.  Bit for my pard 1 pim B0 ex-
tremely terrifiod myself I bnyo not the ones to liame
your,  Here T o, "then, and |1 pray Goid yon ey be
happler - In” year  Rotis: aiid I fortonate with my
sthooner, and buth g3t to betiven o tho end in epite
of tho devii and Hha Daitle. ™

5 Lopnla “went dowin the mountain and Keaws
stowdl {1 bl frent baleony dnd swined to the elink of
the hotes's ehors and watohed the lanietn go shining
dowm’ the path and along the ¢Giff of caves, whers the
olil dend are tuefed: and all iho time o trembied and
cltEped hin hands ol proyel for his friend, sml gave
glory to God that ko hhiusel? w2z escaped oot of that
Cronitile. |

Bib ihe next day camp vory brightly, and that new
Tertas of Jds wae so dellghtial to bebold thatl be fdrgot
kis terrora.  Oma doy foliowed nbother, il Keawe
dwelt there (o perpstunl jor. He lnd Lis place on
tha back: porch; 16 was' there hie gle aml lived anid
el the storles in the Hanplnlu newrpapers: ot whea
any o oame by they woulld po n aud vlew the vlinm-
bers andt tho pletmes, And the fone of tha hogss
went far and wide. . Tt was czllad Ka-Hale Nuoi—
the Geent Housse—in all Kona: amd sometimes the
Brigat Bouss, for Keawpe kept o Chineman who was

t7 AN EDETA,'" BATD THE GIRL,

a1 day dusting and forbikhing, aud tho glas and the
gllLanm the i st and the pletvres dhome a8 bright
b the oenlie As o Weawe hinis=lf He could not
watlls Ly the clusmbols wWithoat styring. his heart was
B onlirgads and wlien ships satleld by npon the sea
he woulil @7 hie colors on the mask,

Sty e wont 1y untd] one ey Keawe wenb npon
a vist ae for ns Kaitlpn to ceriaia of his Ivisls, Thele
Iid awnd well' Feasted, nml 1eft ns feon a8 he coonkd She
vext rming andorode bnad, for e Wie Linpatient to
Behoid Lls Dagutlful onse, and besldes the night then
earying on was e nlght o which the demd of ol
days ga nlromd in the wides of Koy and hatving nl-
ety meddlwl with the devil be wase (ha wore chary
wotioe with the desd,. A Tittie Deyonl Honaii-
wai, fooking far alitie] be Was aware of 4 wonon baih-
fag B the odga of the son: and she sebioed] ‘'« well
grovTt girl, bmn- he Wbt e more of i, Then he
waw by wwhite ghITD BUEter a8 she pit i oo, Al then
e 7l hololoy, tid b the thas Ly earmoe gbreast of hee
sho was donn with her tollar and tnd eoue up from
tho gon’ and stood by the track side i ber red Lololu,
npl wne wons nll fesdi ofbh flie btk gl her o
ghone and were ki, Now Eeawe fio sooner Lahaid
bist thnn ho drew peli

1 thought T knew overy onb o this commtry," lio
sidel.  “How comes it fhak I o oot know yon 3"

“f am Kghwa, deaghter of Widuo,” il the gid,
wand I hpve Just retornsd froo Oubu,. Who opa Font™

digronnting from hia bosss] *hut not pow, for T have
a thought in wy miml, and If you know who L v
you night huve hennd of 1o Amd you world pot glve
mo i tra¢ answer, But tell me, first of ail, one thing.

Are you married:"”
At this Kokua laughed ouk loud. “It iz you who

Well," T shndl got my eshooaer sl a dollar or

|

SEowill tell you who [nm fn s Dittle, ® meld ey, |

a:ik “Am vou married your-
20iE ¥

“Indes(l, Hokus, I sm oo," replied Eeawe, *nzd
noever thooght to be until this hour, Bub  bore i
the pleln trgth:—1 have met yod bhere st tho rosd
slde dml sw your eyes which nr ke the stars, agd
my heart went to Foa awlt as s bisl  And s
now, i you want none of we, say so, and Towlll go
o0 to my own place; but If yoo think we no wors:
thuy any other roung man, sy so, too, sad T it
turn aside to ¥oar futher's for tho night and to-mor-
row 1 'will talk with Ow 2ood mnie™

oma gid never oo word, bot sie looked ab the ssn
and innghed,

“Kokuy, ™ sald Eeswe, “If you siv vothing, T will
tikis that for the good answor; o 1ot us be stepplog
1o your [ithar's door, ™

Bho went . on shoad of him still without speoch;
aaly somethnes she glanced back, and glanded nway
agnin: omd sha kept the steings of hor bt ia ber
mouth, )

Now, when they had come fo thas door, Kinno eamo
oal ln kis verands, and crlsd vat awnd  welroiosd
Kegwa by mave. AR that [hé girl looked over. o
tha famw of thoograt houss had come to hir oam,
sl to be sare, b wns o greab temptation, - All thut
gvenlng they were vory memry togetler:; and the girl
wiid 08 holtl 03 brass pnder (e oyes of ber  porepts, i
made & mark of Kenwe, for sbo bad n gquick wit, 1o
next: oy he hid & word with Kipoo, nnd found the
girl alone.

YKok, " salil he, *son nmads & mark of me all
evening: and 16 ia still timo to bl me go. T woeuld
not tell ron who I wis beeauss T have o fine & botiss,
and I feamsdl yoir woulll think too moeh of thal ho oss
nand too litin of the wman thet loves you. Now yom
know all, and it you wish to bhuve seon this last of we
say =0 ot onee.” =

“%No," wsald Kokna, But thls tme she did oob
langh, nor did Keawe ask for more.

This was the woolng of Keawe: things had gous
qnivkly, bot so an arcow goos, and the ball of n rifls
swifter gtill, and yet both muay strite the target.
‘Fhings had gonp fast, but ther hed goms far also, sod
the thought of Keawe mng in the malden's head, sho

noesilons, ™ she sald.

LOPAEA PUSHED THE MNONEY OVER AND
BOTILE.

bpard his voloe in the brench of the sarf upen
lava, spd for thizs ronng man that she had seen
twite ghe would bave left fether and mother
native islamds. As for Keawe himself, his hors flawe
np the path of the monntain uoder the oliff

of tombs,
nnil the solind of the hoofs, and the monnd of Eeawe
siuging to himself for pleasre, echowl in the caverns
of the dead. He came to the Bright Houss, and still
he was singing. He sat and ate in the broad bale
cony, amd the Chivnman wondetéd at bis wastor, 1o
honr how he sing bobwesn the mouthfale, T
went down into the sea, and the night came, and
Keawa wallied the haleoniss Ly lamplight, high on
tho  mountaln, and the voiee of his gluging startied
oren gy shipe.

“Hera am I now upon my high place,” he said fo
bhoself.  "Lifs moy be wo better; this §8 the inonne
tain top, and all shelves about me towarnd the worss.,
Tor thi first sime I wifl Hght up the chambors, and
butbe In my e bath with the hot water and the cold,
and @leep nbove in the bed of my bridal ohmmber,™
Ho tht Chinaman: had word, and be must rlse from
sloop and- light the furmnees; and ns he willsl lee
low heslge the botlers, be heand his master sihging
and refoleing above him in the lightm] ohambers.
When the waier began to be Hot, the Chinwman cried
to hismﬁ?zr, anil Kesvwe went into the bathroom;
anil the ipaman beard him sing as be flled (he
marb & basin ; nid hoad him sing ag 1o, end the  shging
heoter, ay be undresssd, untlly of o subdow, the soms
consxl.  The Chinnmun  iistened ol Hetaned, b
called np ths houss to Kenwwa to ask o 10 ail wers
well, nod Keswn aoswered him “Yeu,* towi bads himg
o to bad, Dub there was po mors slngiog in the
Eright Honse, and wll night loug the Chinsman foand
Lis master's fell go round nnd rosmd the Balooples
withoui rejose, :

Neews the toth G it was thisi—As Kenwe uniiressl
for his bath be mpivd upon lds fosh o pateh 1o o
piteh of lohen on o ek, sod IF wis then (hat he
stopped Binging,  Foe he Imow the lileness of ik
Iv"ihlt‘h. and he knew that be Bed fallen o the Clineks
eyil,

Now it Ie nosad thing for any man to fall into this
sloknesd.  And it would bo nosad thing Tor soy obe
to teave & house fo Leitined and so commodions mnil
depuel from all his frienda t the porth cousl of Mo
Jotad, bptween the mighty ciiff nni the sea Linenkors.
g what wast tine to (4 ense of the man Wenwe?
Ho who hadomet his love bt yesterdny, and won her
bt ‘that roming, and now saw all bls hopes breal 1
& moment 1ilke a8 pleco of gluss?

Avhlle he st oupon the edge of the baths; then
morang with' noery and eon ontslds, and to nnd Tro,
and: to and fro  along the balopny 1ike olin despairing,

“ory willlngls corild T leave Wowall, the hotor off
my fathers ™ Hoawe wag thinEfng,  “Very ety
Fonlid T lonen oy hooss, the beh ploesd, the mony win-
dowed, hern npon the monmtaing,  Very hravely coidd
T go to Molekal, 1o Malngpopn byt ofiffs, fo Tiva
with: thy smitten znd to soep there far frore my
rathora. Do wint wrong have T donog what gio Jles
npoh mysenl that T oghonld have encgrmbors] Folu
coning ool fro the 2n witer dn the evgning—TTo-
Iose the sml ensnarer, Wolmn tha Tight of my lifa?
Hepr mny 1 never wed, her max L jod npon po lospe,
tier may I no more hamtte with oy loving hand,  And
it in o thls—it 18 foo you, O Kolkua, that T pour my
Tumentations! ™

Thasarsa be ¢atisd to mind it wns the ooxt day
the Hnil went by on hor reticn to Fosalnlp. “Thero
must T go fieah, " be thimght, “nod seell Topoka,  For
the leab Tione that | have now 1s to find that sone bot-
tla I avns g pleased to be rid of™

Now tou tire te obssrye what Kind of & men Feawn
wae, - Tor be might hawve dwelt thern in the N-ight
Flaman for vones sl to one leen the wiger of his sirk-
ness: Bub be teekerd nothleg of that i he minst Jos
Fokos, At agnin be oight: have wid Folme ovan
A T wonEs and g0 meny weetld hees i Trecanss: thay
have the sonls of pies  Buat Kpowe loved the maid
gty pnd he would do ber oo burt and hring hee
in. poy AManger,

A littlo hopmmd the miidst of the night came In lie
mind thie reoo'lection of that bottle,  Ha went rommd
to thr bnele poreh- and enflad to memors the dny when
iba devil had lopked forth, and at the thought joe
ity i viw o wdns

S A drendenl thing 18 1ho hottle,” thought Fenwe,
“pnd Al 1 the Imp, snd i 48 dreadinl thing tn
rigk the fMapws of bBell,  Tot whaot other Bops Gave
1T to enee my sckneas or to weld Kolma?  TWhat!™ s
thovht, “wonld [ beanl the devil onee only to Eoli me &
Bouze and not faes him agatn to win Wokud?

[CONTINTRD ¥EST SUNDAY.]

SHE HAD HEARD OF SUCH.

[From the Chiengo Inter-Ogean.)

o[ hear that o CGerman Count is paying yow
mnrked attention,” said Dora to Lou.

“Yeas," agsented Lou, shyly.

*“What {s liis name?”’

“Angustus.”

*Yom call him Gus, don’t you?"'

“Yaru, why?"

sind he's your bean, lan't he?'

“W.w-why, ves, I supposs so, But why are you
asking these questional”’

(1} nothing, but I've heard of besu Gus counts
before.”

THE CII'Y OF THE MEEE,

Thare s n ity~=I'11 not name it—not & thonennd milas
from Iell (inte,
Whers the paople sulfer many 111s, ot will not make
comnplaint;
A muek ”x;’d lowiy lot they sre, and beur whatever comes
te thom,
Though sumatimes, [ mssuro you, 'tls enough tovex s
sains.

2

Loeamotion is a snull-Hke thing, snd rapld trausit prom-
loes
Are onough to turn the heart of man fnto raneld gall
n o wplown: .
It would gove vou meal de mer 50 880 the condition that the
wireats ara In,
And avery ash rocaptacts “s:wesring of tha green’”

The pnrks ara carefnily proserved—the fun s kept as
minimum.
*Be d—d tho public” sesms to ba tha roje of thosn in

AIEH.
Betwann tho enrporations and the cormorants {n affice
Itinovidont the citisens have no right to bo at largs
Amotg tho other plansant fentnres of thin hapry ity
Ts s tangled Chioess pirzzie of crossad alectric wiras:
Of course they menscs bHuman lives, bot shat §s incl

antal
Whera tley send a mao a minute to join the heavanly

chalre.
Thaantkoritiss bave made & biad to put them ount of

Ei
Aznd milllons hove besn spent in digglog up th_.

Rirooks: -
It's thie grontost joks the politicians ever langhad
Al
To wun
ments A
“Hy the gode.” the Btorm King cries In accents that ara

usrmlons
As po whintles thorongh this eliy In his free and easy

:Im subway fallaclen swallowed llke swoot-

way.
“1 am tIrL; of giving warniog to these lunstle inlinbi-
AL,

Anls,
And !0 tangies up 1he wirew till thera's the deups to
puys.

Far & weak all sit In tarvor of some dreadful confanra-
uin,
Espacting that the city will go opin simokes nad flams;
Than the hublingts co to sleep again, forgotinl of the
danger. ¥
Avd the pole and wive nufsances—why, they gol thsca
Just the name,

(BUT—"ndthin Is why we lnugh)
In tba growsomo depths of Sheol ihey have got » canid-
van boiling.
For the hossds of that elty, aud thesubway ainners too:
Aud tha bt ts wall suppllod with tobasge sauce aad
cRYennna,
And othor warm ingradlonts ta maks a Haden atex;
Atid some dny thara'll be s banquet {or she weak apd
Towly nwbhitanin, :
Heve u Lickat t0 thu same, my dosr; ha, hs, que roulss
ous } it w. B




