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BEN: ¥. BTANTON
DITOR AND PUBLISHER OF
the Bravroun Oviston,  Hutes of wil-
fug furnished wpon nypﬂrnllun. No cuts
huside pages. Job printing done promptly.

EATON & CO.
ARDWARE, IRON., STEEL, ("OAL,
Nuils, Cutlery, Soeds, Glass, Belting,
lage, &o, Wholesale il Retail. Main St.

PRICHARD & MAY.

REIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODS
Gent's Furninhing Goods, Hata and Cupes,
hosring, Tean, Salt, Fish, Pork, Lard and
ntry Produce, Main Stroet,

ORIN GAMBELL, JR.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Master and Ballcitar in Chaneery.

BRADFORD BRASH BAND, .
E. WHITCOMB, LEADER; L. R, Mc-

Duffess, Clork. Musie farnished at
onable rutes,

¥. H. ALLEN,
HOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST, AND DEA-
ler in Stereoscopes nml Views, Albums,
Pisture Franes. Frames for Wreathin
1l kinds Fitted to Order, No, 15 und 10
¥'n Building,

G. 1. BUTLER.
RLOR, CHAMBER AND KITCIIEN
Furniture, Coflins, Cuskets, Roles, Cnps,
s, Musicnl Intruments, &, lat door
h of Trotter House, Main Bt,

¢. i, HARDING.
ATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWEL LY,
Bpeotaclon, Stationery, and  Yankee No-
Watehes ana Jowelry repaired  und

unted, Post Ofice Builillng,

J. A. HARDY.
OCK & WATCH MAKER, JI‘:“":I‘II.EI(,
Optivian, and Dealer in reliable Wat thes,
k' Office noar his Residence.  Established
hhor 1820,

ROSWELL FARNHAM.
ORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Muster and Rolicitor in Chancery and
jon and Clalm Agent,

J. B, ORMSBBY.
JYSICIAN AND SURGEON. ROOMS
formerly oveupled byJ. N, Clark, Den-
Bpecinl uttontion puiid to Femnle diseases
diseases of the lungs.

H, BTRICKLAND,
N FOUNDER & MACHINIST, AND
lnurururerut’a_lgriculturuLI;g[a[gllnl'uu.

C. E. PETERS,
ERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR-
ished nt pessonably prices,  Stable ut
ence, Muin 5t.,

¢, P, CLARK.
¥ GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE
Wlour, Bult, Paper Hangings, liata, Caps,
puntry Produce. Main Btreet,

DR. J. N. CLARK.
NTISTIHY. ALL THE MODERN IM-
srovemoents in the art, HRooms No. 11
Hardy's Building,

J. A, WARREN.,
DIES', MISSEN' AND CHILDREN'S
wits, Shoes, Slippers,  wid  Ralibeps.
Thick Kip and a-ull Bonts, Best yuult-
Mpriocs, Bowk Btove, Main 81,

T § Yoarmoy DL U,
PMEOPATHIC PHYSIUIAN
Burgeou.  Otice at Residenes,
of Bunk,

B, T. PILLSBURY.

VES, TIN WALRE, IRON
ooden Ware, &0, Main St

. H. CURTIS.
TERS AND ICE CREAM BALOON
ruit, Vonfoctionory. Smlu, Light @Grocer.

AND
Ist Door

S U, DOTY, AGT.
NUFACTURER OF DR, DOTY'S
Jelebruted Mandeako Bitters, Fluvoring
ot il Esseuces, &ve., at Wholesale
wtuil,

E. 8. 'EASLEE,
ERY STABLE, GOOD TEAMS FUR.
alied at @l tiwes, g gt vessonable pri-
tage to nnd from Depot. 4 nrl_\' utl St
fee, rear of Trotter House, A ko, Stable
bury

A. A. BOWEN.
UR, URAIN, MEAL, PRUVENDER,
horts wndd Bogs, sold st the Lowest Mor-
con.  Mills at the SBouth emd of Briul.
1tage.

J. M. WARDEN,
E WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

Iver Ware, Bpectuclos, Cutlery, Revol- |

Faney Goods and Particulur at-
given to Ropm : Fiue Watehes,
W. U. Telegraph Co.

H. E. HARRIS.
TTER HOUSE, BRADFORD, VT,
el to and from ol pussonger trains,
A night.

W. H, CARTER, M. D,
SIVIAN AND SUHGEON, BRAD-
1, Vi, Ofee ot his pesidenes,  Vari-
sbicinal Componnils, of long tried expe
and of wiodorn improvement 3 prepar-
Bitsell, kopt constuatly on hand for
efit of the sick anil L,

(188 CHARLOTTE NELSON,

HER OF PAINTING AND) DHAW-
Roow in Aondemy Building,

L. D. LIVINGSTON,

RCHANT TAILOR. ALL
renuted to give satisfaction,
r others to muke,

EAST CORINTH.

WORK
Cutting

L. P. FOSTER.
EL.  FLOUR AND GRAIN MILL
pat of Flour and Grain coostantly on

8. THOMPSON.
BHOP. SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
re, Wooden Waro,&e, All kinds of
k neatly done,

CORLISBS & ROGERS,

GOODS, GROCERIES, READY
Clothing, Boota & Bhoes, xe,

stock in tern part of Orange

MISCELLANEOUS.

H. L. BIXBY,
PHOTOGRAPHIUC ROOMS, CHEL
 ¥Vt, Open Mouduys, Thursdays aud
ALM

EDGAR W. SMITH.

RNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Il River, Vi. Office \rl!h_.hlrlgn Un-

E. L. BOOTHRBY.
‘D SURGEON, FAIRLEE,
pormission to Dra, Carter
Vt, aud to Dr. Frost,

J. F. JOHNEON.

MALL, ELY, v :
itted 0l for ntcomiod stion of Dy

I.‘:n:'gn eutertainmoents. Let at reas-

qui' ulllfn ::in,r: Y.

ER, AND N
of all kinds uf Illruuamu:\
in the i manner,

UFAC-
Kepair

WARE, |

At The BReautiful Gate,

Lord, open the door, for 1 fulter,
1 tuint in this stifled sir,
In dust aud steaitnoss T loss my breath §
This Iife of xelf Is & lving death:
Lt we in to Thy postures broad and fa ir,
To the pun and the wind from Thy moun-
tain froe!
Lord, opon the dvor to ma !

Thero (s n holior life and truer
Than over wy heirt haa fouud,
Thire ix & uoblor work than is wroight w ithin
Thiese winlls so chiurred by the fives of sin,
Where I toil like u captive Llind and bowud ;
An opon door to u fieer task
In ‘Phy newrer smile, I sk,
Yot the world s Thy fleld, Thy garden:
On garth wet Thou still wt home.
Wihen Thon bendest hither Thy inllowing Eye
My norrow  work-mom scetns vist and high,
1ta dingy ceiling n rainbow-dome.
Btund aver thus ut my wilde-swnng deor,
Al todl will e toil uo more !

Through the rosy hortals of morning

Now the tides of sunshine fow.

O've the Wossoming carth sud the glistning
Wit

The praise Thon inspirest rolla back to Thee:

Its tonen, through the infinite arches go;

Yet, crippled und dumb, beliold me wait,
Dvar Lond, at the Deautiful Gute,

Iwait for Thy hand of hiealing,—
For vigor nnd hope in Thee.
Open wile the door,—let me feel the sun,—
Lt me touch Thy rebe! 1 shall rise and run
Through Thy linppy universe, sale nml lres,
Where in'sod out Thy belovel go,
Nor want nor wiandering know,
Thysell art the Door, Most Huly!
By Thee ot me enterin!
I press toward Thees with my failing strength
Unfold Thy love in ita breadth and length;
Trav lito from Thine let my apivit win !
To the saint's fair City, the Father's Throne,
Thou, Lord, art the way uloue,

From the deeps of auseon glory
Now I feel the Hooding light.
O rare sweet winds from Thy hilli that blow !
O River so calm in its erystal flow!
0 Love unfathomed, the depth, the height !
Wlint joy wilt Thou ot uuto me impurt
When Thou shalt enlarge my beart!
Ta be Joined unto Thee one spirit
I the boon that 1 lingering ask.
To have no bur "twixt my soul and Thios,—
My thoughita to ceho Thy will divine,—
Mysell Thy servaut, for auy task.
Life! life! I may outer, through Thee, the
Door,

Baved, aheltered forevermore |
 CE———ra—

THE Eono AT P1sa. I once heard
atraveler speuk of a visit to the bap-
tistry at Pisa, at whose font there
is 80 remarkable an echo. The bap-
tistry, it in known, is o rotundu of
most magnificent proportions, with
# dome almost sablime in its ex-
panse and elevation. The guide
stood near the fout and sang a few
notes, His voice was not remarka-
bly melodious; but lo! npward it
risgs, and from the dome comes
back to us in tones of inexpressible
sweetness, A pause,—and again,
further upward, are heard the notes,
finer, fainter, sweeter; transfixing
one to the spot, and making it easy
to imagine some angel had caught
these imperfect notes of hnman ut-
terance, and imparted to them his
awn celestial sweetness aud pathos,
causing us to hear a melody  which
never belonged to them while in this
lower region.

Does not this afford a faint illus-
tration of what may be, when, thro?
the divine Mediator, our imperfect

praises are made acceptable to the
[ear of Him who is worshiped by
angels ¥ Borne upward by our great
Intercessor, they lose the imperfee-
tions which belong to earth ; for he
imparteth to them his own unutter-
able sweetness, and they become
identical with heavenly harmonies.
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Tur NEw BANKRUPT LAW. The
bavkrapt bill just passed by Con.
gress  makes  some important
changes. A voluntary bankrapt
may be discharged upon the pay-
ment of thirty per cent. of his in-
debtedness.  In eases of involunta.
ry bankraptey, the period of four
mouths mentioned in the thirty-fifth
section of the original law s
changed to two months, but such
provisions not to go into effect until
two months after the passage of the
act. 8o, also, the period of six
months, mentioned in the same see-
tion of the original act, is changed
to three, but not to take effect until
three months after the passage of
the act. Any banker, broker, mer-
chant, tradesmman, manufacturer or
miner who has stopped or suspend-
ed, aud resumed payment of his
commercial paper, shall not be
deemed bankrupt until the lapse of
forty days after such suspension,
Allowance for service is reduced to
one-half the rates hitherto allowed,
except for actnal and necessary dis-
bursements made. Justices of the
Supreme Courts are required to
make vew rules and empuwered to
consolidate the duties of register,
assignee, marshal and clerk, and to
reduce the cost of charges, to the
end that prolixity, delay and un-
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A STAMPEDE IN 1524.

“And you'll no' give me one good
word, Elsie ! You'll not even speak
to me 1"

The questioner was & tall, hand-
gome man, though somewhat worn-
looking, and decidedly shame-
fuced. The person addressed was a
winsome lussie of some seventeen
years, who had come to the well.
hewd, whero o small stream of pure
wuter trickled through au rude spout
inserted in a creviee of the roci,
Elsie had put down her pitcher and
wis waiting for it to fill, leaning
meanwhile with both arms on the
rude stone wall which protecred the
encoachments of the eaftle, and
looking everywhere but at the speak-
er. “You'll no' even look at me!"
repeated Dunean Scott, wistfully,
“and this perhaps the last time
we'll ever meet by the well-side,
where we have spent so many  hap-
py hours. Won't you just speak
to me, Elsie !

“That will I o’ " answered Elsie,
turning on him  with womanly in-
dignation and more than womanly
inconsisteney,  “That will 1 no',
Duncan Scott! 1 wonder you dare
so much as look nt me after what
you said, and what you evened me
to the last time we met herve, I
think it a shame that ever 1 eared
for the likes of you."

To judge from his face, Duncan
seemed to find comfort even in
these sharp words. “But, Elsie,
woman —"

4TIl hear nothing Duncan—not a
word " interrupted Elsie, her bLlue
eyes flashing fire at the remem-
brance of her wrongs., “I'll never
wed a jealous-pated fool. And jeal-
ous of whom 7" she asked in a tone
of the ntmost scorn: “Of my own
foster-brother that was nursed at
the breast of my mother! | wonder

_[ you did na’ think of Habbie, or poor

witless Machael in the ingle nook.”

“But, Blsie, would you hut lis-
ten -7

“Nao, I'll no' listen,
anld T listen

“But you might tell me how it
was, Llsie?  You might say a word
to explain what you were doing with
young Fernichurst so late ot ¢'er

Again Elsie turned on him,

HExplain !—and what for suld 1
explain, or what right have yon to
think explanation needed ? [s not
Ferniehurst my own foster-brother,
as L told you, and as you knew well
enough?  And is not that the same
as mine own brother, and more !
But I will explain,” said the poor
givl, forcing back the tears which
were too remly to run over: “Fer-
niehurst loves bonny Mary, Iar
den's danghter,that’s away in Bdin-
bore' with her aunt for safery ; and
knowing me to be an old friend and
playmate of the young leddy's, le
guve me a letter and token uf her,
against her coming hiome, knowing
that no man’s life is safe [or a day,
with the English camped hero in
our very midst. So there ye have
the tale, aud much good may it do
you. No, no! You needn't try to
come round me thav gate, Dunean!”
she added, in a firm but scornful
tone, withdrawing the hand that
Dunean would have taken. “All's
over between us. 1 have borne
much ere this from your jealous
humor, but I'll bare no more. I'll
have nanght to say toany man who
can call me what you called me that
night. Go your ways—with whom
youwill. I wish you na i'll, but all
the good in the world ; but you are
no more aught to me nor I to you!
Fare ye well!”
So saying, Elsie took up her
piteher, which had been for some
time brimming over, and walked
down the path, without so much as
casting o look beiind, Duncan
seemed to feel that his cause was
hopeless, for he followed sorrow-
fully enough, and did not even at-
tempt to speak again.
Tweeddale, in Scotland, at no
time before the eighteenth century
a’very safe or quiet place of resi-
dence, was peculiarly unhappy in
the year 1524, The English army,
under Surry, ‘was encamped near
Jedburgh, which place the Admiral
so sorely burned and wasted that
no garrison nor none other should
be lodged there. From Jueir camps
the English made forays and in-
cursions on all sides, bw ning, wast-
ing and plandering all that eame in

Tor what

M
ptel, Wast Fuirlee, slo 8¢, “Op-

necessary expense may be avoided.

their way. The Scots, “even their

enemies themselves being judges,”
made s brave resistance, rud accord-
ing to Bury’s own ucconnt they
gove their invaders plenty of work,
and “kept them in 80 perpetual
gkirmish" as the Lord Admiral
“nevar saw the like.,” The little
furm—if farm it could be called—of
Craigend, bad hitherto eseaped the
spoilers. It lny thoroughly sheltered
from nutice in a nook of the hills,
where the steep braes, receeding
from u small and rapid stresm, loft
room for a meadow or level space of
sowe sixty neres in extent, At the
upper end of this tract of fertile
land, sfood the peal or tower of
Craig-end, o rude building of rough
stone, three stories in height, sur-
rounded by n wall of out-buildings,
the latter constructed chiefly of
muid and tur, and serving as a shel-
ter for the cattle at night, Not far
from the tower, the stream tumbled
over a precipico in a considerable
cascade, and after winding {rom
gitdo to side of the valley, it issued
at the lower end through a pass 8o
narrow, intricate and preeipitous,
that five resolute men might easily
liold it against a hundred. The
lolder of this little fortalice was
Harlbert Scott,or Harlbert of Oraig-
end, a retainer of the laind of Fer-
niehurst, who in his turn owed
fendal service to the lord of Bue-
clengh. Harlburt was an old man,
unable to bear arms, but his two
sons, Ambrose and David, were
with there lord, helping to garrison
the stronghole of TFerniehurst,
which lay but a few miles distant
across the hils,

Duncan Scott was Elsie's cousin,
and her betrothed lover. This was
by uno menns their first quarrel, for
Dunean was jealous and Eisie was
proud, but never had matters gone
go far between them as now. Never
had Elsie shown herself so implac-
able. Iler anger was not wholly un-
reasonable, for Duncan had done

her grevions wrong.  He had seen
his betrothed in  earnest conversi-

tion with the laird of Ferniehurst
for an hour together in the gloaming,
He had not heen able to overhear
their words as they paced the burn-
side, but be had seen Ferniehurst
put into her hands something made
of gold which glittered Lrightly in
the moonlight—of that e was cer-
tnin—and then speed away, while
Elsie put the love-token in her
boson aud took the path to their old
trysting-place by the well as if noth
Liad bappened.

“Ave, so!” thought Dunean;
“shia thinks to meet me there, and
to heguile me with her fine worils
while she has FPernielinrst's love-Lok-
en resting on her very heart. Dut
she shall hear my mind on it ere we
part.”

And 8o it ciune to pass that when
Blsie, in the innocence of her heart,
came gayly forward to meet her lov-
Ler, she was assailed by o torrent of
accusation and reproaches, Elsie
answered him coldly and sternly,
with a face that gleamed white as
marble in the moonlight :

“Dunean Scott, ye have dared to
lightly me—me, Halbert of Craig-
end's daughter—on whose tair fame
no mun nor woman ever lreathed
before. And wherefore? Becanse
you saw me in talk with my foster-
brother, a8 uear of kin to me as
mine own born brother, If I were
to tell my father or my brothers, or
Fernichurst himself’ what yon have
gaid, no hole in Craighurn moss
would be deep enough to hide you
from their wrath., But I wish you
noill.  You may go your own gate
and keep your own counsel, but
never dare, by day or by night, to
speak to me again.” With that she
| drew from her finger her betrothal
ring, and throwing it on the ground
at his feot, she passed from him like
a shadow and was gone.

This quarrel had taken place a
week since, and not once had Dun-
can found a chance o speak to El-
sie alone. This evening, however,
believiug him to be still at work in
the harvest-field, she had ventured
onee more to the well for water, and
here Duncan had surprised ber and
pleaded his cause, unsuceessfully as
we have heard.

The well was hidden in a little re-
cess of the hills,behind a great pro-
jecting crag. As Elsie turned round
this crag, she uttered a vehement
exclamation of surprise and terror,
and casting away her pitcher with
little regard for its safety, she start-
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ed to run down the ateep path which
led to the burn-side. Dunean ar-
rived a little later, and stood for a
moment rooted to the spot. A sor-
rowful procession had entered the
valloy at its lower end, and was now
wending its way toward the tower,
Foremost e¢ame Ambrose of Oraig-
endy supporting on a weary and
travel-worn horse, au elderly lady
who seemed ready to drop from her
seat,  Three or four men and wo-
men followed on foot, carrying some
bundles apparently snatched up in
haste, and fiually came Davie,

‘mounted on another horse, his arm

and head bound up with many a
bloody stain on horse and armor.
Duncan delayed not long, but de
scending the brae like a wild buek,
he joined the party just as it pussed
the tower, where old Halbert, ap-
prised of its approach, was already
standing,

“Alack and woe's me!” exclaim.
ed the old man,

“My dear and honored lady, has
it come to this 1"

HEven asyou see, iy good friend,”
answered the lady sadly,

“But how? DBut when?”

“Dacre, with his Englishmen,
came upon us at daybreak,” an-
gwered the lady of Ferniehnrst.
“Qur men fought Dbravely, none
counlddo better ; but the enemy was
in overwhelming force, My son is
a prisoner; most of onr brave kins-
men and servants are slain, and
there is not left one stone upon an-
other at Freniehurst. But for these,
your brave sons, I bad not been
here to tell the tale, and I fear that
David is wounded to death.”

“He could never die better,” an-
swered the old man, giving his hand
to the lady whom Ambrose had by
this time lifted from her horse. “You
are most welcome, lady, to my roof,
which may be safer in these times
than many a lordly hail, The Eng-
lish will searce win this length, and
it they do, there are the cavesin
the nil w which we may retreat till
the storm be overpast.”

All was now hustle in and areund
the little tower. The best accom-
modation the place afforded was
hastily provided for the old lady of
Fernichurst and her women, while
the men fomul o searce rougher
shelter in the barns and onthouses.
A sheep was quiekly killed and
dressed, the hurts of the wounded
were attended to, and some degree
of quiet began to be restored, when
Ellsie, passing from the house to the
cow-shed, came upon Dunean Scott
bringing in with his own manly
Lands the full pails of milk.

“1 have sorted the cows for you,
Elsie,” said he lmmbly enough.

“Mony thanks; baot you need ny'
fashed yourself;” was the lofty an-
|wer,

“Elsie, will nothing I can do win
your forgiveness " asked poor Dun-
ean,

tAve ! answered Elsie, turning
swiftly upon him. “Bring hack my
foster-biother to hismother’s arms
—my foster brother, who was taken
bravely fighting while you were
hiding lieve, and I will forgive yon.”

Assoon as the words were spoken,
Elsie wished them unsaid. She
kuew that they were ernelly unjust
and unkind ; that Dunecan had stay-
ed at home solely that he might
help her father to secure their seanty
harvest of vats, She knew that no
braver man than Duanean ever came
of the name of Scott. But she was
too proud to take back her words,
and she passed on. She returned
in half an hour to see her rejected
lover standing in the same place
and attitude in which she had left
him. She would have passed, but
he laid adetaining hand on her arm.

“Rlsie!” said he, in a voice which
trembled at first but grew stronger
as he procedded. “Elsie, we are
now even, for if I called youan ill
nawe, us 1 did to my shame, you
have evened me to a coward. You
bid me bring back your foster-broth-
er. I will bring him back or never
return more. Fare you well, and if
you never agiin hear of Duncan of
Eldin, think that he is dead, and
that he died blessing you.”

Before she conld answer, if, in-
deed, she had made up her mind
what to say, he had kissed her fore-
head and was gone. The next morn-
ing Duncan was missing, A shep-
herd on the hills had seen him early
in the morning striding down the

i news that “three or fomr braw

—

glen. Day after day passed, and
yet he did not return,
L L]
Burry was still encamped near
Jedburgh. Daere had just return-
ed from his successfal foray, after
three or four days' nbsence, bring-
ing great store of booty in sheep
and eattle, and many prisoners,
among them the young lord of Fer-
nichurst, o near kinsman of Bue-
cloughyand a prize of no mean value,
Lord Dacre had not ehosen to  join
his forces to those of Sarry, but lay
encamped on the hill'side at some
little distance, the horses of his
troop being together in a field close
at hand, and under a proper guard,
The prisoncrs, carefully watched,
occupied o tent by themselves,
Lovd Dacre himself, having left
every thing in perfect security, was
supping with the Admiral, Thomus
Timms, keeping watch over theafore-
snid horses, was listening to the ad-
ventures of his bosom friend boon
companion, John Davis, who had
been out with the maranding party,
when he suddenly made the latter
a signal for silenee.

HWhat now " asked the latter, in
a low tone.

“Didst ever hear that the men of
these parts had horns like a havt ¥
asked Thomas Timms, in a4 some-
what tremulons whisper.

“No. What means that fool's:
question 1"

“Because here in the last five
minutes have I seen o pair of horns
raised above yon wall, and the last
time there was a man'’s head under
them—and there again ! Jack, the
devil is among us !

“More likely some Scoleh spy,”
answered the more valiant Davis.
“I will try if Lis devilship's hide
will turn a cloth-yard shaft. Where
did you see him

“Over right the thorn yonder—
and there—see, by the thorn yonder
—and again "

Davis raised his bow and fitted his
arrow, but before he could draw it
to a head, a wild yell rose from the
quartar to which his attention was
directed, and three or four wild
looking fignres with horns and other
strange disguises sprang into the
inclosure.  The horses, tervified Ly
strangesight ad sound, burst away
ina body, aud rushing headlong
through the camp and down upon
Sarey's quarters, swept all hefore
them i indiseriminate confusion.
“The Seots " was the ery.  Arrows
and guns wers discharged at ran-
dom, still more alarming the mad-
dened horses, which ran through
the camp overwhelming heasts aud
men, and (nally disappearing in the
darkness, It was long ere order
wias restored; and when things were
onee more (uiet, a sad seene of dam-
age and loss was displayed to the
dismayed and angry eyes of the
Admiral. Tents were borue down
and lay “all along.” arms were seat
teved amd destroyed, heads and
limbs were broken. while ont ol
more than o thousand cavalry
liovses, eight hundred were wholly
missing,  Worst of all, the tent
where the prisioners haid  been con-
fined was thrown down and the
prisioners were gone.  Daere's men
—uny, Lord Dacre himsell was
ready to swear that the devil had
appeared, in bodily shape, six times
at least among them, and to his
power—uoubtless invoked by the
Scots--the whole disaster was attri-
buted. The Admiral was by no
weans content with this explana-
tion, but there was nothing to be
done. Both horses and men were
gone beyond recovery,

. Ll . - L] L -

It was growing toward sunset, on
the third day after the alarm Iately
nareated, when a young lad, who,
in the scantness of the garrison at
Craig -endd, hadd been set to keep
wateh at the entrance of the glen,
came running to the tower with the
rid-
ers on great horses were coming to
the stream.”

LRiders ! Are yo sure, callent 7"
asked old Halbert, anxiounsly.

“Aye, and on braw great steeds,
such as the Southrons ride,” an-
sweredl the lad; “and I am sure
that the foremost man is Dunecan of
Eldin himself.”

A sickening thought crossed El-
sie's mind at these words. Was it
possible that driven desperate by

had revenged himself upon her by
bringing the English upon them ?

“Friend or foe, wo must be ready
for them,” said old Halbert, “Am-
brose, my son, go with three men
down the stream to the point you
wot of. The rest abide here with
me, Hlsie, get all ready, and at the
word from me, have the lady away
to the hill, I can not think Dun-
can would betray us, but these are
trying times.”

Inconsistent Elsie! She, too, had
thought of such treachery, but she
was as angry at her father for himt:
ing at it, ns if sdch a notion had
never erossed her mnd. The women
prepared all things for a hasty
flight- and then Elsio went forth to
the tower-head, and strained her
eyes and ears to eatch some intelli-
genee,  Bhe was not left long in
suspense,  Loud shouts—not of on-
set, but of joy and triumph—as-
sured her that it was no foe who ap-
proached. Presently shie belield Ler
father and friends returning, with
several horsemen, foremost of whom
were the young lord of Ferniehurst
and Duncan Scott.

“But where got you your braw
steeds ?” asked the old man, when
the tumultof joy and welcome had
somewhat subsided,

“Where there were plenty more,”
answered Duncan, laughing. “We
drave the whole of Dacre’s lorse
out through theircamp, and brought
off some eight hundred of the best
—me and the Liddesdale lads—and
Hab lliott has them in safe-keep-
ing where Dacre will never find
them. The Southrons thought the
dlevil was among them, sureenoungh,
when they saw Habby and me leap
over the wall with the buck’s horns
on our heads. It was a desperate
venture, but we carried it through.
and here we are.”

Elsie was like one in a dream.
Duncan had not spoken to her nor
looked at her. Wishing for time to
think, she took her pitcher and went
once morg to the holy well for wa-
ter, and leaning over the wall as it
filled, she wiped a few drops from
her eyes.

“ITe must do as he will,” she mar-
mured ; “I have put myself so far
in the wrong that I dare not say a
word, I must even bide and see
how it will turu ont,”

She stooped to lift her pitcher,
when a manly hand was interposed
and a manly voice whispered—
“Hlsie I have brought home safa
your foster-brother. Will you for-
give me now 17

“Pis 1 that needs forgiveness,”
replied Elsie. “I have been sorry
ever since I said that you were hid-
ing.”

“We will call quits,” said Duncan
smiling, “May be we have both
learned a lesson which will be worth
what it cost, See, here is my ring
that you threw at my feet. Will
you let me put it on ¥

Elsie's hand was not withdrawn,
and the pitcher had time fo run
over, while the lovers leaned on the
wall and let the twilight go.
e —

ArARS PERFUMING THEMSELVES,
In the floor of the hut or tenf, as it
may chance to be, a small hole is
excavated sufliciently large to con-
tain a champagne bottle, A five of
charcoal or simply glowing embers
is made within the hole, into which
the woman who is about to be scens
ted throws a handful of drugs. She
then takes off the clothes or robes
which form her dress, and erouches
naked over the fumes, while she ar.
ranges her robes to fall as a mantle
from her neck to the ground like a
tent. She now begins to perspire
freely in the hot air-bath, and the
pores of the skin beihg open and
moist, the volatile oil from the burn-
ing perfumes is immediately absorb-
ed. By the time the fire is expired
the scenting process is completed
and both her person and her robes
are redolent of incense, with which
they are so thoroughly impregnated
that I have frequently smelt a party
of women strongly at a full hundred
yards distance, when the wind has
been blowing from their direction,
This scent, which is supposed to be
very attractive to gentlemen, is com-
posed of ginger, cinnamon, frankin-
cense, myrrh, a specie of seaweed
brought from the Red Sea, and last-
ly the horny dise which covers the
aperture when the 'shell fish with-

jealousy and baffled love, Duncan | draws itself within its shell.




