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THE WEST SHORE.

March, 1881.°

ONE STORMY NIGHT.
A stormy night, indesd,

dhagh g e Rl b)) i s e

Ao rain osme down In stesama, aa i the aky
wore & great slove, snd not & ray of light found
s way throogh the biack cloude, Riant
fir troos bent and swayed in Whe leroe wind,
sl send Whedr wild, wadling vorces down through
gulah und esuyon to mingle with the roar of
ersek and ostaract, or fall belore tha rooks
that erashed down the mountaine' sidea,  The
tarrified entile lowed and oried in their corrals,
huddling together for warmth and sympathy.
ludiors, people drew nesr o arowdin
wround the hesrth-fires thnt Wased (o a Htful,
alEost nnesnny Way.

In & wayshide lan on the mountain road, o lit-
e company wat this gathered about an immense
fire place that glowed sad famed like o banfire,
sod, not ouilent with chearing IL-JI-I Fowan,
sont (in beacon Hight out st the windaws to daly
Ahe Wight med the storm,

There was Mike Malone, the landlond, and
Kivty, his fat, lnn{ wife; littdls Maris, the
Npaninhy gl whom Mike and Kitty had “rared "
Juka, the stalde man, snd last, beonuse most
im 4, Tl " the Premoh Csnsdisn wood.
oilter.  Thore was nothing In the young fel
low's appestancs to sy the winged horror
whise name he bore, 14 was marely & saubnis
et for Paptiote,  Jake soldim availed binsell
of the abbusviation, but slowly snd emiphatio.
ally stghed b "Cannel,” wsually prefiving a
desoriptive that had more foros than eliganor.

It war dlmstared, to say the loset, for llat
was oo of the Rindest fellown in the wurld,
O the ways ol him," s Kitty sald ““was wan
wthrnine o samahipe] but sure,” she sdidel,
“Sakn o What jonlonn that be can't thrate him
dnortl, though 1'd sooner see Mares quiel in
bt grave vor inarrbed bo the lies oy him. Ay
sha's bn bove wid the Frischmas'! Thers ye
have e now,  Sha's that guare and shy, Marve
in, What g0 whver can tell hor mind Gllahe plases
to lel yo know, and ob thin subjeoct she } ]
plased yil "

Awd Abst was gquite trwe, lor when Tlat's blue
syee, sparkling with fum and deep with the
bghit ol luve, bmssived wpon the littde dark eyel
besty, bar long lnshes swept ber choeks| some
timen not Bntil W guick eyee of Jako hal seen

the vy ol an anawe love, though
wod sII‘.lr!‘nr | woning .::f lintng s word
ol W ie hay silent, cantboun little Maria,

wha desliesd m
huight of the ux.
CINA ever yeon listen to Uhe Joske o that
enclaimed Mike, at o sudideon crmabing sound
Kitty and Hab ervesed thessnelves fervenily
bt Jake, with snmarved, sallen face, il nu]'
glowersd sl the oo Saddenly Maria sprang
wpp, waniledly
Tl e a vedon T ahe oried.
“lmlade, u«.hu’a

gy wanners of thin rollicking

“Hy ey,
“Dat's wobidy helas'll be on Ao rond sch s
Bike dat, 10 bet bw's onll for Jake, " he
g > Jahe's only reply, |
wot was . , bt
ween, Iy thﬂ.hndi .
"h:n Pght, Maree o) Wher le some oo

et wid “q-n.ml the risene’” ered
Kitty, = ihe's hal and cont and Whruating
[T TE g Ty

hh-ll—hrllh-. bul bmlore they
reackad the dout r,-ﬂ all
sypeared o lnn.nl{ul::.ﬂ”

o' the owld divil, who brings ye out in the loike
o' this ™ :

“ don't go sbroad in the devils name,
MLy * fnaghed the Dactar making his way to
the fire, and taking the chair that Kitty had
hastened Lo place lor him, : )

“No mare yo don's Doother; it's Miven's own
sarveot ye are,” she mail earneatly, Bestir

roell, Mike, and bring him somethin’ hot to

rink, for indude, Docther, yo'ro the color of
ghost”

“I've had & pretty tough time to et hare,
and & fow mitntes ago | was more likely Lo ar:
rive sl the botbom c?lho wulek, where my poot
borsa ls now,”

The Dootor's volos trembled, and his eyes
were wob with oot unmauly tears, for, aa the
little company well know, the horse waa & pel
and & banuty. ) =~

* Ah, woe's the night! ' walled Kitty, *Ve'l
niver tind & beither basta nor & handsomer wan

and 8o prowd he samed W bear yo, the poor
Inithinl crature! ™

“You, wa've pulled thr-rlﬁh many a lough
plwe ther, aid he never Hinohed por failed
e, TT almost human ory ba gave when he
wenst down that horrilile pluce will Hug in my
whre o Jong as | live," said the Dactor, shudder-
ing  “Iut who's guing to show me the way to
Fraser's ¥ There's & trnil over the mountain
lan't Where?”

“Pagarry, thore wan wan, " said Mike, with
grost hesitation, “'but » vory divil of & way

'l foind it pow —the trasa do be crackin® and
allin' sod Ahe rocks s rowhin' down in jest an
infarnal manner.  10s a8 mach aa yer Joife s
worth Lo y» to get there.'

“And who's adlin’ over thero, annywsy'
wmhed Kitty

OF Ahiok it's the baly.  Some one lelt wonl
st my olflen that they (eared one of Fraser's
ehildren was dying”

“Trarned M Ull ek my neck for ous of Fra.
wer's Kide,” snid Jake, emphatically, going back
to his seat by the tire,

“No  great risk, thin," retorted  Kitty,
"Thim s in born 10 be haoged 'II uiver be
dkrowned.”

“AR" sure,” sald Mike, glancing st Kitty,
“I'm thinking we're as snle ontaide as (n afther
this.  Wea're in for it, annybow; bat danged if
Ui snxdous bo deag my owld rheumaticky logs
aver anny brail bo-night ~

The Doctor looked at Bat.  Maria, too, had
looked st him, and that book had fired his soul
with the courage of an old warrior, whatever
the risk or the terror,

"“La cial est le prin,” thought Hat, thrilling
benesth that look.

:.\\ oll, & guoss & know dat way pretty well,
' i hl{ ving bs happao 1 got de Dostor, ain't
WY mand Ty, gaily beashing back his brawn
ourle, “':’ ‘L":":g over them the veritable blos
e ] hael worn | .

Connda, n the backwoods of

Then, in his deoll way, he ook solenin leave
of Koty aod Mike, imploring thewm, i anything
should prevent his return, 16 ba gosd 1o Jake
Cwer Maria's ittle brown hand he lingersd long
snongh 1o say unheand by all but her

A:.aw o 1o thee— jo Vaime, "

s & langa anrlersbomd
dark oye mnml." by all, the
Ast 8 5 lons
ma known and tanght b
Father of Kvil, ssllen Jake replied l"‘hu |:n",‘:
B ¥
ool -byw, my Jake pray for me,” with
Ll H“:':‘"‘* and » sullen, '3 o bell 1*

i . MY @ Al
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Out inte the black and
the tww men —one by e g night went
noble profession,
had tanght him 1o give o sorrow and wiffering
wvery I'hu;lbl-l:n, bin heart glowing with

ehivalrie W prove himsel! & hero
Uhe cyee of bor b doved fullomed L. y
v of Mike and g e e

bl

preed,
of Mariy, gan
A el gt e

tiAnd Satan came also,” thought the Dooter,
obwerving the look,

Maris, wo, turned in time to voe the expres.
sion, It waa just an Mike was telling them to
Jook vut for the Lildge over Fraser's oreek.

Then the door closed, and while the wind
anil the rain beat furiously against it, and
Mike and Kitty spoculated anxiously upon the
chatices of their safe arrival ot Fraser's, Maria
studicd Juke's face s he gazed intently in the
fire, where, from & pine knot, the lurid jeta of
flame darted out and leaped wildly up the black
vault, aa if eager to join their kindred spirits
in the storm.

Sadilenly Jake arose, and, muttering sonie-
thing in the way of a good-night, slouched out
of the room, Maria, too, went soltly out, re.
tiring to hor own apartment, ’

Meanwhile, safely on their way,through wind
and rain and thick darkness, over fallon trees
sl raging waters, went the two men, Bat's ju-
bilant heart overtlowing in droll h and
songs that he sang at the top of ;il ce to
sonre away evil apirits, ho ssid—and the doctor
said ho ahonld think it would. Bub it did sot,
for hehind them nnﬁt one whose intent was
biacker than the night, more crucl than the an:
gry streama,

Yot on they went along the narrow path
with tha overhaoging rocks on their right, an
an their loft, the fearful precipice; yet gaily on.
ward, with caulious mr. uatil they reached
the vottago, whose light shown ont like a star
I the black night.

“Hy golly, we've got hore, don't it?" said Bas,
.{rmng ’ ﬁmg breath, as thoy pausod at the
oor, '
Is thore anything, I wonder, that stira a phy-
sician's heart more deeply than that look of
mingled thaukfulness and mute appeal, that
greetn him on hin first arrival where life and
death are nuum‘liuﬁ toguther?

“Uod bless you!" oried Fraver, who, alone
with hin wife, was watohiog the little one that
Iy flashed with fever, and monning with pain,
“ind blews you, Dootor—we dida't think you
eould get here,”

*“There's & special providenca for dostors, you
kuow, " he answered, smiling,

The mere sound of his pleasant voics seamed
to give them conrage, and the mother, with a
gloam of hope in her syes, aod a deop sigh of
reliel, 1nid her baby in hin arms, that- olasped
and bore the tiny bardon with the tenderposs of
nwoman,  When a man has & gentle heart, ton.
der not merely toward his own, but with a sym.
pathy that reaches to all helpless,suffering crea-
tares, how great it ia! b '

“1 was tinkin'," said Bat, gravely,**'bo’t dat
providence you boen spikin® nf:‘l. why it ain't
take oare of Doctor's horses de sama time,"

After the Doctor and Bat had crossed Fraser's
eresk, the stealthy figure that had followed
them thus far, with something in his hand,
stopped, cowering under m fir tres, till the
gllmm of their lantera was like a firefly in the
distance; then he approsched the and,
with eyes grown accustomed to mm
etamined the end that lay upon the bank, He
cotild weo nutﬁclnull{ well for his pu which
Wis won lrimnl. or, taking u ah piok, he
sommenced digging into the Ll{ and dis
ing the rocks, working with a fiendish en ¢+,

“Uurse him," he said between his teeth, “'1
tix hiim w0 that no doctor oan't save him!"

Aund wo, with muttered curses, with the
hoarse, bellowing torrent benenth,and the
log pines sbaye, the work waa dons,
timbes left in such position that one
o cross upon it would cause ite fall, It
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ing We mandate of hin | the sharp
filled with the sympathy ll:num&

Kitty, by the half | added, wi
ball snions, sad -lhrtLv lovi ".I‘i"ul'r::: ;::'TLMI“'.

It waa Maria, with
apon him,

hornible 8o thivk of — :

waters and whirhng nﬂlmmw
rocks or carried awifily down the dark

iyt adeath us sure and cruel if not a8

"“I'here, you infernal Canuck,” said the man,

. bet you've d ve-makin
19 ke thot ot m;lh;::m-.'i
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