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MR. GATHERWICK'S PRODIGAL

Ther® was @ panse in the Gatherwick
office. The balf-hour after five had
rung out some minutes before ; six was
olosing-time, and it was one of the ar-
ticles of Mr. M'Callum’s creed that it
wes injurious to the constitution 1o
pass straight from the whirl of busi-
ness to the ohill outside air. Mr. M’-
Callum was chief-clerk ; there were but
two; and whenever it was practic-
able—that is to say whenever Mr.
Gatherwick himseif was not present in
person—he made & poipt of allowing a
suitable margin for general conversa-
tion, before the two descended the
stairs and set their faces homewards.

It was Mr. M'Callum of course, who
was leading the conversation to-night
and the subject of ajl others thatl had
ocome io Lhe front was the case of the
Prodigal Son suggested possibly by a
circumstance that had occurred that
same morning. Among the leiters by
the second post had been one in a big
dashing hand, which without reading
furtber than the had of the {irst page
Mr. Gatberwick had promptly put into
a fresh envelope and re-directed, pre-
sumably to the place it had come from:
but he had posted it himself, instead of
leaving it with the others to the jun-
ior clerk, Davidson. Davidson took a
special interest in that dashing hand-
writing, and was laboring under a sense
of injury accordingly.

“For myself, 1 never quite agreed
with all the fuss that was made over
that youung renegade,” Mr. M'Callum
was remarking with an emphatic flour-
ish of his ruler, *“It's pot the prac-
tice, in these days at anyrate; and I'd
oot advise any one to follow his exam-
ple on the chance of getting the like
reception.”

“Then you would have left him to
sturve, 1 suppose i returned Davidson,
whoe represented the entire audience.

“* Not  entirely—moderation in all
things. He might have been taken in
en probuation for a time, till they saw
how fur his reform wuas to be depend-
ed upon. No; on the whole, I'm not say-
ing but 1 agree with Mr. Gatherwick.”

" Mr. Gatherwick is obliged to you,
sir,”’ sadd & deap voice from behipd:
“but instead of discussing matters that
do not concern you, kindly put up your
books and go,”

AMr. M'Callum collapeed. He did as
be was bidden in perfect silence, too
overcome even Lo attempt an apology.
Lravidson followed him as swiftly as
pussible, and Mr., Gatherwick was left
in solitary possession of the field. A
limited and very dusty field; but the
stiffest battle of his prosperous life
bad been fought out there. It was
theo 1d story; his only son,easy, care-
less, thoughtless—in all respects the an-
Lipodes ot his falher—mistakes in the
cash-book—inquiries hushed up—dis-
grace and banishment. That had hap-
pened two years ago, an dthis morn-
ings was Lhe third letter that had
Lecn sent back unread.

Mr. Gatherwick was at one end of
the pole, Mr. M'Cgllum at the other,
yet both held precisely the same view
en one subject. The prodigal in that
¢ld paruble had been forgiven much
too easily; the father had exhibited
an amuable weakness that was alto-
gether reprehensible under thecircum-
stances. Mr, Gatherwick involuntarily
cominended himself for his sounder

principles, and felt that he had done
righteously in returning that unread
letter.

And yet,somewhere underneath was
a faint uneasy sense of discomfort—of
something wanting. FFor what end was
le working now! He had no irreproach-
able elder son to fall back upon. Hos-
prtals and almshouses are useful insti-
tutions, but few men labour with en-
thusiasmn for their sole behoof. He
might endow anoiher school, perhaps:
but thera appeared to be schools in ab-
unndance already, and he himself was
a self-taught man. Mr. Gatherwick ab-
ruptly wound up his reflections at this
unsatisfactory stage, locked up his
safes, and rooms, and hurried away
down the stairs and through the busy
gas-lighted streets to his handsome sol-
itary house, wherein dwelt no one per-
son to wateh and wait for his advent.

The letter went back whence it came
—not very far; it was from an Eng-
lish seaport town this time: the last
had been from New York. It went
hack and was greeted with sore dis-
ITHLY .

“That is the last time I will ever
trouble him, Nell,” said Maurice Gath-
erwick, the younger, flinging it into
the fire. ** He does not know what for-
giveness means, and he need not be-
gin to learn now, as far as I am con-
cerned.”

Nell looked up from her stitching
with a disapprinted fa-e. * 0, Maur ce,
| was s0 sure he would tell vou to
come home when he found L

vOou were
=0 near. What alds We to aﬂf"
“Don't fret, Nell. I'll have a hunt

round the shipping houses here: and if

the worst comes #0 the worst, well, we |

can goe buck to Glasgow on our own
aceount."”

‘Do yvou think it’s l.»-ns.-uLu:1~ue~-—-h~|p-_«-nnuzm1

you married me ! she asked anxiously
a minute or two after. -

*No, Ne'l; that it certainly is not
He has not even read the letter. noth-
ing but the address to which he could

eend it back again.”
When Maurice set out to the far

conniry—=New York in his case—Nell
and ber mother had been fallow-pas-
fangers. The mother had been ailing

al! the jourmey, and digl the day be-
fore thoy rﬂ:tﬂl{-?{ sandy Hook. Nell
wns leflt solitary., almost pennilass.

Maurice's sale fortune was two hun-
dred nopnds, descended to him from
is mothaer.
mopre suitable arrangement than that
ttey shoulld marry and combine their
jeint miaforivmes !

Somehow Lhe Siates had not proved
the Fldorsdo they had expected. There
Mautda galned his first personal ex-

What could have been a |

perience of poveriy. He had no amsso-
oiations of that kind with his own
cbuntry, and naturally came to the
conclusion that once back, it would be
an easier matter to find some emp.oy-
ment that would eke out their scanty
means, beside the hope tbat Mn Gath-
erwick might relent and be willing to
overiook the past miserable folly. But
that hope had to be struck out of their
calculations now, and they were not
through the first week yet. :
The shipping houses followed suit.
“There is only one course left, Nell:
we must go back to Glasgow,” Maur-
ice announced at the end of the sec-

ond week. ‘'There will be a better
chafice there for me; I know the
places."

And so the little tent was pitched
onte more and Maurice found himself
back among the old haunts—with a
difference. Then he had been a rich
man’'s son and hLeir, now .he was ons
of the rank and file, and the rank
and file were inconveniently plentiful,
it seemed to him, dur:ng that long
quesL afler a clerkship.

"Hurrah |I” 1I've gou it at last,” he
cried, one rainy night, leaping up the
stairs into the shabby sitting-room.
“Forty pounds a year, and a steady
rise of a pound | Why, in seventy years
I'l!l have—I'll have one hundred and
ten | Never mind, Nell; it’a better than
doing nothing."”

‘““ A great deal better,” assented Nell
cheerfully. It will seem quite a for-
tune after all thie failures; only 1 do
think you ought to be worth more

{than that, Maurice.”

“I used to think so, too; but all
depends from what point you look at
it. Davidson at our office had forty,
and it never occurred to me that it
was too little. I should like to see
that lad again,” he went on, starting
off on a new track, as was his fashion.
“* He would have done anything for me
in those days. I'll loock him up when
we get seitled down here.”

They were both thankful for this
clerkship, very thankful ; but when one
has been in a certain groove for a
lifetime, it is not easy changing in-
to another, and those two idle desul-
tory years had not been altogether the
best training for a daily steady grind.
Maurice liked pleasure and sunshine
and ease generally; prodigals are not
usually a race of immaculate heroes:
time and space granted, his prospects
of attaining the giddy height of that
hundred and ten stipend were but
faint. The novelty +wore off in the
first threa days, and then it was only
sheer necessity for himseli and Nell
that kept him to his post.

“1 understand those husk banquets
now very well,” he remarked one day
to Nell; but if that prodigal had had
my stool and forty Sﬂunds a year, he
would have hurried off home even
quicker than he did.”

“Don’t you think you might try
once more §" suggested Nell half un-
der 'Imr breath. '* He has no one but
you.,"

“ No,” said Maurice decidedly ; “that’s
settled. 1 sent a message to Davidson
to come and leok ws up to-night. Can
we afford to give him a cup of tea,
Nell "

'‘Oh, yes,” laughed Nell; " two if
you don't mind it being a little weak.
They say it's bad for the nerves too
strong."

“I couldn’'t say, it's so0 long since
we had a chanoe of judging. Never
mind ; Davidson 18 not particular.”

Maurice had an extra turn at the
grindstone that day, and did not reach
home for some time after the visitor’s
arrival. Nell was sitting by the fire,
tryving to keep u the conversation
with rather indifferent success. She
broke off with a sigh of relief at the
sound of her husband's foolsteps on
the stairs. Davideson flushed a sudden
uncomfortable scarlet; he got up off
his seat, and then stood grasping the
back and hesitating. However, there
was no hesitation about Maurice: he
greeted his father's clerk as if they
had parted yesterday, and under the
most ordinary ciroumstances, and were
meeting now in the paternal mansion,
instead of this fourth-flat threadbare
lodging.

“'And you are still in the old place,
my boy? and M'Callum too? just as
usual.”

“Yes, eir. I'm glad to see you back,
Mr. Maurice, the place has not been
right since you went. Are you—are
:q."f.l].l—'-—';”

“ No, Davidson ; 1'm not. Don't run
away with any ideas of that kind, That
ended some time ago. 1 have just got
to peg on here and help myself.”

“ But do you like it, Mr. Maurice?"

“ Candidly speaking, I can’t say |
do:; but ne:ds must, you know.”

Davidson loocked unsatisfied. It
doesn't seem right,” he was beginning
dolefully.

Maurnice interrupted his lamentatjon,
“It's no use crying over spilt milk,
my boy. Take you a solemn warning
by my case, and dom't slide into crook-
ed ways. You don't slide back again
as amoothly, by any means.—Now, draw
up your chair, and we will have some
tea.”

That was the first of Pavidson's vis-
its., They continued regularly all the
rest of the winter; through the hot
stifling summer, when only dust and
heat spoke of the green glory that hov-
ered over the whole land beyond this
wilderness of stone and lime. Maurice
longed as he had never longed in his
life for one sight of tossing waves
and breezy moors; only there was the
landlady and the butcher and the hak-
er, and a whole army of smaller satel-
lites planted between, barring the way.

To Ba Continued.

i
BADLY PLAYED. "

H. Preece, the well-known
electrician, tells an amusing story
about the early days of the telephone,
That the queen might test the new in-
vention, he put Osbornme, Portsmouth
and London, in caommunication, and ar-
ranged that a band should be played
while Her Majesty was at the other
land of the instrument.

The queen was detained, and before
she arrived the band had been sent
away. But a happy thought struck
\Mr. Precce. Why not himself act as
the band ! He stepped to the instru-
ment and hummed into it “ God Save
the Queen,” and asked if Her Majesty
re*ognized the tune.

* Yes " she said ; ** it was tke nation-
al anthem—but very badly playedI”

Mr. W.
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A SITE FOR A CITY.

Bullding a Town Beside ihe Bocky Profile
af an 0ld YWpman.

It is an odd thing to see a town lald
out, with malice prepenss, as it were,
with & jagged rock for a site, and all
because the rock happens to be have
because the rock happens to have &
waterfall of forty feet and resembles
the profile of an old woman. Some
day when Grande Mere comes to be
known to fams, as it will be in good
time, it will be interesting to recall
just how it got its name, for by that
time, perhaps, the old rock that now
divides the falls and is a monument
to the water power that gives the
place its commercial value may have
disappeared. :

How long this waterfall has been
booming down the St. Maurice no one
can say. The Indians who first knew
it have long since passed away, Heaven
only knows to what remote hunting
grounds. But still the falls have thun-
dered on without any special concern
dered on without any especial concern
for the shrewd prospector who might
come along in the course of the advance
of civilziation a few years ago, how-
ever, the place was discovered, the 18-
semblance to an old woman's face was
seen in the rock that divides the fall,
as  Goat Island divides Niagara, and
a wood pulp mill was built at the foot
of the 50,000 horse power that from
time immemorial has been going to
waste over the jagged rocks.

A year or two ago some capitalists
found out this wasted power. Away
to the north of it lay illimitable for-
ests of spruce timber. It required only
the putting together of two and two
to find here an excuse for developing

THIS SPLENDID FORCE,

and three months ago the work was
begun in earnest. Sir William Van
Horne of the Canadian Pacific Railroad
Mr. Angus of the Dank of Montreal,
American Secretary of War Alger, and
A. Pagenstecher of New York city are
among the interested capitalists. They
have begun operations on a scale that
has alrea:dy made Grande Mere famous.
lLalorers are flocking to the site in
great numbers, and the silent forest
is transformed into the greatest acti-
vity.

Here some twenty odd miles up the
St. Maurice River from the St. Law-
rence at Three Rivers, and more than
100 miles from Montreal, in the heart
of the forest, a city has been laid out.

Where three months ago there was
dense wood 800 inhabitants are at work
now blasting rock, building a railroad
and digging forty feet below the river
level to lay the foundations of agreat
paper mill. London may be interested
in this, because it is said that the pro-
duct of this mill is to go abroad. '

Mrantime this great work has
brought together a great force of men
for whom the accommodations are of
the moest meagre. i'rom a howling wil-
derness Grande Mere has come to be
a place of nearly 1,000 population, all
within a very few months. A few
houses exist for the managers and
foremen ond the habitants live as they
and Italians only can live in huls
near by in the brush. But this 1s no
half-way enterprise, and already streets
have been laid out and forty houses
are under way. There is a store, and
within & month a railroad has found
its way in from Garnoux Junction.
There are a telegraph and a Post Of-
fico an the premises, and electric lights
in the newly projected streets are only
a matter of time. Mr. Maurer, the
manager of the constructien depart-
ment : Mr. Hardy thei civil engineer in
charge, and young Mr. Alger are build-
ing fine houses on what will be called

the
RIVERSIDE DRIVE,

overlooking the falls. First avenue
looks out on the river, and Broadway,
so called because there is no other side
of the way at present, lies parellel, a
block away. Before snow flies these
streets will be all built up, and at the
further end of the town, that now ex-
ists only in a blue print from which the
engineers are working, a hotel is up
and only waiting for the necessary
lumber with which tol inclose 1t.

The pew railroad ,still a mnovelty,
brings a dozen visitors a day to see
the works ,and any one who misses the
single train each way a day may thank
his lucky stars if the hospitable Mrs.
i<lliot, who keeps the one boarding
house in the place can find room for
him at her table. or a bed let him
look for & dry place in the grass. _

To a visitor {rom the States the odd-
est thing in this new town is its for-
eign air. The French of Canada is the
one recognized language spoken. The
natives appear to have no ambition to
acquire lkinglish. There 18 practically
no intermingling of the race. A -.-r_e_,{:f:
here is enough to make one's native
tongue sound like a foreign speech.
But still it is a polyglot company that
makes up this frontier settlement. Mr.
Riley, the resident secretary of Lhe
company, is an Irishman. Mr. Maurer
is & German, and among the engineers
draughtsmen, clerks and laborers are
Americans, caxons, French, Canucks
and Indians, not to mention &alew
<wedes and a Londoner or two, with
a sprinkling of Secoteh. ; :

Some 82,000,000 is being invested in
blasti on the side of a rgmk;,‘_ preci-
pice below the falls for a mill site and
in laying out the future great city
of Grande Mere; and some idea of the
difficulties of the undertaking may be
had from the fact/ that until the spur
of railroad was m%u_ti a fau; weeks ago,
oisting engines, boilers, steauy pumps
En;t dlﬁlln Eml all materials used had
to be hauled several miles across o
wild country and then ferried over
the Ht. Maurice above the picturesque
falls.

o B e
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; REVENGE.

He, after being rﬁj&-ted*-—-l hope you
will never marry. =

She—Why do you hope so?

He—For the sake of the other fel-
low.

AN AMERICAN OPINION.

HOW BRITISH LAW IS ADMINISTER-
ED OUT AT THE GOLD FIELDS.

p——

Canada’s Governmeni of the Klondike
Meets with the Approbation of aChleago
Paper and Knows Whereol It spenks.

A writer in the Chicago Times-Her-
ald, discussing the enforcement of ln*n_.r
in the Elondike by Canada, pays a iri-
bute to the Daminion’s management of
affairs. The article says:

If you contemplate joining theargo-
nautic hords bound for the Knondike
region,  do not go armed to the teeth,
with ammunition enough for a regi-
ment and with the iden lurking in :.'e:'bur
brain that you, are going 1o be king
of any particular locality that you may
sepot. Do pot imaginme that you can
shoot down in cold blood some bluster-
ing intruder who tries to ste‘-p on your
toes. No, you cannot be a King in the
K.ondike, For the Klondike has a Eﬂv-
ereign ruler already. Her mame is ¥ ie-
toria, and she keeps one OT two goid
commissioners and about 70 mounted

police on the ground continually to
prevent aliens [rom forgeiting them-
selves.

You capnot carry concealed weapons
on Canandian soill any more than you
may carry them on State street. Y”fu
have to pay the taxes i.mimsc:,d. submit
to legislation, treat your neighbor as
you do yourself, avoid lawless cundqu.‘wt,
presistent debuchery and gmnhn_ng:
and then you will hive no trnuhlfa with
the uw of a govermment that is law.
And the go.d Commissioners who ad-
minister it never cal a spade by any
other naome.

An additional detachment of 31
mounted milktary police the picked men
of the Canadinn service, some having
been honored with commissioners 10
the Queen’s Diwmond Jubilee, have gone
to swe'l the force already stationed in
the north. They were detailed Lo col-
ect duties amd Troyalties from the
Klondike miners.

ALIENS MUST DO AS NATIVES DO.

Some peopik luboring under the
poputnr fallacy that the povernmental
modus operandi at the goud fields is
that of majority rule, seem surprised
at Lhe total lack of choas and lawless-
ness characteristic of the region. Butl
Cunada has made up hen mind that if
aliens wish to vross her borders and
work her mines they muist: do as native
Canadians do—honor and submit to
the mw. In fact, she wishes it dis-
tinctly umderstood that she is making
a big concession to Americans in al-
lowing them to enjoy the beneflit of
real law.

And man determined to get into the
Klondike and resist the enforcement
of inw is boupd on a silly and fool-
hardy errand. He will be given plenty
of time torepent of hisg stupidity after
he does get im. One miner, who has re-

turned ignominiously on account of the
heavy duties imposed, said that he tried
to monkey wiih the iion's tail, and
hs found it to be the same oxl liomn
and the same ofd tail. The beast turn-
ed, as it aiways has done, wlien 1s
dignity was affronted.

But the British Government does not
demand obedience in the Kiondike to
something that is mot worthy of it.
Canada has pughed right in and is civi-
yizing the territory. Following the
precedent in the matiers of the opening
of new mining regions, the Dominion
Government ﬁaﬁ a.ready vcommenced
the improvement of communication Lo
and from the diggings. Canada was
the first to suggest the construction
of a telegraph line across the country.
Through her intercession the sub-port
at Dyea was opened io render the
transportation of merchandise eusier
and to eliminate the distress grownfg
out of a srarcity of supp.ies,

WIIAT THE GOVERNMENT IS DOING

Now the Dominion has opened up a
monthiy mail service. Lt is said to b
prompt and efficient. ‘T'here are other
things to the credit of ber rigid.aw.
Tratis and waggon roads are being
opened and impreoved at Government
expense, They are open to the use of
miners of every nationn.iaty. Contric-
tors are now at work opening a wag-
ron road from the iterminus of the
Stickeen trail to thehead of the Yu-
kon, a distance of 180 miles. It will
be compieted before winter sets in. The
upper ha’l of the route will be snow
trail, leading along the Frazer River
to Dawson City. 1t will afford ashort
cut and easy route all the way from
Victoria to the centre of excitement.

Every mining camp ever p.unied un-
der British dominion has been benefil-
ed by a simiihr and impartial admin-
istralion of law. From the very Le-
ginning a cofonial form of government
s inaugurated, means furnished for
the administration of the aw, life and
property protected, peace preserved and
a fair division of the goid-bearing plu-
cors s instituted among the entliusi-
ASLS.

And it is a feather in the British
Governmental cap. The same policy
has never been pursued by the United
States. Miners who fock tonew fields
in this country are deft Lo credate laws
for themseivel, suich as will best suit
their own se.fish devices, They are lefli
toprovide means a’ko for the adminis-
tration of the aw, and every man in-
variably takes it into his own hands,
This means, after all, a lack of law,
Further than that, the United States

Government has never bothered its
head about cheapening the cost ol

transportation or opening new and
easy routes at ils own expense, oOr
making direct eomnmunication with the
seaboard and civifization. These mal-
ters are eftentirely to individual in-
renuity and private pluck and enter-
prise. And, as a resuf, they mnever
ih&ppen; But 1this 18 a fl':l"lt nr-untf_t'.
and every man has got to ook out for
himse:¥ in the pursuii of liberty and
happiness. Even M we have passed out

- -
F*t;‘:;!;h ursery stage and HkA ad off
tihe tm:a of :‘r{n good ofd mother coun-

try, some of her grown-ufy and mature
wisdom is not to be igmored.

NOT ONE VIOLENT DEATH.

There has not been & singie violent
death in the new gold rﬁ%mnn- There
never wiil be one tr will go unpun-
ished. No American mining distriol can
brag of that. Unsorupulbus adventur-
ers have found Yhemselves in & dis-
agresalis atmosphere, and in decidedly
uncongenin, environment. Consequents
tv they have not stayed, and honest
men feel better. But history is only
repeating itse!f, 1t -is just like Can-
bou in 1862, British Jaw reigned there,
and six constabls hold 30000 cosmo-
poitan miners in admirable and un=-
equalled check. iy .

Groups of miners have battied toge-
ther, protected witll firearms, to resist
the payment of duties. The Govern-
ment's officia’s of the North-West Ter-
ritory have been dufly informed. Con-
sequently the polive demand n surren-
der of firearms at the border. This
disarming is casi’ty accomplished, for no
matter how great the mumber of men
attempting to cross, they are an un-
disciplined army, and only a few can
present themselves at one time on the
narrow trails. !

The Dominion Government his muade
lws concerning its own gold districts,
and it wid not fail to carry those laws
into execution. It would be a risky
matier for an alden toattempt to over-
step them. It wil be far more com-
fortable for himif he imagines himsell
a dependent subject pro tem of the
British Empire. Then there wi.l always
be means of escape.

——— e

HE HAD HIS DOSE.

story o! a French ssldier's Coolness Arler
Belng Terribly Wonnded,

In February, 1814, the IFrench ar-
my miade a heroic stand against the @l=
lied forees of Europe and in one week
retrieved for a short but glorious per-
iod its lost preatige. Though compos-
ed largely of bulf-raw recruits, it es-
caped from the very centre of & quar-
ter of a million foes, attacked an ar-
my of seventy thousand men, won four
battles and captured sixty-eight can-
non, five generals and twenty-eight
thousand prisoners !

After the terrible fight at Montmi-
rail, Mujor Banvel, staff-surgeon to the
guard, was alttending the wounded as
well as he could, close behind the col-
umns still engaged. Looking up from
one unfortunate man whose wounds he
was dressing, he perceived within a
short distunce an dld mounted chasseur
of the guard, who was tranquilly smok-

in% his pipe and watching the surgeon.
Bancel did not at first pay any at-
tention to him. By and by lhe noticed!
the man again, still in the same pos-
ture, tranquilly smoking his pipe.

“"What are you doing therei" cried
Lhe surgeon.

* Smoking,” answered the man. "Does
the major forbid me to smoke "

“What 1" returned the officer. "Are-
n't you ashamed to be Joafing around
here while your comrades are covering
themselves with glory ¥

The chasseur Hlew out a cloud of
smoke, and driving his right spur into
his stead, made him execule a half
turn ; then he sald, taking his pipe out
of his mouth:

“ Look, major, don't you think I
have got my dose as it 18? Can ] do
anything more "

The major looked, The chasseur’s
leg was shot off half-way belween th
kne: and the anldle, mo tliat his le
ftoot was hanpging and dangling against
his horse. The weteran's (uestion re-
quired no answer ; but it may be sur-
mised what care and attention the sur-
geon lavished on the imperturable chas-
S@UT,

CARNEGIE'S NEW CASTLE.

itts Dornoch Firth Esinite the Pormer Hoine
ol Mishops.

Andrew Carnegie, of Pittsburg isri-

value and extent of his landed inter-
ests in the British empire. The natur-
alized Scottish-American
has rented and will probably buy the
Skibo castle estate, in Scotland, on the
northern shore of Dornoch IWirth, and
not. far to the southwesl of Dunrobin
castle the chief Scotbtish seat of the
uke of Sutherland.

Skibo castle i8 some five miles west
of Dornoch village, the capital of Suth-
erlandshire. The village was in olden
Ltimes the cathedral city of Sulherland
and Caithness and the castle was the
residence of the bishops. A notable re-

minder of the latter fact is the excel-
lence of the gardens and orchard.

The estate of Skibo castle 18 one of
the best fishing and shooting districts
of Sutherlandshire, consists of oH 000
acres. One of the Markays Lecame Lhe
owner of Eaibo, after the days of the
hishops and subsequently it passed in-
to Lhe possession of G. Demster, Isq.
Hospidale, a short distance to the
west.. 18 tho nearest great house to
Skibo castle. Tt i8 owned by the Gil-
christ family, apd there a large s'ab
nine feet hich, is sail to commemorate
the death in lattle of the | anish chief
f[l,’l:-li.'H, : :

To the east of Skibo three miles, on
the road running from Bonar Bridge,
at the head of Dornoch Firth, to Dor-
noch is Clashmore inn, the same dis-
tance south of which lies Meikie Ferry,
the station of that name on the rail-
roa’l  which runs cloge to the south
<hore of the cstuary, being Lthe nedr-
sut. one to Mr. Carnegie’s new property.
The castle is to the south of Lhe main

ioad and at the head of an arm of
the firth. _
The nearest town of uimportance to

skibo is Tain, a little south of west of

Ppornoch, on the utl:l‘:!“!-iflne af the wa-
tar. Skibo 1% abont fiftv-thres. miley
northeast of Cluny castle.
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_\-l!‘lflr‘!'i‘ll‘lg 1(] Hll:‘!‘f}ni il.;"-!' H'aﬂlflliﬁt.
the weight of the Greepland whale i#
100 tons or 224,000 pounds. or eqos

to thit of BB elephants of 440 bears.

valing William Waldrof Astor in the

millionaira,




