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DUTHIL.

himself in the river. His friends for
wo should begin with our own house, con-  safeiy’s sake put him in the church for a
necting it with past events, and night. However, in the 1inorning they
thence travel down the street from door to founl him dead, having drewned himself
docr, Though this methcd would not in the water in the font.
exactly correspond to that of the average The old Seotch Sabbath was very strictly
bistory teacher, yet tco nmuch stress can  ohserved. Only * the works of necessity
hardly be laid on the importance cf con-  and merey,” or illness, kept the Highland
necting our distnict with pest bistory. In folk from attending church. If the minisier
a similar way, il we know something of  inissed cne of his congregation on Sunday,
the history of a building in our r.li:a_trict, he wonld have paid the missing member a
that place invariably takes cn o new inter-  yigit before that week had been half spent.
cst for us. Such hag heen my experience It must he rememhbered that church i
cf Duthil Parish Church. those days was the meeting-place of
The churchyard at Duthil has been used  relatives and friends. For the pecple lived
as a burying greungd siuce the end of the  ,part) and newspapers angd letters were rare
seventeenth century. Many of the old fiat,  (hings, Thus the congregation assembled
table stoties wers made of slate and still  pejore the service, and sat about on the
remain to-day, though many of them are  sryvestones Ls:!king. Tt was in this way
One ieature of these ¢4 wossip and news of the parish cireu-.

It has been said that in studying history

cvergrewn yith tarf,
old stones is the carving and inscriptions,  juted
of fine workmanship, which has stood the The sorvice Eegan adout cleven or eleven
N LM v *pegan a. be L= =
test of many vears. The churchyard, too i o et
b PP gL - 1 ¥ ’ * thirtv. Belure it begun, bowever, the beadle
helds more of the name of Grant than any = ¥ ST 4
o ' . stood up and “ gave the cry. [his was an
R SRR | : ; interesting custom. The TPeadle went up
The present church is a plain, white, and = ; ] S
a5 g e betore the pulpit, and read cut any int'ma-
comparatively new huilding with leaded . b
wifdoes AhE b " ‘arc the  Gwo ticns. It was he, and not the minister, who
i s il ' read the proclamations of marriage. . If
mausolenms, one of which has been the ; i e
- . - there was to Fe a sale, he intimated the dagy
burying place of the Seafield family since Z : _
2y B _ - i fixed and the woods to he sold,  He also
the end of the seventeenth century. Sk i Yaerbe e 41 i
But Duthil Church was not always as it is attvertised stray ’L%t?’ aﬂd_ BINE EREURAE
m)‘rl "Gl o Giaik “'_'!q i e 1w the chance of veclaiming his lost property.
dorls T F g BEH Gk T et Clan summonses, too, were sent round in
thatched building, perhaps a little lavger . o ”

e s T this way. Fer instance, when the Grants
than the present clinreh, Inside the flcot ataed Tiein dn i88%  BeEGEE Tale Jane
w2s of huge slabs of stone, and underneath, S Sih JORT, RCHMRC S o

5 = . Grant had been insulted there, word was
dead hadics were often buried. The pulpit -
was in the centre of the church, and the seut round all the churches in the estate,
‘-ini:t«.; rose in steps parallel to tl:aree of the and the news was given in the headle’s
Fgan B S v, Thi ans of pr i was so
sides. On the feurth side was the door, i 'I.h"q R Qf,p oclama_t i
with the oallery ahove it. The minister successful that the first questicn that was

Ve d P - ; asked at home was—* What was the cry in
when preaching faced the doorwav. Out- St d -
side the present church is a stone bollowed = e ‘ -
out in the centre, now almost overgrown *Ihei sefvice propet fcltowed. First came
with grass. This stone was inside the old  the ET{%“*‘-h service. The praise of the con-
kirk, and was uscd as a christening font. gregation consisted wostly of psabins, un-

An old story says, that a certain man of the accompanied. Then the minister delivered
parish had gonc mad, and nwhen he was @ Sermen which lasted till nearly one

b 2 2 = - b B

mad expressed his determinatiou to drown  © clock.




Nexy cattie the Gaelie service for thosce
who ““ had » no Inglish, This was even
longer than the English service, and might
lasc till after thoee o’ciock. Jr was custon-
ery for those who knew hoth English ang
Gaelic to remain for both services. Churcl
in those davs was indeed a lengthy affair,

However, the tediousness of the sermoen-
and it could not hut e tedicus for youngy
people at any rate—was relieved hy watch-
ing the woed " pigeons that ncsted in the
thatch, and flew in and cut of the hroken
windows  greatly anuoying the preacher by
allracting the attention of Lits hearers,

Neveithelesy we may certamnly say that
Stuunday was the mest eventful day of the
week for the hard working Highlander,
and, charch over, he returned home con-
templating another weck’s work and look-
lug forward to another Sunday,

M. N. (3. ParERsoN,

WHY HAITSTONES FORM,

Ir it were not for the countless hests of
dust particles that float, separately- - invis-
ible, in the atmosphere, there could be no
raindrops, snow crystals, or hailstones,
From a perfectly dustless etimogphere the
moisture would descend in ceaseless  rain
without drops. The dust barticles serve as
nuclei about which the vapour gathers, The
Snow crystal 1s the mest beautiful ercation
of the aerial moisture, and the hailstone is
the most extraordinary. The heatt of Cvery
hailstone is a tiny atom of dust. Such an
atoml, with a little moisture condensed
about it i the germ from  which
may  grow 4 hailstone  capable  of
felling. a  man o stiashing 2 win-
dow. But first 1t must be canght up by a
current of air and carried to the level of the
lefty cirrus clends, five or six. or even ten
miles  high. Then, centinually growing
by fresh accessions of maoisture, it begins
its long plunge to the carth, spinnine
through the clouds and Hlashing 1n the sun
like a diamond belt shot from a rainbow,
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ROMANCE,

The moon had risen o'er the hilIs_-of sand,
And hathed the city in silvery light.
It gleamed on the houses on every hand
And the minarcts nsing into the night
On the saltan’s palace the moonbeams
shone,
And flooded the garden with pure white
Tight.
And deep were the shadows across the lawn,
And the fountaing and pools were spark-
ling brighs.
On the moonlit baleeny stood a maid,
And the cold Hght gleamed on  her
coppery haii ;
Tt 1it up the jewels which graced her head
And kissed her face which was glad and
Fair.

But why did she stand in the moonlight cold
On the balcony gazing over the plain ?
She was wiiting her own young Mussul-

man bold
Whom she Tonged so much to see agaln.
A year ago e had ridden a»\:'ay
Over the desert to fight the foe, ;
And now was returning, the victor, nay,
The hero of 4l both high and Tow
The princess waited his coming with joy,
For now her father had given consent
To marry his danghter tor oue, a boy
Who had been hiis herald before he went.
At mudnight he came o'er the desert sand
And the meonlight glancsd on his flash-
ing steel,
His snowy plume, and helmet grand,
And the waiden wept such joy to feel,
He did not care for the romp and might
That greeted him at the city gate
But sought ont his hride in her balcony
white
Where the scent of roses hung heavy and
| sweet,

And the nightinesles chanted with joy till
dawn
The fountaing merrily tinkled and cang
The trees tent whispering over the lawn
For the Here and Lily their prajses rang.
C. M. Smrrua.
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INTERESTING THINGS TO RNOW
ABOUT FLOWERS.

L—Tur Dirrerpar PARTS OF A Frowseg,

Frw things conlg he maore i_nterestirlg
than the study of flowers, By this, I dg
Mot mean a prolonged Study of Botany—
one which, when completed, wil] enaple
you to distinguish one particulay  flowe:
frem the midse of g few dozen others—hyt
ene which will enahle ¥ou to find out for
yeurself  some of the most  interesting
things abeyy flowers, such as how life-like
they are, their fertilisation, ang {h:
Gifferent parts Nature has given them i
their protection, ete,

To begin with, we all know that ordinary
green leaves torm fart of g flewer, byt
what are they there for Would it he just
the same if they were not there ? Certainly
not.  The green leaves help the plant o
Lreathe and to #sshinilate its food, The
cther party are named bclow, along with
their uses ;.

(1) The Carvx —made up of scpals— for
protection when a byd.

(2) The Coroviy ig made up of brightly
coloured Petals, and the Use it is pyut
to is that of attracting insects.

{3) The Sramens form the male Part of the
flower and produee Porren,

{4} The Pisrr, swith the seed-box, is the
female part of the flower.,

II.—Disrergar, on SEEDS,

It i perhaps most interesting of all 4,
note how the seeds are scatfered,  The
different methds adopted can be dividea
ints four groups :— -

(a) The fruits of some plants explode, -ang
send their secds stme  distance away,
Most of us have heard the pods of
broom -cx’piodmg and  dispersing  the
seeds {n this way.

{6} The fruits of cther plants are provided
with wings, and the seeds ate scatfere(d
by the wing. We o1 kpow the
dandelion wses thig method,

{¢} We often fing tiny hooks an the fruits
of some plants, These stick on ta the

Coals of passing animals and the scedg
are thus scattered, e.¢, Bur angd Goose
(srass,

(d) Such’ plants &5 the cherry and  wilg
Tose depend on birds, cte., scattering
the sceds by eating g juicy covering
which grows round them.

BErTN MacrINTOSH, 1114,

CASTLE mOv.

Ox the hanks of meny of the rivers in
Sectland,  tho-e stand  the ruins of old
costles, abheys. aud  pricries. which have
boen the s.oenes  of nuNICrons historica]
events.  In the shadaw of the bleak Cairn-
SOMS, near the heagting River Spev, and
within five minates walk of Nethybridee,
stand the remaing of anclent Castle Roy,
It was built eyver 760 years ago during the
teign of David L, and is supposed to bhave
Been the residence of the Comyvns when
they were overlordy of Abernethy,

Castle Roy stands on a knoll, 12 to 15
fect ahove the level ground, which gave jt
a good position {of defence. The stones in
the walls” of Castle Roy  are unusuzlly
small. There is 110 trace of a chisel or tod)
upon them, aud the mortay scems to have
Leen mixed with charcoal, giving it
wonderful strength, It ig alleged that there
Is & erypt or vanlt in the centrel court,
which peonle living sixty years ago have
seen with the opeming and steps leading
t5 this undarground apartinent,

Other traditiong say that a treasure ig
hidden withiny its walls, aud a scerot
bassage leading from the Castle to Croft
Roy,

A Quarmrvine Hornror,

WHAT @r WANTED,

Tun pelitical orator was i full snate,
“1 svant land feform,” he  shonted 1
want housing reform. 1 want cducationa]
reform, I oawwant—

& Chlo-rofurm,“ s09d & Lwoed voice fram
the audience,

MarJonry Brag,,
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THE BSAILOK’S WIFR.

Who is she on yonder shore
Intently gazing out to sea?

Who is she since long of yore
Lyaaly bent in serutiny ?
Alas ] alas ! for twelve long years,
Twelve years of weary waiting,
She has watched with growing fears
And hope for e’er abating.

The sun shone from a cloudless sky,
The sea was blue as sapphire,

When Dave prepared to say good-hye
To his true-love for ever.

The  Bailbo’ was & clipper sound,
Had spirits for her freight,

For Chinese waters she was hound
And Davie was her mate,

They lingered o’er their Jast caress
For home he nc'et returned.

And she, poor thing, in dire distress,
For many vears sojoiirned,

They say the yellow pirate drank
The wine meant for her master.

But sure it is, howe’er she sank,
The ** Bailbo » met disaster.

Widow’s weeds the garments were
Of broken-hearted Alice.

You'd see her in the house of prayer
Cast down by Fortune’s imalice.

But now a sailor sought her out
And asked her why she mourned.

“ Your husband’s well beyond all doubt,
Why are you thus adorned ?

Heard you not he went ashore
When we were off Bombay ?
T myself, at Singapore
Iad perforce to stay.

We both escaped the wat'ry grave
That yvawned before our fellows,
And now DI’ve come to seek in Dave

A partner at the bellows.

Can it be that he’s not hack,
And 1 am here hefore him ?*'
—And Alice, though the Fates seem black,
Is still there waiting for him.
J. M Taxg, Class IV., H.G ).
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THE TREASURE OF THE FOREST.

THE cance soon approached the islaud,
and the two men, Hooker and Evans,
sprang ashore with u sheet of yellow paper,
They sat on a rock and studied it. ¢ This
crooked lime is the river, and the star
marks the place where the treasure is liid-
den, but T do not know what all these
dashes at the foot mean,” said Evans.

The two Englishmen had heard the two
Chinese talking of the treasure one dark
night as they sat by their fire. A Spanish
gzlleon from the Phillipines had ruu hope-
lessly aground, and all the crew were lost,
Then last year Chang-li had stumbled on
the treasure (which wis a great number of
§old 1ngots) and reburied them safsly in o

dudferent  place, single-handed. He laid

. stress on the salety—1t was a secret of his,

Lvans picked up his carved -paddle and
they set out to paddle up the river. They
landed at a part of the bank where there
was a clump of bushes and palm trees,
They pushed through a tangle of reeds and
young trees, and came to a place where the
trees were like vast prllars which rose into
a mass of greenery overhead,  Presently
they saw 1 a cleariny ahead, something
biue. The thing was the figure of a China-
mat lying on his {ace

The two men drew closer together and
stood staring at the de.d body, Nearby was
a spade of Chingse pattern close to a newly
dug bole. They approached the hole, and
Evang began to pick up'the ingots and put
them into his jacket. He noticed a fow
small thorns which had punctured his
hand,  Huoker looked at Fvans—little
drops of sweat stood cut upon his forehead.
Suddenly he fell in a erumpled heap, gave
a little cry, and fell over. Hcoker knew
that it was ne use going to his friend's
assistance, because Fvans was d:ad, He
picked up one of the gold ingets and felt
a little prick en the hall of his thumb.
“God help mel” he said, Fer the thorus
were similar to these used by Dvaks in
their blow-pipes. He understood Chang-hi’s
assurance of the safety of the treasure now
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TTHE CAVES.

Ox the scuthern shores of the Meuray
Firth, to the west of Lessicmoutl, arc
many high clifis, and when the tide is out
there are Iovely stretches of sand. 7

One Saturday | afternoon a chum and I
went there. Fortunately the tide was onl
and we climbed down to the shore by
means of steps hewn cut of the rock. We
found the chiffs to be inhabited -by hun-
dreds of scagulls. There were also very
many caves; therelore ib was Aortunate
thet we had provided ourselves with
torchos for the occasion.

The floors of the caves, we discovered,
were strewn with thé skeletons of many.
animals, givioy the places with their high
dark reofs a very  eeric “atmosphere. We
were the more inferested in them, however,
Lecause we hed heard that smugglers hid
used the caves for storing their booty.

There was ¢ne cave which interested us
very much; this I-w_és_ entered by a low
passage. We followed it for shout a huu-
dred vards, but at a bend. it was blocked
by loose Tubble.” 'In anothér cave the floor
was covered with mud, in which my chum
slipped and fell.  Nevertheless we comn-
tinued, none the worse of this mishap.

As we weére walking homewards e
thought how ronderful it was. that those
caves should bhe made by the continual
dashing of the, waves against. the clifi’s
face. ' T :
T, H., Class Sen. 1L

THE AGE OF MACHINERY.

TRERE was once an Irishman who was
presented with .a wateh. "After a time he
found it would mot go, so he took -it back
to the person who gave it $o him. This man
told him to open the'hack and see what was
the matter with it. He did so, and finding
a dead fly in the works, shouted :

‘““ Aht No wonder it wouldn’t go—Ilhe
driver’s dead!™’

Jussiy Frasuwr, Class 1., H.G.

FAIRIES.

. Tup Fairies in the fairy-rings

Are very sprightly little things,
They dance all night, they sleep all day,
They ncver work, but always play.
When day is done and twilight falls,
They listen for the fairy bell, -
And when they hear the elfin calls,
They come in crowds o’er. hill and dell.
To the fairy ballroom uunder the trees,
Where mus:c walts on the evening hiceze,
And all night Jong they dance so gay,
Until the dawn of another day.
MARGUERITH K. KiNG, Sen, 111

FROST.

lu the morning when we rise

We find that someone deserves a prize, .
For when we pull up the blind

We find that someone’s heen very kind

And drawn some Jovely flowers and leaves

On the window which just last night’

Was not at all looking bright,

So don't be scared, -

When you find your windeows all bright,

With lovely flowers

That were not there Jast night.

For Jack Frost does uot try to shirk

He always, does his nightly work. -
FoEDY 1LOCKS.

Oh, happy, heppy, winding burn
Thour hast no care or sorrow

" ‘Thou hast the miller’s wheel to tirnt

And no thought for the morrow,

Ol merry, merry, little birds
That at sunrise do twitter !

They know not of the joy they bring
Asg branch to branch they futter,

Oh happy the heart embowered
In love’s own golden cage,
But sad the heart ¢'erpovvered,
By grief’s December rage.
ZENA (GAULDIE, Class 111,
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