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The Prince’s Complimcnts

H¥ prineew big serrlet aslome-

bile- stopped- before Matthew

Blake's  duor-yard. Matthew

Nlake was memding a lobster-

gt al the side of the house near the
harn,

Mr Straffonl, whi' way afready known

i lown wn the Privee’s adviser and

s totary, mat in the  war, apparentity

wiiling. The vhaufieur sounded hin hn_rn,
Matthew Blake glapewd up, looked with
.pparent interest at the ear aml HA oc-
wupants, and then continued lo ham mer

the lubster-pot.
Mr Straffonls roxy English egmplex-

hded taoa deeper vl With dise-
Ly he rose i the ear, with dinity he
el from it, amt with digity Te
witlked seross the yard to the over-busy
i man,
b owish you ool aflermoon, Ar
Rlake b began, Ul with dignily.

“Lip-lib noon,”  responded M.ltﬂmw,
1he frat sylaldes being tanglsl inoa
monthinl of nails, .- :

My Stralfornd idrew back hia shoulders,
and with a fnll lireath began:

“Hin Seyal Highuess pregents Tis eom-
prmentn and — " '

Mattliw's moutliul of mails raseaded
to the pra-=

e Rpratlord, 1 {ekl you 1he day b

at

Jin

Fave yeste 1 Jdon't want no more
o your It complimenty!  Me's
been semlin’ Tem far fwa weekid now,

ant 3 be keeps up wendin” Tem all xmm-
mer, be wou'l get that gate apent™
Mutthew picked up a fregh lath and
Mal o ompail from the grass.
itay Mr Rake, if you would be rea-
suttablo - — ) o
“Reaaswble? 1 been jest an veasan-
wlile s Hie Royat Highmightiness! 1¥ye
eall it reassanble o tuke advantaze of
a man when Ye's aut fishin! by openin’
w pnde in dis femee an’ makin’ a ther
soughiare acrost Niv property, without so
“hoad a by-yeur-leave? T odom't”
But, T told your, Mr Blake, ‘t‘h;\tl it
wad wilh the imtentfon of Teemmpensing

Ny using the short eut to
"

you i fulll )
dle big Sose we save alf o mile——

“ive pights,” amemind Malthew.

“And o Knglawd-—7 .

Uyen? Lroke in Matihiesn ) “yon sail
Lhe other <oy that in Eugland  the
eountry folkw'd be Lickled tor Jexth ter
Tve @ real live prinee traipsin’ over
dheir Jand. Alelibe in England .{mn can
nsi o un's properiy first an’® ihen ask
Tim wlant it aflerwands. @ ain't vayin’
you ean't. Hut you can't in lh.iu LOTI S
iry- -leaatwise, nol i Lhis weetion Sao
wWoyou naule o omistake on st o
your hringin’ up, Foe osory, bt _you'_ll
Tave th go the Jong way round ks
muanner yon an' the Prinee.  Hy tho
way, | ain't seen 1lis Royal Highmigle-
iness yet, Dida't know bt Tie'd eome
rouml himaclf to daik gale™

Mr Stratford dreay Sesell wp.

s oam in oharge--soly charge—af Llis
Haval Hivhoess’ business affuirs here™
e waald Wiy, T .
%W, L oain't kicki
g nanve b i, nera |oean mlaml
ab, il Prinee own, Now; ef you don't
mind, TN ga on wilh amy work. Thin
lery teap—- 7 . - T
LMy ostgadfond ) igsb LIk o n
i At hein thm N

™ Malthew cheer-

Bipa  and

i My arond man 7 be aegan; .“.'IH:III‘\I‘

i

Bim mhst: -

Mttt von callome ool mant?
Lt s Lol Jighadglstivessty cone-
A 5

plidiontet ¢ !

M. seeEtlend dmallowed othe
Fin ~en€oRee and began o

CWa B been very
hub #am werry 1 ower yuu fuves’ us
Jhar-lier measures, Y hase hean in ena-
LM (LTS N PR TS I )
. and L MUY At your B
hove, van omes a partion. of the

el of

"

prviy
proad eatife we have et hought for

I U BT

A .
agreed N

i ; h Ay
gralf itier Lought it Lstore the aum- -
mer  vis wam drevmed T o e

TP ki the ’ﬁ.ul.nrM. Wawe ey
wouldn’t even grazme  sheep  in them
days”

suhop Lo put nway, the hammer,

By FREEMAN PUTNEY,

Sxnctly,  And néw we find, Mr Blake
that there iy a Haw in your lithe"

Malthew’s uplified hnmmer cae dawn
upon its nail with a geotle tap.  Then
it slipped slowly from his hawl o the
STaAs

“A Haw in my title!™ '

Mr Straffurd permitted himsel 2 grim
sutile.

“A faw, Mr Dlake.

A wlight one, T

admit, but, our solicitors awsiire A, an-
ply sulliciem{ to aford gronawls for a
Yawsuit.”
A Jawsuit!
Alr
Aalern.

¥ Aot jest follow *
wiraffords  covttenance  hecame

hadl Bwegin suit Lo ejeet you al

“Ejeet met Oat o this plaee that

wmy father an’ grandfather- ¥ Matthew
Tanghed.  “Ar Stwafford, they ain't a
jury —— they  ain’t twelve men in Ahis

conndry that you conld get topether Lo
wive yon o veulict,” -

“*Mayhe not, Mre lilake,  Bot puaen
started, we sliall exhianst every measure
s-varry it ta the highest eourts, I&
MWill #ual yan thansamls of dollars, awl,
1 faney will vonrume yenr plice even
H you. win your ease.  You'li Jose either
way, Mr Blake, aml the alternative is
A simple!”? .

-and ) New Zealand

.

Mail for August 14, 1
rd ptraight, aml dose to his round bead;
bis back, almuond-shaped  eyes . seemed
aumehow  a trilte eross-fixed; Itia wose
was brond and Hat; his skin was yellow;
aml, us he furned to the tisherman, bis
thick lips paried in a friendly but some-
what sober pmile, ’

“Uello, Bub!™ greeird Matthew. "“Your
look like a bruther to the younguter
that useld to pester me  dast
Ilis pa was caok up ter the big place.
T s'spose your pa cooks fur His Reyal
Highmightiness .up youder. That aot”

The olild turned /4 “grave, nusompre-
Teemting stwre. "1 wm Chuen lnck,” he
#aid du curiounsly.precise Knglish.  “Whao
are you, anb il is this Jigtle thing
of wood with the- stwimg aroumd it?’

“I'm Mr Blake—most _folka eall me
Matthew,  An’ that contrapiion s a
Helne-neelle”

“Iowill el you Mattlbew.  Awd fory
what wee  3a the coutraption  weine-
heecle ¥ nskeit the Doy, .

“ent seinearecdle. 1t ta memnd nets,
Seet? He pivkel wp owochitt of seine
from ithe floor and Qeftly ailded o conple

b mesdam (o ity Chuen watehing gravely .

amd intently.

“Why i the blue ship on your aem, .
aml what is the little Blue sworim with
T o, . . . .

“Blue worm ¥ RN | Matthew, Tuok-

ing at Dis- forerm with new  interest.
U, that's an anchmor with o funl
eible, Nogdgalida't grow; it was painted

thers, ™ Axn anchior? W
Yook to hohl a vesel fast to hottow.
No, a vessel is ¢ =bhip—a big boal. | No,
R Amenean people don't have them
on thely avms, ®Say, dent you think
you'l hefter run home and i

~F like hetter” this  ploee,”- reiutned
the chikl. “There js. wuch here it I

A ud e ace find thot the

"You mean, this v all a thread aa-
lewd [ epen 1he pater™

" oyon put it fhat way”

SMr Ptrafford, | ought’ 1o lam you

wver the hewd with thiv hammer, aw’
then pit a Belayin'-pin an® go up nn® eall
ra Lhe mee, But T oot a wife n the
hewpme, an'—Alr Stralford, dill yon ever
b w {he bottle o Banker Hie?

1 faney su. kHere in Amerien, was
it not’ .
"It wace, T goess our folke like

{ore funghl at Bunker Hil.  Now the
Britinh wan Bunkoer HEH, My - SHivai¥ord,
Imt by Ahe time they captured it they
wag an wwful me=s of British Killsd an®
wonmbed,  You g ahead with yonr law-
witil, M HlrafTerdt™

But, na e reorhel cor whiveed away,
Matthew's dhetiant hewd dvaoped, amd he
walked toward the barn wilh degeging
whera, in Jodmter-pot i one haaed and
hie Iwmnier awinging Yistlosuly in t
other. Peopping the lohster-pot on the
harn ooy he wiepped dnla lis shed work-
There,
suated apon an wpbiordod trank-Lleb, wan
a atvange mnall huy in a Yine mailor-snit,

T Matthew's heorl wan a temler apot
that even now someliied quivered for
the “little feHer™ be-amd hin wife had
Juil away A good many yenrs dwlove.

This mual boy's Back hair was Lrush.

v ie o flaw -

wus wiar

iy tdle

Ao nat know,  fee! 1 have mate Lo
bleeld my finger with the littke sharp
pin, wond it wilt not come ontl”

He ha? pivked up a fishi-hoek from
Ahe CWenelr, and  the  sharp point
penetrated  Dis o tlowmb to the Barh.
Matthew deftly extracted ik .

"ot it in yaur month i1l i stops
Dlewslin®,” L wlvised. “An' next timee
ye'tl' know better'n to mess with ather
folkw' tackls, 14 dur't pay fo monkey

) - S Twith goaharp eod-hook.
roemenber it Letter'n yourn. My ances- -*

_ e his thumb
ogravely. o

CWhp? e dentainded nbeaptly, Gl
youo owoarh only tha Jivw paet of yo
A Al o what we the cod-hook
Matthew, with fin alinest iy ex-
swept hin bl over his chin
prinued, )
ar o beand in wihder-time, Bub,
Jort mhaved it off o few days ago, That'™s.
why my jaw ain't thuned > Lhe xewi.
The k¥ O, thal’s tu eateh finh
with.”

“Phe fsli-ent el echasl the bay, eu-
Tightamerl, b have wuer geen the fish-
cntele dnomy esnntry. ;. Bubl there it ia,
‘with o mel,  Wlan du oo ke tish-
eateli 1 . R .

“Every duy, il it ain’d s jod. Dt
I cateh *owi with hooka—books liko this
on a long line., BEeat” .

The boy medded. “I will go with you

by im his meutl,

o f

SunLmer.

that's-a big .

912
to-morrew and help you ‘make the flah.
enteh,” hie wnnosieed .

Mutthew Taughiad. - )

“Why, Bub, 'm up an’ away lo ‘work
Tong Lefore you get them eyes o yourm
open. Foor o'clock 1 stagt to-morrove
Your folks ‘wouldy't héar to it, ¥
wee, I ogo ont i n bout—tlnt sloop ti
up at the wharf theve—the Eouna J.
Miles outside the Pint 1 go, w’ some=
timea the sew's o Tough ye wouldn’k
know whether yon was wenrin® your
hoots on your fiet or om your ellows,
Nn, you stay lhwowe an' help your pw
ook, b’ mebbe wome aluy, when you're
oller, 171 take yon ont with we,”

The yonngster’™ pruve eyes were fixedk
on the fisherman’s fave, but he gave no
sign that he winlerstand the postpone-
wend of hin protfered wsslstane.

. UFor owhat,” he . demawded suddendy,
“isoyour livst enr Cof differeut colour
dhan youy pesnd ear 't
- Ratthew rubbed the “first” ear.

"L wan  trasthbit,” o Tl explaived
patiently,  “in fliere anylhing  else
wbont me ye wunt o know¥?

"1 owish 1o know mumy things,” yee
tn]’nm’l the. bny‘m-qwl‘r, “Lbut [ cannot
think of alk now. , 1 wlat do you
put_sed-on yome sl el why te yow
wear  that  shirt  instel  of nllill_il]g
white whivt like' A, Siratfordy"

tThews glwes! Ohy salt water gyens

L ey that edlowr, An' ' ook nico
fishin’ in a biled- shirt wonllu't 17

“Fodo ot know, replisd Chuen.
“How ean | {01l when 7 have not seen

—you?  Awl what iz a bile <hirty”

“Bub® returmeal Maithew,
gettin® Timost mapper-time, an’ [
you better Jar your course homelasd,
or  your pa’il be lookin’ for ye with
the rollin’pin. You ean  come ngain
sore aday when ye think o saihin' else
ye'l Tike 1o koow. - ehoad-byt?

He watebed tlse Bhue-slad figure
ting stunlily over Ui helds up to
the big house) wid then turned
to hin work, - e s

The next worning™® sk was well
Tiken over the Emma J. anchored fur
vutside Hunvise Point, and a dozen good-
tized  eol and  pollack  were alremly
flapping nlout Matthews feet, when
sonnd in the deor of the litdle euddy
eaused. him ta pum quickly  from his
work. ’

_“}‘nr what,” demanded a small Toice,
"ig the sgnare Llue t o the hack
of yonr trousers which are black 17

Matthrw  stand,
closed By mouth
trying 0 wblaiu
liipas,

SN

Vil
s

wideeyed;  them
uind the effurt of
woview of  his own

MY e exelaimed.
el your drift. That's a pateh, an' ma
whe wnule it oub W owhat was handdy.
Hay, how in breathin’ Peter did you
here ¥ :

=1 bave eome to help you make the
tinh-catel,” - .

"Dy your fulks kuew it

=L have not wail it te them. TWhen
ihreee o'vloek, 1 orise T the bed anl

“Todidn't jest

made  escape from wimlow, T wasd
dark  undeyr w trems, hat lhers wae
mantn’s Jight by the whavf. T have
Bihilen oAb Bele beyoml, when You

were cating some breakfast.  But T ane
now Pingry s, ang | desive o make
the fish-cafeh.”

CWelll? epneulated Alatihow,
o Kils witlt ner They s alder
ithun you wouhla ve tunk that walk

ag three in the wornin’. A you ex-
prel me e fond ye, too!?

SBre picked up o rock-cad  from  the
phitks, rapped it guict with the butt
of o gatf, cleaned  it, and then
plangad dnto- the enddy. In a  fow,
ainutes Chuen Mook was stulfing him-
kelf with fried tinh in -l Mat-
thes Limm i tind a fow bitea, ~Not that

U'm hengrey, hot et {o b sociabie,” ha
exphiined, “Your  fulks'I1 e worrial
abnut yon, w’ | oanghit {0 take ye right
hame; bl Pyve oty dday’s livin® o
nrtke, av we'll pep frip fost.
ran have a The an® ealch
you'te here”

Yen, you
hish,  How

Attty Jater Alwey werr gishing, fat
A womler in sibnee, Matthow linsy with
Tiis work wwd Chuen Fhiwk  intent o
Tin vew annement. Severnd times the
hay's hatt wus teken, bul he did net
pueaerdd i hringing abonrd o Gshe

Yau'll ten Muatthew  1old  him,
pent kep o on LiF ye ot the kneck,

He Tosked ut the donng<ter o little
aneamily, - The duy wos eabi, but theve
was e wotion of the open ned {ho
Rt slooge deperilied a0 enmmitbrahle ave
i ruch Lrywl xoller g and them
chook ey alf, - N
. Yeungrter ain't weaivt o nothin’,” he
numnared: *Funt 1hing 3 koow, the
Emma Tooahell pitel sudden ga” he'il
go averbourd.”

-



