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“Maple Leal” is to the Deminion,

what. “America’ is to the United

‘|| States, and  what “God Save the

King' or. “Rule Brittania’’ are to
L Great Britain.

sic will

- This muumw i the-growth
md prosperity of wm avery inhab-
“itant takes the very deepest lnterest

tions of its wonderful ‘richness.

But ifs praisés have never yet been
set to music

It is for the purpose of yremedying
t}ns oversight tha.t thd Nugget nakes
lts present offer.

We desire to publish & song, which
will represent to  Yuken what the

The prize of fifty dollars will be
offered for the-words only.

(3).

20th.

The rhu-
be careh for later on.

We therefore invite m
territory * in whom the: JWln. spark
has been planted ‘to ~esil upon the
muse and compete for the prize.
Please note the following conditions:

has been celebrated the world over by (1). The song is to’ econtain - five
newspapers and magazines, and books stanzas, !
éven, hiave been - devoted to descrip-. (2). ' No limitation i§ to.be placed

as'to the metre or "length of the
verses.

de plume and aoéompinied by sealed
envelope containing real
nom' de plume must bé  received at.:
this office not

A’ competent - commiftee of judges
will be selected to decids
merits of the
the award will be made in aceordance
with their decision.

Everyone .who desires may compete |
and-we hope that a lively interest in |
the contest will be awakened.

post in the

Manu.scripts signed wit.h nom
name and

latnt than December

¥
 §

upon the
verses submitted and

-
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m L;oltl With Reverence

Every English qGirl.

From Bitter Experience of
True Love and Self-Sacrif~
Devotion.

little Frenchman drew himself

I you,

10 his full height and
§ long moustache meditatively.

68, my Iriend, I have lived in your
! for seventeen years,

1

pulled * at

‘and, 1

never look upon one of

English girls without feeling a

fof reverence. 1 take off my hat
_‘M; I respect them all, for the
pe ol one who is hut a memory

Yes, there is o story, and you
il hear it.

“Tam only forty-five
Bt 1 look far older—you observe the

Ah, T know

Bkling of white hair-<but that is
L of my story.

years ago I bore arms for
, My own' dear native land, 1

B o soMier's
M, for, though

life, and worked
fortune had been

band T was poor and only 'a
ker, there was blood in my veins
‘had flown down from an honored
® and I could look: back with

on' 4 grandshire who held

the

'S ocommission and won dis-
on many a stricken field. 1

‘htm day 1,

too should

be a worthy member of my

W1 must go back a little farther
heginning of my “acqhaintance
the man of whom I must speak

order to tell you my histoty, 1

met him when 1 had been onlya

F'months . with the colors

His

was Harold Vemn, and he was

ish gentleman down on

his

k. Cards and winé-on a younger
 pittance were, I think, the prin-

'eauses of his downiall.

e was

v well-built mwan with a dark,
S face and a cheery voice. It

4 cafe that I found him,

sit~

a table, with his head on his

a look of despair

. his

. He told . me of  his desperate

it all was gow lost, and
Was no possibility of re-
himself. /At my sugges-

| oined the army, and we be

ilmﬂrin; much to tell of the

¢ of years in barracks.

We

friends, and were always

ot duty. Jle made

¥t reflactions at times on his sub-
Position, hut there was no

in bhim, and my views

‘lﬁ hig, for was I not.also

n !

family 7
. Mowever, we both had“farth-

10 bewail our low Estate.
[N guess rightly ; it 'was a

But,

@h, my fhiend, such a

She was an English girl,
Staying in‘Paris to complete

tion.

1 fancy she did com-

b in. time, but, ab, the cast )]
wWere  very rich and in-

4 ..d
Paris  for an’ Junapnscionable | 1
‘Was very fond of painting, | b

" L Spent many hours

they allowed her to re-

in the
Her presence quick-
of ‘many a student—

ﬂh sumshine “in a dark,

4

 Her beauty aviracted

in Paris
e given his all for
M nent from her |
ambodiment  of

8 M loveliness. It
 strange, thing

that we |

passing. - Bvery instant the fire gain-
ed in strength, and amid the uproar
of the crowd and the crackiing of the
dry timbeér we heard someone cry out
that there was a woman in the build-
fig.
Gﬁm my arm, Venn cried :

“Henri, old man, we must saye her!”

~Land he dashed into the hurmng build-

ing, “tlosely follcwed by me. Be-
tween us we bore ber Gut through the
| lames; scoréhed .nd fainting, Lut’not
seriousfy hurt.

That was the heginning of our ao-
quaintgnoe, and ifterwards we often
conversed with her.. She avowed her
indebtedness to us for her life, and
was at a loss how to repay us. But
ah! we' would have died for her! Ie
raved about her over our drinks and
in._barracks, and looked forward igy-
ously. to seeing her again. .In fact,
my friend, we behaved like chiildren
Can you guess the reason? Well as
for me, I loved her. Never vefore had
I so bitterly realized the lowliness' of
my position; never before had I made
such resolutions for the future’ I no
longer thought of emtilating  my
grandsire on the fieM for the sake of
vain-glory: my one thought was of
achieving a rank wort.hy of her posi-
tion in life.

And my oo Lade ?
my passion and  fooked for his Sym-
pathy. The thought never entered
my brain that he cared for ber. It
is, remarkable what egotists lovers
are !

I discovered the fruth from a
chance remark uttered while he was
rather the worse forfiguor; for I must
tell  you that réat blot on his
life now was an nordinate liking for
the flowing bowl.  He had - given up
Sambling, but he clung to” his old
love for the cup. From the moment
that I knew his secret 1 hated him—
aye, hated my comrade; for love will
turn  men’s beads and hearts and
make them wild / beasts. Realizing
his  natural advantages over me, |
despaired, but despair strengthened

I told l.nn of

my hate, and' T would ‘sooner have
died than that he should have won
her.

1 will pass over the few months dur-
ing which we both strove for her love
I knew by intmition, almost irom the
first, that he was sthe favored one.
He Was so strong, so manly, se ear-
nest; and he won Ethel's heart—aye,
before my very eyes, while I raged in
secret. In my frenzy 1 fastened on
his one great failing, and told myseli
that he was not worthy of her love,
and at times I felt ready to warn ber
Against him.

He and 1 grew cold towards eacl{
other now, aml we were less and less
together; and  when he came to me,
ong. evening, and toM me that she
loved him, 1 bad it in my heart to
kill him, bus I said nothing, my
tongpe was tied.

As 1 walked home that night agd
saw the hright moon draping my be-
loved Paris in a. glorious sheen of
silver, while the ~eine fowed silently
on beneath my fvet, I found miyself
sobbing like a  child; for life had
grown dull and empty.

Next day Vena told me that Ethel
had ‘written  home to. England
peimiission’ t6 get Warried, sut that
she expected a refusal. For the mext
day or two he was gloomy and

i antl the subject was avoided

in conversation. A week later

thy were martied without permis-
sion. She bhad given up ber Lappy |
‘English home for, ever for the sake of
& penniloss pt{uta in the French
army. ' It was all’over with me then.
1 no longer cared what became of me.
It seemed as though everything hud
gomfrommoudknmeow and
[ {riendless. 1 sgw little of Vein now
except on éuty. and 1 refused to set
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fory

: nine o'clock.

my - aid and resigned myself to
fate without malice.

It now come to the time when Venn
went-hack 6. his -6Md-habits— Since
his marriage he had been steadier and
gave promise of a- better future; but
one night I was subprised to observe
him staggering into barracks as bad
as ever. My heart went out io the
poor -girl who had thrown in her lot
with him.: He soon went from bad
to worse, and it was no uncommon
thing for him to_be locked up_ in_the
guard room, drunk. While I worked
hard to drown my sorrow, and ob-

my

tained . promotion, he progressed
rapidly towards his ruin. I spoke
seriously to him on the subject gnd

implored him to be a better man, but
he received my advances with
tumely. Thereafter I was silent
There were moments when he felt
ashamed of his comduct and communi-
cated to me his resolve to reform. At
times ‘he bitterly repented having
joined the army, stating that if only
he could get out of it he would take
his wife- to America and begin a rew
life. His moments of repentance,
however, were fitful, and before long
he was worse than ever. Tt made my
heart ache to witmess his hehaviour

con~-

when I knew that his wifée must have

been eating her heart out in solitude
and poverty

And now I come to the events
which Jed up to the final crisis, and
I shall be as brief as possible, for the
recollection is exceadingly painful
One night in December Venn was
arrested for drunkenness and the more
serious crime. of insubordination.
Striking an officer was his -precise
offense. In the Freneh army this is
regarded. very gravely, and the pun-
ishment is most severe.

My regret to see him brought in by
the patrol was deepened by the cir-
cumetance that I was the corporal de-
tailed oft as guard over the prisoners.
Consider my position, my friend.
Here was 1, in charge of the husband
of the woman I loved dearer than life,
itself Conceive me regarding my

remembering the days when shé
brightened our joint lives and tripped
along the streets with the joyousness
of sweet and twenty; and then peer-
ing in through the guard room win-
dow at the lamentable figure of the
debauche who had wom her heart and
given her in return a life of vant and
Misery | Ah, my friend, 1 cannot
adequately describe my feelings !

Now, it chanced that on this par-
ticular night he was the only prison-
er confined in the guard room, and as
I stood outside with my rifle at my
shoulder I occasionally looked ini. at
him to see whether he was coming
roumd.

I knew he would not be long. for
he had received some rough usage at
the hands of the patrol. ‘By-and-by I
saw that he was sobered, *o I went
i and asked him how he feit. He
tumed a piteous face to wme and
cried, “Ah Henri, here I am in !

Is it a “drumk’ mia’”
I told him- the truth and. he started,
and his face went very white.

"“Good heavens!” e exclaimed,
brokenly. *What a beute I am! I
shall ' have a heavy sentence. 1
sha'n't see ler for 4 long time, and
she is ill." Y

S %Y said 1.

“Il—very ill, man!” he cried.

YDon't you understand 2, Poor little
Ethel-our little . girl of thuse old
days—ill. Oh, I-h-ﬂ 1 must see her.
You must let me see her just once to-
night—you will-you must
“Impossible ! I - answerad, though: |
the words scorched my tongwe.
“Impossibie 1 he echosd: ~ ** No,
qurely not.” You'. can give me¢ a few
hours. No one will kngw. It is now
1 promise on Wy word
of honor to be  back here b twelve.
Oh, it is such a small thing 1 ask

you 1*¥

3}

mental picture of her sweet face, andf fask¥”

| sentence in my. ear.

of

1o me, and allowed Bis poor

not cate, for 1 shall be relieved at a
fuarter past.”

He wrung my hand' ui a moment
liter was gone.

The " succeeding  hours were among
the most dismal of my life. It was a
dull night, with but a few ‘sfars ‘in
the moonless sky, and the solitude of
my watch appealed to me with excep-
tional force. I could not Help think-
ing of the pair now meeting before
their long separation, and’ I pictured
her piteous face as he told her' the
truth. The" thought harrowed my
feelings and I even wished that  he
would soon. be able to escapé from the
service and take her to Anérica  in
acoord with his desire.

You‘smile ! - Ah, you dé not realize
the' intémsity - of  my afléction !
Though she was another man’s wife,
I still ‘cared for her in seeret. But as
time went on my thoughts reverted to
her husband and his~ impending re-
turn. At eleven-thirty a sergeant
passed me on his rounds and I re-
ported that all was'well. OFf course,
he did not enter the gward room or
all ‘would have been: lost. At ten
minutes ~“before  the hour I left - the
guard room door and stepped across
the court outside, so. as to give my
prisoner - the opportunity to return
without being “palpably observed by
me. The next ten minutes were un-
aceountably tong; —anvious omes; - dur=
ing which I could feel-my heart beat-
ing lustily against my ribs.

At length T heard a slight noise,
and, turning my head, saw a shadow
move stéalthily towards the door of
the guard room and disappear.

I should have * mentioned that the
court abutted on to the public street
and was.-surrounded by -a-wal of —no
great height, crowned by short irom
railings. The ‘door of the guard
room was plainly visible from the
street

A moment
post,

later I returned to iny
and peering through the window
Saw my prisoner seated in a dark
corner, he head bent forward and his
face buried in his hanas

"Thank Heaven "’ I fervently ex-
claimed; and in that moment I saw a
brighter future for Ethel, ior there
was a great probafiiiity; I argued, of
50 honorable a nan tuming over a
new leaf '

As 1 was to be rolieved ut a quar-
ter past twelve I deemed it inadvis-
able to speak ‘vith the prisoner at
the moment, so I had to subdue my
anxiety to know how Ethel was until
the morrow My mind was easier

now, for my prisoner was safe within
and the responsibility would be off
my shoulders in a few minutes.

to
infact T would not

Thereaffer he was quite welcome
escape if* he coubd;
be sorry il he did®

Well, . punctually ‘at a quarter past
twelve I w i)ns-heved and when the
sergeant wad-gone and I was free I

with the
He

stood for a few moments
man who had taken my place.

laughed as he  glanced through the
window and saw his solitary prison-
er.

“Look! the fellow's skéeping!” he
cried; and, sure enough, when I look-
ed in, there was the prisoner; hud-
dled up in a corner with his helmet
over his face

‘ “%By St Denis ! - I have an easy
I think I can even take a
stroll 'r’ exclaimed tne: sentinel,

in mine, and we
courtyard together and

thrusting his arm
paced the
talked.
Presently I left him and strolled
down theé yard. When I had travers-
ed about half the distance between
me and the gate I heand a. sudden
shout & noise "as ol someone
aeross. the y'u-; md instant-

rang out in qmux suocession,
but, turning round, I saw that' the
prioner was- still unharmed and make«
ing with all speed for the railings.
For'a moment | stood quite still,
torn by comvicting emetions,and thea
I was startled by the appearance of

an officer, who yelled : ‘A prisoner's
‘escaping ! | Shoot—you idiot !
I kmew that the words were ad-

dressed to me, and, hall mechunicdlly,
1 raised  the rifie to my shoulder:

Tell me, what have I done this timet] T all,\I reflected, it would be. bet-

ter for me to hit Venn in the.degs
and stop hitm ‘han for another to
kill him,

I therefore fired, and the next in-
instant threw the vifle down and
stopped my ears, for a woman's
Soream rang out above every other
sound. I knew the voice at cnee—
good heavems ! 1
scream now !
to stanch
wound, but it was hopeless.

“Shni back ! 1 cried to te oth-
ers. ; This is my aflair, now!™
1 took dlepoorsou}mmyarnlall
she died. there afler speaking but one
“I saved vour
honor amd- dis;"" she whispered, and
then, my _gyes were blinded afid my
face streamed with tears. ;

There is little more to tell. Sus-
picion fell on me 2ad 1 was tried by
cowrt martial. Twelve months hht
I left the army, and now I hate
sight of a rifle. 1 never saw
againgnd 1 never wish to.
clear to me that he broke

[

wife to dngmse Lerself in his

&.W’m“ﬂ Him, -

A'lady went out after dinner, luv~

ing thé new servant alone im _the
house, and said to her’ om departing:
“Now, , pleasé remember that
we never buy anything from gypsies
or peddlers, or anyome ' at the dbor,
and do not, on any account, et
straugers come into the house.’’

“I_will not, ma’am,"” replied Sarah
firmly

An ‘hour later
rang.
sto

the fronf. door bell
Sarah went to the door. There
asstranger; brief-bag in hand.
Nodding carelessly to the servant,
he Was about to enter, when Sarah
braéed herself firmly in the doorwas,

and said “Go back!”
“Why, girl,"” he said i surprise
and indignation, ‘“‘what do you

mean?’’ ;

‘“What do you “mean by trying to
poke yourself inta folk’s houses? ' Oh,
you needn’t glare at me like that! 1
ain't afeerd of ye!"

Too angry and too amazed to offer
any explanation, the gentleman said

sternly, “‘Spand aside and let me
passt”’ “'

An  umbrella and walking stick
staod in the hall by the girl's side,

ahd, seizing a heavy
dished it bravely
§0: .
*You try to come in here if you
dare! 1 ain’t afeerd of ye!”
Conscious of the ludicrous and yn-
dignified appearance he presented,
standing on his own doorstep with a
servant-girl brandishing a cane over
his head, the master of the house, for
he it was, dP(‘lde to capitulate.
stress?™ he asked.
“She ain’t at home, and she said I
was not to let- anybody in while she

cane, she bran-
saying as she did

was gone, and I ain’t goin’ to," re-
plied the girl doggedly ;

“But, my good ' girl " replied the
gentleman, his sense of humor over-
coming his ' anger, ‘T am 'Mr. H—
the-husband of your niistress Now,
may '1 come in please?’’ ’

Not at all abashed at this informa-
tion, the girl stepped aside saying,
in a~tone of  comical condescension

“Well; if you're him_ 1 s'pose you can
come in.'’
et
Toys of all - descriptions at Gan-
| dolfo’s

whwwso-.a.m ?

himself on not being easily swindled,
and when a dirty looking man- aceost-
ed him one day in the. Strand, and,
putting his finger to his nose, with
other pantomimic gestutes implying
that the greéatest secrecy was neces-
Sary, asked him if he wanted some
exceedingly cheap ciagrettes, he was
at once upon his guard.

were good and cheap, but he must be
satisfied as to their quality and they
they must be brought to him in some
public p,ace. He was not going to be
decoyed to a den to be robbed

It was arranged, therefore tha
they should eet again at' 6 o'elock
atider Waterloo bridge, whén the man
would bring the cigarettes

Mr. Eycope attended

parcel. He passed some cigarettes to
Mr. Eycope,” and the bargaining com-
commenced.

In the midst
clothed in ‘blue” pounced upon the two
and seized upon Mr Eycope. The'
puryeyor of cigarettes escaped, leav-
ing the parcel of stolen goods behind

The position was serious. but Mr
Eycope's ready wit did not desert !
Taking  out his purse he tipped the |
‘‘man in blue' with g couple of sover-
eigns; and thep—escaped

Halfl an hour afferwards that “man
in:-blue’'—in-blwe notorger<and thit

of " it all “a

purveyor of “stolen cigarettes  were
holding  reveiry together with Mr
Eycope's ‘“‘pieees.”” The fact is that

clever personage had beeg *‘caught.”’

Christmas Memories.
Christimas is never the same-in the
home where tiny stockings have- been
laid away in the damp of a mother's
tears.

first Christmas
If  money

in a majority of nomes
The happiest Christinas is
jone we remember

| i ——————
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BARGAINS IN RUGS
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Nr. Eycope wa% a man who prided

As to how the. man came by thel
cigarettes—well, never mind that. Mr.
Eycope was willing to buy them if

with him. |
accordingly, |
and the man was there with a big!

|
mal]

only brought happiness, |
there would be little Christinas cheer |
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