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ada is engaged la maturing an emigration scheme which em-
braces most of the points deemed essential by Mr. Arch. I amn
not at liberty to divulge the scheme, as It is at present but
very imperfectly developed. Suffice It to say tbat it Is con-
templated to supplement the free grants of land with some
nrovision for the immediate starting in life of the settler who;
lihe our agricultural labourers. has no capital. A roighb home
will be built for him, seed will be supplied, a portion of his
land cleared. The cost will be repaid after, say, the third
year. by annual instalments. to bu paid for, say, in ten years.

I" Hre we have all thnt reasonable miei could desire. and
should the results of Mr. Arch's personal investigation of the
grants, and contact with those who have already availed them-
selves of them', be satistactory, a streani of emigration will
probablv fiow out westward next spring which, for good or
bad, will exert a considerable influence onm British agriculture?'

31ANITOBA.

Maniinitha LaLnke. wli'h has given a title t the Pr'wvince fnrmed utt
of the Red River regzion. derive' it name fr.i aP small islandt fron1
which. in th,, 'titne, f nicht. isees " :iysterius'e." thoiih
there it no real 'm ystery' abolit it. On nn" a''t'V will thé Ojibwrve

or lqrd iut thit isi"d. 'nposin it tho bthe home tf the
Ma'ihs-" tht. 'pking G '." rhe eunse of this nriaue sunidmi is
the 'entirnc f th nves- on the - hintel ' " or 1 r 'e nebble, lininc thu
htre's. A lAveIthe nnrthern nastof'tha iqand there is a lon low cliff

of'fine rrindi e-nieict Hirnesît.one. which. 'rder the trtke ofthe ham-
"or. etunks. like teel. The w"ar heattin tmi the shore at the foo of

the clifcauste the fallen fruarmentt t rnith 'nzaint each other. and to
rive out a utnd rese"mblin the chime- tuf di4tnt thtreh bells. This

henomenni ne"r when the ga
t
es blowr fe the nrth. and thon. a"

the wind *ubide. lu. wiiline ,'*unde like whisperinc, voices. are
heard in the air. Enlish travellers a .'trt thar the effeet i very im-
or-egive and have been, awaken,at ni ght under the imupression that
the wero listening t church bells.

.\lnniruha! I wroildh brin then
ffnnoure unet . ie-k thy ilA :

Dern to lieten -hile T ,inz th-e.
Cease thy tinklincrhime- awhile

Mfantcbs t lianitha !
Speaking god! tipon me smile.

God lest noble erowd the naet
f the ancient 'ern'wi. of faine.

'Till the rwin' tdust ('f ces
IHid- one hall their cuilt and uhama

Man'nitoba !anitoba!
Thine be a more honour'd nane.

G td of mystery and wonder,
Erst unzone in ree* rhy.rn-es

Loncre Jutipitr ,z d rti'thunder
Shok th- oid ha' -itim,.

Mentrh'. !Nfarirobat
St'oke thy cad and plaintive 'hinet.

A". they warnine v.i'eQ -n,
Calline to the N rthern blatt?

W-' thy home not hare and loneit
Throih tzhe eyel ' f the past ?

Mantitoba! Mbani''ba!
Shall thy r izn forever lat ?

Lon-e reeectrt by' the "avae-
WVilt then «rilt tu»in-.tain thv pwr

When tbn W'hire Men "~ o ' rVage
And inv thy ener"tI btwer!

Manitoba! i<aniriti!
Dawns for thee the tr.-ing' hr.

W"en thee teamier ,.bw'. tht -hillow5,
Da.hingtt on îth' -hore the f'tm:

When the axe a.aliut thy willo.w'
And th- furrow mark thv home:

Mianithh! Mtanituuha!
Will thy whisp'ring voiets ram 't

TeuxAs Bgt'Âzu, JP.

(For the Omand in Illùnroted Nc.)

TWO THOUS.AND FRANCS.

By NED P. Ma.u.

It was a great haunt of mine that Bains au Mer pier. For
Manty reasons it was my favourite resort. It was the colest
spot in Bains au Mer, in that warm summer, the hottest
within the memory of the oldest inhabitant, when the dazzlintg
white flars scorched the feet like white-hot iron. when the
sitting-room of M humble domicile Over the' patrV cook's,
despite its eligible situation on the shadv ride of the str,'t,
despite its two large jalousie guarded windows, despite thc
frequent imbibation of cooling and well-iced beverages, sup.

lied In unlimited quantities, on unlimited tick, and at un-.
limited charges by the urbane Restaurateur below, was like the
one in which those miraculous pa'tée and brioches and petitspains
wnieb graced my table at convenient seasuons, were baked;
when it was too hot to walk, or ride, or drive, or play domi-
noes, ir smoke, or mov., or speak. or think-too hot even to
carry on a telegraphic flirtation with the pretty modiste over
the way, so exasperatin1ly cool in her white wrapper, with
her shining black braids, watering her choice flowers with
coquettish air. Cool as a cucuimber althoutgh she lived on the
sunny side of that terrifically close Rte Syhlicaine. <t my
brothers! what mysterious dispensation of'Nature is it that
enables the smooth skinned brumnettes to live unrufled in
their frgid comfort when the red fiuid in those elegant little
tubes labelled Fahrenheit and Raumur rises to the lheight of
its wildest ambition unmoved by the abuse of suffocating
mortals. Will no married brother. initiated into the arcana
of life feminine, imDart the secret for the benefit of suffering
male humanity-? t1 it some subtle mystery of the toilette,
some wondrous lotion the off'spring nfthe fertile brainofsome
Parisian chemint or artist in perfumery ? le it the invention
of a Rimmel or an importation from some Eatern harem--or
is it nderely the result of that patient endurance of ail suxblu.
nary matters, and events and phases of things which enables
women to bear with equanimity physical agony and mental
pain. and heights of prosperity and depths of adversity which
would kill, or idiocise, or madden the most stoical of the
boasted lords of creation. When I say the hae ville was a
purgatory, and the banse ville was as Hades, then there was
always a cool breeze, or a gentle zephyr to soothe the heated
brow, or the flushed cheeks on the Bains au Mer pier.

I might make the rnost of the pier and the breeze now
while I had liberty and leisure to enjoy them. Next week
the Imperatrice would open again, with new decorations and
a new drop scene, and I should be called upon again to under.
go the misery of rehearsals, to endure the bickeringsand back-
bitings and petty jealousies of the green room in order that I
might strut and fret my little hour upon the stage succese-
fully.

But to-night It was sultry even upon the pierhead. Hot

gusts flapped fitfully the pennants on the mast heads. It grew
dark early and the lightning tlashed at Intervals with sheeted
glare upon the waters. We were going to have a stormi,
people said, and prophesled the mail boat as she steamed de-
fiautiv out of the harbour a hazardous trip. But she dashed
saucily over the bar with a dip, and a graze, and a bound, and
went stoically out amid the black waves with ber two funnels
flaming like large torches. I watched ber speed swiftly on.
straitght as an arrow over the lent highway, tili the glare of
her furnace shone on the far horizon like the faint reflection
of sorme distant confairration and ten I became lost te ail
outward thingrs, and 'fll into a fit of musing, into an odd
junble of childish recollections, and recent memorie's-new
experiences throwing a new light on old wonderings, and old
thoughts quantly illustrated in the practice of a moreadtvanc-
ed existence. Yes, I became totally unconsious of present sur-
roindings. Vanished bauds touched me, dead lips caressed
me, ghostly voices spoke tro me, far off scenes rose before nie.
I lived again the past which is always So pleasant te revive
s.ince we forget its miseries and recall only its enjoyments.
low long I thus dreamt I ciannot say, but when 1 awoke to
a conseiousness of the actual present the pier seemed altmoest
deszerted. yet I was not alone.

Not alone, for close beside me, seated half sideways upon
her chair, her hands clasped upon its back and ber chin rested
upon ber hands, gazing intently out into the semi obscuritv of
the distance, sat, so far as I could judge by the treacherous
light of the moon which strove to shine throughl the inter-
etices of the dense canopy of cloud, one of the fairest of the
daughters of Eve.

She too, it seemed, was in a reverie-for presently she said
apparently to hersîf.

It is a charming evening. It gives one a melancholy
which is rav.islhing."

" If tiere be stci a charmin melancholy it must be from
its novelty," I remarked. "I hope it mnay never lose ite charma
to you."

" Mer"i," she said, "but i must show my gratitude "cshu con.
tinued, half rising and putting one knee upon ber seat, "by
running away to look for papa and mamma who are dotbtless
ignorant that they have left nie here in the dark with a
stranger."

There was an archness in ber tone which provoked me to
beg that ber lips might give me my reward otherwise than in
words. Silently she stooped over me, pressed two velvetly
lips upon my moustache, and with a little musical laugh,
vanished round the lighthous, swift and noiseless as a bird.

l'en minutes afterwards I rose to retturn to the town. I
walked round to the sheltered side of the lighthouse, took my
ci:ar case from the right hand pocket of my linen jacket, lit a
cigar, and re'placed it. Then tucking my cane b>eneath ny armi
hutried myiii left hand and its silver mounted head in my left
pcsk'tet and preparcd to saunter townwards.

I hadl taken only two steps when t halted as thotugh a ciia'utm
la' tat ruy feet. 'Whien I had paid for iiy oiee' and petit v."rre
at theC afé Bellevue I had placed my yigar case in my right
and my purse in my left band pocket. M Night haud still
grap'd my cigar case but tmy left pocket, gave that it con-
tained my ileft hand and the cane head!, was empt'.

I w'nt b ack, lit a match, examined every nook and crantnv
Of the planking on th' spot I bad occupied, but thesearch was
friitless.

My purse was gone. and with it the two thousand francs
that Hortense and I were to begin houtsekeeping on.

II.

A note for Monsieur," said my dres.ser, as I entered tmy

dressing room in order to be transmogrified into Don C,esar de
Bazan. It has been left by a Commissionnaire at the box
odice to-day."

" Some dun," I thought as I glancetd ant the envelope, which
was directed in a cramped back hand, and thrust it into the
pocket of my own proper coat. I was late, and had no time
ta lisy myseif with the coicerns of my ordinary existence I
surrendere'd myself to the hands of my dresserand comnmenced
to seem and to be Don C'sar.

But when in the privac y of my own apartment in the Rue
Syblicaine I sat in the happy ease of dressing- gown and slip-
pers and lit my long pipe fori my- customary smoke before I
retired to rest, I own it was not ntirely without curiosity
that I broke the seat of the mysterious document.

The envelope, 1 have said, was directed in a cramped back
haid: but within, the characters which covered the rose-
colored paper were the tiny. exquisitely formed characters of
a charmting lady hand. The faint odour of some subtle
e'ssence rose like an incense from the tintcd page. With a
lively interest 1Idevoured iLs contents.

"Monsieur," it began, " Pardon the temerity which leads ,-i',
a poor dull country girl, to addres.t yoi. Perhaps when Mot-
sieur learns that biscorrespondent is only niueteen years o age,
that lier glass and the few tadmirers who have been pierinitted
te enliven the gloom of the old chateau, ber home la the
country, tell her sheî is pretty ; that this is the first timîe that
she has tasted of the gaieties of a city and that ber tead lias
been turtned by the talent by which he depicts with the versa-
tility ofa great genius, a vast range ofcharacter; thatshe has
wcpt over him in the tHunchback,"latughed at him inVingt-
sept centimes; " that ber sotIl has prostrated itselfin adoration
be'for the noble integrity of the Marquis in the "Adventuires of
a Poor Young Man; " that, b5ref, she bas discovered a nuw dis-
plav of genitus in every fresh rôle which she hac witnssedh, tnt!
thitat she has ben strick no le'ss by Nlonsieur's noble cardage ani
charming exterior than by the attractions of his Clever deli-
neatiotn Of every phase of life from high to low, from grave te
gay, he will the more readily excuse the audacity which may
prove to him the o-verture Vo a romantic little alventure.

iMonsieur, I have heard wise people say that great actors
are vtry ordinary mortalî when once they are separated from
thte illusion and the tinsuel Of the magie boards. Monsieur,
since I have seen you, the poor dul country girl has permitted
hersellf to doubt the decision of these wise people, and bas de-
termnined to reserve te hereilf with Monsieur's permission, the
privilege of judging for herseif. She p)urposes to present ber-
seilf, alwatys with Monsieur's permission, and ln a guice which
chall compromise neither Monsieur nor herself, at the resi-
dence of Monsieur, on the afternoon of Thursday next, at .3
o'clock ln the afternoon, at which heur ber parents will have
absented thenselves on a:visit te some very dull people in
which che has no desire to participate, and from which a
severe headache will have excued ber which will confine ber
to ber chambuer.

rMonsieur, tO-morrow eveuing, to which I look forward

with an ungovernable impatience, yen appear onco more in
he rôle of Le jeune honme pauvre. If Monsieur will be con,
plaisant enough not to cross the caprice of a wilful chilit
will not bu necessary to Alter one wordO of his rôle. Btt If !it
spite of the gallittry of Monsieur, to which I alppeal in th,
character of a pretty girl who ia notcustomed to bc refuse
there should arise sou itnpediment which shouid ttreider hli
complianice impossible, then I entreat that li the last Scellt,
instead of the iwords " Est-ce toi que je pardonnerai.AhP
t'adore!1" ho will say, " Ah je t'implore ! " The alteration un.
distinguishable to the audience, will inot pais titiInotîied hy

Next evenn i dresseud my Part with extra care, and fIt
that I played it to perfection Witiout vanity I muay ;q. 1
was aIwaysý a favottrite with the public of U.in s au Mer, n
hnd it declared its I>atrtiality so dlemonstratively ttil toa.

Encoiragei ly the applause and the evident sention
amtong the audience I becane wrapt up in my r6le aind a,,
thought of mty imysteriots correspondent fatded fren ny reM
ory tilt I uttered the words je t'adore." T''hen uddenly re.
collectiLng the watch-word of our tryst I feit milyself î'4h
scarlet. I became confused, and Mdme. J-~, who% a b"n'l.
ing gracefully before nie, looked on rue with concernvident
1y doubting if mîy confusion were not in, some miu re actual,
ly due to her own charms. low I got throtgl the rest of the
plie until tthe curtain fe.l I know not, but that I had giv
satisfaction w ev ced by the detafenliig aid prolong,,j
applatuse which rose, as in answer to repeated calls i a
ed with Mdmev. B- to make my tinal bow. As I dit a j
ltole a glance ait the boxes but failed to recognise any face 1
coulid connect with mny undletined ideti of the fair uknown,

Ii'.
I began to feel a little nervous when tthe hands of the Ortlmol

clock upon the mîîantlepiece in mny apartment pointed! to thre
o'clock next day.

Not that I was a tyro in adventures. I suppoe nu actor
who has t riOe t any distinction in his professtion l'but hî h i
his 1onnes fortua. Uut my present correspondent Wî t-

dently a young an! innocent girl, totally t of th,
ill consequence; h,'r thoiughtless frolic ig t caus.

Again and agMii I cursed my forgetlneas tof hast nigt
With tny mind! iin a ferment I strode np and doiwnl the',,ç,r

of mly room till the handts of the. clock p)ointed aà quarte:rt
fou r.

Thien there came a tap at tmv door, which was. throwI utpJ
by my landlady, who exclaimtd, Uti Monsieur pour Met.
sieur."

A pink and white faced boy, altvt ifteen, 5t < in the door-
way witih lis hat on. lier g, I supposei.

fi a ! you bring ne a letter fron -- " sait I, advamncin4t
No. Monsie'nr, I big yutt no ttt'r," sai thi) by

ing. Theni he m m le a litt lu nervouis rush into the ru',
whîile I, oitbty in rn inward impuls'e, clsed. tih toor t

the landldy, who till linret oi the lan'dinz, taking'h.
precaio to utouch the spring which urdth, latý harAi
tiinp acren bfor thky-b: ndtaKin.t uoTfii hltA )U
opf wviich a .profluin. o ibright ctrl. fullIltr - .ter u.
his shle.trs, "' Moniur, i tlv briiz ngiyslf.

Thenîi I knw thtat be: m, hler tright htd unk 'll;. hr
bosmî, which heaved! a! ktS bneath thi' sowy lint, b.
cheek itow Paie, now scarlt., hr tiIyhn toYinÀ .v
with lier si lken hat, agitate.d, tremnblinug, iexis'h!v iml

tuood Mdlli. Aime de Mconf ,,'i

feeling, uit i's necery that I pr.s1nt tt y Unthat this i, a
very wil i freak

O, omsieur," said th ciitrit, shlaking back hr cu rld
gazing alit me with ier grtetat biue eyes ani rapidly r'dtng
the nattural coude of a youîng, tfearletss, and inncal1t nua.
ture, " yoit ruUst tnt begin to ltuire m already, i Ihe.
muit of it hue

Nv'erthelesst, Mad'moise l [tmst picture to lierslf tht a
young lady of good famiily ha a position to inaintain adi' a
dignity to upliold anti an ancient and noble ionam whici
lier thougîftless actionm, hoever itntn->en,'t iii them'ev, m
c'asiy comttîpromiis."

" îTat's it," hecried, pasIiatly tinpin hglier littl fo.t.
" good fanily, position, dignity, name--men can acttually o.
nothing but oei has those terrible words ringing il her Ir-
'Ai îmèt dont rin, it is not iiIgite d,' tdon't whistle, Ait.
yoitg ladies of gooi tamily don't whistle,' don't talk Sonuih
to your groom, umy deitr, reinemuber your pouition; - you tn
not dance with such abandon, A imée, rt'tember y..uîr >ir,'uI
niamei: S it goei, just like that, fromt morning until eve*nin.:.
But you, cuannot yoi be gratefi tha:it a yontig lady of z:î
good! fanily, with su.hi a terribly time-boured tnai", hu
condescended to grae yoir ple bian ludgment wi th hur di-
tinguisled preaeNttc," saii Sie, ltughingi a little thimdiy.
i Bref, catioyo not forget that you tiare an a:t'jr, andu tailk like
anly ordinary' iortal ?"

i Thereby confirming the dl'eciioI of the wise peopl"
Sla, ha! I forgtt,"' sie sail, "I tlhat wouild not t a lt aLI

' Believe te," said, ieading her to a seat and retLinihM:
thue little hand as I sat beside ber, "l I am lot insensibl' t. the
honour Mademoiielle doe's me in visiting my ilittlet domiiet;
stili ieuus am I insenibi to the beauty and th, chari(i of mau
ner of Aademo'telle Alone, 1 am inexpressibly pained to
see t one of etch reinementand tal nt lenditg herself tta freak
which mort beseems tlt. thoughtluss luvity of a grisette th.n
the conduct of a young lady.

t Believe me," I cotintiuted, turning off my staid ninr,
for I saw tuarrof anger and humiliation glittening oni the lonlIg
lashes, 'l it pains ine to scold you, estpecially as it is ii a great
meaure my fault that you are here. If it hal not been for
my want of thought lait uighbt I iight have prentei thi
foolish step> aitogether. Forgive tmnie. Rut I mut etntreat
you, at ti risk of seeming a prig or a ptlaut to rememIIobert
that itere are higher things in the world thai the gratitiei'
tion of our whims or the intdulgernou of our momentary deir
that we have duties, too, according to our station n linii, that
your duties are very high ones, that you shoild bu an ori-
ment te the society in which yeu move, an object oft itettm.
an angel of bounty and benevoence to your dependentit."

" I mu t bu dreaîdfully wicked te cone hre, she said arcb-
ly, but there were tear in her eyes again. t lGive t' ttwo
thingstand lut me go home, liko a good child."

"Anything in my power," I begati.
ler arms were round my nck in a moment, a shower of

golden hair full about my face, ard a kits, slight as the totch
of a feather, was utpon ny lips, and too lhot tuais fupiton My
forehead.
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