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T was a sultry surnier
~: day under the ezxigrant

. . .. . .sheds at Kingston; and
JaeI stood wiping the
p)erspuiration froin lier
homýely face and gazing

sadîy on the blue shining waiters of Lake
Ontario and the green islands beyond the
liarbor. It does flot mialter what hier
surnanme wvas. The crowd of peuple w-.ith
whom she liad heen associatcd in a long
voyage across the Atlantic kriow lier only
as Jael, the tallcst, honieliest, arnd niost
fearcd wornan in the ship. She was
entered on the ship's books as jaci, aged
nineleen ; but bier taîl, gaunt forai, long,
coarse features, and sad, stern eyes
miade bier appear a wvonian of thirty.
Speculation ivas niec concerning lier, but
Jael tolerated no enquiries into lier past
history, and wben thcy ha.d reached
Q uebec aIl evidence of bier well-known
traits disappcared on a sudden. She
sang, prayed, scolded no more, preserving
a rigid coldness and reserve of manner
up to the monment when shèé stands look-
ing sadly out on the waters of the great
inland sea.

Poor jaeli! Alone in a strange ]and,
witbout a friend Io aid lier in bier reed!
She had been the daugliter of a preaching
cobblcr, wbo, lcft bis bcnch, 10 lianmer
B3ethe] pulpits and clotbc the spiritual
feet of uien with the Icatiier of Scnipîure,
and as her father's clerk for eighit ycars
she bad served liini fa-itlbfully auîd so far
as ta take- up thc office hierself wlien too
nîuch beer had prostrated lii. Shie loved
the hynins, the Bible Stories and the
miajestic: psalnis. But the filth and
uncertainîy and meanness of bier 111e tired
lier at last. lier father miade bier heavy
life hecavier by bis abuse and bis senseless
beatings.of a too fitlful cliild, and one
nigbit she leIr himi ini the streets of Liver-
pool and set out in a vague yet bopeful
way 10 se îvhat a new world liad to offer
lier.

And here %vere aIl ils offerings around
and before her-the quaint, livcly city
with ils red-coated soldiers, the emigrant
sheds, the great lake, and the awfui lotie-
liness.

The day ivas long and hung so beavily
%'hat a fcw enterpnising spirits among the
immigrants arranged an enlertainnient, arnd
inviîed Jaci to display any of ber acconi-
plisbmients for the amusement of the
crowd. WVben il came ta lier turn she
recited in bier broad dialect, ycî wiîb a
tenderness inconceivable in so coarse-
looking a ivonian, the poeni of Il Bingen
on the Rhine," and drewv tars froni the
synmpathetic imimigrants aI tbe thought
of homies tbey %would neyer see again.

Luke Bolger, standing- ini the back-
ground witb an officiai of the place,
studied lier curiously.

She is only nineteen," said tie officiai,
and about the style of girl you would

want."
IlJes' about said Luke. He stood

waîching lier stili, untill tbe officiai
tlîoughî fit to arouse hlmii.

I have an idea," said Luke, Ilwhaî's
the use of lîîring a girl and paying lier a
dollar a week for a biull sunimer, Nvben by
niarrying lier you wouldn't biave to, pay
nawtbin' at ahl? Sce?

IlI sce," said tlîe officiaI, Iland I wish
you luck 1 There's the girl for you, if
you 7re flot afraid ta, take a stranlge critter
in biaud."

'<Trrust 111e ta manage the femiale
critter," said Luke, as lie snuapped tbe old
whblp sueggestively.

ICorne aîong then," said tbe officiai,
"and take everything as it goes, for by

ahl accounîts she's a queer one."
Hie led Luke to wbcre Jael sat witb

mioistencd eyes.
jaei," said bie, 'tlîis is Luke liger,

wba wanîs ta speak with you. You cari
behieve w"batever.lie tells you about hini-
self. It's a pretty sale thing, be.cause lie
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