A Living

Prisoner;

Or, Friends in Name, Enemies
at Heart.

(CHAPTER VIL—(Cont'd.)

In fect they did not #eem a bit like
strangers, but quite like old friends of
long standing. s,

They discovered that they possessed the
same tastes, the same wish for amuse-
ment, the Same vague but_ magnificent
expectationg of life, though of AWo
Mre. Thompson possibly took the
view, her brief experiences of matri
having already flavored her
things in general with a ce!
of cynicism, which ventrasted
with her bright, young face,.
vivacious manner.

Perhaps it was just as well, on the
whole, that Ebeneszer remained in his
cabin,

He might have been,annoyed to see his
pretty little wife - talking away to
strange young man, whom ghe. had hap-
pened to pick up om the journey, afier
& fashion that ehe had never done during
their courtship. 2

His jealous disposition would have leapt
into life at finding that she could smile
at a oasual companion as she had never
emiled at him.

But he was safe below, with hig tow-
haired head and plain yellow face rest
ing upon the pillow, wondering why the
dickens Annie did not come to him to
inquire what he would take for break-
faet. She must know that he was ill,
and that his appetite required coaxing.
Surely she might have shown a little
more Loonsideration for him when he was
@0 bad, and she herself was so horribly
well. He resented the fact of suffering
whilst ehe esca) scot free. It did not
weem right or fitting, according to Eben-
escr's . way of thinking, for him to be
feeling wretched whilst she was enjoy-
ing herself.

OHAPTER VIIL

As the morning wore on, one by one
the various passengers appeared, until the
deck was more or less crowded with peo-
ple, all eagerly straining their eyes to
obtain a distant view .of Bergen. When
The Oolorado neared her destination the
excitement grew greater, especially
amongst those whose first visit it was to
Norway. For five or eix hours they had
continued to steer past barren grey is-
lands, lifeless save for the sea-birds that
circled round them, and the soegnery was
Browing monotonous.

At length between eleven and twelve
o'clock, the red-roofed, quaint, irregular
houses of the town, with its different
wharfs, and large white custom offices,
became visible. A few minutes later the
action of the screw grew slower and faint-
er, until finally it ceased altogether, and
The Colorado, after having firet given a
hoarse signal from her - funnel, brought
up a hundred yards or so from the shore.

The scene was indeed picturesque to an
English eye viewing it for the first time.

The snug, shut-in harbor, studded with
strange, brown-sailed craft, and ehips and
steamers of various nationality, the
wooden houses that encircled it on three
sides, some high, some low, some large,
some small, and all built without any
attempt at architectural uniformity, their
different colors, white, red, cream and
yellow, their warm-toned tiles tempered
by sun and wind and rain to a charming-
+ly harmonious red, the tall spires of the
churches, the rounded hills bathed in a
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Ebenezer said nothing, but it was quite
plain the arrangement thus come to did
not meet with his approval. His browse
contracted. in a frown, and his colorless
.eyebrows almost met over his small, sunk-
en, glasey eyes. If he did not care about
sitting in Annie’s pocket himeelf, he saw
no reason why anybody else should do
80, especially such ‘a young  whipper
snapper as this Mr. Hopperton. However,
it was no use making a fuss. If the
fellow chose to go to Schatz’s he could not
very well prevent him. * %

A custom house officer attacked hini at
that moment, and he was forced to g0
with him and peint out his luggage. An.
nie and Harry were left alone.

“I'm afraid Schatz’s won’t be half grand

enough for you, Mr. Hopperton,” ghe said
quizzingly. - .
‘And why mnot, pray?” he retorfled.

“Surely what's good enough for is
good enough for me.”

“That remains to be seen.’ I faney you
like your comforte as well as most men.”

“Is there any reason why T should not,
when I can get themp?” “

“No, of course not. /But 'fu it appears

hat
»en

may ag well be framk, and oo
we cannot afford to trghel a
grand Beigneur.” 1

/'Neither can I, if it comee to that.”

“I fancy you are better able to spend
money right and left than we, who are
forced to study economy. You don’t mind
my having told you this, do you?”

“No, certainly mot. Byt it makes no
difference to me. Whilst T.am with you,
I shall try and accommodate, my ways to
yours.” 3

“It's very good of you to say. 0, Mr.
Hopperton, but why make such. a sacri-
fice, especially when it is an UANECeSBATy
one?” and she glanced at him brightly.

He reddened. Her manner had such a
way of contradicting her words,

“I don’t eall it a sacrifice, Mrs. Thomp-
son. To be in your society is a pleasure.”

“That's extremely polite, and if I could
believe the statement I should feel tre-
mendously flattered. Anyhow, be warned
in time. Our ways are not exactly pleas:
ant ways. Ebenezer i{s crotchety. A bad
dinner puts him out for the rest of the
du’xs*,«;d and I-I am not always good-tem-

pe 5

“I should have thought you had a first-
rate temper,” said Harry.

“No. Bhams, and fusees, and stor{es
make me simply wild.” She did not seay
to whom she was alluding, but Harry
could guess.

; “8o they do everybody,” he said, stout-

Y.

“They ought not to, when it is yéur
duty to take no notice of them,” ghe Te-

blue mist, only a degree less blue than
the sky and.the water, the human habita-
tions dotted half way up their slopes, the
glimpses of green trees and grass, all
combined to invest Bergen with a pe-
culiar attraction. At all events, it ap-
peared beautiful to indifferent sailors,
who had been thirty-six; ng hours at

welcome
vapturously the ugliest gspo earth
wfter the tossing of the mighty,

No sooner did The Coloradq m a

andstill than she was inetantly besieged

y & host of small, open boate, crowded
with custom house officials, porters, and
commissioners from the sundry hotels,
who went about touting for their masters
in gearch of customers.

A great babel of voices now arose in
every direction, Norwegians speaking
bad English, Englishmen speaking worse
Norwegian, with the result that they
were almost wholly unintelligible to one
another, and had to fall back on grotes-
que gesticulation. Greetings and Tecog-
nitions took place amonget those who
had met before. The simple Norgeman
looks upon John Bull as a veritable mine
of wealth, and oconsequently,
him heartily, thinking of the ‘“mange
penge” (much«money) which, through his
llnstrumenla]ity. he hopes to accumu-

ate.

Bags and ruge of every size and des-
cription are now brought up from the
cabing, keye are grudgingly produced,
and the gentlemen's luggage undergoes
a strict search for tobacco and cigars.
That of the ladies mostly escapes un-
touched. A basket travelling trunk is
generally sacred, and subjected to no in.
spection,

At last a clearance began to be effect-
ed. Boat after boat pushed off with its
burden of people and boxes. Then for
the first time, it suddenly oocurred to
Harry to inquire where Mr. and Mrs.
Thompson intended epending the night,
The native “Dampskib” (steamboat) did
not start for the Bogne Fjord until the
following day, so that they, like himself,
were bound to stop in Bergen.

He looked about him, and spled Eben-
ezer, whose first appearance it was, com-
ing tottering up the hatchway, leaning
heavily on hie wife's arm. He might have
been an invalid of many years' standing,
judging from the care he appeared to
deem it necessary to take of himself,
Behind him followed Mrs. Box, laughing
and joking at his inability to make the
best of things.

“Come, come,” she said.
make a man.”

But to this observation he vouchsafed
no reply. He considered it extremely
impertinent, and muttered in his wife’s
ear, that Mrs. Box wanted keeping in her
place—an obeervation which that lady,
happening to overhear, treated with the
utmost derision.

Harry at once advanced to meet him,
and made polite inquiries after his
health, in answer to which Mr. Thomp-
son launched out at such length, and
with 80 many circumetantial details, that
he found it necessary to cut him short, or
they might have remained on board The
Colorado all day.

“By the way,” he eaid tentatively,
“what hotel do you intend going to? We
might as well go to the same one, espe-
cially as you are feeling 8o unwell. I
could perhaps be of some service to you.”
And he looked at Mrs. Thompseon, to see
if any encouragement was to be gained
from her.

“Mrs. Box has just been recommending
s to go to Schatz's. She says it is
sitell hu} very clean and comfortable,
and they fedd vou extremel wedl, which
last mnsideration%s;(i%’géé&if?‘* Eben.
ezer to try it,” gaid Mrs. Thompson, an-
swering Harry's question instead of her
husband.

“In that case,” he rejoined, “I ghall
most certainly accompany you, provided

am not intruding.” And he glanced
eatatingly at Mr. Thom gon,

“Oh dear no!” said the little woman
briskly, before her better half had time
Jo make any reply. “The more the mer-
tler. Ebenezer and I are far too sensible
s couple to shut oureelves up, and sit all
fay long in sach other’s pocket, just be-
2ause we happes to have been married

b ;

“You'll never

wn's ago.”

welcomes |

;po;ided. with a little sad ehake of the
ead. ¢

Then ‘she added in'a lighter tone, “Take
i m Mr. Hopperton, and go to

"I.mean to g0 where you go,” he #ald
obstinately. “S80 not another word.”
| Consequent upon thig determination, he
jleft’ The Colorado with Mr., and Mrs.
Tl}ompsou. having quite made up his
mind, not to lose sight of so pretty and
charming a little woman if he could pos-
sibly h it. As for the husband, the
only plafi wag to take no notice of him,
and ignore hif existence. 4

They were larded at a flight of'slippery
stone steps; Which ran down into. the
parbor, and“turning to the “left,
immediately found themselves ‘in one of
! the main_streets of the town. Here stood
a white copner house, having “Schatz’s
2otel” written on it in largeé black- let-
re. A

; party had ever beén inside
a Norwegian dwelling before, and they
were a little etartled at the bareness of
the wooden hail, in which stood a group
of men, indulging .in their favorite pae-
time of chewing tobacco. Mrs. Thompson
gathered up her skirts with a shudder of
disgust, and passed on. Preceded by their
landlord, they now ascended a steep and
somewhat rickety staircase of ladder-like
conformation, which was wholly destitute

None of the
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Our friends gtood and looked at each
other in dismay. Mrs. Thompson was the
first to speak.

“Why!” ehe exclaimed despondently,
“there's not a wardrobe, or”a chest of
.drawers, or a place to put one’s clothes.
What are we to doP Clothes! clothes!
why is eve! woman a slave to themP”
. “I'm mrer{ don’t know,” eaid her hus-
band. “I can’t think what on earth Mrs.

come to such a hole. She must have taken
leave of her senses altogether. I ghall
catch my death of cold on these bare
boards.” And he gave an anticipatory
sneesze.

“Well,” said Harry as cheerfully as he
could—he had been a little nettled by
Mrs. Thompson's assumption that _he
could not do without his home luxuries,
and was determined to show that ghe
had misjudged him. “It's only for one
night, and we had better thake the best
of it. If the worst comes 10 the worst
we needn’t unpack any of our things, ex-
cessary.” < ot

Mr. Bchatz's  feelings were evidently
deeply wounded by this outspoken dispdr-
agement of his apartments, and he here
explained that all Norwegian bedroomsd
prepared for travellers were furnished in
a similar manmer. “It is de habit of de
countree. We no ’ave carpets, cupboarde
here.”

“Then,” exelalmed Mrs. Thompsgon,
briskly, “the very first thing “¥-shall do
will be to sally out and buy & hammer
and some good strong brase-headed nails.
In this way, at any rate, we can eopvert
the Bandethal walls into a very fair sub-
L stitute for a wardrobe.”

Having at length decided to favor Mr,
Bchatz with their custom, they had ‘'only
Just time to settle down and to unpack
the contents of their handbags when a
bell resounding along the passage an-
nounced that\ dinner wae ready. The
dining-room was on the ground floor—a
clean, bare, boarded room, containing,
nothing but a léng table and a row of
chairs. Mr. Bchatz etodd smiling at the
door, and also a broad, good-natured look-
‘ing girl, with flat*features and a rosy
face, clad in the national costume. Rhe
wore a dark serge skirt trimmed with
straight bands of red, blue and. yellow
silk ribbon, underneath which pesped a
pair of scarlet stockinge and stout leather
ehoes. A kind of white Garibaldi body,
made with full white sleeves, was ocon.
cealed from the waist upwards to within
about eight inches of the neck by a bright
scarlet’ Zouave, embroidered round the
edge with gold and silver tinsel laid on
%o a green ribbon. It was laced acrose
the front. On her head was placed a
Jaunty little silver cap made of curiove
flligree . work, and her thick hair hung
down-im ome long tail at the back and
wae tied up by a colored bow. Without,
having any pretensions to beauty, she
was_extremely glcturesque in. $his attire,
much more so than if she had apéd mod-
ern fashions and appeared in an ill-fitting
dress and an enormous improver. ' The
contrast between the white linen, the
scarlet jacket, and the dark ekirt was
altogether good. Pt

After having admired this dameel, ouz
compatriots fook their place &t table.

“Faugh!” exclaimed Harry disdainfully,-
as he'seated himself next Mrs. Thompson.
“Just fancy dinner a¥% this.ligur of the
Aay! Why, it's only two o'cléek.”

8he laughed.

“Oh! you must get rid of a few of your
ingular habite and prejuddces, Mr. Hop-
perton, when you leave your own ines-
timably superior country and hono¥ a be-
nighted one like this with your prerenoe,
I see now that I wse not wrong, and that
you have been wedded to your comforts
all your life.”

He was exceseively piqued by the ob-
servation. It was the eecond time it had

n made.

“I fancy I can do without them as well
a8 other people, Mrs. Thompson, when
the necessity arises,” he responded in his
grandest and stiffest manner.

of carpeting. The roomg agsigned to them
wore an extremely cold and unfurnished

nded one of anm
empty apartment, in which a few neces-
sary articles had been temporarily placed,
but certainly not of a comfortable English
bedroom.

In each room etood a funny little, dark
wooden bed, long enough for an under-
eized man like Mr. Thompeon, but absurd-
ly too short for an e of decent growth.
Harry, who was n y six feet in height,
wondered how he should ever accommo-
date his limbs. They were composed en-
tirely of solid wood, and had ledges some
four or five inches high of the same ma-
terial on either gide, They were coffin-
like in the extreme. Over them wag
placed a feather quilt, with a gaudy, but
far from cleanly, chintg covering. The
sheets were clean and made of coaree
linen, but not .an inch was allowed for
tucking in. Both they and the quilg
stretched exactly from the ineide of each
ledge. The mattreeses were primitive, be-
ing' composéd of loose straw thrust into
long sacks, and, in addition to the usual
pillow, there was a hard boleter, ' formed
also of straw, some half-yard widé at the
top and sloping down to a few inches at
the base. For the rest, a. small deal
table, in the centre of which Btood a glasg
water-bottle and tumbler on a plate
flanked by a pair of brass candlestickg, a
tiny waehstand containing a lilliputian
Jug and basin, a couple of huckaback
towels about the size of a doll's handker-
chief, hanging by tape loops from a
couple of rusty nails, and two
horeehair chairs, completed- the inventory
of each room. No; the grandest one had
a cracked looking-glags about six inches
square, at an elevation on the wall whicn
rendered it practically useless,
stove that stood out about a yard, with
an ugly chimney, which ran up to the
ceiling, and a highly ornamental gpit-
toon filled with some sort of aromatte
herb, not unlike heather, and which emit.
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ASK YOUR DEALER.

Bhe was not the least impressed by fit,
which was highly mortifying.

Box was about in recommending us to|

cept juet those that are ‘absolutely ne- 1

A CHINESE FUNNY

Magio Jar Had Power to
_ Whatever Was Put Into I8,
The sort of story that the China-

man delights in, says Mr. Clagrence
H. Poe in ““Where Half the Wk
is Waking U ;" always has a f
of the “Arabian Nights” abous it.
The following is one of their special
flvAol'.l'hes'hl s > 1
Chi had a magic jar. And
when you think of a jar in China,
?g not think of one of the tiny af-
airs such as we use. A jar here
means a big affair, about half the
size of a hogshead. I bathed in
one this morning. It was in such
jars that Ali Baba’ Thieves
concealed themselves. -y

Well, this magic jar had the pow-
er of multiplying whatever was put
into it. If you put in a suit of
clothes, you could pull out perhaps
two or three dozen suits. If you
put in a silver dollar, you might
get out a hundred silver dollars.
There does not seem to have been
any regularity about the jar’s mul-
tiplying - power. . -Somsetimes it
might multiply by two; again, it
might multiply by a hundred.

At any rate, the owner of the ma-
gic jar was getting rich fast, when
a greedy judge somehow got wind
of the strange affair, Accordingly,
he brought some kind of false
charge against the man, and made
himy ?:,tch the jar into court. Then
the judge pretended  that he could
not decide the case, and would keep
the jar.” So he took it to his own
home, and began to profit by his
abors,

Now, when this happened, the
friends of thie mistreated man be-

2 : ;
Your Drugg
anything
Troubled,. / - . :
11 to wear the old gowns;
g 'mu to wear the new. :

I fear that I’ll be laughed at
Which ever thing I do. :

Mrs. McGinty had waited long
and patiently for her husband 1o
come home on Saturday night with
his week’s pay. Finally she decided
to take the matter in her own
hands, and she sallied forth to the
Police Station to inquire if he was
there. ‘Is my Tim here?’ she
asked. ‘No,”’ replied the lieuten-
ant; ‘‘but sit down; we’re expect-
ing him every minute.”’

“ter and
" watch,

an to murmur. Failing to get any
"satisfaction from the magistrate,
they appealed to the magistrate’s
father. You may be fifty or seventy
years old in China, but if your fa-
ther ig living, you are as much sub-
ject to his orders as if you are only
ten; this Js the case just as long as
you both live. - :

When.the father spoke about the
complaints of the people, the magis-
trate lied about the jar, but not in
a way to deceive the old fellow. He
decided to investigate, and went
blundering round a dark room in
search of the jar. Before ha saw
what he was doing, he came upon
it, and fell into it. Whereupon he
cried to his son to pull him out.

The son did come, but when he
pulled .out ome father, behold!
there was another still in the jar,
and then another and another. He
pulled out one father after another
till the whole room was full of fa-
thers, and then he filled up the
yard with fathers, and had six or
eight standing like chickens on the
;stone wall before the prolificold jar
‘would qiift. ' And to have left one
father in. there ~would naturally
have been equivalent to murder.

8o this was the punishment of the
unjust magistrate. He had to sup-
port all the dozens of aged fathers
he pulled . out of the jar, for a
Chinaman must support his father,
although hg starye himself, and it
is to be supposed that he used up
all the wealth he had unjustly piled
up, and had to work night and day
the rest of his life. The jar, of
ocourse, had to be promptly return-
ed to its rightful owner.

— .
Overprudent.

“Did you ever see .anyone 80
afraid of draughts as Aunt Maria ?"’

“No; she’d put a wrap on if she
came into the room and found a

gﬂmﬂrm our statement that they do not contain
t can harm heart or nervous system. box.
. NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA,
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An overstook in our warehouse must be c
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Three inch dinl—50.,mile
speedometer enclosad.’ 10,
000 mile season odometer. 3

Regular $16,50.
Special Price 10.80.
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bureau drawer open. 5

“Perhaps 0, but all the same you con-
#ider the necessity should never arise, and |
feel aggrieved if it does.” l

“I don’t know what makes you say
that.” ]
“Instinct, Mr. Hopperton, instinet. Now
I, for one, not havinf been brought up |
with such exalted notions. am commoner
enough to like dining early, and at the
present moment am most tremendouely
hungry.”

(To be continued.)

*‘—_—‘
Witcheraft in Italy.

We hear little nowadays of witch-
craft in England; but occasionally
cases are reported from ahroad, ac-
cording to the London Mail. In
Italy four women were recently
<ondemned to six months imprison-
ment for boystealing and witch-
craft. Signora Nardella, living at
Lesina, was determined that a rail-
way signalman should marry her
only daughter, and decided that the
best way to bring this about would I
be to bewitch him. For this pur-
pose she paid a couple of women to
steal a corpse from a neighboring
cemetery, and this they consigned
to Primiana Boffa, who enjoys a
great reputation in the locality as
a witch, Having selected a number
of ‘bones, she set to work to pre-
pare " a love philtre, grinding the
bones-to powder in a mortar. She
added a quantity of bronze filings
which she had commissioned &
grave-digger to scrape at midnight
from the big bell of the parish

church. Some peasants who
chanced to be watching while the
ingantations were in progress di.
vulged the story to the police.

L]

By Sad Experience.

“It takes an old mai be al-
ways imagining there’s a man in
the house.”’

‘“Yes, a married woman
learns to know better.”

800N

Concrete
is the cheapest
building

material

HETHER for a silo, a milk-

house, or a million bushel grain
elevator, concrete is the most

economical building material in use to-

Y.

Concrete never requires repairs, and

the saving in repair-expense alone

e

makes the greater economy of using
concrete mote apparent every day.
The cost of other building materials is
constantly increasing.

The cost of concrete is being reduced.

Canada Cement

which Canadian farmers use, with their ol:vn sand, stone and gravel to make
. concrete, is th ingredient you have to buy.
CVOJ':: ha:e.ubyer::loiﬁfg:amﬁrgeooulput and scientific methodt. been able to
bring the price of “Canada” Cement so low that it is within the reach of

everyone,

An increase in demand results in a greater economy of production, and when
‘conditions have warranted it, we have, from time to

time, shared this saving with the consumer by reduc-
ing the price of Canada Cement.
continue to increase—as fast-as farmers learn of con-

This demand will

crete’s superiority over other materials.

When you buy cement, see that you get “Canada”
Cement; by so doing you will assure the complete

success of all your

N T

There is a Canada

"
crete.

concrete work.

for our book “What the Farmer:
It is free. ‘
Cemeat dealer in your neighborhood.

Canada Cement Company Limited

If this label is not on
every bag it is not
Canada Cement,

Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouvpiy
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