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five hundred marched quietly away to
the south. At daybreak they.' camped
jn the woods. As the soldiers were
pitting down to an early breakfast a
party of Indians came silently in.

“Tecumseh,” said Donald, rushing for-
ward, “any word of the Reynard trait-
or?”

“He has turned into a fish,” said the
laconic chief.

From Gray Wolf he soon learned that
Tecumseh pursuing in ‘advance of his
men had overtaken the Lynx, who see-
ing one man turned to fight. At the
sight of the great chjef,. however, the

Lynx with a cry of terror had plunged
from a crag into the river, and stunned
by the fall had drowned before anyone
could reach him.

The affair at Miami rapids is well
known to history. The . Americans
walked .into their own trap, and were
cut off to a man. Quickly following
this blow, the British forces cooped
Governor Harrison up in Fort Megs, and
turning on a large body of reinforce-
ments from the South, forced the entire
division to surrender. Harrison, who
attempted a sortie during the engage-

ment, was driven back into the fort with
heavy loss.
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Madame

vCarsetti.

By C. B. Redfern

S the clock struck six Amy Vinter
A closed the door of her pupil’s
house in Porchester Terrace and
turned her footsteps towards home. She
was a short, sturdy young woman, very
upright in her carriage, and moving in
a series of jerks like a mechanical toy.
Under her arm was a portfolio clasped
with difficulty over such contents as
Czerny’s exercises, Clementini’s sonatas,
Sullivan, Donatelli, and the fugues of
Bach. Her expression, after a par-
ticularly hard day, was neither fretful
nor discontented, merely continuously
energetic with the unimaginative energy
of some little working insect untiringly
pursuing its allotted task. A most ex-
cellent teacher of the pianoforte was
Miss Amy Vinter, an art requiring the
patience of Job in its earlier stages;
and one is sometimes tempted to won-
der whad would have been the result if
that gentleman, in addition to all his
other sufferings, had been called upon
to perfect the youth of the community
in five finger exercises,

The Vinters lived in Medbury Road,
Bayswater. “Dednbury” Road would
perhaps have been a more fitting
designation, for the houses are marrow
and straight like coffins, while the ob-
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long patches of green behind each re-
mind one rather too forcibly of the
space allotted to “tenants on long
leases” in a cemetery. The Vinters had
always lived in Medbury Road. There
had been, once upon a time, a Mrs.
Vinter, also two brothers and a sister
besides Amy, her father, and Uncle
Max, Out of this family there remained
only the last three. All the Vinters
had been musicians, and of them all
Amy, the youngest, was the only on
with no pretensions to gemius.  Old
Vinter himself, of German extraction,
had been a ’celloist of some distinction
in Leipsic before the migration to Eng-
land, but his compositions, many of
them quite excellent, had never received
appreciation in this country, and the
now filled an old trunk in the basement
of Medbury Road. Uncle Max, a little
wizened man, with piercing eyes like the
Pied Piper of Hamelin, lived with them
because he had no other home. There
was the tiniest income - between them
all; therefore it was Amy, the plodding,
untalented youngest, who kept the roof
above their heads.

In the dining-room of Medbury Road
the two old men awaited her arrival.
Huddled in a chintz-covered chair by
the fire sat Uncle Max. On his thin
wrists stretched towards the fire were
the grey bearded mittens knitted for
him by his niece. In the opposite cor-
ner sat his brother, a large, shaggy old
man, his great feet in slippers, his
back bowed with rheumatism.-- Against
the wall, and lumbersome like himself,
stood the ’cello, ‘the distinguishad com-
panion of his successful days. All round
the shabby room were evidences of the
family occupation—musical instruments
in all stages of dilapidation, - strings,
chin-rests, lumps of resin, tattered
scores, broken violin-stands.

“She is late,” remarked Uncle Max,
eyeing with disfavor the trady prepara-
tions for supper,

“She comes; I hear her,” replied in
sonorous tones the ancient ’celloist.

Amy’s key turned in the door. She
passed through the narrow linoleumed
passage, went up the stairs to her room,
where she removed her outdoor things,
folding up the tight black veil and im-
paling it with hatpins, rolling her wool-
len gloves into a hard knob, and making
other preparations for supper. Then
she came back to the dining-room, where
her aged relatives watched for her en-
trance. It was characteristic of Amy
that, cold as she was, she did not kneel
by the fire and spread her hard little
red hands to the blaze. Instead,-she
rang the bell and assisted her father,
who groaned with every movement, to
the table. Scarcely a word was spoken
as the trio sat down to the nightly meal.
there was soup, a cottage-pie, and a long
brown pudding, an uncompromising ob-
long, like a railway-station. They all
ate with appetite, Amy sitting hard and
straight in her chair, the old men lean-
ing over their plates.

“Had a good day, my child?” queried
old Vinter.

“Just as usual, father. Louise Schulen-
berger has measles and will not require
lessons till after Easter; Mary Turner
will sing at the Bechstein on Monday,

| that is all, I think.”

‘VARNISHES

and I shall accompany her; and there |
are two new pupils at the Institute— |
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