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even boasted bravely cf thy leyalty, and thon art a tru
bond-servant te a kinig's officer and thine ewn kind ani
geed naster, and now thou sayost thon wilt forsuke beti
and fare with thoir enemies-God heip me that 1 shoul(
have te caîl my own ceuntryman by se bard a naine!-an(
yet thon art net a traiter? Wbat then shalI caîl thee V

IlTby busband, Betty, good and truc. That .1 wi]
ever ho : se now ne more higb words, but look at the thiný
reasenably and let me tell the mster-the squre-I mear
that thou wilt net go witlî hini but with me."

IlNSoi fr gold, John Sbaw; 1 aise am a bond-servant
bound in hcnest indenture te which 1 have ccnsented
heurt and barid, and have also set my mark, and thiuk y(
1 amn a traiter b No ! go thy way, John Sbaw, T. am ni
mate for thee."

With a firmn step Betty entered the lieuse sbutting thi
door in the face cf lber astonisbed suiter, and sboeting the
grout wooden bot: as if te, express by irresponsible %gentî
tbe strength cf the sentiment that animated ber. Ulf an
heur afterwards, Mistress Elizabeth Cradock, the eldost
daugliter cf the bouse, found Betty mopping away the bei
tears tlîat welled irrepressibly frein bier eyes, while she
rolled up) bedding, tossed quilts eut cf the window te hi
shaken and folded by the strong maids cf the kitchenl, and
countod the towcls laid eut for the use cf the fumily on the
long and painful jeurney that lay before thein.

Between' the sorving nmen and muids cf the (iradecli
bouseboid and the elder membors cf the family existec
that cordiaily reciprocatod censideration and respect sc
beautiful te sec, se safe te live undor, and se lelpfui botli
te seul and body in any time cf trouble or distross. Iu s
few minutes Mistress Elizabeth had drawu fromt peor
Betty, wbo, bearing bier cwn Christian naine, waii aise bei
own muid, the grief that liad tbrown bier inte so unusuai
a state of agitation: and with that quick sense called tact,
had ceme te the conclusion thut the best salve she ceuld
apply te peor Betty's wounds wbicb, netwitbstanding lier
fortitude at the moment, were deep and wide, was te
exhibit bier own. Tbis she did in a few words, telling
Betty that bier lover, wbo wus the yeuuger son cf lier
father's old friend before the war, Governer Wardrope,
romuined true te the British flag, thotigh ail the younger
members cf the sanie family beside bim bad espoused the
revolutien, but that bis eider brother whe ut thut date, us
beau cf the fumily, bud plenary powers cf centrol over the
yeunger branches, liad forbidden himi onpain cf forfeititre
cf bis fortune which consisted in rights cf merchandise
witb the Indians and foreign ports, te follow the old flugy.
There were înany ut that time wlîc clung te the hope that
in spite cf the Constitution, in spite of the wonderful
influence of Washington ever the people, and in spite of
the treaty, the rigluts cf Brituin over lier recreunt colony
wouid ho rc-esitabliislîed, and of tiiese young Wardrope was
eue. Thus ho cheriHhed the ides, thut a very few yeurs
weuld sec the change lie bopeul for take place, and biniself
enubled te tuke bis bride te a homo already planned where
they would ocice mre- enjoy the presperity cf wbich British
subjects lîad been se rudely robbed, and that wtbcut the
boss, inevitabie should lie jein the brave, loyal, but hopebess
band, now about te fersake their beautiful homes, their
prosperoîis possessions, and enter upon a centest with the
wolf and the rattle-suake, the dense forest, and the swanîp
cf wbicb they had heard their great-grandfathers tell on
winter ovenings, but had îîo conception cf save througfli
thîir imaginations.

Poor Mistress Elizabeth had bier cwu troubles,. iine
degree ligbter than those cf Betty, save that she was
spured the humiliation cf fiudiug thei man she liad loved
and trusted a traiter te bis King. Ibis she knew was a
sharp stiug te ber loyal bearted maid, berself the daughter
of a British seldier who hud fouglit ut Blenhemni aud
Malplaquet, under John Churchill, the great l)uke cf
Murlboro ugb.

But tbe exigencies cf the time udmitted ne indulgence
cf grief, a great bousehold waste be moved. The family
mansion, a gable bouse cf good dimensions, with its second
floor and dormer windows in the roof, its roses and boney-
suckles new threwn rudely lither and thither by the keen
October gale, its pieusunt parterres with Dutcb flower-bed8
aud shrubbery, its orchard full cf russets, blenbeims,'pearmains, and medlars, the deiigbt of the thrifty bouse-
keeper, as cf the yeungsters ; the wide sud luscieus
meadows where the kine lowed in the sweet June grass,
aud the fruitful cern fields wbere the gleaner was always
welcome, according te the Scriptures, bad te be ef t for
ever. The aucieut cburch that crowned the burial hilI
wbore lsy the dust cf the pieus and loyal sucestors, net
euly cf the Cradocks thenuselves, but cf all their wide,'feudul bousehold, aud wlere the beautiful bouls each Sab-bath pleuded out in oveliest burmony their call te the
lands te "lBe joyful in tbe Lord," would kuow tbem ne
more. The boys bsd te, be brougbt home from scool and
tbe youtbs fronu college, the girls had te give up tbeir
governeas, and the bubes their nursery. The mistrescf
the heuseheld wbo bad boru and breugbt up cbildron, and
the master who bad provided by bis industry, thrift and
good judgment for the large demands upon him, bad te
givo up their liopes and rest aud ccmfort, and one and al
had te turf their faces te the wilderness, if se be tliey
might there flud a living, and keep their boneur brigbt.

It is hardly te be suppesed that John Shaw gave up
the liepes cf yeurs and the girl lie truly loved witbeut
another struggle ; ho oven aippealed froin the girl herseîf
te bher mistresa, who, thinking that a .maid-servant was
sacrificing more than she was cslbed upen te do in tbe
matter of loyslty, used ulI bier sbiiity te persuade Betty
te stay in Massachusetts as John Sbaw's wife, premisiug
te releaso ber frenu ber bond, snd te give. ber the usual

LO bonus, a cow sud a festhcr-bed, te whicb she added
id numereus bousebold matters that she must bersoîf leave
h, behind or soîl. But Betty was truc te bier principles; sbe
Id said she ne longer loved John Shaw, hoe was net the mai
id she thought hoe wus, lie migbt be as riclu as the ludies,» but te lier lue would ever be poor, because lie was peor in
[I principle.
ýg The cavalcade ef t the Cradock liomestoad oarly oue
,u dull October morning, the red round sun stared mournfuli3as the waggous and carts filed eut upon the rough read,
, and John Shaw kept binu cempany as hoe gazod with dazed

d eyes upen the proession frein the summit cf a little bill.e Net a glimpse cf Betty c;ould lie catch, ner a word cf fare-
0 well had she left bebind bier among the neighhours, miauy

cf whoma viewed the matter from John Shuw's standpoint
e and tbought Betty a foolish wencb indeed.
0 The May sun cf the follewing year found John Shaw
a in pursuit cf Betty's good gracos again. lHe bsd learued

n that the Cradocks had settied in the neighbourhood cf
ýt Niagara, and as the spring came on and his little place
,t grew pretty, bis locks and bords promising success, and

b is hsy looking well, the brigbt cheerful face cf Betty
e Barnes surroundeul by its brown curîs tucked under a neat
:1 white cap rose befere hum, hoe saw bier streng and beauti-
S fnl figure, bier sbupely armas, and bier white foot dance

before hinu, as iany a time lie bud watcbed bier ut tbe
C brook ut tbe tinie of the great family washing, or cf the
1 sheep-shesriug, wbeu al bauds were aloft ou bebaîf ef the
:)valuable tbcoces.

1 Cbeosing a week when ho could safely louve bis two
% ewes and a cow and caîf in the cure cf a neiglhbour, John

r set off te ind Betty aud try bis persuasive powers once
r more. By meians cf the belp ho promised te a little band

1 of refugees whîo bad found their hopes cf a resteration
c f Britishî ruile dashed, and had sufferod mucli froin the

1persecution cf neîghbburs wbo prided thenuselves ou loyalty
te Ilthe people," moaning their cwu aggrandisement,
Shaw reached the steep shore of the Niagara ut the old
Indian landiug-placo, ncw called J4owiston, aud there hoe
tarried until ho feuud where the Cradocks had settlod. [t
was further dewn the river, net far from the future site cf
Newark.

Sending Betty a carefully worded muessage, wilîi
1betrayed biîîî te nitlier side, hoe awaited louve te visit lier.

It came, and John Shaw wus conubucted hy a miesseuger te
a rough log but, wbere a fricnd of Betty's ived. She was
already ut the meeting place, and, save that she hll growil
thin, wus as beuutful us ever. 'Tho winter bail beon a
liard eue te ail, botb higlu and low,' privations 1usd heeîî
sovere, and the change freîîî thu' coinmodiousness and
conveniences cf civibized life te the straitness cf uuclcared
ferest bad told upon even the inost hopeful and patient.
John Shaw's quick eye had informced lin cf muclu that
was iucoutb sud trying in the new life, and for a moment
bis heurt snuete lire fer forsakiuug bis good club mlaster, in
whose household lie hbail bon a nd brought up. But
ho congratulated bimself on bis owu conforts, clung the
moere ciosoiy to thern, and thîougbt, by îîeaus cf Lthon, te
win Betty ever te ii again. But hoe reckoned without
bis lîost. Betty was net te be mioved ; nay, when she
found that bis views cf lis duty te lis king had remaiued
us dislcyal as before, she gave hum a cool good-bye anul
went hem e.

No way disconcerted, Shuaw iearuod that Betty wouid
ho ut cune cf the nuueroîus creeks tbat drain into Lake
Ontario in a day or two, doing the family waslîiug, accord-
iug te old custom, but, in accordance with the uew circum-
stances cf the family, aliniost uuassistod. Hoee doter-
mjiued te seek lier and te carry lier off, le this enud ho
hired a bout frinu an acquaintunce on the other side cf the
river, sudnîoering it iu a lifle sleltered nook, hoe awaiteul
bis oppertuuity.

But the uext day it riued ; the creeks wore swollen
beyend usefulnessud the banks cf tho lako became sticky
sud difficult te dlinh. 0f course ne Betty appeared, and
Shaw speut the niglit under the sb'ilter cf bis boat, hungry,
sud somewhat in alarm cof the ludians, wbo were in force
about the lake ishing. A fisb broiled ou bot sticks made
Sbaw's breakfast, and as the mefling rose clear sud briglit
lie booked for Betty and the baskets. Noon came sud ne
Betty ; the evening foîl, aud yet the bout iay moored just
witbin the creek. Shaw bad found meaus te satisfy the
craviugs cf bis bunger, but the craviug cf bis beart wss as
unsatihfied as over, sud lie bad te heur the cbidings cf an
outraged conscience tee, for hoe wus toc well taught in bis
duty te God sud bis nigbhour net ho uware that ho was
contomplatiug a sin. That un abduction was aise a crime
in the eyes cf civil baw did net occur te hum until long after.

A love song in toues that hoe readily recognized broke
ou bis our just as the moon rose above the trees. It wss
Betty come te recenneitre in view cf lber day's wasbing,
IlNow or nover," tbought Shaw, but bis heurt gave a
great bound, both fronu love sud four cf ceusequeuces if 'ho
were unsuccessful, that uumanned him for s moment.

"lBetty, my dear wench," hoe cried, in tender accents,
as hoe gently placod hinseif hetween bis quarry sud the
road home, IlI am bore to ask you once again te returu
witb nme and ho my wife."

Startled for the moment, Betty replied in s firm tene,
&F'I have put the alternative before you, John Shaw, if you
are ready te return te your king and prove it by serving
the master fron wbese dlaims upen you s faise govern-
ment enly releasod yeu, I will tbink again cf yeur offer;
etberwise net."

IlBut realiy, Betty, tha' cannot wisb nie te tbrew up
my hard-earned preperty and become a bond-servant again
just for a more sentiment. A foolisb sert 'un, tee, twixt
man and man, for wliat is a king or president else ?"
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"Do flot start the story again, John Shaw, it is use]ess.
I J narry no traitor."

se "1 h' art a bold wench to use that word to me again,
n Betty; but 1 love thee too well te bit thee, as 1 would a
3, nan. 1 have a boat here and will row thee across the
a river and make thee my littie wife in a few heurs if tha'

wilL say yea ; and tha' shalt neyer regret the day tha'
e leaved'A the wild wood where wolves may tear thee in

y pieces or the savages use thee worsc than death, if tha'
1,wilt but listen to the mnan that loves tbee. Hlast no pity
i for me, wench 1 or dost think I lie; and have followed

tbee through the great wilderness and been hungry and
thirsty, sleepless and wet througb, just for the sake of a
whiml" '
t lPity 1 have frr tbee, John Shaw, God knows how
great. 1 have prayed for tbee night and day, for tby seul

7 is in danger, and once tby hopes and mine seemed locked
1like the twining stems of the bitter-s weet yonder; but 1
Ego flot with thee. Take the word once for ail and leave

me in peace. A Yankee wife wilI best suit thee, who will
1not cross tby wiiI, nor mourn over thy lest honour as I do."

r "ThMen by the Evil One 1 will have thee by foui means,
bif fair ones serve naughit," cried Shaw. And tbrowing bis

strong arms round Betty hie lifted bier off bier feet and bore
bier shrieking towards bis boat. The poor girl clutched at
everytlîing as sbe was l'orne along, but bier captor's strengtb
was tee mutch for bier fettered endeavours, and Shaw suc-
ceeded in placing bier, net without rnucb dangerous strug-
gling, in the bottomn of bis boat. But there lie found him-

0self in a dilemmna. B'etty, tbough exbausted with bier
struggles, had not fainted: lie dare not use bier as roughly
as be would a mian and tie bier. Tbe boat rocked threaten-
ingly, the ligbt was departing. H1e solved'the difficulty
by blindfolding bis prisoner witb bhis cravat, having first
fastened bier arins behind bier witb a short end of repe.
The girl ne longer shrieked, lbit sobs broke fromt lier lips
at long intervals, and if trnth must be told the painful
sounds went te the heurt of John Sbaw. But hie was des-
perate, it' was now or neyer with hin, and, seizing bis cars
ho bent to bis task witb tierce energy.

le bad put twe or three lîundred yards between boat
and shore, and was revolving in lus mind soue speech thut
sbould toucli the ebdîîrate fair one's beart; when suddeuly
she plunged into the water, the boat swayed and swung so0
violently that ho ceuld Iînrdly keep bier rigbt; and botlh
bond and lieurt belped te intensify the borrors of the
nmontent by tlîeir violent threbbing. At leîîgthî, after, as
it seemned te the astoiibd titan, ant never-ending period,
thougbi but a few seconds, John Shaw was able te look
whut had bcm of bis lato, captive. îJnboiind and n
longer blindfold, the courageous girl wvas bruvely breastin gthe current and hll almost reacbed the shore wben the
bewildored gaze of bier quondain lover felI upon lier. At
tho saine momtent Johin Shaw bebeld more than one [ndian
cance silently creeping eut freinaniong the coves that
fringe the Niagara river at that point. ihen bie knew
that the girl was suCe, for bis short sojourn on the Canadian
side bad infornî,d bimî of the greut esteeni in wbich the
Cradock housebold was held both. by red men and white;
se, with a sigli as deep as Niagara, tbe baflled Shaw re-
sumed bis labours; and mnade with aIl speed for lus own
shore, nover again te blave it.

Great was tbe surprise of Mistress Elizabeth that even-
ing wben lber muid Betty ruslied iute bier littie bedroom,
wet and wild, and incontinently fainted away. With loy-in," care site teuded the poor maiden until the colour camne
back to bier check and the liglît te bler eye; and mest in-
dignantly did she receive the extraordinary story Bettypoured into bier cars wben sut-iciently recovered te talk.

"M ýy poor: ,Betty," said Mistress Elizabeth, witb the
tears in bier soft eyes, Iltlîeu hast, indeed, been rougbly
forced upen thy clîoice! Thou shaît flot regret it if kind
acts and truc hearts can niake it up to the(-,"

Il Whut cisc bave 1 ever recived ?" cried Betty.
"What other cboice wus before njie but wbere duty lay 1

,Johnu Shaw may go Jiang!"1~ A. CURtzoN.

PROFI T-SlIA RING A SOL-VENT FOR T711E
LABOUR IPROBLEMl.*

Dx ESP [E the miaterial isn--the deepening inuterialisîn,1)we fear--of the agae, there are happily signs that the
bitter conflict between capital and labour will ere long
draw te a peaceful close. Net only arc strikes more and
more yielding now te arbitration, but the attitude of
labour towards capital whicb provokied them bhas sensibly
softened before the bumunitarian spirit of the time, and
the bonest effort cf the employer te deal justly with the
empleyed. Ce-operation, tbough it bas net met ail the
difficulties cf the position, or been satisfactory te the
employer, whom in trîîth it practically gets rid of, bas
been a factor cf seme importance in rcconciling antagonism
and in seeking to ilupreve the industrial situation. That
the industrial situation can be improved by any nueans
short of those revolutionary eues wbich would nuake chaos
cf commerce and rend the social fabric te its base, the
hopeful among us at least still tbink. We can well under-
stand that te soae minds-the mind cf the secialist and
trades agitater, for instance-the prospect is flot a pleasing
one cf getting rid by peuceful means cf industrial wars and
cf laying the demon cf labour revot ; but te the well-
wishers cf seciety and the levers ef their kind the prospect


