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SECOND PORTION.

B ELLEVUE, in 186o, îvas.a plcasant town on tic shores ot
the Bay of Trent, Its streets werc lhadecl by thie elmnd

maple. The painted fraine houses, and more pretentious brick
crnes, îvhich composed the taîvn, shoîved signs of thrift andl taste.
The Iawns ivere neat and ivell kept. Geraniuins, verbenas and
foliage plants *in great variety, skirted tie grounds, or wcre
gathercd inta beds, white the never-fa-iling rose bush and stately
oleander, occupied dignified positions near the portico or ver-
andali. Beds of nhignonette, v'oiles and pansies ivere to be
found in the sheltered nooks, and ferns, broughit frin the Ioîv
lands outside the town, were nursed in nîimic: caverns. On
the Iaîvns of the %vell-ta-do tovnsiiien, flourishied summner-houses
aver îvhose sides climbed the scarlet-runner ancl morning-glory
wvhile croquet-balls and imallets, grace hoops andI skipping ropes,
lay quietly together, îvaiting for tie hiands of youthis andI maid-
ens, ta bring them ino life. Yes, Belluvue %vas an attractive
town-not an account of its wealth, for no millionaire dwelt
there-but for its bright, homnely îvays, its conifort andci cer.
Visitors lingered in the hospitable hiones, loath ta depart, child-
ren, reared by its happy firesides, dreaded the Urnie ien they
îvould have to go out in the wvarld "ta do for thieiselves."1
Whien tlîey had gone and found. the îvorld nat Sa cald, or bad
as they thought, they still rememnbered Uie old home in Bellevue

as soinething wvhich no nmansian, hawever grand or stately cotild
replace. Noîv it is a city. It lias cast off its shell of "Olci
Town " and lias got inta its new dress of "A young City," but
ta nie, ta tiose îîho are iddIle-.aged, it rnust ever be "Dear
Old Bellevue."

Up the gravelled walk of anc af the most pleasant of tliese
hom-es, anc afterîioon, walked a gentleman, tic oa0ner of the
lavn andI house. If wc liad been observant uve %vould have seen
his namne an a woodeiî sign at tic sie ofiiis office cloor, an the
main street:

ANGUS MORRISON,

Attarney, Bartiristcr-itt.la-w, etc.

Over his shildcr lie carried a blue bag, wlîich %%as stu«fed uvith
law papers. It is true tlîat sanuetiimcs it cantainced his mail or
ain evenîng paper; but gencrally, hie did not dcciei' the public.
Tlîe papers that thrust their ends and sides out of Uic mnouth of
tic bag uvere legitimiate lauv business wliichlihad ta, be îvaded
tlirauglî befate the lavyer- could[ steel). Amigus Morrison uvas a
busy man. Gifted by nature îvitlî a logical mincI and a ready
tangue, he uvas cngaged in a]l cases wlierc special pleacling uvas
necessary. As tlîe peaple in îlîat caunty liad tlîe sanie habit af
falling aut wvitl tlîeir neighbars, cantesting wills, quarreling- over
bits aflaîid, and failitîg ta turn up on the uvecding day, tlîat poor

epraved îuîiîan nature lias in ail parts of this round 'world;


