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CHAPTER 1.-THE RESruE.SOME few years ago my friand Tom Birtie returned to Montreat
aftcr a Iei'gtbencdvisit to the Old C>untry, wbare hc bad been
making arrangements for n more extended trade than ',,l pra-

- .yiously existed betwvecn himself and a number of Scotch bouses. à.L
livers events,-apart from business-bad happened to Tom during bis

solourn on the other sida. Ha had m3ried a daughter of a Glargow

iwholesale drug merchant, sometu'bat hastily, and of which act hc
cettainly soon repenteri rt leisure. The marriage was a most unbappy

Iohe, for flot only had bis wifae a vile and ungovernable temper, but t0
bis horror ha discovered vcry shortly that she was 3dd*.cted 10 the use

fof chemical stimulants, when sha would losa ail control over herself,
anmd becoma for the lime being litcc one demanted. I can tbink of
notbing more disheartening, than for a young man being saddlad wiîb

isucb a burden, and a few montbs added years to0 Tom's life in tbose
Sdays. Perbaps an older mani wolild bave endeavored 10 piece togethar
theIb idol wbicb bad fallen from ils pedestal, but Tora felt too ivretcbed
t0 make the attempt, and hie was only slightly roused from bis letbargy,

~4wben ona day Ae discovared bis wvile bad clopari with bier cousin, an

idle young felio%7, wbo hacl lmtely c. me mbto a sallî proparty An
1ý action for div. rca wvas begun, but was diseonlinuad owing 10 the r.ewsjof Mrm Birtte's deatb in Paris, and Tom with a feeling of relief turnerl

over îbaî pange o! bis hisîory and pasted it down, resolving navet ta
Sre-open oi raer Io it again.

Il as icalya yar ft R oya r lanil tas yo oundlc himsel sonce
more de a the t bis reof aseutiatRTolound asbwac im setfozne
the rapida in bis eanoe doui the Back River rit Sault-mu-Recolier, onejSalurday afternoon in tbe beginning o! .August, you ivill sec a %vell

:<put togethet muscul2r marn of eight and twenty, with a sunbumît band-
soma face on wbich there is a smule of ptacid enjoyxnant. Sorrow and
tj rouble, like winîar, do flot 1aI for ever ; flowers bloom once more
a~ ndl 4he dip of the paddle tells us thare are stl pleasures left in life.

ê~ Time heals most %vounds, espeially wben we are young and locJc aherid
Sinsteadd'fbebind us. Age and mernoxy corne soon enougb. nmeanwhile

youth and hope turri mith zest t0 pasturas new, and Tom Birtia, as bis
canne danced over the waves could sing "The Canadimîz Boaîman
Song" witb a light heart.

life bail laIt the railway bridge msîarn, andl was steering tow'ards
comparativaly smooth vratcr near the i.and ebora whan a pratty picture
prascnted itself la bis gaza. On a rock julting ouI mbt the strem
stood a irl of sue cighteen suirmars, rod in hand, and whipping the

w-waler undcr the direction of an elderly gen:leman, =catd iinder a trac

31ta short distance in the rar, videnly adjusting is lna for a fresh

crat. The girl was of a tai slim figure, dressed in a tigbt fitting
costume, with a neent straw bat upon baer bead, sufficicntly strait Io
disclose the dark braided hait nnd fincly chiscled fealures, which latter
%vere rcnearcd more beautiful by the flusb of expectancy stamped upon
Il em, as the lthe atm thrcw out the Uina and drew bac, 'the faxhry
fly. 01 course ail this wvas taken in by Tom as instantenusly as it
would bave been by a Kodak, and in spite of his laie trý atment by one
of tbe sex, hae was stll undct tlb.., years of age, and could flot baelp
inwvardly acknowledging that Editb Vavasour (though hae did flot Ibean
lcnow hier namne) was vtry fairto l0ook upon. Hae could flot te lier
cyas. but ha was sure tbay must bc beautiful, and, being a bit of an
artist, tbe graca of the girl's movements quita ebarmed bim. X'ou sec
hae had flot rcquired the eynicism, which is mingled witb gray bairs,
and because one woman bad daceivcd bim, hae did flot theratore iltogi.
cally eondemn ail the rsct.

Suddenty thare was a leap and a splasb, a large black basa baving
talcan tbe fly, and bis rapidi dive below the surface, strainad botb lina
and rod, for, as onglets know, the black bass has beaps of pluck, and
witl fight witb tbe strcngtb and vim of a fisb twica bis ivaigbt. IlGive
bim line, Editb, Cive bima line !" shoutad Mr. Vavasour in an excited
voice, but rising from bis scat witb the detiheration of miature yars.

" «Oh Papa, the rca ha caught," Edith anseed ; then as the fisti
gave a tremendous jerk baer foot stipped, andt before bier fathar could
raacb baer sha falIto the Ib atet, the curr.ai instantly bearing bier
savent lade from tbe shore.

Il by God !" exctaimed Mtr. Vavasour, rushing lot ward as lbough to,
plunge in aCtai bis cbild, tbough hae could flot swim a stroke.

I Illd hard sir '2' roared Tom Birtle, mico was xîow at no gteaî
distance, "Il el et aIl rigbt," and bis canoa glided alongside of tha
rapidty sinking girl.

Tom %vas a powcrfut man, but il requiras great sIcill, as watt as
strengib, t0 tift a drowning person mbt a tigbî canne. If you desira to
tty the expetiment, lt me advise you t0 make the first attempt in enfin
water, as aven then you will flnd it no casy malter 10 keep )our cart
from swamping, but a cutte t randers the affair tcn limtes more diffi-
cu't. Luekity bowever, Tom tcnaw welI what-be %vas about; hae bad
turned the baad of hus canoa up stream, and teaning almost al bis
waigbt tipon hii rigbt band paddle, bc tbrust out anothai- witb bis taCt
band te Edith, %%ho ctutcbed it wvitb the cnergy of despair. - There was
a tem r in the canoe, as Tom resting still furtber on the opposite side,
stowly but surely began to, raise tbe girl out of the write:. "Steady.,'
hae ctied encoutagfingl), as at lengtb site caugbî buid of tbe canne, %%blen
dasbing Gown the extra paddle, ha seized ber aini, and witb bi,.
assistance sha finally s'ruggled over the sice and sink exbaustcd
immadiately in front o! him. Hardl> had thas taken place, 'nhen tha
current agriinst wbich Tom bad been figbîing litally single handed,
wbizzed round the bead of the canoe, and sent il ivitb lis occupants
flying out ifilo the stream as tboughi enraged at baving b.-cn iesistad so0
long.

Ill'il land dlown below, and bririg baer to the Hotel," Tom sbouted
back 10 hir. Vaeasuur.

CHAPTER II.-Tua PLAY.

INa short story like the prescrit, avents bave t0 bit barely loucbed
lapon, or cntiraty left t0 the rcadcr's imagination. Let us pasa over
the next montb or two, during wlicb you wilt flot be much aslonished
tc0 bear that T<.m Bitle became intimate witb the Vavasours, and % len
a goodloolcing wveltto-do young man of eight-and.îwcnty is marie wel-
corne at the bouse of oea whose daughter is in tbe first bîush of woman.
bood, you cari probabty guass wvbat wvill happcn. Those wbo piate
about the incon-tmncy and sballownas of affection, or sncer nt the
tender Passioni, foîget %hc rnacful effect ot lime ',port soizow and
troubla.

Tom's nature %vas such, that bis baving made a mistake, <lid flot
preclude him from repairing the saine. Sirice ha badl rescued Editb,
haebaal spent many pleasant cvenirgs at bier ftber's bouse on Sbrrl.rnolce
Sîrcz- , and the influence of the brigbt girl's companionship mff,-cied
him, as 1 trust it may affect mil my y urng maie rcaders, whitc ns for
Editb, miter tbat canoe inci lent, Tom had) been 10 bier a perfrct bcro,
Illike Paris, bandsoma, and like Hector, bmrava"


