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er chiecks, so0 that her cousin thought
e had never scen her look so beautiful.
Stitl somelbow she did not seem to him the
same Madeline whom e had left in New
Yorlk, und he fancied she must  have
clianged, which is the ordinary excuse one
olferz for our own wconstaney. Guy Rals-
ton had Gmgnned himsell at one time irre-
voeably in love with his cousin, but e
was only three and {wenty and, while on
zoing to Canada he was wretehed for o
whole week, e gradunlly awoke to the
fact that there was more than one woman
in the world, and that Annette Chartrense
wan really very pretty, and her French
manners most faseaating. Have you not
beard the same tale before, and is Guy the
only one who has transferred his affections
from the one sole woman he could ever
love, to the othier sole woman who hias his
freart 7 Who will first cast the stone, and
should we all remwin true to our first
love? God forbid! Neither you nor 1 gir,
could very well coneeive baving the girly
we first *“spooned ¥ with seated in the
place of the present partsiers of our joys.
S0 Guy lovking at Madeline admitted she
was very lovely, but as to caring for her,
exeept as a cousin you know, that was
absurd. At one time it is true he had
thought—but that was long ago, cver so
many weeks in fact. and so {hinking but
chatting Lightiy upon indifferent subjects,
Guy and his compamnns soon found them-
selves at the Windsor Hotel again when
they scparated to prepare for lunch.

Madeliue was unleignedly glad to see
her cousin, and Van lliggin who, in some
mysterious way had much to do with rail-
roads, found Joln Dugdale very well in-
formed upon many points of mutual inter-
est, s0 that the time quickly passed, and
father and daughter joined together in ex-
tending the invitation to diuncr.

** One of our rooms uverlooks the Square,
said AMadeline, “ap? we can all have a
splendid view of the storming of the ice
palace, which is fixed for this cvening.”

“Yes, and I would like to have o fow
words with you Mr. Dogdale, regarding
the brauch of the (¢ I R. from Sudbury
to the *Sou,” remarked Van Higgin.

$o the matter was arranged. In  the
aftcznoon they druve ruvand Mount Ltoyal,
calling at the Victorin Rink on their way
back, to watch sume fancy skating which
had been provided as one ol the attrace
tions for carnival visitors.

By this time Madehine had talked over
verything with Ralston, and turned to
converse with Dogdale. It was curious to
note the contrast between the pair; the
Jashionable New Yourk belle, so dainty jn
all her appointments, so particular as to
the outward appearance of herself and
others, and the Lancashire engineer, so
utterly oblivious to mere personal adorz-
ment, as far as be himself was concernoed,
reminding one of unpolished granite, Loth
for roughness and strength.

HTHE ANTIDOTE®

‘“ How do you like Cannda Mr. Dugdale 7
suid Maodeline, “ At this  season at all
events jt must be very different to India,
where 1 understand you lived for some
Years.”

*“1 harldly have made up my mind whether
I like Canada or not just yet,” \rcplicd
Dugdale, to whom Madeline was a sort
of fairy vision out of a Christmas Pictorinl
weekly. It seems to wme a trifle slow,
and there is as mnch bother in securing
half o dozen laborers here, as there is in
enpaging throe hundred coolies in Judia.
1 have not shaken off come of my Eastern
ways altogethir, and should have fouind
the time bang heavily of late, had I not
been lucky enough to mcet your cousin.”

* It was fortuuate also for him too Mr.
Dugdale.” said Maddine smiling, for she
liked lim for the rewark about Guy.
*Does not that man Rubenstein  skate
magnificently 2 Of course you lave no
skating in India. J am well acquaiuted
with Europe and ¢ven Egypt, but India
is an unknown land to me.”

“And yet India has o history extending
back to ages before Europe was mercly
inkabited by wild savages. Whera we
talk of our bundreds of ycars sho talks
of her thousands.”

“Q0Oh but you know the world is barely
&ix thousand ycars old Mr. Dugdale, Made-
line remarked, with a sort of religious
dogmatism.

*“That is according to the biblical me-
thod of calculution,” returned Dugdale,
“but there is where we are at such a
disndvantage, in arguing npon the aati-
quity of certein historical proofs—we are
bound to @ very Iunited space of time—
whereas the Hindoo says the bible is only
the history of once people, and that some of
their Brahmins are acquainted with the
records of evemls which  occurred  long
prior to the advent of our first parents
in Eden.”

“ You should pay a visit to my couatry,”
sid Madeline dashing off at a tangent
to cxeape what she was beginning to fecl
was dangerous ground. “ You should pay
a visit to my country, where there are
no mists of antiquity to confuse the mind.”

“ But only visivns of the present to glad-
den the eye,” replied Lugdale with o bow,

“Thank you, that is very nice. Seri-
ously, however, I vm sure you would find
a great deal to interest you in the United
States.”

*“Well may b> X shall try shortly Aliss

Van iggin, as your {ather has been kind
cnough to promisc to lovk out for some-
thing to suit mec when my engagement
ix up with the C. . R.”

“You will like New York I am sure,”
was Nadeline's rejoinder.

““1 do not think New York was the point
Mr. Van Higgin had in view,” said Duog-
dale smiling; * he mentioned something
about Denver.”

“Oh my! that is a long way off; you
might as well be in India almost.”

“1{ you could import some of the Indian
atmosphere inside this rink, I for ono

should not be sorry” observed Dugdale,
and as this appeared to bo tho opinion
of the whole party, they adjourned back
to the Windsor forthwith.

They dined togoether, und no fault could
be found with either the viands or the
champagne, for Yan Higgin had long since
emerged from the American  *feeding ”
gstage, and could cnjoy a good diuner as
well ag-anyone. He was not one of those
who would “live like u dog in order to
div rich,” and if he gaiued his woney cus-
ily, ho spent it frecly, and perhaps just
a trifle ostentatiously, but still with gen-
crous hospitality.

T Fil the glusses  waiter,” he  cried,
‘and bring another bottle. Did you drink
much champagne in ladia Mr. Dugdale? .

“Now and then; we called it Simkin
there,” replied Dugdale.

‘“Not many hotels like this I guess,”
suid Van Wiggin.

“It is a little better fitted up than o
dak bungalo” was the answer.

*“ Are there not light as well as “ durk ”
bungalos ? ” agked Madeline, at which Dug-
dale laughed, cxplajuing that Miss Van
Ifiggin had made an  uncomscious pun,
and that dak bungalv meaat post or rest
house.

After dinuer Madeline retired to arrange
the room for viewing the ice palace, while
the gentlemen descended to smoke in the
rotundn. Have you ever reader seen the
ice palace ot Montreal? None of our

, purty had bLefore the present carnival, and

this evening was the first time they had
witnessed it lighted up with the clectyic
light, the effect of which was both weird
and beautiiul, reminding one of a large
iceberg, with the nurora borenlis shiving
through it. No doubt the so-called storm-
ing of the icc palacc has been described
by abler pens than mine; how the army
of snowslioers, descending from the moun-
tain, with tbeir torchcs of various col-
ors, formed on the Square, in front of
the palace, and how another party of
snowshoers manned the icy battlements, to
defend that palace to the last drop of
their blood! How at a given sigonl o
hundred rockets go up from the bescig-
crs, which call forth & similar number
from the besciged; then Roman candles
are lighted, and as the attacking party
rush forward, amid showers of different
colorod fire balls, the battle cry resouuds
along the whole line; and is respoanded to
by a shout of dcfinnce, nnd a blaze of
artillery from the palace. There is a check
1o the advance, and the besieged sally
out and drive back their foes, bat it is
only for a Yrief spell, for the palace is
attacked in the rear, and z voice roars
out, **What, ko there! Back for your
lives! Close the port cullis! Ha! by the
beard of my Iather, a narrow shase!l”
I say ali this, and inuch more has been
related with greater talent than I pos-
scss, and I must therdfore leave ~what
is really a fairy like scene for the most
part to your imsgination, merely obscrv-
ing, that after uthcard of feats of valor,
and & resistance unsu in the hist-
ory of any country, the palace was stormed
and taken, but the defeat +was as honor-
able ax a victory, ct cetera, et ceters.
As a finale, the palace is supposed to bo
sct on fire, and the lorid flames are rendered
tentold more vivid by their reflection, both
on and through the ice walls, until at last
the lights dic out and you believe you sce
the palace a mighty rnin. But lo! as you
look agnin you perceive the structuro
shining across the Square, as it did be-
fore the assault, cold, calm, but brilliantly

beauatifal.
(To be continued.)



