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The ight andl sounais of the wretcîied stcet
OarCss'd ne, ani 1 saia l " Ve client
Orhens I;wiili hotte. Mlin supluen ics

ln vice, andl natiglit tiat's fair or sweet
Fiiîds fuilier favur in his cyci.

14 Vainly we.strive. in sanguine i. noal.
Ta clevate a --.vagc blrond

'l'lai, front thte ciadie surditl, doui,
No longer has a wish for gond.

Or cravilig for tlhe lîcautitil."

1 saies ; but cliding n>y atesIiair,
My wisez rienal jut: pointed wtierc,

lly soute indifféient passer tilrnwnv
Ulion a lirai) ciaiaties taar.

Tite loosc Icaes o! a rose were £owvn.

Andi 1, 'twixt tcnderness ua d uht,
lteictd, while pi) grcw devout.

A saîualitl andi uncatter chitl,
Witli carefult tingers picking out

The sccniless lais. dust-ddeiletl.

Andsi sraiglît 1 secînedhil) sec a close.
With liawîhoinliedged andi britr-rose

And biending down. 1 h Iisîiercd. -II1car.

Contc let us fi)-, whte na ont knows,
To the country-f-ir a'ay ftm hîrc."

Ulion thet intle wnlld-worn face
Ttere dawvntel a luol, o! wist fut grace.

Then caine the qjuestion thiat fat hauis
Stili fllowed mie front place ta place;

" leaI country, whcrc you can catch flm~ers ?'
-Fa'reime ale i%z'l!e, jinlartler's lf'eek!y.

lAit iUghis Reserved.

MARe.IORI-'S CAYA-1DIY IIINTER.

CHAI'TEIZ V.-CoN*rNuiii'.

'Who vas she?' asked Marjarie.
, A maiden of Trayes in France. wha bc-

carne a nn, and came out ta Canada in tht
aId French days to0 ha a missiunaty ta the la-
dians, and especially ta :teacb their childnen-
She was onc ai tht founders oai Montreal and

ai its aIdes: cburch, andi you wilI sec ber pic-
turc in there when yan go ta, sec the canverit.
It's vbat ve Scotch caîl a "lsoncy"I face, fuhl

ai beat and goodness.'
1'Anathen igt in the darkness,' :bought

Marjonie, and bier thoughts flew southvand ta

ber father. flut they were quickly recalled

by tht naval scene about ber, as Dr. Ramsay

guidcd is hanse caretully tbnough the thrang

of veicles ai aIl kîinss on ronners, from tht

great drays and the lange bansisome family

sleigbs, witb thein nîch (un robes, dowa toaa

miniature cuter drawu by a goa, which de-

lightad bar grcaily. Tbey passesi tht Champ

de Mars witb the stately facade ai tht court-

bouse behind ili, and Nelson's Clumu, andi

then as they appnaached tht crawded Bounse-

cours matket, a miass ai market sleigbs and

pecapîc-stllns andi buyers-tbey had tai go

more sîowly still. Maijoie watched i vih

great intenesi the crowds of h tabitans, hanses
andi vehiclas ai qunint and cuiaus fasbion,

and tht vanderful vaiety ai articles they vert
foÇ,ning for sale, frorn carcasses ai sbeep andi
poultry ta, great pans of frazen milk vbicb vert

sald by tht poond.
The shrill chatter ai interminglcd French

and English tangues, in vbich tht French

predarinated, made it aîrnast impassible for

ber ta bhear Dr. Ramsay's occasional explana-

tions as thcy passadsorsame abject a! special

intarest. Some fine carcasses af beautiful

dean, frazen stiff, txcited ber admiration and

pity. I)r. Ramsay toîsi ber they werc bnaught

(nomn a long way back among the bills, and

promisasi ber veuissn for dinner sorne day, as

a treat. And Maijoie thougbt she waulsi
rathar have the dean baunding aven tht bilîs

%han lying statk and stifi in the marketplace.

But thcn, on the other baud, the dean mîght

starve in viutcr, vbîch vas anecocnsoing

consideratian. As thay pasfad thegneat datk

motan pile ni thteraiket itself, Dr. Rams"':

pointasi up a natraw alîey at tht endi o! whicb

vas a quaini, weather-beate-n little stant

chutch. 'There,' bc saisi, ' is tht quaîatcst,

ldest littît chutch in Montreal, ' N'tre Darne

tic fiorsecours' -' Our Lady ofai Gaciaus

1 IeIp.' 'Mauy a prayer bas btec put up there

for soîdiars andi sailors, and many a sailor bas

bung up is little votive offenting in tok-en af

raitude ionr merci!ul deivereace. 1 can't

wait fan you ta go ln nov, but you shall go in

anothen time, andi take a goosi lokati h al

for it vili give you a very gond idea of many
an ahi cborch abroad. It migbt quite veli bc.
in Normandy.'

They are uow gliding along St. Mary
Street, tbrough tht ld French suburb af

Hochelaga, with the white expanse of the

river ta their right, and the woodcrested

mound af St. 1elen's Island rising ou: ai tht

wide river plain. Dr Ramsay explaiued tbat

this was tht oldest part of Montreal ; that the
name Hlocbelaga bad been tht name o! the
original Indian village vhicb bad occupied
the spot vhen Jacques Cartier frst visited it,

shortly ater be bad frst discavered the St.

Lawrence itself. He described bow the gaI-

Ian: Breton navigatan bad Ici: bis largest

ships at Québec, and sailed np in a srnall sloop

ta visit this large palisaded viagewhicb hehad
beard of as tht capital ai a great country an

the river, than also caled the river ai Hoche-
laga. Ht toîd boy Cartier had landed somne-
vbere near that very place, and bad valked up

tbnougb tht maize fields in state, ta tht village

a! bark wigwams, with its triple walaf pali-

sades ; and boy al, (ram thé witbered and

decrépit chie!, duvu ta tht squaws and chil-
dren, received tht white strangers vitb tht

greatest loy and respect, even believing that
Cartier coutld healtbeir maladies. And then

Cartier had been conducted through tht

primeval forest ta the top ai the heautitul

mauntain. and had given it the namne it bas kept
ever since-' Mount Rayai' ; in honnor ai the

magnificent view, beautiful then as nov.
They tunned by and by, afier Dr. Ramnsay

bad pointed aut the great couvent a: Hoche-

laga, vhene se many French Canadian girls

have received their education, and vhichbcb
said she sbauîd go to set some day. «The nuns,'

be said, 'are sveet and gentît vomen, and

their schaîars lave tbem dearly, and learu frarn

tbemn gentle and vomanly manners, vhich

make Frencb Canadian girls su charring,

and art, ike a loy voice, Ilan excellent thing
in woan.'

Dr. Ranssav turned inta St. Paul Street on

thein vay bacle, ta show Marjonie the very

aIdes: bit ai tht city, the site of its first found-

ation, and taîkecd about the aId heroic days
vhen tis one little street ai srnall bouses

stoad ahane ta stem the great tide af savage

barbarism tbat swept ike a flood aver ahi the

surrounding countny, except anîy tht rock ai

Québec and the fringe a! eastenn settlements
of ber huritan faralatllers.

1'In those days, Mananti,' he said,

the bitter enemies a! Canada-the fiance lire-

quis-vent the !iends ai yaur foretathers ;

and arn 1 sory ta say that thr-sc tva colonies
a! Christian nations nto nîy vaut ta van vitb

each othen betore the tyts o! these pon

beathan savages, but even urged on thair In-
dian allies ta (al on the de!encless coîonists

on each side, and monder and plundar and

destroy. It vas horrible that buch things

should be I Le:nshe thankful that tht vorîd

bas grava a little batter since then, and that

nations are beginu:ng ta set the vickedness
of van in its truc light.

4'But there were bernés in those days,

Mantio,' he added, and ht vent eu te tel
ber boy that very Place d'Armes, in front ai

tht big chutch ai Notre Darne, had been tht

scene ai an expIait as brave as tht ' holding
ai tht bridge' in the 'brave days of Rame,'
which she bad read about in Macaulay'-, Lays,

vhen 'Maisonneuve, tht Christian knigbt and
saldier vho faundad Montreal, had kepi a

horde ni Indian assailants a: bay, sîngle-band-
cd, until every ont of bis pursued retrtating
faîhavers vas sale vithin tht valîs af the little
fort.

*And vas he kiledV asked Marjanie.
4 No,' he raplied, *'the Indians vert so im-

pnessed by bis brave defence that they wcre
determiued ta take bim alive, and then he

1managed ta strike dovu thecir chia!, and, in
tht excitarnent that ensued, be tue gut vithin

1tht valîs. And so that adventureat least eud-
.- cd happiîy.'

; 1Fan tht French, yes,' said Marjanie, and

.1tht doctan laughed.
; 'Ab, Um a!raid ve've ala littît heathen-

(ism Ici,' he said, gaod-humnrtdly. 'But then,

tyau se, if Maisonneuve and bis rmen lad
àbeau kild, it migbt bave involved destruc-
;tion ta tht vbolt Frencb colany a:that time,

wicb would bave been a far grenter misfar-
tune than the death of a few savan~es could
be.'

And now tbey were back in Si. james
Street, and Dr. Ramsay set down Marjorie a:
the bookstore wbere ber aunt and cousin were
ta mee: ber.

CHAPTER VI.

NE.V VIIENDS.

As Marjorie expected, ber aunt and cousin
had not arrived wban sbe entered the book-

store, so she followed ber uncle's directions,
bougbt some Canadian postage stamps, and
sat down by the counter ta look nt tbe new
books there displayed, until ber aunt's arrivaI.
Na: fan from ber sat a gentleman wbo seemed
deeply engaged in laoking over some large
volumes, yet occasionahly darted keen, scrut-

inizing glances aithte people wbo came in or
went aut, one or tvao!fvhicb rested a ma-
rnent on btrself. She could not belp stealing
a glance at him again and again ; for bc saem-
ed ta ber bath a very paculiar and a vzry in-
teresting-Iooking man. Hte had a strong face
wbicb no ane could bave called handsorne,
but wbich was full ai deep lines of thougbt
and expression ; a powerful, tbough by no
rneans taîl figure. samewbat bigb-sbouldered
and stooping. Hle had tbe air of one wbo
lived much alone and cornmuned mucb with

books, and yet bad strong sympatby tao, with.
men, for tbe lunes ai bis face were kindly as
weIl as tboughtful, even wheu it vas at rest.
The bookseller treated hirn witb marked re-

spect, and brought ont one volume after au-
othen ta show him-books wbicb seemed very
large and learned-looking, Marjorie :hought.

At last, alter selecting tva or three vol-
umes ta be sent ta bim, he rose, buttoned bis
avercoat, shoved bis heavy fur cap-which had
been lyîng on tbe couter-davu alrnost ta
bis shaggy eyebraws, and tauk bis leave alter
a kindly gaod-morning ta the booksehler and

a Iast glance at Mananti, whicb serned ta
say that he knew quite weli that she vas a

stranger, and was mentally classifving ber as
he migbt a botanical specirnen. Jnst as be
raacbed tbe door, he stopped ta greet vith tbe
mas: avertfowing cordiality, MIrs. Ramsay
who vas jus: caming in. Bath she and 'Mar-
ion respondad ta bis greeting with evidant

pleasure, parting witb the yards, ' Ve shal
set yau :a-rnorraw, îhen.

'O0, Aun: Mary 1 who is tbat gentleman?'
asked 1%1atiarie, with eager intereSt.

'That is Professor Duncan, anc of aur
dearst fiends bere,' replied Mrs. Ramsay,
with a srile. 1'But what made yau ask-?'

' Oh h 1 could' belp loaking at him vbile
1 was waiting. And I thought be must be
very vise and clever ; I am sa glad yqu knov
him 1 jack and Millie vere talking about
Professar Duncan yesterday.'

' Yes ; be's a great favorite of theirs, as

he anght ta be ; (orbhe is most kind in talking

ta thernand telling tbernstories. He lives al
abate, and aiten drops in ta take tea with us

an Sunday evenings, so to-morrow, yoo vilI
sec birn and hear birn for yaurself.'

The shopping expeditian began, and Mar-
janie accampanied ber aunt and cousin fram
ant large shop ta another, wbere (uns,

blanket-suits and au infinitude ofother articles
of wintr ear vene displaycd in bewildering
profusion. Aiter a gaod deal of companisanà
and consideration, Mant ioiinally decided au
a warm squiriel cape, cap and muif, for ardi-

nary wearand atobogganing costumecosist-
ing ai a white blanket ulster with a striped
border af sky-lot. and bIne sash and lugue
bleîc ta match ; colafs whicb Alan had

espccially carnmended, because he belanged
ta a club bearing the nmaio Tu que BIeue.

They were just caming out ai the last shop

vhan a large farily sleigh witb bandsamt
.fur trappings, drew up in frontal it. Marjorie
ivas just admriing the beauty Of the honsts and

ithe appaintrnents o! tht equipage, when a
.light figure sprarog eut and she heard a lively
vict exclairn:
1 O,0 Marjaiel1 1'm sa glad we've met Von.
1 was just raing ta drive up as soon as marn-

.m3 vas clone shopping, ta sec if you vauld
corne and talc lunch at aur bouse ta-day.

' May she, Mis. Ramsay? It vas taa s:army
1yesterday ta go ta stet yu, yau lcnow, but
.marnra ahways lets mue have any anc 1 like ta
Pluncbean on Saturdays.'

Mrs. West who followed ber daugbter
more leisurely, endorsed Ada's invitation, and
as Mrs. Ramnsay seerned quite willing that
Marjorie shoL'ld acccpt it, the inatter was
quickly settled, Ada saying that they could
leave Marjorie at her uncle's bouse wben they
drove ont in the nternoon.

Mlarjorie prtferred to sit with Ada in the

sleigh while Mrs. West went in to make ber

purchases. She thought she shonld neyer
tire of watching the strcam af people and

sleighs of sncb variety of aspects, that poured
dlong Notre Dame Sreet-the great shop-
ping street of bMontreal-and Ada's brisk ac-
companirnent af remarks and explanations
made the scene stili more entertaining, for
she could tell Marjorie sornething about a
good rnany of the people wbo passed.

WVhen Mrs. West came out the borses'
heads were turned hornewards, and tbey were
soon again across Victoria Square and ascend-
ing the siope af Beaver Hall. Then tbey
drove a littie way along Dorchester Street,
and Ada pointed out the beautilul churches
and mansions there, and the fine English ca-
thedral witb itS rectory close by ; and then
tbey crossed the wide St. Catherine Street
and soon were gliding along Sherbrooke
Street, where the stately mansions tbat line it
on either hand, stood ont to viewaltht more
plainly, because of the leaflessness of the en-

vironing trees. Behind the line o! handsorne
houses and snow-clad grounds. rose the white

slopes of the stately «"mountain "-lu dazzling
purity agWinst the vivid bIne ofthie clear wintry
sky.

They soon stopped in front of a fine mnan-
sion of gray cnt stone, witb an ornamental
portico, and somnewhat extensive grouoids.
Ada, as usual, vas out first, and waited im-
patiently for Marjorie to follow Mrs. WVest,

for whomn she politely waited ta descend firsi.
The door vas quickly thrawn open, and Ada

eagerly led ber friend into the sofîly carpeted
hall. Marjorie had neyer been in so fine a
bouse in ber lite. The spacions hall and

à roons, ail sa ricbly carpeted and luxuriously
furnished, the gleam of gilding and white sta-
tuary here and there, of gorgeously fiarned
pictures and ricb tinted curtains, and a

Rlirnpse of a French window apening intoaa
conservatory glowing witb lovely flowers-al
sceered to give ber the sensation of entering a
fairy palace. It seemed a sort of charrning
drearn which wauld dissolve again directly.
Poor Ada's accustorned eyes bad neyer seen
ber own home as the beautiful vision that it
seemed to Marjorie's jus:tlhen. To berit was
very matier-of-fact reality, thougb she could
have told just bow mucb some of the pictures
cost, and vas proud in ber beart of ber luxur-
ions borne wbîcb she knew was so mucb ad-

mircd. But ta Marjorie, as sne followed ber

friend up the wide staircase ta Ada's awn
romr with its costly furnisbîngs, it aIl seemned
too beautifol and grand for bomely every.day
use.

*There's my canary,' said Ada, pointing ta
the gilt cage that hung between the pretty
pink-lined curtains. ' He sings beautifully,
and hasn't he a pretty cage? That was my
last irtnday present, but 1I m awfully afraid
of forgetting him. Nov if yau're readV corne
down, and Vil show yon the drawing-roorn
and canservatory before lunch.'

Marjorie was divided in ber admiration be-
tween tme large bandsorne raam witb its artis-
tic decorations and charming pictures. and
the prettv littie. conservatory gay witb geran-
inrns and chrysanibemums, white and gaîdea,
and its ferns and hanging baskets witb their
clustering tendrils of drooping plants and
fowers. She vas still lingering in deligbted
admiration af these, wben a gong sounded,
and Ada said they must go ta luncbeon.

Tbey passed an xhrougb the spacians bail,
its igbt rnellowed by the rich tones a! the

[stained glass windovr, into the large dining-
rorn vith its heavy carved (urniture, wherc
an aval table was beautifully set out for lunch -

1eau, witb flowers and silver and glearning
.czystaL. Mrs. West came in witb ber sorne-
- hat slow and languid air, and Gerald !ollaw-

1 a f.w minutes later, and afier a c urte us

1salutation to Marjorie, tok is seai opposite
ber. He vas mat like Ada, being pale ratber

ethan fair, with brown bairand ratherlargegray
eyt-s like those af bis mother. He was much

.slighter than Alan in figure, and Mantio

. bougbt he looked leke a clever lad and wauld

1be rather andsome if is expresion
had flot sarnetbing dissatisfied in It. She

. haugbt he did not look sa bright and happy
ea;s Alan, natwitbstanding thie pony and abun-

dance of pocket.maney.

<To bc c«ntinu«PL


