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lier. Thney Ioo so hareli and ugly.this
m n aglle aggiq isa Young

side of lier work.., If she has a sweetlieartP"
se:oored deHietelY, "shell Ilke somýe.) ing retty ta wear. ' Mgive lier my

Pink waist with the lace collar,"i and shé
ran downstairs ta tlie kitchen.

"1wasa-Zr 'ta the Virgin, Eva, I'd
ho after ma mher an aitar ýclotli if she'd
give mue back me b'y,") Maggie waS saying.

But Eva, scralching lier woolly liead,
answered medtatively,«'I don't know
about that, greeny- ain't a churcli goer
-but I kinder think that that yaller fellar,

ta Bay nothin' Of M'self, liad something ta
do with finding Jame3." Slie paused
suddenly as Amy Dean smilingly entered:
"Merry Ulmstmas, Miss Amy. Loyere,
greeny,.what she's brouglit yer.)

.Either Mys. Dean waa too hiappy ta hc
woriied, or Maggie.was elowly improvig,
for the Christmas dinner passed off withf ewer blunders, and at the conclusion Mrs.
Dewn- souglt the new maid with benev-
olent intent.

".fa.%eyou are imProvipag a littie, 1
think that you May be agoad watress in
tine. If you W'11 try liard not ta be so
fOrgetful and not ta nick the dishes, 1'il
keep yau. Miss Amy is talie married
moon and ; don't want ta make another
change if 1 can lielp it."1

Maggie. twisted lier apron strings
tbrougli ler fingers.

"'i'l be aftel' tellin' you, mum, that PUi
have ta be lavin'. lirm a-goiny ta get Mar-
ried myself."'r

hoWeqtern, Home 4QnIi
19."Married? Whom ean you know "ta

marryl. I tlought.you'd flot heen here aweek?"I
va byin Baltimore, mnum, and he'ss'nt me the mioney ta corne ta him. >Twasthinkin' of hilm taok me from thé olé colin-

tr" s miled -broadly. "Hels jùnt
benmde a policeman."

Mrs. Dean's eye wandered; she was .notinterested in Maggie ,'s prospects as com-
jpared tg her own comfort. She'walked
slowly back ta the living room and an-
nounced tragically:

"Maggie is going ta leave"
"«What's the matter?"ý Amy questioned.
"Matter! thlesame id staryl Aiter I'vemaBde up Mm irniIta endure lier deficiien-

cies, she gives notice. Prefers to leave aguodhome like this, with every comfort,and become the drudge of somne policeman.
She's going to be marriedi What did -she
take the Place for if she didn't intend ta
stay?")

But ail uncauscious of lier mistresa'
dispicasure, wholly ignorant of lier sharein augmenting the vexations of the servant
problem, Maggie, lier heart filled witlieager antici ation of the future, sat by thekitchen table dreamily listening whule Eva
reread the letter. And, f ar from resem-bling a mschievos diturber of domestic
peace, elie looked, with lier work-worn
bands crosscd quietly on lier knee, ler
luminous eyes staring unseeingly aithtle'snow, likesBornepilgrim, pausing ecstatic-

Ciyatlstwithin lierreacli.

The Swiftest "Moving»y Pictire
Camera.

By Bonnycastie Dale.

IIEN you look at the tame sheepWshambling off over the field of
the lower Ievels of the inbab-

ited valleys of British Columbia, then
raising your eyes and scanning the
maighty snawcrowned mountains on ci-
ther hand, which yau know to contaiîî
the native Bighorn Sheep in its wild
state, you do not wonder that Feuis
Concolor, aur native panther, prefers to
hunt these Weil placed tithits of the
cultivated -plateaus ta the swift, watclî-
fui, white specks on the very auxnmits
of the lofty peaks.

Here we wvere an the levels. Sème
seven thousand feet of virgin forest,
ridge, terrace and peak lay bctween
us and aur mucli desired game. The
scene was of impressive grandeur. The
everlasting hill were lothed on their
north sides with a deep mantle of bright
green and bronze and golden masses and
lich%-ns. The trails of the whitetail
deer made an upward path ta these rug-
ged heights of the Kootenays. The tell-tale sands on the edge of the clear
brawling inauntain streani near aur
rsheltere tent told, that since the sun
sank sa early yesterday behind the
great slîoulder to the west, the inhahi-
tants of this primeval wilderness had
been astir. In ane place the arrow
prints'of a band of deer were deeply
imprinted, the sharp front sunken ini the
sand where they lad stood to drink,
then al canfused wvhere they had Ileaped
ifstantly into a desperate rush-and the
soft bgpd of the panther that missed
thein told the cause.

As we trudged upwards we crossed
sore huge deer trails that mnust havebeen caused hy the sa-called Wapiti or
elk, now exterminated over so great a
part of its range. We found where
hears., comman black anes, had been
tearing iuta hoiolowv Iogs after ants an(%
grubs. Did it ever oecur to you hoty
rnany a concealcd beast with watchful

eyes intently studies us-the anly up-
right standing animal-as wve pursue
our wav thraugh their haunts? And it
15 the iear of uis, in that alarmin- at-
titude of attack, that natural figrht-
iflg attitude of mn, that liasinade uis
Ille so-ealled "Lords of Creation."

As we toiled slowly Up the stiff grade"'e pa'ssed( from the firs and giant cedars
Of th(, lower levPls inta the striplin-Ïrowtlî of the heights. MWe lunchrd onc tarredi autcropping of granite where
th(' vielv over the lawer his and drain-

'ge strcam,5 was anc of great inagîîifi-

flllusttated by Flemning Brothers.

Mountain Sheep
eence. We were in an unmappeè.'land,
a land lothed ta about six thousand
feet with a glaoos mantie of green,
watered hy silver streams that glittered
in their ribbony- ways, a land of abso-
lute silence. I'r i where wie sat not
a bird was to beýseen, not even a c *oin-
mion ground squirrel set up its clîeery
complaint. It seemne(1ta us as if the
far reaching scene lhad been set-stage-
like-alt ready for the living actons ta
appear-hist! there is one now-night
in front of us, across a deep valley, was
an upreared lip of somne light gney rock,
its crevic-es lothed with green masses.
On the ledge that ran beneath appeared
the lonely actor-the very incaritation
of pantomniîe-a huge grizzly bear,
with bis surmer coat showing a yellow-
isli tinge in the clean Septemaber air.Through the glass I watched hilTi play
bis ]onely p)art. With shambling tread
lie adv-anced close ta the edge of bis
lîigh set stage and witlî siowly swing-
ing head scanned the unchangeable
scene beloaw. Once bis deep set eyes
were raised and it seenied ta me, look-
ing throughi the glass, that he was star-
ing straighit UP at me ouît of his deep-
set orbs. Suddenly lie opened bis moiîth
and called. f could not hear himn, but
I saw the uluscular action of the er ' .
anda out ran two fainly weil grown cubsi.1Inteîîtly the%, aIl s urveye(1 the scene.
thoen the <'îîîs. follo"-inor no douht thîe
: Lini's; eees, prered intently in the saine<irectioi.n ad with anc accord they altook a (Iowflwird trail-and left themigit ' sceîîe, stage, prosccnium, al
(mpty.
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