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TWO YENTURES.

BY HURKARU,
CHAPTER III—Ca¥rNIVAL AT MONTKEAL.

The temperature stood at §0 degrees in
the Rotunda of the Windsor Hotel, Mont-
real, and at 20 degrees below zero out-
sile—good carnival weather, with the
atmosphere perfcetly still, and the sun
shining froma a blue cloudless sky. The
ice palace, on that” part of Dominion
Square, scuth of Dorchester Strcet, had
a glittering brillinncy all its own, such as
no photograph could catch, and no paint-
ing portray. The ground in every direc-
tion from Mount Royal on the North, away
across the mighty St. Lawrence, as far as
the c¢ye could reach, was covered in its
winter mantle of snow, presenting to the
beholder © scenc of dazzling whitencss,
which it must be confessed is somcwhat
trying to the eycs. To return to the Wind-
sor—atl the desk looking over the list of
arrivals, was a young mar of medium
height, with a dark moustache and good
features, well dressed in appropriate cos-
tume of the season, while standing, a couple
of paces off was another man of larger
build.

‘“Iero they are Dugdale, Mr. and Miss
Yan Higgin. Arrived thus moraing I think
you said 2" turning to the clerk.

“Yes, per Central Vermont,” was the
reply, ““ shall I send your name up?”

Thoe genileman hoauded his card, which
displayed thie namo of Guy Ralston, but
the bell boy quickly returned with the
news, that Nos. 125 and 127 had gone out
for a sleigh drive rvund the city, so Rals-

ton thrusting a cigar into Dugdale's hand,
proposed to slaughter the cnemy, by
strolling through the streets till lunchcon
time, to which Dugdale readily assented,
tlic two made tneir way to Sherbrooke
Strect, ulong which sleighs of all des-
criptions were being driven, their jingl-
ing bells making pleasant music.

Dugdale had quite recovered from lhis
accident, and was waiting orders to pro-
ceed to Algoman, to superintend part of
the work of completing the line from Sud-
bury to Sault St. Marie. Ralston wasalso
engaged by the same Railway Cowmpany,
having been recommended by a friend to
the Iresident of the road, whom every-
ione knows is an American—that is, a
native of the United States, as Canadinus
or Mcexicans have, 1 believe, no right to
consider themselves Americans.

It was a new sensation to Dugdale, in
place of the hot dry sand of India, to be
crunching under his heel, tho hard crispy
snow of Canada.

“It is difficult to fancy that yon sun,
which might as well be th’ moon for all
the warmta it gives, is the same which
burns you like & red hot furnace in India,”
remarked Dugdale who, unless he watched
himself closely. was apt to iaterlard his
conversation with either Lancash:e or
Hindoostan expressions.

“ Which is most to your tasto 7" asked
Ralston.

“Precious little choice, when you -are
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in one extreme or the other,” was the re-
ply, “I was nigh iried to death in India,
and now it seems I have come hero to bo
frozen. Small choice I say, between rot-
ten apples. To-duy now would be mighty
pleasant with the thermometer forty cr
fifty degrees higher, and, if you could
keep the temperature at from 70 to 80 de-
grees, Indin would be paradise. But in
this country the mercury occasionally
drops out of sight, and I hiave scen it 120
degrees in the shade in Rajputana.”

* Which means -hat you go in for the
nappy medium X suppose,” said Rualston.

* It means that I would like to go in
for it if I could,” retorted Dugdale, * but
the tellows who lixed the zores in onr
geography, mude a mess of it, in my opin-
ion. 1 admit India is honestly in the tro-
pies, but calling this the temperate zone,
with a differenco oi over 100 degrees, be-
tween the summer and the winter, npzwu.rs'
to me & pretty heavy fraud to cducate
your children up to.,”

“ Neither Indin nor Canada has been able
to stifle that veloved privilege of the
Englishman within you to grumble,” said
Ralston laughing, “ I think your next move
had better be to our country, to try
whether a republican government cunnot
cure the bad habit.”

“A jittle less government is what this
country wants,” said Dugdale, * nine
governments for iive millions is outrageous,
and no one can wonder that, under such
circumstances, there is plenty of what you
eall ¢ boodlism.’ **

“What do you call it?"” asked Rals-
ton, amused at his iriend’s emphatic opiu-
ions. .

“Robbery,” was the quick curt reply—
from which it would scems that John Dug-
dule did not hesitate to ‘““call a spade a
spade.”

*“You are the most charmingly candid
fellow I ever met” observed Ralston, and
indecd it was the lrusque, almost rough
honesty of Dugdale, which was one of his
clhief attractions to the younger man, who
had hitherto, for the most pari, lmd’thc
artificinl sido of life presented to him.

Having now reached Pecl Street, Rals-
ton was debatirng whether he would turn
down to the Windsor, before luncheon or
ndt, when w sleigh drew up at the corner,
and ho was hailed by the occupants, who
were Mr. and Miss Van Higgin, on their
way back to the hotel. After ‘the usual
greetings, Guy was instructed to Uring
forward his friend, and Mr. Van Higgin
immediately insisted upon both the young
men entering tho sleigh, and being taken
off to luncheon. Madeline was lvoking very
bright and well, although she was almost
hidden bencath the fur wraps, so necessary
in Montreal during the winter, but her
face from the eyes downwards was vig-
ible, and tlo sleigh drive through the dry
frosty air, had heightened the bloom on



