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I'erhaps 110 cry is more striking, than tlic short
snd simple cry of the watcr-carrier. 'i Tlic gift of
Cod ! " hie says, as lie goes aloimg vit hbis ivater-
skin on bis shoulder. It ks impossible tw hear this
cry without thinkiiîg of the Lord's w'orcls to the
wvonan of Sainaria; IlIf thon knewcst thew gift of
<,'od, and who it is that saith umît, thee, Give nie to
drink, tion ivouldst have askced of limii, and 1-le
îvould have given thee living iviter." lt is vcry
iikely that water, sO invalutable, and soùften scarce
in hot counitries, wvas iii those days spoken of, as
now, as the Ilgift of (Iodl," ta denote its precious.
ness :if so, the expression wvauld he excpedingly
forcible 1.0 thc womnan, and fuli of ineauing.

Left on the Isle of Sands.

CJIAITEU .- A STRANiLe EN1'ERIEN~CE.

NE niarîimg, in
the sringof

Sstiange excite-
ment iii a certain poor
turf cottage on the ont-

France. In tlîis cottage
dwelt the goodwife Sain-
tine, witb lier tNva sans,
Jules aîid Ba'tistc. W'iiL
tireless labor sh)o îîîd
bier boys nade -a living,
ini soule sort, by selhung
in the makets of St.
Mato the produets of
lier scanty garden-piot.
IIer husbaiîd, Chiris-

tophue Saintine, wvas a
convict, shut up for life
in tlîe St. Main prison.
He was a powerfuil man,
a blacksmitb, and liait
been a good citizen un-
bt, in an evii day, bis
violent temnper liad ledt
iîim ta strike down a
man in a street brawl.

The Marquis de lit
Roche, a great noble-
man, wvas about ta set
forth for the Ivilds of
New France, tliore to
found a colony; and lie
lîad &Iuthority to select,
in tic French prisons,
sncb conviets as lie inight deenu suitable for cola-

nists.
In tiiose days it wuas thauglit that conviets wvould

do as woll as any anc for tie peopling of a new
land ; and an the saine principle, tic latest and

poorcst grainî, as a rule, ivas thiat wvlicli mon saved

for tlue next year's seeding.
On tic norîîing on whlich my story opens, Jules

hîad mun home to lis iiiotlier with the ncws that be
wvas suînmoned, witi lier boys, ta thue Sb. 1Malo

prisomn, tliere ta bidl -fareweli ta lier luusband, wlmo
lîad been drafted by La Roche as anc of the St.

Mato contingenît.
This littie Breton city, ivitli its vigarous and

daring stock, badl supplied the Marquis witlh near-
ly a tiiird of lits party ; and this one morning was
allowed 41ie colonilâta fùr their leave.takings.

Tlicre wcrc sorrowful seenes at tlic prison, i the
glaring, gri;y-%valled, sandy yard ; but iii soine
cases the sorrowv was not witîot consolation.
Chiristopheî sainitinîe )la(l b;en, for ail lus rouglicss.
a good hiusliand and father, and ta his faînily, wlîo,
as long as lie w1Ls in St. Malo, couild visi, bila froin
tirne tw Linie, lus exile to the unkniwn wiidcrntb.s
'vas like a sentenîce of deatlî.

But ta Iiiinseif it wis far lothcrwise. Iii the New
%Vorid Luec îvms hope for Iiiîn. Aftcî' a period of
labor for thc settlenient, eaclî convict whlosc be-
hiavior had becîs good wouid bc given lanmds of his
owîî, wliereim t.0 malie a home for liimself and for
bis folui] left bcyond the sea.

he 01(1 look of liopclcss dejectiomi vaniishîcd f roin
tic blacksnith's face as lie told the stories lie lîad
hicard of the fertility and lioauty of that Newv
Worid, wvherc gold and silver, as; they assurcd 1dmi,
nighîlt lie picked up among the pcbblcs of the
brooks.

As tic goodwvife Santimue and lier boys, tlîeirfare.
ivelis said, took their reluctant way limeward to
tic littie turf coltage in the outshcirts, t.]iy were
wcceinig liOiLvily, but a ray of hope hadl crcpt back
imito tlicir hiearis ; amîd i the heart of Jules seinc-
tlîing else gleamted bcsides that ray of hope.

Jules Saintine was an active lad of fifteemî.

"SItiL Te IT TîSAT YOV ARtE OP.flUENT AND> DILIGENT, CIlLD

Jla'tiste ivas two years younger. Jules wvas a St.
Malo boy, filledl withl tlîe restîcas spirit of bis race,
and witi stories of New Warid wonders licard f rom
the lips of tlîc sailors wliofrequented tlîecity quiays.
The shîp of La Roche was ta sait in two days, and
Jules, wbose fat lier wvas luis liera, resolved thiat hoe
would set sait with lier.

Ile liadt niany nîiisgivings at the thauglit of Icav-
iug luis miollier anud Ba'tiste; but lus lielart being set
for New~ France, hie easily deluded liiself ilito a
belief tlîat it 'vas a riglit thing ta do. Ba'tiste, lic
argu«d, would lie ec:nranv for bis inatler, who
would bc able te get alomig weii enaughi ; wvhile lic
wvould be a comifort te luis fablier in tlîat far world
of Wenders.

Undor tlîe circumistances, and irnpeiled by his
restlcss spirit, it wVal nlot liard ta persuade hiiiiself
that thîe course ou which ho wvas bent was just tic
one hie ought ta pursue.

The night before the ebhip was ta sait lie kissed bis

motlîcr and brotiies iu Llîcir silcep, and stole aiai
Theîre wvîts a great lunmp in lus tlîroat, and lie diihi,
angrily fromîî bis cyes tic tears that would gLth
aîud averlow. Iii the confusion on ile cjnay anid,
shiplîoard lie wcnt uipon tue ship wvitfiout beingo,
servccl, and succcedcd in stowing hiiu.,élf itiv,
below.

At dawn thc vcsse] ivas umiter way.
Tue shiip iva îider the guidance of one <Jheto(d,

a notd Noriait pilot. l3usidcs licr crcîv of liiiNTornian andi Breton marines, slie carrieti La Rod
a baud of pilid solbliers, a few voiuntary col'aii
of broken fortiue, fifty turbulent convicts, a gr(-
store of provision against faine and of baublesl,
trad iig Nvitl the savages, amid hopes, fears and s.*
raovs innunierable.

Not tit thc ship's 'vide sails liadt carried lier i.
yond the last gliinpse of the shores of Frane à
the Marquis take lus convicts out of irons. Etî
Lhen timeir frccdom ivas rigidly liimitcd.

'l'lien iù ivas that Jules crept out of hidimg, utr

trem bled in uiicertainty as ta how lie would 1.
reuoived.

Jules wvas a courageous boy, but lie liad litt
bravado, or blhat audacity whiclî sa nieariy bordt.
on insolence. Re stole shlyi up ta the side lui
sailor whoin lie knew, and stood gazing iii paiiîL

suspense at bis ow
woodeîi shoes.

The sailor starcd
i ~ bli iii astonisliu

and gave a low wlusîl
as thîe readiest exîirý
sion of bis sui-prise.

b What iii the vi'oi.
brings you liere, chic'
en ?" hie exclaiîîîed, à

1I wanted ta cou
with nuy tather " IîjUý

A înured the Culprit, i('
tlîc lirst tinie reahîz

Y our fathcr's p-l
Weil talicn care of,
fancy," answered tl

l"II'sailor wiblaliarshli 1
llien, after a pause, t
continlued, Il Well, i
HisExcelleney you 111
go! If lie, sayb you s 1i
bu whipped, Ur (Iropit
over tue rail t.0 bià

i r 1, jshore, tbat's your ow
loakout. i thinkhelie<

~lhave no place for bol)
,y~ on a venture like this!

The feelings of J ule
~ *~ \i.Iii 1~1~o n hearing this spceîj

1fiIbi froin the sailor, àiq
i! hardly t.0 be descriucc'

i~'~i(iii' J~ Shuilling nervously, aii

1tryîing ta kecp lies fui
1!11IRan tlîe recling dock,I

startcdl to toila w Il

.lI~ ~1îsailor inta the presciu
of tlîe Marquis. Hl

~î.~uv;~.:~.whli lie made a pîit
of wearing ollicialiy i
certain heours every îl;.s

wvas standing ami tme quarter-dock, amîd looliit
backward sameiai ivistfuiiy toward tlie sivei
shores of France.

With friglît, and the first qualms of appracîi5ý
seasickness, Jules was nowv a pitiable.loolting obje,
as the eyes of the Marquis feil îîpon him.

A fouiv profoundly deferential wvords frein tl
sailor, Wvho, being boat.sîain, approached the cou
mnder directly, muade clear tlue situatiomn. 11. %v-
evident. that thic Marquis de la Rloche, now Viccri
of Newu France, did flot want boys in luis viceri
aity ab tlîis early stage in its development.
first luis face wvas harshi, luis voice like steel, as
began ta rcbuke the quaking) boy ; anîd Jules fe
that if lie gai off witb a terrible tlirashing f ralu il
cat o'.nine.tails hoe would be marvellousiy fortimiat

Mion something in the boy's face or soinelieS
thluglt seemed ta touch the baimghty nobiemaii

"lSec ta it that yau are obedient anid diligeo
chid 1 "
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