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SOMETHING ABOUT SEALS.
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¢ At the same time the old seals have put
on their fresh suits, and the whole settle-
ment breaks up for the year.

males leave first, o little later the mothers
and bachelors, and last of all the young

The old | ones.
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QAnother Bl

E all remember the story of
¢Bill’ which appeared in our
72 pages a short time ago, the dog
with a cormmon name, buf which
was not & common dog, and which received
the very uncommon honour, for a dog, of &
testiraonial —an honour, however, which we
must 1agreehe well deserved. We think
our readers will be asmuch interested as we
were to hear of another uncommon dog
which has conferred
distinetion on the
common name of
¢ Bill
‘Bill’ was thename
of this plucky little
English terrier which
belonged to ar Tug-
lish sailor; bui ¢Bill’
was oaly a puppy
when at Dunk % he
became the properdy
of a Irench master,
and he soon contentedly arswered to
friendly calls of ¢Beel,” the n.avest ap-
proach his new master could manage to his
old name.
¢ Beel’ and his master were firm friends,
and, when the latter was called to fight
for home and country during the late
Continental war, ¢ Beel’ accompanied him
wherever e went, as closely as was al-
lowed. At last came a dreadful day which
‘Beel’ will never forget. His master bade
him goodbye, and would not let him follow,
butmarched off with hundreds of his fellow-
soldiers. Beel’ kept them in sight, but
soon was terribly frightened by the roaring
of connon and flash of fire; such noise,
confusion and smoke he had never seen.
He tried to watch his master, but lost sight
of him over and over again, and at last
could not make him out anywhere. Poor

‘Beel’ was nearly frantic with excitement
and alarm. He attempted to rush into the
fray, but could not make his way amid the
fighting, struggling crowd, so he watched
and waited.

After a time the noisc grew less, the
flashes and smoke from the guns ceased,
the soldiers moved slowly off, and ‘Beel®
began to bunt for his master. He did not
dare to approach too closely to the march-
ing soldiers, knowing
that was against his
master’s orders, but
to and fro on the
ghastly battleficld he
ran, sniffing round
the prostrate forms
and cagerly searching
for the beloved face.

How still the meu
lay! How strangely
white and cold ihey
were! Atlengtha joy-
ful bark proclaimed success. ¢ Beel ’ yushed
upon his master, who was lying on the
ground, licked the cold white face, and
to his great delight heard his name whis-
pered in feeble tones. He jumped round,
barked, and tried by every means in his
power to entice his dear master to get up
and come home, but finding all effoxts in
vain gave up the attempt. Sniffing rest-
lessly ronnd, he found his master’s képi,
which had fallen off, took it in his mouth,
and as twilight deepened crouched down
close to the wounded soldier and kept
watch.

Very sorcly wounded the poor soldier
was! A ball bad struck him in the chest;
the blood flowed freely ; he had no means
of staunching if, and so got weaker and
weaker every hour. Save the dead and
dying, none were near. They needed help
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