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ager promptiy.
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QURSELVES.

During the past month the business
management of Toe Canapran Homp
JounryaL has undergone o change.

t Mr. Woolsey has resigned tho manage-
ment, and Mr. G. A, Perram, for many
years a resident of Potrolia, hns been ap-
p ated Managing Director. )

Wo intend to make the journal more
than ever bofore, a thoroughly Cunadian
paper, and hope to be ablo to steadily im-
prove it in ovory respect, and to merit a
continuance of the patronage that has
been 8~ largely bestowed in the past.
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awful wind.’
*Oh, you get used to it.  After
you 'd lived here forty year, an’
scen ev'rythin' slintendicnlar in the wind
the whale "durn’ time, you ‘d get so you
woullu’t think much abaos it, You'd
feol slantendicular yourself,’

*1 do bliove you have grown kind of
sidoways, Lucy Ann. Don’t you think
sho has, Punneline ”

Mrs. Elkins asked the question of her
sister, Mr=. Emmeline Cares. M. Cares
kept her far, largo faco intent upon her
sewing, *I've said she had, time an’
timo again; but you sin't pailno wtten-
tion to it," she replied, ccarcely opening
her hne lips.

* Well, 1 dutmo buc you have,” Mrs,
Elkins said apelogetically ; *but I ain't

‘I DONT sev how you can stamd this

realized it i)l just now.  Can't you stand | window rattled.

up straighter, Taucy Aun? You hadn’t
ought to get te loppin’ over 8o,

Mrs. Sands stood .t the kitchen tablo
rolling vut biscuits for tea. Sho smile
the shrewdly reflective smile of a philoso-
pher. ¢ Well, mebbe 1 hadu’t ougl * to,’
gaid sho ; ¢ but [ dunno as it makes much
differanco.  Iain't so youngas I was onco
an' mebbo if I don't lay out any extry
atrength in holdin’ of mysolf up straight
I’ last the longor for 't.

1 should think you'd have a little more
regard for your own looks,’ said Mra.
Cares, in u calm, indignant voico. She
tovk strong. evon stitches in her white
seam.

*Land ! T dunnoas I'd know myself if 1
met mys.if out a-walkin® on tho bluff,’ re-
turned Mrs. Sands; ‘I don’t think five
munutes a day about how I Jook.”

*If you jest tried to think of it, an’
stood up straight, an’ dud n't 2*low your-
self to lean over 8o, it would n't tako
long,' said Mr. Elkine.

*If folks won't listen to what folks sy
an’ don't havo no regard to how they
100k, thore ain't no use talkin’. Tl give
it up,’ said Mrs. Cares.

Mrs. Sands said no more ; sho put tho
pans of biscuits into the oven withasober
air, Yer two sisters sat sewing with
their nice, voluminous black skirts gath-
ercd carefully up from contact with tho
Fitchen floor. They had followed Mrs,
Sands into the kitchen when she went out
to prepare tea.  They camo from o town
ten miles inland, and were spending the
dny with her. Their horso and buggy
wore out in tho shed behind the houso.
The two visiting sisters were trussed up
tightly in their Gno black gowns, there
wers gleams of jet upon their high
bosoms, there were nico ruilles in their
necks and sleoves, their faded light huir
was arranged in snugly braided littlo coro-
nals, and their front locks were erimped.

Mrs. Sands, besido them, showed
plainly tho miarks of the sea uponher;
aince sho bad been exposed to the buffot-
ings of its strong salt winds sho had

changed as much ag the coast,  Her com-
plexion had been similar to her sistory’,
fair, although not blende, nuw all the
fresh tints werv gone out of it, and it
could well assimilate st s the grays and
browns of tho rocks a 1 seawceds down
on the shora,  She was tall and lean, and
leaned sidoways, as her sistor claimed ;
she wore o loose, limp, brown dress, and
her hair had a rough Mringitess ovor her
temples.

After she had put the biscusts inte the
stovouven shosat down for a mmnute. Sho
could not fry thoe lish until Emmy return-
ed; sho had gone down to the store after
rome galt pork.  Tho kitehen had o small

j dark interior ; it was plastered, and cho
| plaster and unpainted woodwork were
! brown with smoke.
{ room was - a row of tomatous ripening
| on the window-sill.

All the color in the

The ono windo v
lvoked upon a stretch of wind-swopt yard.
The edge of the bluff and the soa were

| upon the other sido of the houso, The

wind was from landward ; it beat upon the
house 1 great gusts; now and then a
Tho visiting sistors
sowed : Mrer, Elkins was using red worat-

led insome fancy work ; Mrs. Cares took
| niico stitches m somo fino whito cluth and
3 { embrowdery.  Her duughter was getting
{ ready to be married, and sho was doing

somo needlowork for her.

Mrs. Sands kept her eyes fixed upon
the work of her sister Mrs. Cares ; linally
she spoke. ‘I &'puse you an’ Susy have
got about all you want to do, with her
sowin’ ¢ she said.

¢ T gueas wo have,’ Mra.Cares assented ;
‘all we can spring to,  Susy’s about wore
out.’

*1t’s a good deal of a strain ona girl,
gettin’® ready to be married. I dunne
how Ewmmy °d stand it." Mrs. Sands
fixed her souber eyes upon the wild sky
visiblo through the window, tho cornors
of her thin mouth curved in a sly smile,
bue aer sisters did not netice 1t.

Mrs. Caras shook out her work, and
took a dainty stitch with a jerk, *I
ruther guess it i3 a strain.’

‘T guess it would come protty hard on
Emmy.’

It ain’t tho sowin' alono, neither.
She’s up pretuy hute two ni ats a week,
too, an’ that tells on her.’

*Yes ; I dunno of anythin' .uat tells on
anybody’s looks quicker than bein® up
Iato nights. Emmy's been up consider-
ablu late along back, an'I can seo that sho
shows it.’

*Don’t you think this is handsome
edging on thisskirt ¥ inquired Mrs Carcs,

* Yes, it is real handsome. How much
do you get for Susy’s skirts, Erimeline ¢
I s'pose I've got to buy some for Emmy
before long, most likely.'

« Threo yards.’

* Woll, that’s about what T thoughe,
Emmy’s got to have somo new skirts, I
a'pose, by nn’ by."

*Susy's havin’ six mado,’ suid Mrs.
Carcs with xubducd Ioftiness, * an’ thoy is
all trimmed to death.  Itell hor it's kind
of silly.’

*Let mo see, how much of that gray
cagshmero did you say you got for Sury's

dress {  Is’pose Emmy)l bo wantin' vne
by an’ by’

*Ib'liove Igat twelve yarda.’

‘1 s'puse Fmmy 'd take ubout tho
e’

‘T guess sho would,
done.’

*It's one of tho handsvinest dresses for
o bride to cume out in that I over sev,’
Mes. Elkins chimed in enthusiastically.

Mrs. Sands tuoh her oyes irom tho
window, Sho tartied them towards hor
sinters, o dark blush crept ovor her faco,
her smile dispersed.,

‘T den't a'pose you've heard about
Emmy," said she.

Tho sisters stared at hor. ¢ \Why, no,’
smd Mrs, Cares.  * What i3 1t about her?’

* Woll—I—oxpect sho's got — somobody
wa.tin® on hee)’

*Why, you don't say so, Lucy Aun!

cried Mrs, Kikins.
*Well, T must say I nover thought
Emmy d got aaybody,” said Mrs. Cores.
*Not that shoain'’t a real zood girl, but
sho *mn’t never svemed te moa liko ono
thnt would get married.  V ao isit, Lucy
Aun f’

*He's & real likely your 3 man. Mo
owns a boat ; got in yesterday. Is'pose
he’ll by up te-mght.”’

*Got anythin’ laid by ¢

*] shouldn’t wonder if ho had. Ho's
done pretty well, thoy say, an’ ho's atiddy
as u clock.’

¢ What's his name ¢ Mra. Caros asked
the question with a fraown between her
oyes, Mrs. Elkins bent forward, smiling
curiausly.

«Jim Parsons.’

‘One of Sam Parson’s boys 1’

*Yes; tho othoerxare dead, you know,
H's all the one left of the family. He
gold the house last year ; now ho boards
over toCipen's.’

* How much did ho sell the houss for 7'

* About nine hundred.’

* 1 s'paso he’s got that laid up.’

* I rather guess ho has.’

*Well, that')l set "em up housckeopin',
When aro they goin' to be married I’

Mrs. Sands' faco twitched a little.
“Well, I dunno,’ sho said. ‘Idunnoas
they've 1,0t yuite so fur as that yet.’

“Th- ait ain’t settlod ¥

¢\ell, no—I guess not, I guess they
ain't quito sattled it betwixt ’em yet.’

Mps. Cares's oyes, fasteuod upon her
sister’s, grow sharper. *How long has he
beon comin’ hore?’

‘Well, I dunno. He's been away
spull now. Ho como here awhile before
he went.’

*Threeo months ¢

¢No ; I guess it wasn't—hardly threo,’

‘Pwo ¢’

* No ; I guesa not quite.’

* Well, ho must havo been cominga
monts if he’s beon courtin’ at all—if ho
meant anythin’ serious.’

¢ Well, {dunno but "twas about a montd
n all; ho's beon comun’ and goin’ with
his boat. It's kinder hard to reckon,'
aaid Mrs. Sunds, fcobly.

¢ Hasho took her anywhere ¥

¢« Ho took her ridin’ ovor to Denbury,?

*More’n ouco §'

Susy's is most
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