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who basher atlastall to herself, by her
side. They'ro travelling & hard road, aud
ona task which Him who made us only
koows whether it will be for their own
happincas _or chastisomont, if they do
succeed.  But never you fear, Miss Joy isn't
fretting.  Sho knowa her call in Jife is to
cheer then that most want it. Bo thank-
ful buth of you men, that your lives have
been, and aro still, passed in easoc and
pleaty, if oven, at the cnd, you have to
want somothing you desire, master.”

Both Berringtons took }annah's words
well, though each after his own fashion,
0l Berrington kept moro silence from re-
inings. Blyth threw redoubled energy into
Lis work, in improving, asltering, and
beautifying the farm and the Red House

itself.

\With tho fine weather had come sounds
of masuns’ tools, carpentors’ hammers, clink-
ing and driving all the day long. Nota

tank, Urick, or nail of the pleasant old
Eouso shounld bo altered, so Blyth assured
bis father, But some more rooms were ad-
ded, in design matching the fine ancestral
homestead 80 oxcellently well that the Red
Houso of former days secmed not only
spread moro substantually, but as quaint.
Jooking as ever. And these were rcoms for
Joy: airy and sunny, lined to be a nest fit
for such a bright bird of delicate parentage.

(TO BE CONTINURD,)

— o
A Mirage in the Bahara.
1t was a fow days ago that a place down

" the rivor near New Dongola, was seomingly

cacompassed by an imponderable mirror.
In the distance we thought we saw rocks,
mountains, and old mimosa trees where wa
knew that all was sand, In the afternoon
tho rocks and’ mountsins were gone, and &
great sheet of motionless water was mirrored
beforo us,  We thought we could at times
seo tho waves ripplod by some passing
brecze. Up to within 300 yards of us we
thought we saw a regiment of rod-coated
soldiers marching at ease where we knew no
s»ldiens could be. We thought we eaw

camele, laden with munitions of war, on the
borizon. It was a mirage, and none of us
were doceived by it. But en routs we saw
more than that. Only yesterday I witneased
s sublime phenomenon. It was not a mir.
ago but a realiltiy. h]x:l“w threo nnd;;;ogu
rising perpendicularly to a t height.
Their heads tvero lost in sweﬁlng capitals,
which appeared to reach tho clonds, “They
looked liko columns which had the sky as
their vault, Tt looked liko the ruins of

some supcrnatural pantheon. Other sand.
spouts looked like oons ing thei.
cars over the plains. On the desert theiw

sand-spouts are dangerous, but we well know
how to guard against them as well asour
Bedouln or Arab guides,

Hand Grenades.

Quita a large sale is springing up in
‘“‘band grenados,” conxisting of a small bot-
tle holding about & quart of chemical fluid,
l+ft hanging at soutfe convenicnt place in a
store or room whore thoy can be caoght at
any timo and dashed and broken in a fire,
In many instances incipient fires are thus
extinguished. Tho Sccntific American thus
explains how they can be made:—The
hquid 1n hand grenades for extinguishing
fires conuists of sodium chlonde, ammonium
ehlonide, and hydrochloric acid dizsolved in
water, with the addition of potassium car-
bonate and aubscfiucntly sodiam bicurbon.
ate, and last of all a littlo frco crystallized
tartanie acid is added.  Tho object of sucha
mixture is tho gencration of csrbonicacidat
the timo of the ‘ire, 80 that if you can ar-
raage to have a solution of some carbonates,
sodivm or potassium, 8o placed that in the
event of tiro a free acid of some character
can be brought in contact with the liquid,
thereby enerating the carbonic acid gas,
§ear purpoze will bo accomplishod.

——ull} P

Aa intrasivo fricad is gometimes more un-
welcome thanarespectful foe. Certainly no
ntima.y, huwover closo, caun b6 pertasa-
eotly and mutually a happy onc, nnless cach
party rcepects tho other's individuality and
abstains trom meddlesome interforenco with
his thoughta and views.

| MADALINE'S “§WEET PRIENDS."

BY ANNIE L. JACK.

It was quite a story, I thought, when
Madalino told mo how she carncd so much
money in & quiot way by the aid of hor
“gweot frionds,” as she called the Leos, and
was well worth telling, that others might do
likowise, So I wrote it down ono winter's
night, when the smow lsy thick over ficld
and roadway, and whirled in finmenso hil-
locks that blocked up the window panes.

I had settled myself in this amell Cana-
dian village for a winter of quiet, and to
objoy a little sketching in ¢ pastures new,”
It was quite a wrench at my heart sttings
when Ben married, kind brother Ben, who
had been my care all his life, being so much
vounger than myseli, Bat Clarico Larange
waa very charming, and she told him with
childlike aimplicity, of her Canadian homo,
ang brothier and sister Madaline, who lived
in the little cottage where she was born,
and had always lived too, until she went to
Manchester to viait an aunt, and met Ben.
Soa little wedding trip was planned, in
which I took a minor part, ending in a visit
to this strange counwry village, on the south
shore of the St. Lawrence.

Why not stay here, I thought, when they
spoke of roturning, and so 1 stood sloze,
wrapping my cloak around me wlth a shiver,
upon the shore one autumn day, when the
maples were brilliant with gold, and orange,
and red, watching the two who were dear-
eat to me till the boat accmed but a speck
on the water.

¢¢Is thero no other way of crossing this
big river?” 1 asked of a graceful young
Indian, who .~aned against a tree, smoking

his piglo‘.

¢This good way, take mail bags,” he
answered stoically, and I learned in this
!v::iy primitive way wecre Her Majesty’s

I8 conveyed from the city to several pro-
sperous townships.

¢ Danger?” I asked.

4 Oh yes, sometimes in a high wind the
boat Jrifted down towards the rapids, some-
times in winter the ice broke the atout dug-
out to picces, or they bad to get out and
draw it over the cakes.”

But there was sm:Pniﬁcent trust in Provi.
denco that one could not help admiring
among theso simple people. So left mo,
waviog his handkerchief as ho went, and
singing to the stroko of tho oars,

¢ Tho blush is on the maplo bough,
Ma belle Canadienne,
1 hold you to your promised vow,
belle Canadienne.”

And that is how I happened to be left alone
with dear, trusty Madaline and Picrre,
who was always at work, or out on
the river with his fish lines and nets,
1took to Madaline at once, and wo sccmed
to understand cach other, though she had
not long passed thirty, which seemed youn
1o my nfty years and fast silvering hai..
did not resiat the impulse that came to mo
to sketch some of the pretty things I aaw,
and thoy had the charm of novelty, and
sold well if Ben's chack’s were to bo trusted,
and I grow to liko the simple peasantsacd
the little cottagoas the winter came on.
Tho church opposite was my admiration, it
was foll of such specimens asa geologist
might covet, hewn from the rough lime-
stone, and fall of crinoids, brachropods and
an occasional trilobito ;s no wonder it look-
od old, 1 thought when I discovered these
tressurca. Thcro was slways a dim mys
terious air in this building, —tho arched
chancol connected with the priest’s houso,
and now and thena young carate walked
across this enclosuro with bent head, and
slow step, when no service was going on,
as if ob guard to sco who was busy with
their devotions. It scemed restful to goin
now and then astho solemn muric began,
and sco tho trustiog devotior of the Aabitate,
and smell the perfumo from the incenso.
An altar lamp was always burning and
somo onc was surcto bo praying in the
narrow assles,  Somctimes I wandired to the
churchyard, and was gencrally fascinated
tvhuu thoro by the banks of golden rod, sud
purplo asters that formed a gleam of color
alopg the stone wall.  Sunday was the lone-
somest day-but I often bired a tivo wheel

church where my own language was svoken,
for I didnotundorstand much of tho Canadian
palois, and  both Madalino and Pierre
apoko English. Tho Siour Gris owned all
the scignory, and our Pierre was their
factotum, vowed to remain a bezhelor if he
would keep hissituation, for the Sisters em-
loyed none but urmarricd men, It wasa
ong whilo before I understood how thoy
lived 0 comfortably on this small emplace
ment, but ono morning, scarching for Madal-
ino, I found her in a shed that Inever beforo
entered, and, looking in, discovered the
meaning of tho mystcrious boxea I had ecen
set around the rough board fence that in-
closed their half acro. o
“* Bees " I exclaimed. “My sweot fricnds,”
said Madaline laughing, “Roally,” I said,
‘“this is stingiog {ndustry; why did I never
Hear of it before ¥ ““Becauso since Madam
oisvello fcame there has Leen no awarming,
or thore would have been more noise,” she
anawered, and whon I roturned in to taste
feca of luscious honey-comb sho told me
ow it happened that sho had lesrned to
tako an interct$ i her, ¢‘sweet friends,’ "as
she called the busy lees, and as sho talked
she worked steadily, breaking up tho
comb, her dark bair covered %y a
crimson kerchief, and a large, coarse
white apron, covering her whole figure, ‘It
was after father died,” sho said, ‘‘nearly ten
years ago, that Pierre was coming through
the Indian woodland one day and heard a
hum hummiog in & hollow tree. He mnde
sure it was an immense hive of bees, «nd
then bought the tree, and chopped it down
at night, first smoking it with rock brim-
stone. Wo took over 500 pounds of honey
from that tree, and sold it to city grocers,
who were glad to get it pure, thero being so
much adulterated horay in the market. ~ It
averaged then,as now, twelvecents a pound,
and 1 put away some of the money and
bought six hives the next spring, and that
very July a funoy thing bappened, for two
strango swarms came to us that nobody
claimed. We found ono in the morqing on
a picket of tho fence, where it had been a'l
night, and the other clinging to tho old
sweot-apple treo, I havo somomovable hives
with glaas boxes now. that can be used any-
time, but the old style is very profitable, as
Ibuy at wholcesalo the cheapest tumblers,
and have my name printed ona label like
this, and she lifted a pint glass full of trans,
lucent sweetness, I smiled as Uread,

“MADALINELARANGE.
My sweet friends.
“Pure Hoxer,”

and a picture of a beo ina clovor blossom
below. “Where do you keep your ‘friends’
in winter!” I asked, dubiously, and she
said : *“*Here in this double lined shed, they
live com ortably, but this is my harvest
timo,when I get rid of surplus stock and ar-
range what I will keep., generally clear
$£300 in a scason, counting in the wax,which
I clorify and soll to the druggist, I put
them out in spring,” she said, *‘as early as
the woather is suitable and snow off tho
ground. They get their first food from the
alders and willows, and then the 3ap from
tho maple trees in sugar time, after that the
apple blossoms are the best food.  The clo-
ver and raspbesry flowers come along with
the flower buds of the lina trecs, and make
the Lest honey. Then there aro tho sum-
mer flowers in tho neigbbors’ gardess and
tho later flowers of the buckwheat in my
ncighbors’ ficlds.”  All the timo that Mada.
linc talked the bees travelled over her, and
anac of them recovering a littlo in the air
flew on to my hand. **Don’t strike it,” shc
vaclaimed, as I madea mov cient with the
other hand, and the little creaturo crawled
to my fioger tips, and then flew away. I
wanted to sec tho queen, but sho could not
satisfy me. “Theroe is but ono royal Jady,"”
+ho said, “‘and she is the only perfeet fe

male in tho swarm; the restarceither duones
or workers.” *How lilc a human hive,” 1
said, ‘‘all drones or workere.” Shola.ghed
and told mo tho queen was the wrier of
them all,and laid tho cggs; that t'ic workers
were long and slender, and as I orsisted in
iny acarch for her majesty she :ave mo a
warning, telling inc of thosc two  oung girla
who wero in her garden ono sunmcr day,
and thought thoy would like to sc 1 a queen,
20 they geatiy tuenca over une une of the
hivesin order te look in—*and dear me,
taid Maaaliac, ' my ‘sweet frionds  becaine

augry and <amo out. I hecard tho atcls
scrcam and ran towards them, ‘Go undera
graps vino .’ 1 shouted, but they ouly bLeat

cd charette and drove four miles to a lit.tlel

at tho angry insects with their hands and

ran toward me, Isiezed the watering-can
that was already tosprinkle tho geraniums,
and dronched them well, throwing some in
tho air till tho bees thought it was raining.
Then I brought the mor irls in hore,pickod
off tho bees and rubbed 310 sore arme and
faces with onion juice. Ono bhad a very
swollen lip, and it did not case the pain to
tell her that the bee mistook borfora tlower.
Thoy nover tried to see & queen sgain,”

“You must havo charmed them,” I said,
if thoy neversting you, or doyou keop the
antidoto onion always readyt”’ “They will
soon learn,” said Madaline, ‘‘not to sting
you if you do not annoy them, and treat
them gently but firmly and with quickneass,
but thoy resent injury.”

“Nemo mo impune Iacéesit,” Isaid, “they
are tbe roal Scotchmen among insects.”
After this discovery I no longer wondercd
at tho clear awber swectness that wason our
table so0 steadily, or st the comfort and
plenty that was in the littlohousshold, snd
I thought the story worth telling in its rus-
tio simplicity, that others might profit by it
who had opportunity.

P
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Predioting the Weather from the Qolor of
the Stara,

From the fact that the color of pure
water in great bulk is blue, M; €h, Mon-
tigny explains the predorminance of this
colorin the scintillation of the stars just
before and during wet woather. The lum-
inous rays, ho argucs, traversing the air
charged with large quantities of water are
necessarily tinged with the-blue oolor-of this
medinm. The exoess of biune thus becomes
an almost cortain teans of predicting rain,
This theorctio conolusivn o reaponds with
the results of his observaitons continued
for several years past on the appearance of
the stellar rays in connectlon with the atate
of the weather. During the months of fine
weataer in the presont year blue has been
much less conspicuous than in the corres-
ponding months of previous years since
1876, when wot weather prevailed. It also
8 ‘Fuuthtt groen, which had always coln-
c? ed with clear akies during the fine years
before 1870, has recently .agsin become
predominant. Henco M. Montigny thinks
it probable that we have got over the cycle
of seasons, and that dry weather and
more normal summers may be anticlpated,
at lesat, for some time to come.

————m o
The Canadiza Paclfic ‘Qara,

Americans ovidently think woll of our
new Canadian Pacific Line to Montreal.
Tho following appesred in the Detroit FPree
Press tho other day. The praises beatowed
are, in thisinstance, well ssxned, the Cana-
dian Pacific oquipment and styloof working
bcini: vast iinprovemcnt on what we have
had in the past:—‘Some Detroiters who
attended the Montreal ico carnival, goin by
way of the Michigan Central and Canadian
Pacific, were greatly surprised at the fine
e?uipmcnt of tho new railway. That part
of it Letween Toronto and Montreal is sald
to be well built and in oxcellent condition.
The trains run quickly and with very httle
jar, making tho journoy both short and
comfortable. DBut tho most noticeable
featuro was the excellenco of tho passenger
coaches, which arc declared to be equal to
parlor cavs, Each coach is furnished with
»n marble washstand and towels, and all
doors and windows uro double, doing away
entircly with dust and the cold breczea that
arc admtted to ordinary cars overy timo tho
doors are opened.  Tho heating and  venti-
lation arc oxcellent, whila the upholatoning
and gencral finish of the cars are n keoping
with the other parts.”

D O P —————
The Qongo Basin.

Tho Congo basin, as now defined, is based
upan tho proposition made by tho Amorican
members of tho conferenco, and takes in s
strip of territory stretching from tha west
const across the Indiab Ocean, with a litto. ol
of 385 miles, i. ¢ from Ambriz to tho Frezch
Gaboon froatior, on tho Atlantic mdo, and
a conet front of thirtcen dc;irccs, ur 750
mileson tho Jadian Occao, Tho princpal
sido of tho qucation, huwover, 1n this discus-
sion pertains, of coursc, to the Atlantic
littoral, as bdni the accussiblo one, and the
natural geographical avenuo of trade from
and to Europe,
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