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51'eam Life and Real Life.

A LITTLE AFRICAN STORY.

Little Jaunite sat alone beside amilk-
bash. Before her and behind her
strotched the plain, covered with red
asud and thorny ** Karroo ” bushes ; and
here and thero a milk-bush, looking like
a bundlae of pale greonrods tied together,
Not a treco was to be seen anywhere,
except on the banks of the river, and
that was far away, and the sun beat on
her head. Rouud ber fed the Angora
goats «he was herdiug ; protty things,
especially the little ones, with white
silky curls that touched the ground.
But Juunita sat crying. If an angel
should gathber up in his cup all tho tears
that have been shed, I think the bitter-
est would be thoso of children.

By and by she was go tired, and the
sun was o hot, she laid ber head again.
st the milk-bush, and droppea =2slecp.

She dreamed 8 beautiful dream.
She thought that when she went back
to the farmbouse in the oveniog, the
walls werecovered with vines and roses,
and the * kraals ” (shespfolds) were not
made of red stone, but of lilac trees full
of blossom. And the fat old Boer
smiled at her, and the stick he beld
across the door for tho goats to jump
over, was a lily rod with sevea bLlos-
soms at the end. When she wont to
the house her mistress gave her a whole
roastercake for her supper, snd the
mistress's daughter had stnck a rose in
the cake ; and her mistress's son-in-law
said “Thauk you!” when she pulled
off his boots, and did not kick her.

It was a beautiful dream.

\While she lay thus dreaming, one of
the little kids came and licked ber on
her choek, because of the salt from ber
dried-up tears. And in ber dreamn she
was not a poor indentured child any
more, living with boers. It was ber
father who kissed ber. Hesaid be had
only been ssleep—that day when he lay
down under the thorn-bush ; he had not
really died. He felt her hair, and said
it was grown long asud ailky, and they
would go back to Denmark now. He
asked her why her fcet were bare, and
what the marks on her back were.
Then ho put her head on his shoulder,
and picked her up,and carried her away,
away! Shelaughed—shecould feel her
face against hig brown beard. Hisarms
were 50 strong.

As she lay there dreaming with the
aots ruoniog over her naked feet, and
with her brown curls lying in the sand,
a Hottentot came up to her. He was
dressed in ragged yellow trousers, and
a dirty shirt, and torn jacket. He
nad a red handkerchief round his head,
and o felt hat above that His nose
was flat, bis cyes like slits, and the
wool on his head gathered into little
round balls. He came to the milk-
bush, and Jooked at the girl lying in
the bot sun. Then he walked off, and
caught one of tho fattest little Angora
gosts, and hold its mouth fast, as he
stuck it under his arm. He looked
back %o sze that she was still slecping,
and jumped down into one of the
“glaite.” (The deep fissures, generally
dry. in wchich the superfluous torrents of
water are carried from the ** Karrow ™’
plains after thundersiorms,) o walked
down tho bed of the “*sluit ™ a little
way and camo to anoverhanging bank,
under which. sitting on the red sand,
were two men. One was a tiny,
tagged, old bushman, four feet bigh:
tho otber was an English navvyin o
dark bloo blouse. They cat the kid's
throat with the navvy's long knifo,
and covered up the blood with sand,
ank boried the entrails and skin;
thea talked, and quarrcled a little;
and then they talked quietly again.

The Hottontot man put a leg of the
kid under his coat and left the rest of
tho meat for the two in tho “sgluit,”
and walked away.

When littls Jannita awoko it was
almost sunset.  Shesat ap very fright-

ened, but her goats were all about her.
She bogan to drive them home. I
do not think there are any lost,"” sho
aaid.

Dirk, the Iottentct, had brought
his flock home alrendy, and stood at
tho * kraal” door with his ragged
yellow troueers. The fat old Boor
put his stick across the door, and let
Jannita’s goats jump over, one by one.
When tho last jumped over: * tleve
you been to slevp to.day?” ho said;
* there is one missing."

Then little Jannita knew what was
coming, and ehe said, in a low voice,
“No.” Aad then ehe felt in her heart
that dead!y sickness that you feel
when you tell o lie; and again she
said ** Yes.”

* Do you think you have any supper
this ovening 3" ssid tho Boer.

**Na,” said Jannita.

* \Vhat do you think you will have 1"

“T don't know, " said Jannita.

*“ Giveme your whip, " said the Boer
to Dirk, the Hottentot.

The moon was all but full that
night. Ob, but its iight was beautiful!

The little girl crept to the door of the
outhouse where she slept, and looked
atit. Whenyou archuogry, and very,
very sore, you do not cry. She leaned
her cheek on one haund, and locked,
with ber great dove's eyes—the other
harnd was cut open, o she wrapped in
it her pinnfore. She looked across the
plain at the sand and the low karroo-
bush, with the moonlight on them.

Presently, there cawme slowly, from
far away, a wild spring.buck. It came
close to the bhouse, aud stood looking
at it in wonder, while the moonlight
glinted on its horns, and in its great
eyes. It stood wondering at the red
brick walls, and the girl watched it.
Then, suddenly, as if it scoraed it all,
1% curved its beautiful back sod turned;
and away it fled over the bushes and
sand, like a sheeny streak of white
lightning. She stood up to watch it.
S> free, so free! Away, away! She
watched, till she could see 1% no more on
tho wide plain,

Her heart swelled, lorger, Iarge,
large : she uttered a low cry ; and with-
out waiting, pausing thinking, she fol
lowed on its track. Away, away, away !
s¢J—1 also ! ghe said, *“I—1 also! ™

When at last her legs began totremblo
under her, and she stopped to breathe,
the houso wasa speck bekind her. She
dropped on the carth, and held ber
pantiog sides.

She began to think now.

1f she stayed on the plain they would
traco her footsteps in tho morniog and
catch her; but if she waded in the
water inthe bed of the river they woald
not be able to find her footmurks;
and she wounld hide, thero where the
rocks and the ** kopjes” were.

(** Kopjes, ** in the karroo, are hillocks
of stones, that rise up singly or in clust
ers here and there; presenting sometimes
the fantastic appcarance of old ruined
castles or giant graves, the work of huwmnan
hands. )

So ghe stopped up and walked to-
wards the river. The wateris the river
was low ; just a lineofsilver in the broad
bed of ssud, hero and there broadening
into a pool. She stepped into it, and
bathed her feot in the delicions cold
water. Up and up the stream she
walked, where it rattled over the peb-
bles,-and past where tbo farmbouse lay ;
and where the rocks were large, sbe
leaped from one to the other. The
night wind in her face mado her strong
—shelaughed.  Ske had nover felt such
night wind before. So tbe night smells
to the wild bucks, becauss they aro freo!
A freo thing fecls as a chained thing
never can.

At Inst ghe camo to a placo whero the
willows grew on each side of the river,
and trailed their long branches on the
sandy bed. She conld nat tell why,
sho could not tell tho reasdn, but a feel-
ing of fear camo over ber.

On theleftbank ross a chainof ** kop
jos " and a precipico of rocka.  Botween

tho precipico and tho river bank thero

was a narrow path covered by the frab-
menta of fallon rock. And upon the
summit of tho preciﬁico a kipporsol trco
grow, whoso palm-like leaves were clear-
ly cut out against the night sky, The
rocks cast u denp shadow, aud the
willow trees, on either side of the river.
She pausged, looked up and about her,
and then ron on, fearful,
(TO BE GONTINUED.)

Tf]in S
16 eat gre

sfill better when
made with

(EE?i%bt.E@ns

for They are

'F%EE from GRERSE

and are easf{y di-
gesféd. fo: T::ying)
Sﬁor’l’en;n ,and all

(oo}(;n wrposes
@Tofzxf is befter

and purer than lard.
0 Made only by

T3 \

’?'ié bl Tho N. K. Fairbank
t Q.Q:’n

SErSe! | Company,
'faé;:? Wellington and Ann Stay
= MOXTREAL

COSCRAVE & (0.

MALTSTERS,

Brewers and Botilers

TORONTO,
Are supplying tho Trads with thel:su perior

ALES AND BROWN 3TOUTS,

Brewed from tho finest Malt and beat Bavarian
Srazd of uoE. They am hixhly rocom.
wended by the Medlcal faculty for
thelr purity and strengthen-
ng qualities,

Awaried tho H.acst Prizes at the Internatiors
Exhibition, Ph!bdelfhh. for Purity of Flavor and
Genaral Excellence o 1t5. Honorable Meation,
Paris, 1678, Medaland Diplowa, Aatwerp, 1558,

Brewing Office, 295 Niagara Si

TELEPHONE ¥o. 264.

F. ROSAR,
UNDERTAKER,

210 KING ST. EAST,
TRXrroxs 1074 TORONTO.
——

TELEFPHONE 1306.

M. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER.

EMBALMING A SPECIALTY.
286 Quecn St. West, Torounto, Ont.
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MISS MARY THIMPSON,

{Of theo Neg College of Oratary, Thiladelphia,}
TEACHER OF

ELOCOTION & PHYSICAL COLTURE

WELLS’ COMMERCIAL COLLERF,

Cor. Eing and Chicreh st
For Concert enmzements apply at College.
. or 1% William strect.
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CGreat®”
Remedies

Cenquer Disease

&1 00

MARK.

:‘mnr‘rh tCure, |
‘ure fu Gpttepsy und AL Vitus Sance.. 1.00
Indigestion nng Liver Compiuhit ¢Cuee L0
REennmiinim ¢ are (throo scparate preserip-
© tions 0('lnbllud). . e e e e e .8

oua Ten, (or conatipation avd v the

bluod...'..... onstipation avd purilying the o

Notie zenulne without wy tame on e h pach H
A. F.SAWHILL, Alleche-), Pa, ! packagy
For sale by all dnuncisty,
. LINAN, KNOX o8 Co,,
Wholcsalo Awcnts, Montreal and Taronto.

RECIPE.

For Making a Delicious Health
Drink at Small Cost.

Adams? Ront Beer Extract..one hottle
Flelschmanw's Yeast........ half a cako
Bl 1L | I two poauds
Lukewarm water ... ....tvwogallons
Dissolve the sugar and yeast 1o the water,
add the extract, and Lottle; placoin a warm
placo for tweaty-four hours until it ferments,
then place on ice, when it will open spark-
ling and delicious,
The roat beer can be obtained in all drug
and grocery stores in 10 and 25 cont bottles,
to make two and five galluns.

BOOK BINDINC.

Magazines, Music, Hymnals and
Law Books Re-Bound,

BIANK BOOKS A SPECIALTY.

All kinds of Account Books Ruled apd
Bound to any pattern.
PAPER RULERS, Etc., Eto.
WE MANUFACTCHE THE
BEST LETU R BOOKS in the Market.
LAWSON & WILSON,

2 asd 21 LONRBABD ST,

Telephone 2133

e —————— e ———

CUTLERY.

FULL LINES IN
Joseph Rodgers & Sons,
Geo. Butlers & Co's.

“‘MADRAS”

TABLE AND POCKET CULERY

RICE LEWIS & SON

(LIMITED,) ,
(;or. King & Victoria Sts, Toronto.

WEDDIKGS,

WEDDING caxes,
WEDBING suppries.

HARRY WEBB,
47 YONGE STREET,

Taranto.

THE TENPERARCE ARD
| libmeral Lifs Assurance o,

OFFERS THE
Best Plans and Kates
Ard the Most
Desirable Forms of

Life In urance Obiainable,

For desired information apply toan Agen.
of the Company cor to the Manggcr. 8

H. SLTII!':RLAA\.?‘
) .
HON. G. V. KOSS, e

President.
Heap OFricE : Manning Arcade, Torento
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BGECKH'S BRUSHES

AND

BROOMS,

Alwaye Rellable and as Represented,
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