
LA VIE CANADIENNE

« ilhis looks li4e a prison »murniured one of the party joyfully
and bis comrades agreed.

At the gate stood a stern figure in lbalýî, ,vithi a black~ band beaing1
the înystic letters MI P., w orked in beautiful red cliaracters, adorniîig
biis coat siceve. Inside the gate \\as a splendid red brick~ building, witbi
broad, sniow-N\hîte steps leading up ta the main entrance. The strangers
were. dazzled by its spiendour, but ta each one it seemied as if the sign
«Abandon hope ail ye who enter bere »was hiungoaver the bigbly

polislied plate glass doors. But, nevertheless tbey entered, and were intro-
duced ta the Lord High l'lXtcLtiancir. [He vas an irnposing figure, wvitb
a curious V-sbaped wvhite strip on bothi arms.

«Arc 31oU tbose desparate criminals from beyond the seas » lie
demranded in tones of thunder. Andi the seven unbappy victirnis could
mil y murmiur «We are ».

«There are your bLds » shouted the Great One, pointing ta a
corner of the Grand Hall, wvbîcb was, unfortunately tao dimily lit, for
the seven victimis ta see whither lie was pointing. But they were weary
witb much carrying of' beavy biankets, and siunk toNvards the corner
indicated. After mucli, scrambling aîîd knocking of lirnbs against hidden.
obst.-cles, the desired baven of rest was reachied. There in the corner was
a raw of soft downy mattresses, eachi of whicli must biave contained at
ieast four straws Tbey lay on a floor ai beautiful saft wood, which
iooked sa inviting that the poor wanderers who were daamed ta occupy
tbern feit like going, ta rest at once. But it was not ta be. Thei Highi and
Mightv ruier of the Execution chamiber had need of their attention. And,
then and there, lie discoursed ta theni on ail the benefits ai the new
and wonderful cure for laziness, late-slecping, and iead-swinging. 'l'le

rules and regulations were duly read out, and ilhen the seven captives
were allowved ta go tree, until the cill of « lhhts Out » at 9. 15 p.m..

\Ve xviii draw a veil upon the scene until tic next miorning, wben
at six-thirty the voice of the Ruler of the mnansian aroused the victimis
from their bowers ai case. A sumptuous breakfast, À l'Armée Anglaise,
awaiited them, but with base ingratitude they hiied thenseives ta visit a
mysteriaus personage known as « Cap », leaving the pravisions of the
Lord and Master of the torture chamber, ta others more unfortunate than

they.

And as the days passed the seven poor wretches lived on at that
mansion, an~d grcw in wisdam and in stature. But a strange habit grew


