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'With that she wept also, and our tears
‘were commingled in perfect gladness.

The sun was at the top of noon when
I came to a clear sense of what a mercy
had me, and sitting over against
her, with her hands in mine, gazed into
her face and laughed out loud for pleas-
ure like a child and called her foolish
and kind names. I have never seen the
gmook 80 pretty as these bents by

; , and the windmill sails as they
_bobbed over the knowe were like a tune
of music. ; e
I know not how much longer we
.might have continued to forget all else
besides ‘ourselves had- I not chanced
upon a reference to her father which
brought us to reality.

“My little friend,” I was calling her
again and again, rejoicing to call up the
past by the sound of it, and to gaze
across on her, and to be a little distant.
“My little friend, now you are mine al-
together, mine for good, my little friend,
and that man’s no longerat all.”

There came a sudden whiteness in her
face; she plucked her hands from mine.

“Davie, take me away from him!” she
cried. “There’s something wrong—he’s
not true. There will be something
wrong. I have adreadful terror here at
my heart. What will he be wanting at
all events with that king’s ship? What
will this word be saying?” And she held
the letter forth. “My mind misgives
me. It will be some ill to Alan. Open
it, Davie—open it and see,”

Itook it and looked at it and shook
my head. .

“No,” said I, *“it goes against me; T

- “cannot open a man’s letter.”
~+ “Not tosave your friend?” she cried.
“I cannae tell,” said I *“I think not.
If I was only sure.” .
.~ “And you have but to break the seall”
said she.
“I know it,” said I, “but the thing
goes against me.”
““Grive it here,” said she, “and I will
open it myself.” : :
“Nor you neither,” said I. * “Youleast
of all. Tt concerns your father and his
honor, dear, which we are both mis-
doubting. No question but the place is
dangerouslike, and the English ship be-
ing here, and your father having word
from

'w not by you nor me.” T
Iwas abont this with it and my
spirit very much 1 'with a sense
- of danger and hidden enemies when I
spied Alan, come back again from fol-
lowing James and walking by himself
among the sand hills. He was in his
. soldier’s coat, of course, and mighty
fine, but I could not avoid to shudder
‘when I thought how little that Jacket;
would avail him it he were once caught
and flung in a skiff and carried on board
of the Seahorse—a deserter, a rebel and
now a condemned murderer,
‘“There,” said I, ““there is the man that
'has the best right to open it or not, as
he thinks fit.” )
With which I called upon his name,
:‘ng'webothstood up fo be a mark for

© It 4 is so—if it bo more disgrace—

‘will you, can you bear it?’ she asked,

looking upon me with a burning eye.
*“I was asked something of the same

.. The blood rose in her face; she came
- «lose up and pressed upon me, holding
my hand, and it was so that we awaited
Al !

He came with one of his queer smiles.
““What was I telling ye, David?”’ sayshe.
‘“There is & time for all things, Alan,”
83id T, “and this time is serious. How

“Ihave been upon a fools errand,”|
said he,

“I doubt we have dome better than
you, then,” said I, “and, at least, here is
a great deal of matter you must judge
of: Do you see that?’ I went on, point-
ing to the ship. ““That is the Seahorse,
Captain iser.” ; AR
+  “Ishould ken her, too,” says Alan. *1

had fyke enough with her when she was
stationed in the forth. But what ails
the man to come so close?” P

“I will tell you why he came’there
first,” said L “It was to bring this letter
to James More. Why hestops here now
that it's delivered, what it's likely to be
about, why there’s an officer hiding in
the bents, and whether or nct it’s prob-|-
able that he's alone—I would rather you
consider for yourself.”

A letter to James More?” said he.

““The same,” said I, ~ ° :

““Well, and I can tell ye more than
that,” said Alan. - “For last night, when
you were fast asleep, I heard the men
colloguing with gome oné of the French,
and then the door of that inn to be opened

and shat” ' :
“Alan,” cried I, “yon slept all night,
_~and I am here to prove it.” ‘

“Aye, but 1 would never trust Alan | i

‘whether he was asleep or waking!” says
h& 7

" “But the business looks bad. Let’s
see the letter.” S

1 gave it him. sietiee
“Catriona,” said he, “ye’ll have to ex-

e S
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looking - back.
that ever either of ye did yet! And I'm|:
bound to say, my dawtie, ye make a
real bonny couple.”

bottom of
sued Alan.
your-lees! Ihave Palliser’s letter here
in my pouch. - You're by with it, James

stinctively leaped

He opened it, glanced it through and
flung his hand in the air.

“The stinking brock!” says he, and
crammed the paper in his pocket.

, Here, let’s get our things together. This

place is fair death to me.” And he
began to walk toward the inn.
It was Catriona that spoke the first.
“He has sold you?” she asked. :
“Sold me, my dear,” said Alan. *But,

thanks to you and Davie, I'll can jink
‘him yet. Just let me get upon my
horse!” he added. ‘

“Catriona must come with us,” said L
“Shecan have no more traffic with that

man. She and I are to'be married.” At
which she pressed my hand to her dear
side.

“Are ye there with it?” says Alan,

The way that he wasfollowing brought

us closeé in’ by the windmill, when I was
aware of a man in seaman’s trousers, |
who seemed to be spying from behind it,
omlyofconrsewetookhimintherear.

“See, Alan!” said L.
“Wheesht!” said he, “this is my af-

fairs,

The man was, no doubt, a little deaf-

ened by the clattering of the mill, and
we got up close before he noticed. Then
he turned, and we saw he was a big fel-
low with a mahogany face. :

“I think, sir,” says Alan, “that yon

speak the English.”

“Non, monsieur,” says he, with an' in-

credibly bad accent.

“Non, monsieur,” cries Alan, mocking

him. “Is that how they learn you French
on the Seahorse? Ye muckle, gutsey
hash, here’s a Seot’s boot to
lish hardies!”

your Eng-
And bounding on him before he counld

escape, he dealt the man a kick that laid
bhim on his nose. And then he stood
with a savage smile and watched him
scramble to his feet aud scamper off into
the sand hills.

“But it’s high time I wasclear of these

empty bents!” said Alan, and continued
his way at top speed and we still follow-
ing to the back door of Bazin’s inn.

It chanced that as we entered by one

door we came face to face with James
| More entering by the other. -

“Herel” said 1 to Catriona. “Quick!

Up stairs with you and make your pack-
ets. This is no fit scene for you.”

In the meanwhile James and Alan had

met in the midst of the long room. She
passed them close by to reach the stairs,
and after she was some way
‘her turn and
thongh without pausing. Indeed, they |
were worth looking at. Alan wore as
they met one of his best appearances of
courtesy and friendliness, yet with some-{
thing eminently warlike, so that James
smelled danger
smell fire in the house, and stood pre-
pared for accidents.

up I saw
glance at them again,

off the man, as folks

Time passed. Alan’s situgtion in tﬁat

solitary place, and his enemies about
him, might have daunted Csmsar. It
made no change in him, and it was in
his old spirit of mockery and daffing that
he began the interview, ;

“A braw good day to ye again, Mr,
nd,” said he. - “Whatll yon
.- of yours be just about?”
the thing being private and
& long story,” says James, 1
keep very well till we have

one so sure of that,’fsaid Alan.
8 in my mind it's either now or
r the fact is me and Mr. Balfour
gotten a line, and we're think-
€ road.” :
little surprise in James’s eye,
14 himself stoutly.
© but the one word to say to cure
at,” said he, “and that is the
y business.”

“Do ye tell me that?” cries Alan,
“I do, sir,” said James. “The plain

fact is that it is Cluny’s treasure.”
. “Nol” cried Alan:
of it?” :

“‘Have ye got word
“ ken the place, Mr. Stewart, and can

take you there,” said James, -

““This crowns all,” says Alan. “Well,
and I'm glad I came fo Dunkirk. And
80 this was your business, was it? Halv-
€rs,

““That is the business, siv,” says James.
“Well, well,” says Alan, and then, in

the same tone of childlike interest, “It
bas nathing to do ‘with the Seahorse,
then?” he asked.

“With what?” says James.

“Or thelad that I have just kicked the

behind yon' windmill?” pur-
‘“Hut, man, have done with

More. You can never show your face

again with decent folk,”

James was taken all ‘aback with it.
He stood a second, motionless and white,
then swelled with the living anger.

“Do you talk to me, you bastard?” he

‘roared out.

“Ye glee'd swine!” cried Alan and hit
& sounding buffet on the mouth, and
the next wink of time their blades

o first sound of the bare steel I in-
back from the colli-
saw James parried a

clashed together.

At

sion. The next I

thrust go nearly that I thought - him
thing  killed, and it lowed up in my mind that
this was the girl’s father, and in a man-

n’ornlmoutmyown,mdldrewandm
in fo sever them,

“The best day’s work :

THE VICTOTIA

|

1 drew and ran in to sever’them.

“Keep back, Davie! Are ye daft?
Damn ye, keep back!” roared Alan.
“Your blood be on your ain heid, then!”

I beat their blades down twice. I was
kmnocked reeling against the wall. I was
back again betwixt them. They took no |
heed of me, thrusting at each other like
two furies, I can never think how I
avoided being stabbed myself or stab-
bing one of those two Rodomonts, and
the whole business turned about me like
a piece of a dream in the midst of which
1 heard a great cry from the stair, and
Catriona sprang before her father. In
the same moment the point of my sword
encountered something yielding. It
came back to me reddened. I sawthe
blood flow on the girl’s kerchief and
: stood sick.
“Will you be killing him before my
eyes, and me his daughter after all?” she

cried.
““My dear, I have done with him,” ?d
Alan and went and sat on a table with
his arms crossed and the sword naked
in his hand. :

Awhile she stood before the man,
panting, with big eyes, then swung sud-
denly about and faced him, |

“Begonie!” wag her word, “take your
shame out of my sight, leave me with
'clean folk.” I am a daughter of Alpin!.
Shame of the sonsof Alpin, begone!”

It was said with so much passion as
awoke me from the horror of my own
bloodied sword. The two stood facing, |
she with the red ‘stain .on her *kerchief,
he white as a rag. I knew him well
enough. Iknow it must have pierced
him in the guick place of his soul, but he
betook himself to a bravado air.

“Why,” says he, sheathing his sword,
thoungh still with a bright eye on Alan,
‘“4f this brawl is over, I will but get' my
portmantean”—

“There goes no pockmantie out of this
place except with me,” says Alan.

“8ir)” cries James.

“James More,” says Alan, “this lady
daughter of yours is to marry my friend
Dayvie, upon the which account I let you
pack with & hale carcase. But take you
my advice of it and get that carcase out
of harm’s way or ower late.  Little as
you suppose it, there are leemits to my
temper.” : :

“Be damned, sir, but my money’s
there!” said James. 2

“I'm vexed about that, too,” says Alan,
with his funny face, “but now, ye see,
it’s mines.” And then with more gravity,
“Be you advised, James More, you leave
this house,”

ment in his mind, but it’s to be thonght
he had enough of Alan’s swordmanship,
for he suddenly put off his hat to usand
{ with a face like one of the damned bade
us farewell in a series. To Alan he gave
; the name of bastard once again; to me,
. aworse yet, and the flower of all the
three to his own daughter, with which,

he was gone. i <
. At the same time a spell was lifted
from me. .

“Catriona,” I cried, it was me—it was
my sword. Oh, are ye much hurt?’ !

*‘1 know it, Davie; I am loving you for
the pain of it. It was done defending
,that bad man, my father. See!” she
eaid, and showed me a bleeding scratch.
““See, you have made a man of me now.
Iwill carry a wound like an old sol-
dier.”

Joy that she should be so little hurt,
and the love of her brave nature trans-
ported me. 1 embraced her; I kissed the

wound.

“And am I fo be out of the kissing
me, that never lost a chance?’ says Alan.
And putting me aside snd Ca~
triona by either shoalder, ‘“My dear,” he
said, “‘you’re a true danghter of Alpin. .
By all accounts he was a very fine
and he may well be proud of you. 'llf
ever I was to get married, it’s thomarrow |
of you I would be seeking for a mother ‘
to my sons. And I bear a king’s name
and speak the truth.” 2 i
5 Heaaiditwithaseﬁoushmtogadmi-

Andthe_next moment he was Jnsthim-

self again. !
“And now by your leave, my dawties,”
said he, *‘this is @’ very bonny, but Alan
Breck’ll be a wep thing nearer to the
gallows than he's caring for. - And, dod!
I think this is a grand place to be leav-

hﬁ’he word recalled us to some wisdom.
Alan ran up stairs and returned with
our saddlebags and James More’s port- |
manteaun. I picked upCatriona’s bundle
where she had dropped it on the stair,
and we were sefting forth out of that
dangerous house when Bazin stopped the
way with cries and gesticnlations. He
had whipped under a table when the
swords were drawn, but now he was as
bold as a lion. - There was his bill to be
settled; there was a chair broken; Alan
had sat among his dinner things; James
More had fled.

““Here;” I cried, “pay ‘Yourself,” and
flung him down some louis d’oro, for I
thought it was no time to beaccounting,

He sprang upon that money, and we
passed him by and ran forth into the
open. Upon three sides of the house
were seamen hastening and closing in.
A little nearer to us James More waved
his hat as if to hurry them, and right
behind him, like some foolish person
"holding up its hands, were the sails of

__Alan gave but the one glance and laid
himself down to run. He carried a great
weight in James More's portmantean,
but I think he would as soon have lost |

his life as cast away that booty which
was his revenge, and: he ran so that |
was distressed to follow him and mar-
veled and exulted to see the girl bound-
ing at my side.

As soon as 'we appeared they cast off:
all disguise upon the other side, and the
seamen pursued us with shouts and
view hullohs. We had a start of some
200 yards, and they were but bandy
legged tarpaulins, after all, that conld
not hope to better us at such an exer-
cise. I suppose they were armed, but
did not care to use their pistols on French

ground. And as soonas I perceived that',

we not only held our advantage, but
drew a little away, I began to feel quite
easy of the issne. For all which it was
& hot, brisk bit of work so long as it
lasted. Dunkirk was still far off, and
when we popped over.a knowe and found
& company of the garrison marching on
the other side on some maneuver I
could very well understand the word
that Alan had. %

He stopped running at once, and mop-
ping his brow, “They’reareal bonny folk
~the French nation,” says he:-

2 CONCLUSIUX.

No sooner were we safe within the
walls of Dunkirk than we held a very
necessary council of war on our position.
We had taken a daughter from her fa-

ther at the sword’s point. ~ Any judge |!

wonld give her back to him at once and
by all likelihood clap me and Alan into
jail, and though we had an argument

. upon our side in Captain Palisser’s letter

neither Catriona nor I was very keen to.
be using it in-public. Upon all accounts
it seemed the most prudent to carry the
girl to Paris, to the hands of her own
chieftain, Macgregor of Bohaldie, who
would be very willing to help his kins-
woman on the one hand and not at all
anxious to dishonor James upon the
other.

‘We made but a slow journey of it up,
for Catriona was not 8o good at the rid-
ing as the running and had scarce sat in
8 saddle since the forty-five. But we
made it out at last, reached Paris early
of a8abbath morning and madeall speed,
under Alan’s guidance, to find Bohaldie.
He was finely lodged and lived in a good
style, having a pension in the Scotch
fund as well as private means; greeted
Catriona like one of his own house and
seemed altogether very civil and discreet,
but not particularly open. We asked of
the news of James More. *PoorJames!”
said he, and shook his head and smiled,
so that I thought he knew further than
he meant to tell. ' Then we showed him
Palisser’s letter, and he drew a long face
at that.

“Poor James!” said he again., ‘“Well,
there are worse folk than James More
too. But this is dreadful bad. Tut, tut,
he must have forgot himself entirely!
This is a most undesirable letter.” But
for all that, gentlemen, I cannot see
what we would want to make it public
for. It’s anill bird that fouls his own
nest, and we are all Scets folk and all
hieland.” i

| * Upon this we wereall agreed save per- |

haps Alan. And still more upon the
question of our marriage, which Bohal-
die took in his own hands, as' thongh
there had been no such person as James
More, and gave Catrionaaway with very

ments in French. It was not till all was
over and our healths drunk that he told
us James was in the city, whither hehad
preceded us some days and where he now
lay sick and like todie. I thonght I saw
by my wife’s face what way her inclina-
- let us go'see him then,” said L

“If it is your pleasure,” said Catriona,
These were early days.

He was lodged in the same quarter of
the city with his chief in a great house
upon a corner, and we were guided up
to the garret where he lay by the soung
of highland piping. It seemed he

to Bhaw’s very late of a dark night, and
whom you were awakened out of your
beds and brought down to the dini
hall to be presented to by the name of
Mr. Jamieson? Or has Alan forgotten
what he did at Mr. Jamieson’s request—
a most disloyal act—for which by the
letter of the law he might be hanged—
no less than drinking the king’s health
across the water? These were strange
doings in a good Whig house. But Mr.
Jamieson is a mian privileged and might
set fire fo my corn barn. And thename
they know him by now in France is the
Chevalier Stewart. A
As for Davie and Catriona, I shall
watch you pretty close in the next days
and see if you are so bold as to be laugh-
ing at papa and mamma. It is frue we
, were not so wise as we might have been
and made a t deal of sorrow out of
nothing, but you will find as you grow
up that even the artful Miss Barbara,
and even the valiant Mr. Alan will not
| be 80 very much wiser than their par-
~ents. For the life of man upon this
world of ours is a funny business. They
talk of the angels weeping, but I think
they must more often be holding their
sides as they look on, and there was one
thing I determined to do when I began
this long story, and that was to tell out
everything as it befell.
i THE END.

The Pomp and Circumstance of Royalty.
A correspondent describes the manner
in which Lalluova, the Lushai chief who
has recently been an ally of ours, moved
his residence from one village te another
recently. The procession moved out in
Indian file,
of 12 years of age, wearing a quaint,
tall gray hat, the symbol of his father’s
rank, and a loin cloth. In one hand he
carried a bottle of the liquor of the coun-
try and with the other led a yellow dog.
Next came “a maid of honor, bearing a
huge basket of household goodsand chat-
tels and smoking the everlasting pipe of
peace the while.” She was followed by
theé prime minister, leading the chief’s
pig, to - whom succeeded the chief’s wife,
clad in a divided skirt of kuki cloth and
‘wearing the royal amber necklace.
. 'The chief himself came next. He wore
a red helmet, two flannel shirts, an even-
ing dress coat and waistcoat—the latter
being arranged outside the coat—and a
garment of Lushai cloth. The trousers
belonging to the dress suit were grace-
fully thrown over the left shoulder. ‘A
pair of gray socks, unlaced ammunition
boots and a flagon of liguor completed
the chief’s traveling costume. Last of all
came & ‘“‘gentleman in waiting,” who

| earried the royal bedding in a bundle.—

LondonTimes.

! : Life In Mediseval Europe.

| Idonot believe that the condition of
the people in medismval Europe was as
miserable as is pretended. I do not be-
lieve that the distribution of the neces-
saries of life was as uneqnal as it is at
present. E
8 great deal more going now than there
used to be. In the middle ages there
was little liberty for any one. Kings
and peers, knights and vassals, villains
and serfs, were held together under strict

bands of obligation. But the one thing | after fall

certain is that between the lords and

James seemed to cast about for a mo- Pretty manners and agreeable compli- their feudatories there were links of

genuine loyalty which drew high and
“low together as they have not been drawn.
since the so called chains have been
broken. If the tenant'gave service, the
lord gave protection. If the tenant lived

hard, the lord had little luxury. Earls

and countesses breakfasted at 5in the
morning on salt beef and herring, a slice
of bread and a draft of ale from a black
jack. Lords and servants dined in the
same hall and shared the same meal,—
Froude’s Oxford Address.

, Cycle Starting Gear.
Ome of the novelties of the national

borrowed & set of them from Bo-
die to amuse his sickness; though he

Rob, he made good music of the kind, and
it was-strange to observe the French
folk crowding on the stairs and some of

them langhing. He lay propped in a
pallet. The first look of him I saw he

cycle show in London was a
gear, which is likely to be of great serv-

;was po such hand as was his brother iceto cyclists. The gear is a contrivance
for enabling the rider to mount and start | inion

without ‘“‘pushing off” or hopping, ex-
pedients which are very trying to begin-
ners, and especially.to ladies. The gear
is actuated by a powerful spring and

led by the chief’s heir, a boy |

Of liberty, no doubt, there is|

CANADA IN ENGLAND.

Sir Charles Tupper at the Dominion
Day Dinner in the Imperial
Metropoiis

How Obligations to the Mother Land
Are Regarded by the People
of This Country.

The twenty-sixth anniversary of Dominion
Day was celebrated in London by a dinner
at the Westminster Palace hotel, where, it
is worthy of note, that much was accom-
plished in connection with the drafting and
perfecting of the British North America
Act.

Sir Charles Tupper, High Commissioner
for Canada, occupied the chair and in pro-
posing the toast, ** The Dominion of Canada
and the Governors-General pastand pres-
ent,” remarked that the company of fifteen
representative delegates who assembled in
the Westminster Palace hotel in 1866, to
lay the foundation of Confederation, was
now reduced tc seven,.and it was, he was
sure, with deep regret that they would
learn that another of the number, one of
the most able and devoted of Canadian
public_men—his distinguished predecessor
in the High- Commissionership, Sir Alexan-
der Galt—is now lying in a very low and
critical condition of health.

8ir Charles continued : Though, as I
have said, there is no need on this occasion
to recount the evidence of Canadian pro-
gress, there is & peculiar fitness on the anni-
versary of Confederation in calling attension
to the relations between this country and
the Provinces of British North America and
the Dominion of which they form a part.
Before Confederaton the British North Am.
erican Provinces were dependent upon the
splendid navy of Great Britain for the pro-
tection of their fisheries, and when I men-
tion the fisheries of Canada you will readily
| understand their value and the necessity of
their protection from the fact that, notwith-
standing the . great. bounties given by the
Republic of France and her efforts to prose-
cute her fisheries in connection with her
marine and navy, yet the fisheries of Canada
are as productive as those of France at home
and abroad. For the protection of this
great source of wealth in British North
America we used to be dependent, I say,
upon the British mvg. and, as for the Arm&,
there was no town'o ni:z importance with-
out its garrison of British troops.. Only the
other day, at the of the Imperial
Institute, I found m: by
side with a military gentleman who recalled
the fact that when he was in Canada 25,000
British troops were there also. Under Con-
federation there is no town in the whole of
the Dominion where & British red-coat is to
be seen, except when we have the pleasure
of welcoming them s visitors—(hear, hear)
and except, of course, in the city of Halifax,
where for & 3 purposes Her Majesiy’s
Government i & oer armed
force. I give that as ome evidence that
Canadians ]

le—it ted from the old:
ple—it was separa e older

'rovinces on the one side by an impenetrable
wilderness one thousand wiles extent,
and from British Columbia on the other
side by the Rocky mountains, and had no
mal:ls of nocess to ;nd f;'om the outside
world except‘through a foreign country.
Yet the :r?nt Northwést was populated by
50,000 Indian and half-bred subjects of the
Queen, and the responsibility of maintaining
law and order belonged to” Her Majesty's
forces. The Province of British Columbia,
with all its enormous resounrces was, as my
hon. friend, Colonel Baker, will tell you,
cut off from communication, not only with
theother Provincesof British North America,
but with. this country,

ymination, declared
iﬂeolguppuﬁng\hoomfonm

to onme .
(Cheers.

was upon his last business, and doubt- = can be fitted to any type of machine and close to

die in. But even now I find I can scarce
dwell upon his end with patience.
Doubtless Bohaldie had prepared him—-
he seemed to kmow we were married,
complimented us on the event and gave
us a benediction like a patriarch.
“ILhave been never understood,” said
he. “I forgive you both without an

ht,” after which he spoke for
all the world in his old manner, was so
oblig.ingastophyusatuneortwoupon

— | less this was & strange place for him to fo any revolving part, preferably to the
'spring is released antomatically as the'

rider mounts the machine and impels it
la distance sufficient to enable the rider
ito settle himself (or herself) comfortably
‘and to find the pedals. Theinventor also

serve as tem;
ing hills.—.

CATTLE STEALING.

assistance in ascend-

2

he was great upon forgiveness. It
seemed always fresh to him. . I think he
forgave me every time we met, and when
sfter some four days he passed away in
a kind of odor of affectionate sanctity I
could have torn my hair out for

ation. I had him butied, but what to
put upon his tomb was gnite beyond me
till at last I considered the -date womld
look best alone.

'Ithoughtitwisertoresignallthoughts
of Leyden, where we had appeared once
as brother and sister, and it would cer-
tainly look strange to return in a new
character. Scotland would be doing for
us, ‘and thither, after I had recovered
that which I had left behind, we sailed
in a Low Country ship.

And now, Miss Barbara Balfour (toset
the ladies first) and Mr. Alan Balfour,
younger, of" Shaws, here is the story
brought fairly to an end. A great many
of the folk that took a part in it you will
find (if you think well) that you have
seen ia.nd spoken with. Alison Hastie,
in Limekilns, was the lass that rocked
your cradle when you were too small to
know of it and walked abroad with you
in the policy when you were bigger.
That very fine great lady that is Miss
Barbara’s name-mamma is no other than
the same Miss Grant that made so much
& fool of David Balfour in the house of
the lord advocate, : -

And I wonder whether you remember
a little, lean, lively gentleman in a
scratch wig and wraprascal that came

5

gigantic sensation has developed in the ar-
rest of Chet ter and Charles Stead-
man, who are charged with cattle stealing.
It is alleged by stock raisers who®claim to
know that hundreds of cattle have been run
off the ranges in this county and taken to
Kittitas for sale. The owners whose re-
spective brands are om the animals have

been banded together and secretly pushing | h
the work leading to the identification of the | She

guilty parties, who number five or six.

The arrest of the men above named was
occasioned by the result of detective work,
which ended in finding the hides of some

{ twenty-four head of cattle in the slaughter
" house yard of Fred Geddis in Ellensburg.
These hides all bore brands belonging to the
following Yakima men: J. A. Berwick,
James Stephenson, Walter Griffith, J. M,
Howe, George Wilson, Lon Cook and J. R.
Patton. A check for the amount of $426
was issued to Carpenter about the 4:h of
Juty by Mr. Geddis, who bought the cattle
of the young men that were arrested. The
prominence of the young men arrested and
those who are under surveillance adds muth
interest to the case. The stockmen are de-
termined to push the matter to an ending,

THEY WILL STRIKE.

resolution to call out those members of the

federation who have not been notified of a
reduction in their wages. Delegates repre-
senting 101,000 men voted against the reso-
lution. It is provided that the miners in
question shall give notioce to their masters of
the termination of their contracts on the
next * making up ” day.

(claims that the gear can be made to

Norrr YA, 5;!; 21, ~An ocourrenge | ¢ :
: Which promises to develop into a full-fledged

Loxpox, July 20.—The representatives of
149,000 miners voted to.day in favor of the

that
great inter-oceanic line of railway from Hul-

ax to Vancouver—works absolutely vital
to the defence of that section of the Empire,
and that half of North America—$141,000,
000. In deepening the St. Lawrence
have been

ocean steamer may
now ride in safety into its harbor (Cheers.)
We have also expended $2700,000 in the
construction of graving docks, built under
the = superintendence of, and in ocon-
cert  with Her ~Majesty’s Govern-
ment to receive for repairs the largest
ocean era frequenting the Atlantic or
the Pacific. We have paid $7 000,000 to
obtain the control and rights of the Hud-
son’s Bay pany and organise the North-
west country for settlement, and it is well
known that Canada now offers 160 acres of
this land free of charge to every British
subject, We.do more; we invite to these
fertile acres the most vigorous members - of
at the continental countries of that
they may aid us in Luilding up that land,
tud’ become valiant supporters. of the Brit-
ish Queen and British institutions, In thus
u’oqnirin? this vast property we adopted the
policy of not occupying a le foot until

we had by fair, of and  intelligent
rangements with &? Indizns obhimdg

ar-
the

| il

yoluntary and complete surrender of the In.
dian  title.  (Cheers.). Within the lust
twenty years, we have paid $13 500 000 to
keep good faith with the Indian subjects of
Her Majesty, and the growing civilisation
and industrial development of these al,.
origines is one useful result of this step.

the early days of Northwest life some
trouble arose among the half-breeds and a
certain number of Indians. But Canada
did not call upon the Mother Country to
spend a siogle shilling in the suppression of
that second Riel rebellion. Four ‘thousand
men instantly volunteered from every- part
of the country, as General Laurie, who took
an important part on that occasion, will
testify, and among them, I am proud tosay,
was one of my- own sons, who volunteered
and served as a private, and was exposed to
all the hardships which attends such a cam-
paign in the winter season. These 4,000
men exhibited a gallantry which British offi-
cers present declared to bave been unsur-
passed by British forces in any part of the
world. When we turn to the Pacific Coast
we find Canada spending $250,000 in con-
junction with Her Majesty’s Government
for the construction of fortifications at
E:quimalt, and I have the satisfaction of
learning that Her Majesty’s Government is
nl;isﬁfg in the highest degree with the
manner in which Canada has come forward
to share one half of the cost of constructing
the fortifications and the entire cost of niain.
taining the garrison there. Taking these
items altogether we have a total of $174,.
839,000, and I record it as some proof to
the people of this country, with whom we are
very proud to be connected, that Canadians
are not slow to recognizs their duty towards
the Empire.

Coming now to the expenditure on ac-
count of the military, I was sorry to hear
what Captain Evans said, no doubt with
acouracy, to  the effect, that the Canadian
force was not armed quite so well as it
might be. If there be any shortcoming in
the character of the force, in the srms they
use, and in their equipment, then I think
Her Majesty’s Government shonld divide
the responsibility with us, and I will tell
you why. Under the law of Canada the
commsnd of the Canadian militia and volun-
teer forces must be vested in an officer of
Her Maujesty’s Army not below the rank of
colonel, and no such officer has ever been
sent to Canuda withont the nomination and
approval of either the. Commander-in-Chief
or the Imperial War Office. This is the
means by which Canada obtaing the com-
manders of her forces, and I believe the
British officer now acting in the capacity
will say that he finds a perfect readiness on
the part of the Goaernmient of Canada to
accept such suggestions as may be offered
to increase the  efficiency of the force. I
say more. Suppose it became necessary to
call out the 37,000 men trained at the ex-
pense of Canada; from that moment of
emergency the law on ‘our statute book

every man under the command of the
mmander-in-Chief of Her Majesty’s army
and oonstitutes it an Imperial force.
(Hear, hear.) And - what ~ does Can-
ada expend to maintain this Imperial force ?
No less than $1,300,000 per annum: For
the mounted ﬁlim, that most efficient pro-
tective force in the Northwest Territories
;:Eean). she spends $625,000 per annum;
the maintenance of the fishery protection
service to discharge dnd-hjomer
upon the British shé ‘pays $128,000
ornisers plying be-

ver and Japan and China, at

of Hér ﬁyﬁ;&dmirslty,

it means of protecting the

conntry, ‘and for the

between Vancouver and

), equally prepared to come to the

service of the Empire in time of emergency,
Canada pay $200,000 pér annum; while
is  also ready to-morrow to

pt; $750,000 per annum more to obtain
8 fast steamship line across the Atlantic.

falling

{Cheers ) Thus for servides of a clearly de- -

fensive character, services vitally associated
with the defence of the Smpire both by sea
and land, Canada pays $3,000,000 per an-
num. (Renewed cheers.) Beyond that we
have established along our coast 741 light-
houses, on arraverage of one for every ten
miles; and we maintain them at a cost of
nearly $500,000 per annum, making them
free to the ships of all nations without the
charge of a single shilling for light dues.
And here let me remind you that one of
ourdistinguished guests this evening, Sir
Edward Birkbeck, chairman of the National
Lifeboat Institution and member of the
Royal Commission on Coast Communica-
tions, has after special study of the Cana-
dian system given us an eloguent and grace-
ful tribute to its efficiency. With this over-

| whelming evidence before us what more

need be said of Canada’s frank recognition
of the duties of the Empire and her readi-
ness in the future as in the past to bear her

|{ full share ? (Loud cheers.)

SeATTLE, July 20.—A special from Cle
Elum, Wash., says : “A¢ 2:40 o’clock  this
morning, two closely masked and well
armed men smashed a window in the North-

ge- | ern Pacific depot here, got into the office

and held up night operator Morris and car
accountant - Fecht. Both. employes were
covered with 45-calibre revolvers, and the
operator was ordered to hand over the k‘ll{l
of the safe and the ticket cash drawer. &

ed over the keys to the drawer

that the ‘safe had a combina-

sitting I;y the stove talking when
tack was made. It was so sudden and from

from

0 olnrhn‘yes been dis-

before the employes had recovered
their surprise.
covered.

Loxoox, July 20.—A despatch from
Montevideo says that the conflict in Rio
Grande do Sol has become a series of small
and utterly indecisive encounters between
the insurgent forces and Government troops.

That Tired Feeling

The marked benefit which people overcomo
by That Tired Feeling derive from Hood’s Sar-
= saparilla, eonclusively
proves that this medi-
eine “makes the weak
strong.” J.B.Emerton,
a well known merchant
of Auburn, Maine, says:
‘“About five years ago
I began to suffer with
very severe paim in
my Stomach, grad-
\ / ually growing worse. 1
Emerto took Hood’s Sarsapa-
o o rilla, being convinced

that I was troubled with Pyspepsia compli-
cated with Liver amnd Kidmey troubles. I
improved at once and am certainly very much
better and feel more like working.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

always gives me relief and great comfort. Xt
is -y(siod-nnd to any one suffering as I did.

HOOD'8 PiLLS cure Habitual Constipation b,
restoring peris:

taltic action of the alimentary canal-

FRANCE 4

Intense Interest Tg

Between the
Natig

Special Meeting of
net—Fiance ¥

Siamese

Loxpor, July 24 —1
pondent of the Daily
under yesterday’s date
ships are anchored a mil
They are crowded Wi

action,
French

Their intent
commence hosti

‘and ram the French
board them in force,
with the bayenet. Th
‘Wolf has arrived here.”
A dispatch to the CH
says : **The tenor of thd

to Siam

leaves no doubt

of France. She wonld
any money down from §
tive of becoming tax-gat]
districte of Angkor and

more.to

adivris

ber taste,”
Times this mo
I which it is tho

glanenl British opinion o
ranco-Siamese dispute
on Siam’s answer to the
the Times says: *‘Siam'
yond just and reasonable
cede territory to which

an effective claim until ¢l
exonse for the measure

sibly d

irected against

really striking at the co

Britain

and other coun

cial relations with Siam.
The British Governmer
government of Siim ths
nouncement can be expd
Britain in regard to the
made by Fraoce until the
ference between Lord
ambassador to Fraoce,
French foreign minister,
British Government.

The T

imes says edito

*“ England’s main objectiol
against making British
sion in Asia conterminoy
she might warn France ¢
is runoing by reminding k
fiasco,”

The Bangkok correspon
telegraphs: ** The ‘irri

colon
the

is intense at the §
ome Government.”

BANGEOK, July24 —M,
ister has Jowered the flag
notified the Siamese Gov
leave' the city to go aboard
ship Inconstante Wedne

quested
condact
river.

the Government
the Lutin and

French subjects ix

under the protection of
Pazis, July 24.— The 8i
France called on the Freng
ter on Saturday morning
extension of time for a rep

ultimatum,

The requent:

.. the Siamese minister infa
Government did no! !

ofice to e

- The French Gow

powers that it intends to.
ade of Siamese ports with
. other measures that may
object of securing to Franed
to which she is entitled.
isters will be held to-m
what additional moasures 8

ensure

obtaining gua

- President Carnot is at Map|
the cabinet will go there
The ministers will meet at
row morning, President €

The. Fre

nch Government

“ments with other governm
tection of French subjects
the absence from Bangkok
French minist

er. -

The Liberte says that th

robably will

o down
the Paknam forts|

to their positions before
bard the palace. Some |

are

, adds this.

preservation of France’s
will seize and hold Bal

S Epe o el

Le Debates says that
ducing country, probab

fear the blockade,

on land,
be provi

Ast
Le Debats think
ded surreptiton

~ all the arms they need
The majority of the

e

Vote as

much space to

England as to the mnlu:*
France and Siam. Englan

by them with

supportig

opposition to France’s jus
with planning to give th
aid when hostilities begi
Conservative and Radical o

abstain

from discussing the

are holding back "so as
vernment in case the
prove = fizzle.

A dispatch from Rome
has Eagland 4o protect I
Siam, and the Siamese niin

. not yet received his g

Pavie’s

" government. Im
depariure from B

E:n‘i'iﬂdgo % Lisbon or r

France.

peaceful settlement of

The Si

last evening, that no

been re

ceived at the

from Bangkok. Upon
bark, he added, the Sia
might decide to accept th

atum.

This sup

Was merely personal, an
-definite information‘\; 3
Temps says that the
blockade rm:e d;ferred
m} y to enable France ¢
Ppreseribed by internation|
the blockade, military of

wvlhorﬂy. The det:
08 are still undetermine

settled

at a Cabinet

a day or two. Steps will
ina toward serious actio
val of that battalion of thi

The second jon of this
from ﬂnh;iﬂtyelterdny.

reorganized

with the imported comps

legion

will co-operate with

active service in the K
. NEW Yorx, July 24 —A

the Marquis of

bank of the |
%0 the question as i




