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It was a fresh, bright morning in early spring. "The
very mnrning to work out of doots," Mrs. Butler declared ;
so, donning a sun-bonnet, which she kept on purpose for
gardening, and taking her trowel, she proceeded on a tour
of inspection over the pretty lawn that surrounded ber plea.
sant home.

She inquired into the needs of the crocuses and daffodils,
toid the hyacinths they were late in blooming, noted with
pleasure the purpiing buds of the lilac.s, then turned ber
steps ta the corner which needed ber most-a bed of hules
of the valley, that were becorning far too nurnerous for thriv-
ing growth.

Mrs. Butler's next.door neighbour, Mrs. Lane, wanted a
bcd of Mies, too. If these were ta be tbinned ont, why
sbould she not have some af them ? She had a spot of un-
occnpied ground, between the house and a high fence, damp
and cool, just the place swhere those lily leaves wonld grow
broad and green. So she bovered about ber window, peep.
ing through the half.ciosed blinds, until ber neighbour bad
corne over ta the liles, wbich were not far from the fence
that separated the two lawns ; then she threw a light shawl
over ber head and happened out. She ran down ta the gate
and took a look up street and down ; then slowly coming
back, stopped a moment over this and that shrub, ta sec if
tbey were putting forth signs of ife. At almost any other
time she would have run out unceremoniously and asked for
sarne. But there were reasons why Mrs. Line felt a slight
heitancy in approacbing ber neighbour this morning. On
account of some occurrences of the last few days, she berseif
had been nursing a little resentment ; but she had came ta
the conclusion ta, put aside ail ill-feelings and return ta
friendly relations. Mrs. Butler was too good a neighbour ta
break with lightly. She was hall tempted, though, ta go
straight back into the bouse withont speaking, particuharly
as Mrs. Butler did not once look ber way. But, then, she
wanted ta break the icy little crust that was gradually forrn-
ing between t hem, and this was a good apportunity ; besides,
she wanted some bulbs. Sa she came up ta the fence where
the lady stooped aver ber work, saying, "Good marning,
Mrs. Butler," with a slight canstraint in the tanes, it is true.
But the trawel went industriously an, and the bead was flot
lifted. She evidently did flot wish ta bear ; but Mrs. Lane
tricd again :

'lGood morning ! 1 say ; wbat are you busied about so
early ? "

Then Mrs. Butler looked up, but tbe glance that flasbed
from ber black eyes ta the other lady was flot sucb as she
was wont ta bestow upon ber neighbour. Neither were the
tones-that seemtd ta issue from the cavernous depths of a
never-ending sun-bonnet-the chtery ones that belonged ta
Mrs. Butler, as she said,

" Whatever cisc 'rn doing, I'm not slandering my neigh-
bours."

" Inneed 1 And wha is engaged in that businesu, pray ?"
and Mrs. Lane brought the sbawl over ber cheeks, so that
ber neighbaur sbould flot sec the red that she feit was rush.
ing into thern.

Mrs. Butler stood up now, and tbc lady on the otber side
of the fence fairly quailed heneath the withering gaze, as,
looking ber full in thc fice, Mrs. Butler said:

" It is best ta speak out plainly, Mrs. Lane. I do flot
wish ta hold any conversation wvith yau. It only shows
wbat a perfect hypocrite you must be ta came around with
your smootb ' Good-marnings' after wbat you told Mrs.
Ketcbum about me."

" Oh, now I You're making a mountain out of a mole
biil," said Mrs. Lane, confusedly. " You'd better find out
wbat .I actually said ta Mrs. Ketchum before you flare up so.
A little explanation an bath sides will straigbten tbis tbng
ail out, I dare say."

"No explanations," said Mrs. Butler, " that yon can
possibly make will satisiy me. Indeed I will flot listen ta
any, and certainly I do flot feel called upon ta make any ta
you. Sa let it be distinctly understood, once for ail, that I
wish ta have nothing whatever ta do witb you from tbis
tirne forth." Saying wbich she picked up ber trowel and
rnarcbed off ta the other side of the lawn, while Mrs. Lane
beat a hasty retreat into ber own bouse.

The first thing she did was ta indulge in a good cry ; tbe
next, ta make a firmn resolve neyer ta have anything more ta
do with Mrs. Ketchum, for telling what she had positivelyjromised neyer ta, breathe ta a living souL. 0f course, sbe

ad broken ber promise, cisc bow would it bave gotten ta
the cars ai Mrs. Butler ?

A ben is a seemingly inoffensive creature, but is capable
of accomp lishing a vast amount ai mischief-far mare tban
is generally supposed. If ail the unhappy tempers and long.
standing fends that she bas pravoked were searched inta,
and results placed among aur statistic and general averages
-the number of quarrels ta one ben-we sbould doubtless
be overwbelmed. For it was nothing more nor less than a
little gray ben that was the occasion af tbe sbarp words tbat

and Banty-tbat very minute two or three of tbem would be
scratcbing for dear lire in Mrs. Butler's smootb, neat beds,
just sown witb early lettuce and enions.

It is a wonder that a woman with as mucb tinder in hercomposition as Mrs. Butler bore it as well as sbe did.Egpecially was Topknot, a saucy little gray arnd white hen,witls a jaunty tuft on top ai ber bead, pecnliarîy trying.
Many a time bad Mrs. Butler worked bard in ber garden ailthe forenoon, and looked from ber window an bouc aiter tabehold Topknot cornlartably estabiisbed in a well.fitting
round hale ai ber own digging, in the very centre af a cir.cular bed, cacelully prepared and sawn witb seeds af somerare and bigbly valued flowecs. Again and again was shestoned and driven home in disgcace, and, on complaint beingentered against ber, was shut np and securehy fastened in,as was supposed. But wbether she had tbe power ai slip.ping through cracks, or flot, she would, somebow, unac-
cauntabhy effect ber escape ; and the next tbing known aiber, she would sit camplacently in the very choicest part afMrs. Butler's garden, a persistent, tcinmpbant Topknot,
utterly regardlesa of tbe poor littie two-leaved plants thatwece upcooted and crusbed beneath ber. It was on anc ofthese occasions that Mrs. Butler caught ber, and in sheerdespair and vexation, tossed ber avec the fence, accompany.
ing tbe act with a bearty and audibly expressed wish that
"that hen was dead."

Mcs. Lane, happening ta stand at ber chamber window,saw the basty manner in whicb ber favonrite ben came home,as weil as the exasperated expression on ber neigbbour's
face, and likewise had an exaggerated report ai wbat tbecruel woman said, when she " heaved the poor creatuce avecthe fence," irorn Bridget, wbo was ont in tbe woodsbed at
the time.

This episode, among other little things, cansed a sligbtcolIdness ta spring up between the ladies, s0 that for a fewdays the well.trodden path between the houses was flot samuch used as beretofare. In the meantirre Topknot dis-appeared. She was flot ta be found in the barn hait, norunder the bushes, nor in any ai the secret places about tbepremises ai any of the nelghbours ; for even in the barn aithe Butlece, nor cosily settled under the how.spreading
branches ai their evergceens. Plainly, Topknot was dead,or she wouid certainly bave corne home at meal-times. Shewas a greas loss, as she came ai a high famihy and was thebandsomest af the bcood. Mrs. Butler had been interviewed
concerning ber, and had answered sharply that she shouldnot mourn greatly if tbe traublesorne creature was neyer
found.

It sa happened, a few days afterward, that Mrs. Laneneeded a cake pan ai a certain size and shape whicb she didnat possess, but she knew Mrs. Butler did ; sa she determined
ta ignare the little nnpleasantness that existed, and mun inthe back way and borrow it. As she came along backthrough Mrs. Butler's woodshed, she noticed a basket aifeathers. She paused a moment, Iooking intenthy at them,then murmured ta berseli, "Topknot's9 feathers, I do be.
lieve." Ah, indeed 1 What and if Topknot had met berdestiny in Mrs. Butler's dinner.pot 1 And then a suspicion
that bad at times floated vaguely tbrough ber mind, tookshape and began ta ive. At dinner she bahf seXiously men-
tioned the idea to ber busband, and be answered,

1'Pooh 1 As if Mrs. Butler w'ss fot able ta buy ail the
chickens she needs, and mare too."

1"But those feathers 1 I would know those pretty grayand white feathers anywbere.
1'Now, my dear, you don't suppose Topknat was theonly ben in tbe wocld wbo owns a gray dresa, do you?Farmers bring in bens and cbickens every day with aIl sortsai feathers. Don't, for pity's sake, lisp such a ioolish tbingta anybody else. It wiil be sure ta get ta ber, and I wouîdflot let forty hens corne betwecn my iriendsbip with such awaman-a little higb.strung perbaps, bnt a goad woman,ater aIl. Then you must own that she bas borne a greatdeai irom Topknot. It would flot be sucb a dreadfni tbingif she bad boiled ber up. It would be the anly way ai mak.ing sure that she would nat be turning up again continuaily."
That aiternoon Mrs. Lane took ber work and went ta sitan bour witb Mrs. Ketcbum. In the course ai their neigh-bourhy canferences M. Ketchurn asked,
" Did it ever occur ta you, Mc.. Lane, that Mrs. Butlerwas deceitinl ? "
" Wby, fia, I neyer thought she was. What makes yon

ask? "
" Oh, things I heard ber saying about same ai ber neigh-bours that she is vcry tbick witb," said Mrs. Ketcburn,

Iooking mysteriaus.
"'What did she say ?" Mcs. Lane asked, grawing at oncesuspiciaus and interested.
',Well, I beard she said that she neyer had been maretormented in ber ile by anything than she had by y aur hens,and that Mc. Butler taikdo rsctngyu ubn odam ages. "kdairactngyr sbdfo
" Stuff and nonsense 1 " Mc.. Lane ejacuiated, ber angerkindîing. 'lEverybody knows we keep aur bens shut Up.It is truc poor Topknot strayed aver there occasionalhy,but she is gone naw, and ifIi didn't see ber icathers in Mrs.Buther's waodsbed, I'rn much mistaken. At any rate, Iknaw they bad pot pie for dinner about that tirne."No soaner had these words escaped hec 1,«up. hn hewa

cbickens; for " Mrs. Lane was as suce ai it as she was that
she was aive, and, if 'twas ber hast breatb, sbe'd syit, be-
cause she Faw the feathers with her awn eyes in Mcs. Buithec's
w',od.sbed." Then Mca. Morgan, hec mistrestt, and a par*
ticular friend ai Mca. Butlec's, forRat tbat terse uttCcSfce'
" Whece thece is noa tahe-bearer the strifeceaseth." She put
an hec bonnet, straigbtway, and carried this absurd starY ta
Mrs. Butler. 1'She was fat fond af ce peatirýg goip in
general, but she tbougbt it ber duy, as a friend, ta tell this,
50 tbat it migbt be contcadicted at once." Strange hoW
many gaod women Satan finds ta help him carry out bis
plans I

And Mcs. Butler, tbough she bad the reputatian ai beiflg
an excellent waman, consistent and ioremast in every goad
Word and wark, was nat proaf against this mast trying test.
Hec spirit took fire ; she allowed ber anger ta wax hot, and
she said many foolish and unkind tbings about Mrs. Lane1C
whicb she wouhd fat at ahi bave believed anc montb agop
and did flot behieve naw, foc that matter. Mrs. Butler'a
weak point was ber pride. Neyer bad a word, ta ber
knowledge, been bceathed against ber fair famne. And Slow
ta be accused of sncb salal meannes-it was unbearabhe ;
it was beyond anything. Hec sace beact verifled the truth
ai the praverb-" Tbe word. ai a tale.bearer are as wounds-.

The spring.timc unfohded heaves and blossoms, but the
balmy airs and brigbt sunsbine did flot wacmi the hearts 'ai
the two women taward eacb other. Day after day paFsed,
and yet. since that fatal day wben tbey met at the fonce,
tbey had given noasigri that each was awarc ai the others
existence.

It was inconvenient and iorlarn in mare ways than one-
this breeze wbicb the ittle hen had raised. It was trytflg ta
give up the neighhaurhy kindnesses that they hîd becS' Waft
ta exclbange. They bad barawed patterns and zmîgiins
and cake-pans and yeast, ai anc anather. Ail the seldoul'
used utensils in anc bouse were common praperty if botb.
Mcs. Butler's lap.board and scahes and colander, and Ml.
Lane's carpet.stcetcher and step.iadder, aiten chngcd
phaces ; and many a plate of coakies, or pan ai biscuit8, bad
travehled from a nc hanse ta another, wben either bBPPcfled
ta bave unusual good luck in baking. Thece woeeno nmae
runnings ta and ira between the bouses, or cbeery callhng'
frorn eacb otber's Windows. The back gate was nailed UP,
and the east windows in anc bouse and the we«t windoWS i
the ather had their binds carefulhy closed. Tbey had boee
want ta shace their jays and troubles. Tbey bad made caih5a
and afternoon visita in company. But naw, anc eee
thcough the blinds ta make sure tbat the other wis WeII on
hec way ta sewing society befote ube would start ; and, bY
degrees, their circle ai frierids began ta understand the fâat
that Mrs. Butler and Mrs. Lane did flot fispeak."

Poor Mrs. Lane was cansumed with vain regrets that she
had, in ber rnamentacy vexation, ahhowed thit BippecY
tangue ai bers ta make hec so much trouble. Samctigus'
she was beartily asbarned ai the wbale tbing, aid wouid
gladly have tohd Mrs. Butler sa, oniy that she eivdwet
ever excuses or apohogies she might make, the proud-5Pi'tewornan ol ee eev hr.A other times she taldhersehf that she did weil ta be angcy ; that af couarse Mdro.
Butler had madc away with ber hen ; it was nat likelY "bc
had intended It-probabiy sarne ai the iarniiy bad .toned
p oot Topknot and larned ber s0 she had ta be kiiCd, O
Mtr. Butler bad tbaught they might as wcU bhave a dinlper

ont ai ber, and nabody would be the wiser foc it. it wago
after ail, flot the lous ai the ben she cared so rnuc for, oh
argued with hersehi, as that Mrs. Butler should proye ber'
self 50 unwortby; and then ta crawn it ail by gettIi algry
at he, when probaby, ater ai, she had ny hinteC at the
ceai trutb ta what she said ta Mcm. Ketcburn ; and suc ta go
an just as usuai and put a boid face on the matter-it vwDJ
taa aggcavating!1

It is mnch mare camrirtable ta blame other people ibmu
yusef. Sa Mrs. Lane silencecj ahi inward cndemntiOll
ai hec mischief.making tangue, and began ta pridje hersehi
on being a lang.suffering wamnan, in that she had not OUh
the affair belote the cbnrch, instead ai preservillg a fluign
fumons sihence. Wbat a stir she couid make, ta be auo 1~

It was% strange haw much bad feeling anc smalh bcoule
occasion. Mc.. Ketcbum was arnszed ta sec Mci. LaneMi
p ast ber On the street without &0 much as anod. Mloer looked askauce accoss the cburcb at Mr&. Lafe, u
wondeced how she cauld look the minister in the lace whCS'
he taok foc bis text, 4S peak fat evil anc a i ,1 otbef
bcethren," and thnpanted I vivid words the s io the
shanderer. Then Mrs. Ln, in ber tntn, wnee aMrs. Butler couid have the face ta take sncb a pronX1ilen
part in cburch affaira$ wben she had sncb a sin onhber c)o*~
science.

(Ta 6e conisud)

A CAMP OIF CHINESA LABOURERS.
Mc. E. V. Smalley's third piper on " The Ne« North.

West," ini the October s"Century," describes'vivîdly the tiCh
region hYing between the Rackies anid Cascade RgngestAi
gives the faliawing picture oi a railway constructio arucmP

Camnping and travelling in the focest wau a delightlui cet'
perience, spite ai ain and fatigue ; but fia an, ofair anc lrM a. sarc -an- mo nin-ta be et n-te-rvers btik go
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