e L
- believed—that he was not, so to speak, ““al

The old haloo
e th

not replied ;
Wo fiave gone down on our knees and

" he tousled ears, and yet they must remain
Denf, motionless, we knew, whenOld Jack

When Old Jack died, it seemed to us some

'l'hm the other dogs in town were pained
‘With our bereavement, and some that were

ned
unlllp{ed theijr collars on that day
visit Jack in state, as though to pay
A last m tribute there; while neighbors
cra) :
Their heads above the high board fence, and

s
To sigh Poordo!;l" remembering how they
HIS cuffed him when alive, perchance

Fmg:eol them he leaped to lick their |
Now t.h:t. he could not, were they satis-
‘We children thought that, as we crossed his
m’ﬁ?&r his grave, 'way down the bottom-
a"‘O\lr First Love Lies Here,” when

‘Wrote,
01d Jack died.
—James Whitcomb Riley.

THE SISTERS

CHAPTER L
A DISTANT VIEW.

On the second of January, in the year
1880, three newly orphaned sisters, findin,
themselves left to their own devices, wit!
an income of exactly one hundred pounds a

ear apiece, sat down to consult together as
to the use they should make of their inde-

ndence. 3

The place where they sat was & grassy
cliff overlooking a wide bay of the Southern
Ocean- & lonely spot, whence no sign of
human life was visible, except in the sail of
a little fishing boat far away. The low
sun, that blazed at the back of their heads,
and threw their shadows and the shadow of
every blade of g8 into relief, touched
that distant sail and made it shine like
bridal satin 3 while a certain island rock,
the home of seabirds, blushed like a rose in
the same necromantic light. As they sat
they could hear the waves breaking and
seething on the sands and stones beneath
them, but could only sce the level plain of
blue and purﬂf water stretching from the
toes of their boots to the indistinct horizon.
That particular Friday wasa terribly hot
day for the colony, as weather records
testify, but in this favored spot it had been
merely a little too warm for comfort, and,
the sea-breeze coming up fresher and
stronger as the sun went down, it was the
perfection of an Australian sammer evening
at the hour of which I am writing.

«What, I want,” gaid Patty King (Patty
was the middle one), ;' is to make al {lu;l;—&
straight-onb nto the world, Eliza-
‘beth—no ‘mmying d_ Aawdling J

hont, frittering our-v away before we

.8 we go to Lond shall

!

°

and our income to start fair w

live anywhere on three
hundred a year, in the greatest comfort—
and take rooms near the British Museam?
—or in South Kensington—or suppose we
go to one of those intellectual German towns,
and study music and the languages? What
do you think, Nell ? I am sure we could do
it easily if we tried.”

«QOh,” said Elenor, the youngest of the
trio, “I don’t care so long as we go some-
where and do something.”

«What do you think, Elizabeth?” pur-
sued the enterprising Patty, alert and earn-
est. *¢ Life is short, and there is s0 much
for us to see and learn-—all these years and
rears we have been out of it soutterly ! Oh,
i wonder how we have borne it! How have
we borne it—to hear about things and never
to know or do them, like other people ! Let
us get into the thick of it at once, and re-
cover lost time. Once in Kurope, ever;
thing would be to our hand—everythi
woutl be possible. What do you think ?’

Ny dear,” said Elizabeth, with char-
acteristic caution, ‘I think we are too
young and ignorant to go so far afield just
Lt »

penses,
surely we could

t.
Y Wo are all over 21,” replied Patty
quickly, ¢« and though we have lived the
lives of hermits, we are not more stupid
than other people. ~We can speak French
and German, and we are quite sharp enou h
to know when we are beinE cheated. We

should travel in.pnrhus ﬂndw
3 do llie
SRk

50!
knd >

&o should never get'o’ the places
‘mother knew—the sort of life we have eard
of. And Mr. Brion and Paul are with us
here—they will tell us all we want to
know. 0, Patty, we musb.not be reckless.
We might go to Kurope by-and-bye, but for
the present let Melbourne content us. It
will be as much of the world as we shall
want to begin with, and we ought to get
some experience hefore we spend our money
—the little capital we have to spend Ry

«You don’t call 235 pounds a little, do
you " interposed Klearor. This was the
price that a well-to-do storekeeper in the
neighboring townshi had offered them for
the little house which had been their home
since she was born, and to her it seemed a
fortune.

« Well, dear, we don’t quite know yet
whether it is little or much, for, you see,
we don’t know what it costs to live as other

ple do. We must not be reckless, Patty
= we must take care of what we have, for
we have only ourselves in the wide world to
depend on, and this is all our fortune. I
should think no girls were ever so utterly
without belongings as we are now,” she
added, with a little break in her gentle
voice.

The parents of these three girls had been
a mysterious couple, about whose circum-
stances and antecedents people knew just as
much as they liked to cenjecture, and no
more. Mr. King had been on the diggings
in the-old days—that much wasa fact, to
which he to testify ;
but where and- what he had been before,
and he had lived like a pelican in

‘ the ever since, nobody knew,
though everybody was at Tiberty to' guess.
Years and years ago, he came to this lone
coast—a region of hopcless sand and scrub,
which no squatter or free selector. with a
grain of sense would look at—and fiere on a
bleak headland he built his rude house,
piece by piece, in great part with his own
. hands, and fenced his little paddock, and
—made hislittlegarden ; and here he had lived
till the other day, a morose recluse, who
1 d his neighbors as they d him,
and never was known to have either busi-
ness or pleasure, or commerce of any kind
with his fellow-men. It was supposed that
he had mada some money at the diggings,
for he took up no land (there was none fit
to take up, indeed, within a dozen miles of
him), and he kept no stock—except a few
cows and pigs for the larder ; and at the
same time there was never any sign of
actual poverty in his little establishment,
simple and humble as it was. And it was
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in or manners, and they
knew little or nothing of the value of
money ; but they were well and widely
read, and highly accomplished in all the
household arts, from phgrng the piano to
making bread and butier, and as full of
spiritual and intellectual aspirations as the
most advanced amongst us.
CHAPTER IL

A LONELY EYRIE.

« Then we will say Melbourne to begin
with. Not for a permanence, but until we
have gained o little more experience,” said
Patty, with something of regret and reluct-
ance in her voice. By this time the sun
had set and drawn off all the glow and
color from sea and shore. The island rock
was an enchanted castle no longer, and the
sails of the fishing-boats had ceased to shine.
The girls had been discussing their schemes
for a couple of hours, and had come to
several conclusions.

« I $hink so, Patty. It would be unwise
to hurry ourselves in mnkin%onur choice of
a home. We will go to Melbourne and look
about us. Paul Brion is there. He will
see after lodgings for ns and put us in the
way of things generally. hat will be a
great advantage, And then the Exhibition
will be coming—it would be a pity to miss
that. And we shall feel more as if we be-
longed to the people here than elsewhere,
don’t you think ? They are more likely to
De kind to our ignorance and help us.”

i Oh, we don’t want any one to help us. »

« Someone must teach us what we don’t
know, directly or indirectly—and we ‘are
not above being taught.”

« But,” insisted Patty, * there is no
reason why we should be beholden to any-
body. Paul Brion may look for some lodg-
ings for us, if he likes—just a place to sleep
in for a night or two—and tell us where we
can find & house—that’s all we shall want to
ask of him or of anybody. We will have a
house of our own, won't we?—so as not to
be overlooked or interfered with.”

¢ Oh, of course !” said Eleanor promptly.
« A landlady on the premises is not to be
thought of for a moment. Whatever we
do, we don't want to-be interfered with,
Elizabeth.”

«Sam Dunn is out late,” said Kleanor,
pointing to a dark dot far away, that was
a glittering sail a little while ago. .

“Itis a good night for fishing,” said
Patty.

And then they ‘turned their faces land-
ward, and set forth on their roand home.

A pretty and pathetic picture they made
as they sat round that tal Jle, with the dim
light ~of one kerosene lamp on their
strikingly fair faces—alone in the little
house that was no longer gl‘cirﬂ,,ﬂ-mu ¢
e vworiu, a6 Tull of faith and hope in
the unknown future—discussing ways and
means for getting their furniture tc
Melbourne.

CHAPTER IIL
PREPARATIONS FOR FLIGHT.

Melbourne people, when they go to bed,
chain up their doors carefully, and bar all
their windows, lest the casual burglar
should molest them. Bush people, no more
afraid of the night than of the day, are
often quite unable to tell you whether there
is such a thing as an effective lock upon the
premises. So our girls, in. their lonely
dwelling on the cliff, “slept in perfect peace
and security, with the wind from the sea
blowing over their faces through the open
door-windows at the foot of their little beds.
Dan Tucker, the terrier walker softly to
and fro over their thresholds at intervals in
the course of the night, and kept away any
stray kitten that had not yet learned its
proper_place ; that was all the watch and
ward that he or they considered necessary.

At five o’clock in the morning, Elizabeth
King, who had a little slip of a reom to her-
self, just wide enough to allow the leaves of
the French window at the end of it to be
held back, when open, by buttons attached
to the side walls, stirred in her sleep,
stretched herself, yawned, and then spring-
inF up into a sitting posture, propp her-
self on the pillows to see the new day begin.

When the little loaves were dome and the
big ones put in the oven, F.l:r fetched a
towel, donned a broad hat, an out
st the front of the honse, ran lightly
steep track on the face of oliff to
their bath-house on the beach—a little
closet of rongh slabs built in the rock above
high water ; whence she presently emerged
in a scanty flannel garment, with her slen-
der white limbs bare, and flung herself ‘like
a mermaid into the sea. There were
sharks in that bay sometimes, and there
were devil fish too (Saiz Dunn had spread
one out, star-wise, on a big boulder close by,
and it lay there still with its horrible arms
dangling from its hideous bag of & body, to
be a warning to these venturesome young
ladies, who, he fully expected would be ‘et
up ” some day like little flies by a spider) ;
but they found their safety in the perfect
transparency of the water, coming
in rom the great pure occan to
the unsullied rocks, and kept a wary watch
for danger.  While Eleanor was disporting
herself, Patly joiried her, and after Patty,
Elizabeth ; nmf one. by one they came up,
glowing and drippifig, like—no, I won't be
tempted to anake that familiar classical
comparison—Ilike nothing better than them-
selves for artistic purposes.  As Elizabeth,
who was the last to leave the water, walked
up the short flight of steps to her little
dressing closet, straight and stately, with
her ful!i' throat and ,bust and her nobly
shaped limbs, she was the very model that
sculptors dream of and hunt for (as many
more might be, if brought up as she had
been), but seldom are fortunate enough to
find. In her gown and leather belt, her
beauty of figure, of course, was not so
obvious ; the raiment of civilization, how-
ever simple, levelled it from the standard of
Greek art to that of conventional compari-
son with other dressed-up women—by
which, it must be confessed, she suffered.

Having assumed this raiment, she fol-
lowed her sisters up the cliff path to the
house ; and there she found them talking
volubly with Mrs. Dunn, who had brought
them, with Sam’s best respects, a freshly
caught schnapper for their breakfast. Mrs.
Dunn was their nearest neighbor, their only
help in domestic emergencies, and of late
days their devoted and confidential friend.
Sam, her husband, had for some years been
a ministering a;?xglel in the back yard, a pur-
veyor of firew and mutton, a killer of
pigs, and soon; and he also had taken the
orphan girls under his protection, so far as
he cuule,‘ since they had been *‘left.”

«Look at this !"” cried Eleanor, holding it
up—it took both hands. to hold it, for it
weighed' about a dozen pounds ; ‘“did yon
ever see such a fish, Elizabeth ! Breakfast
indeed ! Yes, we'll have it to breakfast to-
day and to-morrow too, and for dinner and
tea and supper. Oh, how stupid Sam is !
Why didn’t he send it to market? Why
didn't he take it down to the steamer?

—nay, it was conﬁdantl{l

there.” No man who was not ** touched’
would conduct himself with such prepos-
terous eccentricity as that whicga m
marked his long career in their midst—so |
the neighbors argued, not without a show |
of reason. But the ﬁmmc mystery |
in connection with r. King was |
Mrs. ipg. He. was obviously sl
gentleman, in the conventional sense of the {
word, but she was, in every sense, the most
beautiful and accomplished lady thatever ;
was seen, according to the judgmept~gfi
those who knew her—the
nursed her in her confi
and scrubbed for hefy

the town to wheo

-
v pen of |
in her little '
7 the doctor |
dren whom she
derfal

T

e

.

He's not a man of business a bit, Mrs. Dunn
—he’ll mwerh make his fortune this way.
Get the psn ¢ set the fat
boiling. Well hg’ iy very minhte
and you shall . and help et it, Mre.
Dunp.” L4 1
CHAPTER 1V. 5

3 . DEPARTURE.

: degidedd o sell their furniture—
'*m"“ption of the piano and the
burepe “and sundry treasures that could be
stowed away in the laiter capacious recep-
facle ; and, on being made acquainted with
the fact, the obliging Mr. Hawkins offered
to take it as it s for & lump sum of £50,
and his offer was gratefully accepted.

And so,they begah to pack up- And the

was
memory to put on s
she saw you in_yo
Poor old soul! one would

)

grants. - 'I\:‘n ‘were
Northwest would bothobom; slaves

:

fixing
the
these

I

s,

Eg!

ey T sing Judge
Laurier said that Parliament was the (o ty ’.“‘,g“)-
P
. for & ittee 3 ;
the House to investigate the ocha ¢ M’ \A‘ct,," chap. 95, of the Revised
would hwve been & betior chasco of ariving | ““The bill was passed throngh committen
ot the A het " Mr. Costigan, when the House went into
ucted by others. He was very glad %0 | sommittee on the bill to amend the
S B a2l S| R i U
eir prof t the inter- s P
ference of public officers in elections. He f:a:,g:' r:v::"“‘l m’;‘:z};{ ;’:: “"°i

su] that henceforth they would have : :

e o T i ety ety S gt
ﬁ':’ D:vino:?:im P Ly following clause: *‘Tobacco, when put up in
My Kirl e W Shagepwon, kages of one-twentieth of a or
a3 “m“" n'.n‘"‘d "h‘“’t;; ‘3“" ess, ﬁ:ﬂ on every pound pay 40 cents.”

& ;mte ‘h"“l? he‘:;’l’“l‘“" tk °f He explained that under the bill bottlers
VErRA R w some mark of | yyy. submit the form of label to the d

g upon the ¥ of 1837-8 for § 1 ent, for a 1 before th it.
their services to the country at that time. cempepm“ ponnnn oy-aop reased
They asked for some meog:ition of their AE e o E
services. 4 g

Mr. Allison approved of the object of the

of

:
P

Mr.

¥

ROCKED IN THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP.

Late in the evening, when the sea was lit

with a young moon, Mr. Brion, having

deal of serious advice

ney and other business

] ree girls to the little

jetty where the steamer that called in once
a week lay at her moorings,

for Melbourne and intermediate ports at &

o'clock next morning. The old lawyer was

a spare, grave, gentl ly-looking old

man, and as much a gentleman ashe looked,

with the kindest heart in the world when

from $50 to $150./
Sir John Thompéon’s bill further togmem}

,of all menmost’
, in conclusic
August Flower

Life ofMiserywith j
o s 229 Belle-
fontaine St.. Indianapolis, Ind.” ®

WHERE CAMPHOR COMES FROM.
s

It Takes Fifty Years for a Tree to Become
Yielding.

fo‘l interesting description of the method
ol h i

the Dominion Flcctions Act was
incommittee. foa
Mr. Mills (Bothwell) pointed out the
necessity for placing the responsibility for
the proper discharge of the duties of the
deputy returning officers upon the returnin|
officer, ‘who should be a man of some stand-
ing in the community. Frequently the
deputy returning officers were appoin
because of their political zeal rather than of
any ability they possessed to discharge their
duties properly.

Mr. McMullen said that the law should

They Anglicised his name in speaking of it,
and they wrote it * Bryan” far more often
than not, though nothing enraged him more
than to have his precious vowels tampered
with ; but they liked him so much that they
never cast it up to him that he wasa French-

resolution, and. suggested that each of the
veterans be gran 160, acres of land in
the west. =

Mr. Tisdale, while he disclaimed any wish
to be rded as a supporter of any exten-
sive sion system, held that as the surviv-
ors of ’37 were few in number, and a consid-
erable portion of them in.a destitute condi-
tion, some assistance should be given them,
either in the way of pecuniary assistance or
of a grant of land.

Mr. Somerville opposed the motion.” The
Canadians owed more to the rebels of 1837

man.

This good old man, chivalrous as any
paladin, in his sh{md secret way, always
anxious to hide his generous emotions, as
the traditional Frenchman is anxious to dis-
play them, had done & father’s part by our
roun orphans since their own father had

g ) is given by Consul
Warren in a report from Formosa. He

says :

{"he camphor expert sclects a tree and
scrapes into the trunk in several places,
using an implement somewhat resembling a
rake, with the view of ascertaining
whether it contains sufficient camphor to
répay the labor of extraction. A
tree is said mot to be worth anything
for camphor purposes until it is fifty
years old, and the yield is very unequal ;
somet{meu one side only of the tree contains

h

eft, them 80 strangely desolate. Sam Dunn
had compassed them with sweet observances,
as we have scen ; but Sam was pow(-rleu to
unravel the web of difficulties, legal and
otherwise, in which Mr. King's death had
plunged them. Mr. Brion had done all
this and a great deal more that nobody
knew of, to protect the girls and their
interests at a critical juncture, and to give
them a fair and clear start on their own ac-
count. And in the process of thus serving
them he had become very much attached to
them in his old-fashioned, recent way ; and
he did not at all like having to let them go

away oalone in this lonely-looking night.
«’But Paul will be there to meet you,”
he said, for the twentieth time, laying his
hand over Elizabeth’s, which rested on his
arm. *¢ You may trust to Paul—as soon as
the boat is telegraphed he will come to
meet you—he wiﬂ see to everything that is
necessary—you will have no bother at all
And, my dear, remember what 1 say—Ilet
the boy advise you for a little while. Let
him take care of you, and imagine it is L
You inay trust him as absolutely as you
trust me, and he will not presume \lf)on
your confidence, believe me. He is not like
the young men of the country,” added
'y father, putling a little extra stiff-

i ight. figure.

provide that the deputy r officer
should upon the evening of election day re-
turn the ballot boxes to the returning officer
instead of retaining them in his possession
for séveral days. In some districts the re-
turning officer had to go around and collect
the boxes himself.

Mr. Davies said that between the receipt
of the ballot boxes and the day of opening
them, appointed by the pr tion, frauds
were often committed by the boxes being
tampered with. He suggested thata clause
be inserted providing that the boxes should
not be accessible except to the returning
officer or his agent, and sealed up by the
latter until they were opened.

Mr. Barron proposed an amendment pro-
viding that when the ballots are counted by
the deputy returning officer they shall be
placed in an envelope, which shd{be sealed
and initialed by him and the agents.

Mr. Mills (Bothwell) suggested that a
provision pe placed in the law that when a
returning [ officer has made re!
Parliamen e Cle

appear
P

House and order amend the returh,
giving the candidate the seat who has re-
ceived the majority of the votes. He re-
called the case of d‘;e return of Mr. Baird
for Kings, N+-B., although he did not secure
the majority of'the votes.

Mr. Paterson (Brant) remarked that the
responsibility for the safe keeping of all the
amendments proposed rested with Sir John
Thom .

Sir John Thomy pr 1
the amendments which had been

The House adjourned at 11.30.

for the civil and religious liberty with which
Canada is blessed to-day than to anyothers.
William Lyon Mackenzie and Louis Papin-
eau were patriots and heroes, who fought
boldly for right against wrong, and Ontario
and Quebec coftld never honor their memory.
too highly. Lord Durham, in his celebrated
report to the' Home Government, decla
that the rebellion was justifiable. On Par-
li t Hill the Dominion had erected a
monument to the rebel Bir George Cartier.
It was the rebels of ’37 whom Canada
should hold in honored remembrance, not
the men who took arms against them.
AFTER RECESS,

Mr. Wallace’s Bill to amend the Act for
the prevention and suppression of com-
binations in restraint of trade was read a
third tifhe.

Mr. Charlton moved the House into com-
mittee on his Bill to secure the better
observance -of the Lord’s day, commonly
called Sunday.

Mr. Macintosh suggested that the clause
providing that no work should be done in
newspaper offices before 9 p. m. on Sunday
should be so amended as to allow of thecom-
mencement of work at 8 o’clock.

Mr. Mara said that in British Columbia
newspapers were published on Sunday, and
not on Monday, in order that ‘those em-
qloyed upon thése papers might have §
iﬂyﬁ&datfof rest, the work forth
papers being done on Saturday. In Victoria
and' Vancouver the people were law-abiding
and God-fearing, a et they were in favor
of Sunday papers: He moved that cause 1,
relating fo the publication of newspapers, be
struck out.

Mr. Trow asked Mr. Haggart if this Bill
would prevent the opening of some post-
offices in Canada on Sunday, as was now the
custom.

Sir John Thompson moved that the com-
mittee rise, report progress and ask leave to
sit again.

Sir John Thompson’s amendment was car-
ried by 63 to 18 votes,

Mr. Cameron (Huron) moved tlie second
reading of his bill to further amend the law
of evidence in criminal cases, the object
of which, he explained, was to enable an
accused person to give evidence in his own
behalf.

Sir John Thompson said that his own
views were in advance of the provisions of
the bill. The tendency in modern time had
been to remove prohibition from interested
persons even in criminal cases. He was
willing not only to remove the rohibition
witho striction, but to make the accused
person #nd also his wife compellable wit-
nesses.  He would ask Mr. Cameron not to
press the bill beyond the second reading, so
that, with the proposed criminal code, it
might be distributed among the legal pro-
fession of the country for its opinion
thereon.

Mr. Laurier said that Mr. Cameron
should be satisfied with the declaration of
the Minister of Justice, as that in itself was
a point gained.

r. Wallace rose to deny the accuracy of
the report of his speech on 11th July at To-
ronto Orange demonstration, as given in the
Mail, which had been quoted by Mr. Devlin.

The House went into committee on Sir
Jolin Thompson’s Bill further to amend the
Electoral Franchise Act. The proposed
amendment that the revising officer shall
not at the final revision remove the name
of any person entered on the list of voters
on the ground that the qualification of such
person is incorrectly entered thereon, if it
appears that such person is entitled to be
registered on the list of voters as possessed
of any of the qnalifications, was struck out,
as the Act at present contains a similar
provision. The clause providing for the
extension of time during which applications
to be entered upon the list may be received
from August 1st to 15th, was so changed
a8 to mx\te it clear that the applications
could not be received later than the 15th.

Mr. Tupper’s resolution providing for a
grant of $160,000 to aid in the development
of sea fisheries was read a third time, and a
Bill founded upon the resolution introduced
by Mr. Tupper was read a first time.

Mr. Tupper’s Bill further to amend the
Act respecting certificates to masters and
mates of ships was read a third time.

Mr. Tupper’s Bill to amend the Act re-
specting Government harbors, _piers and
breakwaters was read a third time.

AFTER RECESS.

T ¢ No, no—he
is quite different. -

& 1 think you have instructed us so fully,
dear Mr. Brion, that we shall get 21911{5.\__'311
well without having to trouble Mr. Paul,™]
interposed Patty, in her clear, quick way,
speaking from a little distance.

The steamer, with her lamps_lit, was all
in a clatter and bustle, taking in passengers
and cargo. Sam Dunn was on board, having
secn the boxes stowed away safely ; and he
came forward to say good-bye to his young
ladies before driving his cart home.

« 1’1l miss ye,” said’ the brawny fisher-
man, with savage tenderness ; *“ and the
missus'll miss ye. Darned if we shall know
the place with you gone out of it. Manys
the dark night the light o’ your winders has
been bettern the lighthouse to show me the
way home.” 5

l%e pointed to the great headland lying,
it seemed now, so far, far off, ghostly as a
cloud. And presently he went away ; and
they could hear him, as he drove back
along the jetty, cursing his old horse—to
which he was as much attached as if it had
been & human friend—with blood-curdling
ferocity.

Mr.  Brion stayed with them until it
seemed improper to stay any longer—until
all the passengers that were to come on
board had housed themselves for the night,
and all the baggage had been snugly stowed
away—and then bade them good-bye, with
Jess outward emotion than Sam had dis-

¥0d, but with almost as keen a pang.

" God bless you, my dears,” said he,
with paternal solemmity. ‘¢ Take care of

[ves, and let Paul do what he can for
you. Iwillsend you your money every
quarter, and you must koog accounts—keep
accounts strictly. And ask Paul what you
want to know. Then you will get along all
right, please God.”

hey cheered themselves with the sand-
wiches and the gooseberry wine that Mr.
Brion’s housekeeper had” put up for them,
peid a visit to Dan, who was in charge of an
amiable cook (whom the old lawyer had
tipped handsomely), and then faced the
dangers and difficulties of getting to bed.
Descending the brass-bound staircase to the
lower regions, they paused, their faces
flushed up, and they looked at each other
as if the scene before them was something
unfit for the eyes of modest girls. They
were shocked, as by some specific impro-
priety, at the noise and confusion, the
rough jostling and the impure atmosphere,
in the morsel of a ladies’ cabin, from which
the tiny slips of bunks prepared for them
were divided only by a scanty curtain. This
was their first contact with the world, so to
speak, and they fled fromit. To spend a
night in that suffocating hole, with those
loud women their fellow-passengers, was a
too appalling prospect. So Elizabeth went
to the captain, who knew their story, and
admired their faces, and was inclined to be
very kind to them,and asked his permission
to occupy a retired cornerofthe deck. Onhis
seeming_to hesitate—they being desperately
angious not to give anybody any trouble—
they assured him that the place above all
others where they would like to make their
bed was on the wedge-shaped platform in
the bows, where they would be out 'of every-
body’s way.

““But, my dear young lady, there is no
railing there,” said the captain, laughing at
the proposal as a joke.

‘“’A good eight inches—ten inches,” said
Elizabeth. “ Quite enough for anybody in
in the roughest sea.”
¢ For a sailor perhaps, but not for young
ladies who get giddy and fri htened and sea-
sick. Sulipcs'm you tumbled off in the
dark and I found you gone when I came to
look for you in the morning.”

“We tumble off I” cried Eleanor. ‘ We
never tumbled off anything in our lives.
We have lived on the cliffs like the goats
and the &ulls—nothing makes us giddy.
And I don’t think anything will make us sea-
sick—or frightened either.”

“Certainly not frightened,” eaid Patty.
He let them have their way—taking a
great many (as théy thought) perfectly un¥
necessary precautions in fixing up their
quarters in case of a rough sea—and himself
carried out their old opossum rug and an
armful of pillows to make their nest comfor-
table. So, in this quiet and breezy bed-
chamber, roofed over by the moonlit sky,
they las{1 down with much satisfaction
in  each other's arms, unwatched
and  unmolested, as  they loved
fw by the faithful Dan Tucker,
who his way to their feet in the
courge of the night. And the steamer left
her moorings and worked out of the bay
and clattering,

into the open puffing
and danced m down over the long
ing about it. In

waves, and }
the fresh air, JSamiliar voice of the

sea around them, soundly under
the opossum mg'm “ ‘was Hygh.
(To be Continued
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The sports of summer are always
of all kinds of physical injuries, ‘ﬂ

to id

suggosted.

A UNIQUE CALENDAR.

Every Day a Greeting from a Distant Friend
Was Seemns

Some one the other day thought of this
about a calendar. A daughter was to go
away, to be gone a long time, on the other
gide of the earth. So the mother, thinking
to bring her good cheer, bought a calendar.
But the calendar this mother made could be
duplicated by no one, for this is what she
dif. Below the date on each leaf there was
a blank space. She therefore took the
calendar apart, sending its 365 leaves to as
many friends and relatives, asking each to
write some sort of salutation on this blank
space below the date. When these were
returned they were bound together again,
and the calendar was given to the daughter,
who knew nothing of what had been done.
She was made to promise, however, to tear
off no leaf until the day had dawned when
the leaf was due.

What a source of delight such a calendar

would be to an exile from home can easily
be imagined. Every day a different greet-
ing from a_different friend! Every day a
new surprise, and never to know till the
morrow what friend was to send a word of
good c{cer.
The one addition this mother might make
on another calendar of its kind would be to
ask each friend to keep a record of the date
when the greeting, asit were, fell due ;
then to remember both greeting and date,
so that when the exile read it in one of
those far-away countries, she and her
friends at home might, for a moment at
least, stand consciously face to face.—Iar-
per's Buzar.

The First Shave.

Which of us does not recall with a gentle
flutter of emotion the unutterable delight
we experienced when we ravely set about
that delicate operation, *“the first shave”’—
an innocent subterfuge to which a youth
resorts by way of proving to his own satis-
faction that he has reached the stage of full
manhood ? He has a beard! Everybody
knows that little joke of a barber at the
expense of a young “ Lyceen,” who, glow-
ing with prideat the discovery, fancied or
real, of the first appearance of tender down
on his chin, hurried off to the hairdresser’s
to get shaved. The wily Figaro offered
him a chair, placed a napkin round his
neck, covered his face with the fragrant
lather and then walked away to attend to
other business, apparently quite oblivious
of his new .customer. Growing impatient,
the latter at length exclaimed : “ Well,
what are you waiting for?” * For the
beard to grow,” was the barber’s reply.—
Le Petit Parisien.

R

The Engine of C tion.

Rural Editor—Have you finished that
editorial on the recent mistakes of the
young German Emperor ?

Assistant—Y es, just got through.

“Did you write any article on the Italian
guestion ? ”

“ Yes, got up a colamn of good advice to
the King of Italy.”

«Glad to hear that. =~ We'll send
What else did you write?”

i A long editorial on National finances.

«(ood. That will fill the page. Now
let's go out and see if we can borrow a
dollar.

Sir Adolphe Caron moved a resolution to
authorize the Government to pay in scrip or
land the claims of the members of the en-
rolled militia bearing arms in the suppres-
sion of the Northwest rebellion—Regina
volunteers, Battleford Home Guards and
certain scouts. He stated that under the
Act the time for presenting claims expired
February 1st, 1887, and it was now pro-
posed to authorize the payment of such
claims as were favorably reported upon by
the Department of Justice.

Mr. Laurier complimented the Govern-
ment upon their intention, but not upon the
performance.  The object of the resolution
was a good one. Canada was rich enough to
pay Blf the rewards that had been earned
in the rebellion. The provisions of the Act
should not be extended in individmal cases,
but on general principles to all. He ob-
jected to the resolution, because it specified
some of those who were to benefit by it.

Sir John Thompson said it was mnot in-
tended to enlarge the scope of the Act, but
simply to revive it in point of time to all.

e resolution through committee.

Mr. Bowell’s Bill respecting the Inter-
colonial Railway was read a third time

Mr. Tupper’s resolution declaring that it
is expedient to pass an Act respecting the
shipping of live stock, and to provide that
the Governor-in-Council may appoint in-
spectors under the Act, and determine the
remuneration to be paid them out of fees
which the Governor-in-Council may estab-
lish to be paid on live stock shipped on any
ships carrying live stock, was , an
the Bill respecting the shipment of live
stock introduced by the Minister.

Mr. Laurier—What is the nature of the
provisions ? :

Mr. Tupper explained that the bill pro-
vided that the for fat cattle nhouls be
mot less than 2 feet 8 inches for each animal,

him a
copy-

————
Skirts Must Not Rattle.

Very little starch is used in the laundry
at present. The only articles starched with
heavy starch are men’s linen shirt bosoms,
collars and cuffs. Shirt waists for women
are finished with thin starch, and only a
slight starch is used in any cotton dresses.
White cotton skirts are starched, but not
enough to make them rattle.—New York
Tribune.

Sunday Conecerts.
Truax—What is there sacred about these
Sundnf‘ evening concerts ?

Blade—They are attended by a great col-
leggion.

Hiram C. Wheeler, whom the Republi-
cans of Jowa have just.nominated for
Governor, owns 6,000 acres of the finest
farming land in the State. He bought it of
John L Blair for less than $5 an acre, and
the Jersey railway man has often regretted
the bargain.

Minister Fred Douglass has a handsome
home in Anacostia, a pretty syburb of
Washington, pnd- he says he wo much
rather live thére than in Hayti. omas

fuss and of that P
which b 80 i when the charm

a
h, it was thought, poor
! And yet she hsd%;ome to
years of her ife, at once a
h‘“;:;’l:{ on that desolate sea-
that harsh and melan-
most faithful and entire
her solitude and
to which

of novelty is past—was full of enjoyment for
them all. 7

¢ We ghall certainly want some clothes,”
said Eleanor, surveying their united stock
of available wearing a) on Elizabeth’s
bed-room floor. ~“1 propose that we
appropriate—ss £5—no, that might not be
enough ; say £10—from the furniture money

P. Fortune, the colored newspaper writer,
is said to be anxious to try his fortune in
Hayti.

Alexandre Dumas has been at work for
more than a year on a comedy that is now
approaching “completion. Last winter the
brilliant dramatist spent several weeks at
Monte Carlo, where he wttched intently
the operations of the gamin%‘ tables, andi t
is generally conjectured that the Casino

tr t of such, here is a most ﬁ
example. Mr. Jacob Etzensperger, I4Sum-
ner street, Cleveland, 0., U. 8, A., 1!
] sprained my arm, - clubbing chesnul
could not lift it; suffered for years, bu
St. Jacob’s Oil cured me.” After many

he hit the right-thing at last. The
t thing first saves much.

March of

»w: for store cattle it should be 2 feet
,notmore than fivecattle being placed
in eash pen. It was thought by those who

had ence in the trade that such space
smple.
read & first time.

Bir John ' pson’s biil to amend the
Billwof Bxohange Act of 1800 was read o

went into committee on Mr.

to settle ourselves up each with a nice cos-
me—dress, jacket and bonnet complete—

Progress
The church doesn’s ‘roast heretics now,

Dewdney’s resolution providing that Do-
but it fires them.

will figure among the scenes of the forth-
minion lands may be granted to the Red

coming play.

g! P to satisfy the expert, and
in this case that side alone is attacked. The
trunk is scraped to-as greata height as the
workmen can conveniently reach, and the
scrapings are pounded up ‘and boiled with
water in an iron vessel, over which ‘an
earthenware jor, especially made for the
urpose, is inverted. The camphor sub-
imes and condenses on the jar, which is
removed from time to time, scraped and re-
placed.. The rootof the tree and the trunk,
for some eight feet up, contain, as a rule,
the greatest quantity of camphor.
If the scrapings obtained from the
trunk yield well, the chipping is con-
tinued until in the end the tree %u.ll ., The
roots are then grubbed up, as it is certain
they will give a proportionately good return.

I%. however, the scmpinga donot turn out
well the tree is abandoned and work is com-
menced on another. No attempt is made to
extract camphor from the fallen trunk or
from the branches. In some cases the trunk
is sawn up into timber, but this depends on
the locality ; from many districts, owing to
absence of roads, timber would not pay. for
its transport. It is impossible, adds the
Consul, to imagine a more wasteful method
of procedure, and it is fortunate that the
czunll)l\nr forests of Formosa are practically
inexhaustible.

e Temperance and Women.

Lady Victoria Campbell, daughter of the
 Duke of Argyle, has joined the juvenile tent
of Rechabites, at Inverary.

The young lady who passes you wine
would met make a good wife. Paste this in
your hat, young man.—Albany Times.

The Chicago 7ribune aclounts for the
political revolution in Kaneas, by the fact
that twenty-two of its newspapers are edited
by women.

Miss Annie Wilson, B. A., of Ridgetown,
has been appointed to the position of modern
langnages master in thePresbyterian Ladies’
College, Toronto.

Mrs. Georgina Whetsel, a colored woman
of St. John, New Brunswick, controls the
ice trade of that city, employing fifty or
sixty men and ten hotses. She serves her
customers so well that she has gained
universal respect.

President Carnot travels free on the
French railroads, but after his journeys has
his secretary foot up what the expense of
the trip would have been if paid }nr, and
then hands that sum over as a gratuity, to
be distributed among the subordinate and
poorest, paid servants of the railway.

Cardinal Manning has just passed his
eighty-third birthday. Queen Victoria and
Mr. Gladstone sent messages of congratula-
tion to the great prelate, whose advice in
matters pertaining to education and im-
provement, of the condition of the poor, is
often sought by the English Government.

The Parliament of Victoria is in session.
The Governor of the colony, the Karl of
Hopetown, stated that the Government
would introduce a bill providing for the
abolition of the system of plural voting.
Another bill, he said, extending the fran-
chise to women, would also be submitted for
the consideration of Parliament.

It is a new thing in Iuﬂf' to allow women
any active share in public ife.  The news-
papers, therefore, call attention to the fact
that a widow .lady of Vercelli has been
elected one of the administrators of a char-
itable trust in that city. The example of
Vercelli has since been followed by the
town of Diana Marina, where a lady has
been made a member of the local Congrega-
tion of Charity, which disposes of the trust
funds for the ?Jcn'cﬁl of the poor and sick.

Gilbert's Latest Burlesqne.

W. 8. Gilbert—who has been made a
justice of the piece—no, no ; of the peace,
has produced at the, Vaudeville theatre,
London, his fun burlesque of Hamlet,
under the title of ¢ Rosencrantz and
Guildenstern.” The funniest part of it is
that in which the young gentlemen, who
are not titled young gentlemen, set by the
queen, interfere with the soliloquizing
propensities of the priuce. The ruffians’
rude remarks Plny havoc with the ¢ To be
or not to be” deliverance, and Hamlet,
with patience exhausted, cries out :

1t must be patent to the merest dunce
That they cannot soliloquize at once.

Hamlet is described by the fair Ophelia
as ‘“ idiotically sane wilﬁ lucid intervals of
lunacy.” He discovers that the king has
written a very bad five-act tragedy. For
this horrible crime the majesty of Den-
mark is filled with remorse ; yet /amlet
piles up the agony by engaging the players
to play the tragedy before the aszgembled
court. Of course, he wants to give advice
to the players, but they belong to the pro-
fession, and don’t_require irstruction from
a raw amatear. In the end, young FHamlet
is ordered to quit the palace and to find a
shop at the Lyceum.—Albany Press.

WhatToo Much I,c.{cco‘ Leads To.

A strange assault occurred on Cottage
street, Rockville, Conn., last night.
society lady and her daughter were re-
turnin% from a neighbor’s house and had
entered their own yard, when a man opened
the gate and rushed afrer them. They re-
cognized him as one of the most influential
citizens of the city. He chased the ladies
inte the hall and began to hug and kiss
them. Their screams soon brought a large
crowd. The man, when confronted with
his angry accusers, said that his actions
were the result of fits, to which he was
occasionall subject. . The indignant
women am{their friends would not accept
this excuse, and the man’s family physi-
cian was sent for, while the poor fel{ g
stood a captive at the muzzle of an indi -
nant husband’s revolver. When the doctor
camehecorroborated thestory of theassailant
and the husband was appeased. The doctor
says these fits are the result of excessive
smoking.—N. ¥. Advertiser.

They're Never Satisfied.

Five o'clock in the morning. = The end of
a chnritK ball. A beggar stands on the
steps asking alms. Alady, enveloped in a
white satin mantle;: comes out and makes
hastily for her carriage.

¢ Please to assist a poor creature ;
nothing to eat ”—

«Impossible ! T've been dancing for you
the whole night "—~Figaro.

T've

Mr. David Turnbull;“Baker, Ottawa, in
oing down stairs in the darknese on Thurs-

ns night in his house, missed his footing
an !eﬁr. fracturing a rib and rendering him
unconscious,

t Bell-Miller was never ac-
know] as Miller's wife by his rela-
tives. No citation was served uﬁn her when
Andrew Miller's will was prol , and it
is claimed that her children did notdis-
cover the rights which they claim until
last year when oneof them visited Rochester
and inspected Andrew Miller’s will. He
then commenced proceedings in Surrogate’s
Court through Browning & Marsh, of this

city.

‘]v’he other children of James M. Miller
then began an action in the equity term to
recover their alleged rights. Their attor-
neys are Brown & Sells. The def i

W, G DISEA takes the

Toekemulons and & wowdeorfl Resh

Talce no cther, Al "
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

COUNTRY GIRLS IN THE CITY.
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"Ihnvehsrdmhyghllt"nlkd com-
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is
that the children of James M. Miller by
Margaret Bell were illegitimate and that
Andrew Miller did not intend that his pro-
rty should be bequeathed to such issue of
ijsgon. Mr. Brown's motion yesterday
was to determine the legitimacy of these
hildren by submitting the question to a
jury before the legal questions are presented
to the court. Justice Davy decided to hold
the matter open until the piaintiffs shall
have had time to rgake service on two of the
defendants, who are travelling in Europe.—
Rochester Herald.

e
TOUGH CHEWING.

How a 8t. Catharines Joker Fooled the Free
Luanchers.

Recently a well-known practical joker
(says the St. Catharines Journal) played a
rather mean trick on one of our hotel men
who usually sets up a free lunch of cold
liver for his customers. The scamp pro-
cured about half a foot of one of those rollers
usedrin printing offices, which are composed
of a villianous but not unhealthy compound
of molasses, glue, glycerine and other in-
gredients. He cut the wad up into neat
pieces resembling fried liver, and in
the absence of the wine clerk put it
on the bar, placed and spiced it up well
with pepper and salt, and watched events.
Soon a well-known lupcher, whom we will
call John, arrived and made a dive for the
hash, a big piece of which he got into his
capacious orifice. _After a moment’s chew-
ing he halted, evidently between two opin-
ions, and then removing the mouthful said :
«Bedam but if that’s not the tuffest liver
1 iver tasted,” and —walked out. In-
stantly another fly came to the plate
in the person of a gay young local re-
porter. He was ‘more gaati lous about
the fare than John, and selecting a fair
sized piece, covered it with mustard and
sandwiched it with bread. After taking
a good bite he began to buzz the bartender
for the latest news, still chewing vigorously.
¢ Billy ” remarked that he once a ro-
porter drop dead whilst eating :ﬁwking.
After a few more ineffectual attempts at
inastication the young man stopped as if he
had lockjaw, pulled the quifefrum his
mouth, exclaiming, *Well, blow me, if
that haint rubbaw,” and fled amidst the
cachinnations of the boys.

1t Sounds Kind of Sensible ; Doesn't It Now?

The following letter is clipped from the
Port Arthur Herald :

The business men of Port Arthur should
take a hint from the action ot the British
Columbia Legislature at their last session.
This is what that Legislature has done :

It has exempted improvements on home-
steads from provincial taxation to the extent
of $500 and under.

It has changed the tax on wild land from
74 cents specific to 2 per cent. on the value,

It has given municipalities power to ex-
empt improvements on real estate partly or
wholly from taxation, and to raise their
entire revenue from land values, to the
extent of not more than 25 mills on the
dollar.

This legislation was brought on by the
fact that land speculation was rampant in
the Province, and was placing heavy bur-
dens on industry and commerce. Take for
instance a piece of land that becomes the
gite of a town. Wealth is to be created
there, and that wealth is created by the
labor and capital of the inhabitants bein;
exerted on the land. Yet our stupid la.nﬂ
system allowed a set of men to go in in ad-
vance, get hold of the land upon which
alone labor and capital can exert themselves,
and then say to labor and capital : You
shall not produce wealth without paying us
for it. We do not propose to help you;
we shall simply levy as much toll on you as
we can get out of you, in the shape o{ land
rent and purchase money. We did not
make the land ; it would have been there if
we had not got it ; but now we have got it
we can compel you to go on working and
raising the value of our lots by the improve-
ments you put on yours.”

And’ that state of things gets worse and
worse the bigger the town grows. Men
expend muscle and brain in improving the
town. The more they improve the more
they are taxed, while the holders of vacant
lands sit l)‘vl and do nothing, and chuckle
as they think of the golden harvest they
will reap when the fools who sweat in store
and workshop have sufficiently raised the
value of their land for them. .

The people of British Columbia have got
tired oyhhia performance, and are to be con
sratulated on having seen the right remedy.
The remedy is to put no taxation on
houses, buildings or improvements of
any sort, but to_ tax merely the land on
which they stand, according to its value,
and to tax all land according to its value,
whether vacant or occupied. Thus a
man would be taxed as much for holding
land idle as for putting it to the fullest use.

Tax commodities—you make them dearer.
Tax land—you make it cheaper.

Port Arthur wants men and money to
engage in productive industry. She wants
labor and capital.

The way to attract them is to say, * Here
is land to be had cheaply ; go on and
improve it all you can ; we shall tax you
not a cent more for doing so. This is one
of those common-sense towns where we do
not fine inen for making improvements.”

It will pay the business men of Port
Arthur to study up this ounestion.

On the farm of Col. W. B. Worsham, at
Henrietta; Tex., there is a remarkable well.
It usually contains about eight feet of water,
but when the wind blows from the north the
well goes dry, and remains so until a change
of wind, when the water again flows in and
resumes it normal height. This strange
phenomenon has been observed for several
months,

Man.may want little here below, but he
usual keeps up a fearful kicking until he
gets it

It.takes a woman with the strongest
[)osnihle kind of self-control to stay in the
hack of the house while a lot of men are
unloading & new chamber set from a fur-
niture van and carrying it into her next-
door neighbor’s house,—Somerville Journal.

—Lord Wolseley, the famous English
Generalyis a small man, with a slim, lithe
L figure. His face is ruddy, his eyes blue,
and he wearsa drooping gray mustache.
He is now 58, and his Ymir has grown white.

for what they
H

t.

the country home, in these days, the
daily papers and ines come, so that
one may keep in touch with the world,
even if she be at one side of the bustle and
confusion of city life. The fashion article
tells her how to dress her hair and make
her gown ; gives her the latest notion in
small toilet details.

Few towns are so small that they have
no public library, where all the new books
come ; and the lecture and concert are not
infrequent in visits. ~Railways and tele-
graphs- have brought the "corners of the
earth together, so that one is never far from
the centre of things. There is occupation,
too, for the girls who stay at home, and

rticularly those who stay in the country.

onot go to the cities in search of em-
ployment, as you will be doomed to dis-
appointment.

Figs and Thistles.

Nothing can cost so much as sin.
The devil never gives any presents.
Christ loves to go where he is expected.
A prayer that has no blood in it means
nothing.
Every man is rich who has a living trust
in God.
No man can live low who is always look-
ing high.
0 man has a right
neighbors.
A look toward the devil is as dangerous
as a leap.
When you surrender to God, do it uncon-
ditionally.
People never get the big head because
they know too much.
When sin hides it forgets that it cannot
cover ul) its tracks.
Yod loves to have his children ask him
there I8 dead Ty your WHaFT viete Witk
be death in your life.”
Giving us needs is one of God’s ways of
bringing us to himself.
The man who does not begin the day with
prayer begins wrong.

tobe a curse to his

Glad of It.

Truth : * There's no place like home,
Johnson.” ¢ No,” returned Johnson, who
lives in a Flatbush flat. * No; and, on
the whole, I think it’s a blessing there
ain’t.”

The pickpocket is a living example of
the truth that in order to succeed in life
one should keep in touch with his fellows.

For age and want save while you may;
no morning sun lasts all the day.

Oscar Wilde is the latest author to be
accused of plagiarism, the assertion being
made that his poem called ‘‘ Impression de
Matin” was printed under the title of  One
Pale Wonian” in the London World fourteen
years ago.

Prof. Tyndall’s health is so much im-
proved that he is preparing, under the title
of “Fragments of Science,” a volume of
essays, addresses and reviews.

». C. N. L. 33. 8k,
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