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PUBLISHER'S NOTICE

CHRISTM 15K

T\‘ publisher of Caxapa’'s 5 s As
it o fairer field and no greater exteng

%)

for

0

o Christmas eve in Canada, the subject of our
next page picture, again speaks for itself. It re-
presents the social life of Canada, in what may be
termed, in no invidious sense, fashionable circles.
The principal figures in the picture may be taken
as specimens, not too ’)iglll‘\"ill(‘.l]l/(‘tl‘l)f the youth
and fashion of our fair Dominion.

«The National Sports of Canada,” which are
in the central double-page pictufre, is a
illustration of how our lusty

e -ltx.l_\ml
f fairly emblematic

youth amuse themselves and find health and recre

public appreciation than those it shall be held to ) 5
k. desetve: T hristmas season ugually ation. All the out-door sports in which Canadians
8 . from foreign markets many literary and ¢MEage will be found represented in the picture,

. enterprises, similar to the one the publisher «Drifting,” may be taken both in a material and

s now the honour to present to the Canadian M3 moral sense. In either, let f‘.m;l«h;m youth
people [hese several publications have, in the see that it leads only to happingss! * Moose
past, met th a large amount of public favour, Hunting "' properly belongs to the picture on
Wl { may be frankly said, they well deserved. Canadian sports.  Here, however, 1t forms a
In their preparation a large amount of skill, enter- ple asing contrast to the idle dallianc e of “ Dnfting.
prise, taste and money has Leen invested. In no « Climbing the Rockies,” on the line of the
ense, however, have they been nat 13 nor have C. P. R., is an invigorating picture, which reminds
they been desigged to appeal, in any spx ial degree, the reader not only of the rich domain of the
to the Canadian people. Aware of this fact, and Canadian North-West, but realizes, in some mea
nfluenced by the feeling that, were a nat ve publi- Sure the scene of the Canadian tale;, written
«ation of the kind got up and put on the market ¢ pecially for our pages, A Romance of the
with some degree of art taste and regard for Rockies

terary excellence, the | Llic might reasonably be Y
expected to support 1t, the publisher of Caxal \'s
( ‘(v\]-'\"’\‘-"l‘“‘4‘11(‘ to make the experiment of i e L i T I
producing such an annual,and hasnow the pleasure UnnRiol iAo LN { A&u“"\A)A‘\.
to offer the re sult, with some confidence, to the
Canadian public. Its artistic features, in the

main, speak for themselves,

the work 1s of purely Canadian character, and thus
addresses itself to a Canadi in audience.
The illustrations are by Canadian artists, produced
by Canadian draughhhn n, on Canadian made

especially

paper and “all designed for the delight of Canac
jan homes,
also Canadian.
specially written for the number, by Campbe

Shaw, Esq., of Oakville, (V‘ is the work of

are

ne Canadian, and the theme, “ A Romance of

young
Rockies,” is also national in its characte

Ihese |

themselves to fie-public cohsideration, and ensure

a hearty welcome

CANADA'S CHRISTMA
A contemporary historian has handed down to us some
ooe - v account of the Christmas festival kept by that early Hugue
not colony on the St. Croix and from this we learn that
Ol'R 3 v'.-'L'v_.-'vv()|‘.- .
UR LLLLDODLIRALTIVINW. while the day was given up to pleasant feasting and jollity
c— it nevertheless was one of tender longing and sad looking
I'ne at P sner's Norice will har 11y be back. To those exiled Frenchmen the Christmas was fraught
with many a loving reminiscence of earlier years and of dear
needed to apprise our readers that the illustrations
ones left behind in Old France while the circumstances of
in Caxapa's CHrisTMAS are { anadian in character.
A the little band, in its grim New World environment unpn-“«l
A glance through the annual will readily reveal ' ;.. 1ue as it emphasized the need of stout hearts. With brave
the fact. From cover to close, it will be scen, that  cheerfulness, however did the sons of sunny France assemble
in its literary and artistic aspects the publication for High Mass on that { hristmas morning long ago, and with
is of native origin. Nation 1 in spirit, we trust full hearts and deep reverence sii the Gloria in Excelsis
¥ L4

that, in the best sense,
politan, in execution.

which accompanies the number, spe aks for itse

On the cover, we have a typi al figure, representing
the fair young womanhood of Canada, surrounded

by an ¢

festival

attire,

winged, and taking the fullest satisfaction in their

aerial task

joyous national way.

The next illustration speaks of Canada politi-
cally, witn representionsofthe Parliament Buildings

at Ottawa, and of Rideau Hall, the residence
Vice
the

Dominion Premier, and the leader of Her Mu}usl

Royalt

loy al Opposition, will be

be deemed good likenesses,

Our third page illustrations represent Canadian
homes in early pioneer days, and in later times
when honest toil has brought its well-deserved meed
of modern comfort, case and elegance, in a well
The lower half-page
picture represents a pleasing and familiar scene on

appointed city re sidence.

the lakes of the Muskoka District.

It will be seen that

The literary features of the publication
The story which has been
11

ts should, and no doubt will, commend

for this, the first annual issue of

it is also national, or cosmo-

The fine presentation ;-l.ll: b

scort of bright f.|l~«|(lll‘l*“x.”l!hrH.lll\lll.l]
blanketed, sashed, hooded, and

of speeding belle Canada on her

The portraits of His Excellency
Governor General and Lady Stanley, of the

recognized, and doubtless

nk beginning of the se venteenth is a long way back from
ﬂ the close of the nineteenth century; yet human hearts

are mich the same to-day as they were when the
little French colony which

With this

Christmas season opened on the
the Sieur De Monts founded in the year 1604
begins her

“* Mem-

modest Acadian-setlement Canada practic ally

1= history , on the St. Croix River, in the Bay of Fundy

writes Jean Paul Richter
(88%_as to De Monts, Champlain, Poutrincourt and Pont

a well nigh three hundred ygars ago, the memory of past

gravé,

wilderness, and for one day, at least, strove 1o forget all that

that now far-off Christmas time.

the sacred season dawn upon ( anada—a Canada which, how

If evér, from a
w
from sea to sea. On the homes of seven fair
West does the Christmas sun now shine

able Churc

In an age which has largely lost its faith and become inc

dulous and critical, it may be that the rays from the cradle

contributed to their warmth and light,
of measure lost their lustre.

hé season brings its period of gladness and rejoicing.

y's
message of the Herald Angels -
will towards men’

,doors of our hearts

for man

bands in the co to
strengthen the bonds of Canadian nationality.
G. Muncsr. AbaM,

ory is the only Paradise out of which nothing can drive us,”

and o us, in the year of grace

Christmases, with those with whom we have spent them, come
as freshly and vividly as they came to the handful of French

colonists who sought homes for themselves in the Acadian

was bitter in their lot and desolate in their surroundings in

Once more, but amid vastly changed surroundings, does

coast-line of tractless wilderness has now widened
a half a continent, explored and in large measure cultivated
Provinces and
on the far-scattered cabins of the great prairies of the North-
while from innumer-
h towers over the land is the recurring festival
greeted and honour paid to the sac red traditions of the day.
re-

of Bethlehem, which have streamed across the centuries and
have in no small
But they nevertheless still shine,
and to.the Canadian heart as to the heart of all Christendom
The
old carols of the Church still Speak with power, while the
‘' Peace on earth and good
is 4 message that continues to unlock the

{n Canada as in the Christian world
elsewhere, the season evokes its religious fervour, and our
people recoguize in the Incarnation God's immemorial love
In this spirit each citizen of this fair Dominion,
can call his fellow citizen brother, and loyally join heartsand
deepen the sense aad

L)

catching the
marked, feeli
vent a repetil
tion which fo
himself.

“ A sensil

ou have mac
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from British
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Romance of the Roekies

BY CAMPBELL SHAW.
[

e ———
Eatered ling to Act of the Parliament of Canada, in the year o
ght hundred and eighty eight, by WiLLiam Brycs, in
the Minister of Agriculture, Ottawa.,

CHAPTER L

I'uk dawning light of a new day descended with rlnllmg
steadiness, dispelling the dreamy darkness of night, an

heralding the approach of the King of Light in all
the splendor and majesty of his golden sovereignty.
Scarcely perceptible, and yet boldly, asserting their ex-

1y

istence, the sharp mountain peaks stood forth beneath ture.’

the brightening dome as jagged tops to the mighty walls Castle M

which encircled the valley. Thinner and thinner be- “;‘I"' '\"" “‘
Ii e 0O an

came the veil between night and morning. The pines,
for a time ghual-llké in the struggle between darkness
and light, cast aside their shrouds and revealed them-
selves, tier after tier, in their beauty and strength. The
5hrublu-ry. marking the margins of the stream and
barely distinguishable, the next moment threw off the |
blur, and on the soft breeze which rustled its Jeaves, §

knocked the
mind that hi

“Were y

“1 am v
tenderness il
I feel certan
trail from M

sent loving whispers to the fast-moving walers as a

tender recognition for the sustenance of life. The upon sendir

patches of sweet pea-vines and flowers, refreshed with 3 yas Arm i |

dew, filled the air with delicious fragrance. Z _‘\.m\‘l A
All life awaited the kiss of the morning sun ! ;""' : ""
Along the eastern horizon & glow ol‘{elluw light is Bl .‘."\“\,"" !

discernible. The color chahges to gold. Dashes of R '”I"‘"

blushing crimson dart up in lovely confusion and spread i f | qu
quickly over the golden. radiance. Brilliant sbafts of 1§ k‘"“ - _:v“
light break through between t mountain tops, dance Binmngrmger
merrily down the wooded slopks, and form roadways, : ““"';"““ ";,'-
paved with sparkling diamonds, through the dew-laden B \'\'“ .
pea-vines and flowers. The great Conqueror of Dark- : lv“ '.'
P ess moves swiftly upward over the mighty walls, to & “"c;" Y
the highest peaks, and a bounding, joyous invincible 8 IUOR BShy
volume of light and warmth pours into the valley,
awakening life refreshed and sthiling, strong and happy.
content and eager for the labors of another day.

Away up, beyond the

and that th
lead on the
“ Certail
merrily, “1t

¥ possessing
o “ And ti

last tier of pines, where tufted
growth marks the space intervening between the green
branches and the cold, dark, barren, rock—tapering ™ that
into lances upon which ofttimes black, rolling, ran- 3 d “fr' I‘Ia | '
charged clouds break, drenching t valleg with their ] ()H'-T ‘l;
life-blood as they sweep onward in the impetuosity and ‘3 f'f"‘; acdedeir
power of their charge,—small herds of goats and flocksof | ‘e.: l"" ' ‘:!'
sheep form into file apd confident]  pick their way along ] d:-e“ I
the high, narrow paths to the (‘h(*&‘ﬂ feeding grounds. ““_"l“"k‘"‘
The mountain lion, crafty and bold under coverof ¥ l: s &
darkness, steals to his lair as the sunbeams beat back - '“ \ :
\he shadows, and there indulges in fitful yawns until the  Macd ”-”I ‘
effects of the orgies of the night force him to wedge his ! I'm_:-‘t ”""I"
nose between his paws and q‘melly yield himself captive : lh"ll‘l':l“:IL
1o the Queen of Slumberland. .

The grizzly, cinnamon and black bears, their piggish ::mrl(n‘ll:llll\"“
vyes betraying gluttonous appetites, anl through the evitabl$ fo
rowls startling the Yimid doe and 4 ]

“ At fir
whisper, *
Spirit of

rotecting
pued wi h
fearlessly i
outfit at ev
1 have con
guide, and
panionshiy

Macdor
: loosened 1

illowed h
ragrant si
earnestly

Jack ay

“And 1
you kindly
you come,
‘ “ Pardc
strangest
many a da
himselt wi

!'IIICI, their surly
awn into flashing flight.

I'hé elk, pushing his way through tie thick grass,
growing straight and tall in the marsh formed by the
overflow of the stream, vccasionally stops to proudly Y
toss his antlered head and sound a message, clear and ;
musical, to his mate awaiting him in a covert on the
opposite shore.

The buzz of insect hfe floats out from the bushes and
up from the ground, varied unpleasantly with the nerve
tingling hum of the mosquito.

And high above the tall pines, above the serrated
walls, circling around the great light from the sun as a
moth flies round and round a lighted hrﬂ. an eagle
scans the valley for food for her young salely nestled in
a dismantled tree standing alone on a prominence. !

And.thus did life awaken and turn from rest to labor
one morning in the month of June, 1879, in a valley at
the base of Castle Mountain, in the Rocky Mountains,
pot far from where the Canadian Pacific Reilway now
forms an iron trail up the eastern slope.

CHAPTER IL ¥ e

“1'n Jack Lester!” innocence
“ My name is Angus Macdonald I “You

Two young men clasped nfh( hands and l(‘!lldcd Jack, as b
blend t t, emerged

each other silently and with a

pleasure and curiosity expressed on their faces. The swept eve
situation becoming u‘lwmc to Jack, he said : “ For
» Come into my smudge and have a pipe with me," rising to |
and he turned in the direction of a rising piece “1 fan
cound on which was planted a square walled, ht“‘. “My |
uck tent. It stood in the centre of a circle of smould- “1 am chi
ering fire which formed a thin curtain of smoke—made 18 seeking
more dense at evening and morning, when the mos- Canadian
quitoes were inclined to be doubly pugnacious. the neck
Macdonald followed Jack mto the circle, and evinced down the
further astonishment at seeing two fine-looking blood-
hounds stretched upon the skins of two large grizzhes
spread out before the tent. :
The eyed the stranger iously, but became
friendly when their master reassuringly.” They b A
lu‘:imovod imo":hoht:tdud settled themse ?‘-:.;:: g lh
s whicl every Appearance
mr:wwm*mm-Mtl "l'y’hlsl
tast> for luxury. a4
The two gcn sat down upon the skins, uchurd ?
wbacco s, and in three minutes were pufing
contentedly at their pipes and ready for conversation. R
“ | threw these sudovnhouwhqmltom

i
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Macdonald I
:- ed right hands and regarded

with a blending of ast nt,
ex on their faces.

jome 1o Jack, he said : o
| and have a pipe with me,

, direction of a ﬂununec- of
planted a uare walled, heavy-
 the centre ol & circle of .
1 a thin curtain of smoke—made
g morning, when the mos-
0 be doubly

d Jack mto the
at seeing two fine-
a the skins of two
tent.

looking .
large grizzhes

-~

N

e

catching theumatism duritig my lazy fits," Jack re.
marked, feeling his position as host obliged him to pre-
vent a repetition of the awkward pause in the conversa-
tion \\hi(“l followed upon the meeting of his guest and
himself.

“ A sensible plan,” said Macdonald; * and now that
ou havé made me so cowfortable, will you pardon my
urning curiosity and tell me at once how you came to

this valley. You certainly have not had time to cross
from British Columbia, for the trails were snow-bound
a month ago, You could not have passed over our
trail up the Bow river, for we had to chop a road for
the pack-train through miles of fallen timber."

« When I left Morleyville," Jack replied, ** 1 forded
the Baw, took the trail up the Kananaskis Pass,
branched over on the White Man's Trail, again forded
the Bow, went as far as Castle Mountain, fell in love
with it, wandered into this lovely valley, and here [ have
been for two weeks and yet cannot tear myself away
from sight of, that wonderful piece of na(um{ architec-
ture.” 5 g

Castle Mountain stood forth in full view from the
tent. Macdonald gazed fora few moments at the great
sile of fatastic rock, gave a sharp glance at, Jack,
Lnnrkﬂl the loose ashes from his pipe and made ip his
mind that his cuml.vumnn had spoken truthfully.

« Were you without a guide ? " Macdonald asked..

“ 1 am not certain,” replied Jack, and a flash of
tenderness illumined his features: * I imagine,—in fact,
I feel certain—that an Indian has preceded me on my
trail from Morleyville. The missionary there insisted
upon sending a. Stoney Indian along with me; but 1
was firm in my refusal, because I wished to be alone.”

“And you are positivé the missionary outwitted
you? " Macdonald queried, as he tried to detect the
Jndian on the watch at some point in the valley.

“ Was it not strange,” asked Jack, returning ques
tion for question, *‘that I should meet an Indian
familiar with my mother-tongue, at the forks of the
Kananaskis and White Man's Trails; that he should
warn me of deep snows ahead, and advise a detour to
the Bow River Pass? "

“ Was it not stranger,” continued Jack, *that fre-
quently my dogs were prevented from leaving me on a
mad rush forward only by my authoritative commands,
and that the well-disciplined animals should take the
lead on the trail with lﬁ the confidence of old-timers 7 '

“ Cortainly,” replied Macdonald, his eyes twinkling
merrily, * the dogs have been on the scent of a leader
possessing rare intelligence.”

« And the most bewildering occurrences,” said Jack,
“ are, that every day since my arrival in this valley my
dogs will leave me for an hour at a time and return

orged with food; and when 1 hunt the noble brutes
ead me, with slight deviations, to the lair of the moun-
tain lion, the haunts of the bear, or the coverts of the
deer, giving me a sarfeit of maddening sport, and saving
the stock of provisions which I brought upon my pack-
mule,” '

“Your experience becomes intensely interesting,”
Macdonald said, forgetting his fifst feeling of amuse
ment, and becoming more and more anxious to listen to
the remarkable tale which Jack seemed to find pleasure
in relating, every sentence evidently relieving him
gradually of the burden which mysterious secrets in-

. evitably force upon mankind.

“ At firsg,” and Jack's voice sank to an audible
whisper, ** | was romantic enough to<fancy the Good
spirit of the Moantains had welcomed me with the
otecting love of a father for his first-born; and, im-
sed wi h that exhilarating idea, I plunged boldly and
earlessly into the torrents and successfully” landed my
outfit at every venture. But during the past few days
1 have come to believe in my silent and invisible Indian
guide, and have becowme reconciled to his distant com-
panionship.” ’

Macdonald favored Jack with another sharp glance,
loosened the tobacco in his pipe with' his pen-knife,

illowed his head in his hands, and, while emitting the
grant smoke lazily between his lips, gazed long and
earnestly at the Castle.

Jack agam broke the silence : o Vil

% And now that 1 have replied to your questions, will
you kindly satisfy my cumm? and tell me from whence
ybu come, and your mission 7"

“ Pardon my reverie; but your fale is one of the
wtrangest and most interesting I have listened to for
many a day.” And as Macdonald spoke, he surprised
h It with the indulgence of a long sigh and a strong
desire to win the friendship of a man so original in his
innocence, courage and manliness,

“You have not yet answered my question,” said
Jack, as he sprang fo his feet, entered the tent, and

merged with a pair of field-glasses with which he
lswept every side of the valley.

“ For what do you scarch ? "
ising to his feet.

1 fancied I heard the tinkle of a bell,” Jack replied.

“ My pack-train and party ! " ejaculated Macdonald.
“ 1 am chief of a section of a large surveying part which
is seeking a passage through the mountains the
Canadian Pacific Railway ; and the bell you hear is on
the neck of the bell.mare that leads my pack-train
down the trail into this valley.”

Macdonald asked, also

CHAPTER 111

A LeTTER, Grace!™ . 8
"Mlut.Pqu! I am so glad, and mamma will be

very happy ! "
Am you not think anyone else feels glad or

pal I know ack with all

o Oh 1 Jove
rt! But mamma and {:‘ouhip( e darling boy !
&M had

ol

“ And woald have spoiled him, too, 1f his

: '

A ROMANCE OF THE ROCKIES.

not packed him off to college just in time," Mr. Lester,
senior, added, S

“ Do you ever intend to open the letter, papa I

# In a moment, deat! You see, I had a httle amuse-
ment at the expt-nse‘uf the postmaster over the letter,
and [ feel elated yet.” ;

* Papa, will you ever open that letter 7

“The postmaster said it was a parcel from the
States, and would require inspection by the nearest
customs’ officer.”

*Yes, yes! but the letter? "

“Then I showed him that’'one of the address in-
stractions read * via Fort Macleod,’ and I assured him/
that place was a fort in the Canadian Northwest,”

*“Papa, papa! 1'm getting hysterigal ! "

* His clerk produced a map, and in a second 1 had
my finger on the spot marking the fort and its name,
and then the letter was passed through the wicket to
me. If he had a son like Jack, and the boy was wan-
dering within a thousand miles of Fort Macleod, he
would wear out a map in a week, running his finger
over and over it to locate the whereabouts of so precious
achild!” .

Mr. Lester turned away his head as he spoke, and
unconsciously allowed the bundle of dailies, exchanges
and letters he had brought from the post-office to drop
on his editorial table.

His daughter, quick to notice any change in her
father, had her arms around his neck in a moment,
kissing him on each cheek and betraying no knowledge
of the tears standing in his eyes. Quietly and swiftly
she brought a glass of water, and left him to recover
whilst she inspected the letter or parcel from her
brother, for from its appearance it might be either.

Mr. Lester drank the water slowly. With hands
still trembling from the excitement of receiving a letter
from his son, and being forced to almost wrench it from
the postmaster, he drew open the drawer at the side
of the table, wherein lay a large meerschaum pipe and
a plentiful supply of tobacco.

Grace divided her attention between a scrutiny of
the odd-looking missive from Jack and her father's
actions. W e knew that when the fire burned
prightly in that dark, old pipe, and the smoke com-
menced to curl upwards and hang in fancy clouds from
the ceiling, her father would have shaken off his weak-
ness and once more be his jolly, good-natured, loving
self.

“ Oh, papa, I'm sure this is not from Jack!" she
cried, forgetting in the dismay*of her thoughts that the
pipe was but fairly started.

Her father faced her with a celerity that killed the
effects of his weakness.

“ What do you mean, girl 7" he almost shouted.

“Why, papa, it has a United States stamp, and the
stamp is not inverted "

“Grace, show me that leser! Do you not see *J.
L.' plainly written in_this corner? and does not that
stand for Jack Lester 7"

“Yes, papa'! but why is the stamp not inverted ?
You know Jack always inverts the stamps on the letters
and parcels he sends !"

“My dear, why this lack of perception ? It is true
my boy made the quixotic vow that he would stand the

ueen on her head every chance he would have until
Canadians had the natipnal spirit to print the features
of their Premier on their postage stamps. | am certain
the lad intends no djsrespect to the Queen, and forgets
any indigmty he offers her in his disgust at the inane
worship of royalty in Canada. But | cannot ungerstand
why he should vent his anger upon the postage stamps
of a Republic.” F

Grace softly whistled over her blunder, and acknow-
ledged her father's superior cleverness by an affectionate
kiss.

« And now that we have devoted full fifteen minutes
to an expression of our surprise and delight at receiving
the letter, suppose we open the wonderful package,”
said Mr. Lester, and he reached for the scissors.

Grace caught his arm and uttered a faint shoiek.

“Oh, papa, it is tied with a funny sort of ribbon.
Let me untie it,” she expostulated.

Her father handed her the letter, and tenderl
watched her vain endeavors to open the knot. Wit
the charming inconsistency of woman, she impatiently
picked up the scissors and cut throuﬁh the tough fibre
which she at first supposed to be silk: Then she at-
tacked the wrapper.

“Why, papa, it is birch bark !" she exclaimed, ex-
changing the clumsy scissors for her dainty pen-knife,
that the fracture might be more neatly accomplished.

Care'ully she emptied the envelope of its contents,
and laid upon the table three letters, all written on
birch bark, one for her mother, one for her father, and
one for herself.

Mr. Lester selected his letteg from amongst the
others, placed it in his pocket and walked into his
edilomlp sanctym, leaving Grace to wonder at her
father's unusual exhibition of excitement and lack of
gallantry towards her. *

“Good-bye, papa; I'm goin
letters to mamma,” Grace crie
closed doorway.

home to read the
through the partly

hlur\uimd; “[ fancy her father don't hke him or she

“ Wonder who her correspondent is,” the clerk so-

would not coax me into holding her lettérs for her, I'm
not breaking rules; but I wish she would not blind me

with her beauty and force me into helping to deceive

Mr. Lester.”
In :jluslic arbor, surrounded by a tall hedge, and in
corndt of the grounds hidden from view of her home
by a clamp of maples, Grace found the privacy she so
ardently desired. Tenderly she rugunlwl the hand-
writing upon the envelope, stealing additional joy by
surmising the loving messages awaiting her perusal,

* My noble lover,"” she softly breathed; and then,
for the second time that day, she applied her dainty
pen-knife.

For a few minutes she allowed the knife and letter
to lie unnoticed in her lap, her thoughts busy with the
remembrance of the two short, happy months she had
spent at the home® of her aunt and uncle in Ottawa
during the past winter. There she had met and learned
to love a young surveyor, who gave her in return a de-
votion that made him fear, strong man though he was,
for his future happiness, should aught come between
them. On the t3boggan-slide, in the skating rink, on
snow-shoe tramps, at sleighing parties, in the ball room,
he had been ong of her most constant admirers and
companions. His merry, open nature had won her
friendship ; his freedom from jealousy, amid so many
rivals, had taught her to respect him; his low; impas-
sioned tones when in conversation with her had reached
her heart ; and his wealth-of vigorous, unaffected man-
hood had captured her fondest affections, and bound
her to him in the golden fetters so lightly borne in the
sweet-fevered dreamland over which that artful rogue,
Cupid, has merrily roamed since the entry of manki
into the world, and, with untiring energy in the chase,
and merciless in his sport, has emptied his quiver as ’
often as the stars number in the heavens. .

The reverig into which Grace had fallen was broken
by a cold touch on her hand, and she looked down to
see her brother's pet spaniel had discovered her hiding-
place. and was supplicating for a caress by pushing h{l
nose into her lap. Fondly she caressed the beautiful
animal, and then ardered him to lic at her feet while
she read her letter, It was brief:

In Camr, Jume 2, 1879,

My DaRLiNG,—An Indian has just brought our mail
bag from Morleyville, and he has to return at once.
You will then forgive my short reply to your loving
letter, which I read while the contents of lzl bag were
being distributed. You can imagine my surprise and
delight at meeting your brother yesterdsy where we are
now camped. He is in good health ; and will,' T hope
accompany me to the summit. Already we are boon-
companions,’ and I find him the most interesting mortal
I have eyer known, He does not know of the lovin,
l(‘ldllullﬁ‘lp which you and I have formed, Shall ] lon
him? The usual address. With fondest love,

Axgivs MACDONALD,

“Grace ! Grace! where are you 2."

“ Here, mamma ! " cried Grace, hastily concealin
her lover's letter, and almost tripping over the spanie
in her swift flight from the arbor.

“Oh, Grace!" Mrs. Lester exclaimed, when she
had wound her arm around her daughter's waist, and
together they were walking along the vath leading to
the house, * Franklin has just returned ‘mm the office,
looking pale and ill, and has given me a letter he
received l)( the noon mail from Jack.”

Grace felt uncomfortably guilty over her forgetful-
ness of the letters in her reticule, An inviting seat
stood near, and on it she forced her mother to sit with
her while she drew forth the neglected messages from
Jack and read them.

Mrs. Lester was a silent listener. Her sweet,
motherly face brightened with glad smiles as Grace re-
peated words strong in tender affection for mother and
sister,

“ Have you read papa's letter ? * Grace asked, as v
she concluded reading.

“Yes dear,” Mrs. Lester replied. And Grace knew

» by the tone of her mother's voice, that her father was

distressed at something Jack had written him, and that

she would not be allowed to read the letter, °

CHAPTER 1V,

Tux faint tinkle of the bell which had brought Jack and !
Macdonald to their feet on that glorious morning in the
valley, sounded clearer and clearer as the pack-train
moved down the winding trail. Now and again the
packers could be heard vociferating at the more timid
animals where the path became narrow and dangerous,
Louder and louder grew the clamor of the approach-
ing party. The tinkle of the bell changed to a most
unmusical clangor, The hoof-beats of the laden horses
came with a mu deadness. A merry laugh rang
through the air, and rippled overhead in circlingwave.
sounds. Snatches of popular airs from a com ra

But there was no response. Grace stowed the let- Jaimed a tenor fresh from eivilized Jaunts. -
ters i1n her reticule, slipped out quietly and walked up oodhounds, who had vacated the tenf\ghen P,
the main street to the postoffice. Her pretty face at brou ht forth his ﬁeld-;lnun.nwdlnddﬂh §
the wicket brought the susceptible clerk away from the grow In&‘ominuudy notwithstanding repeat .
telegranh instrument, although he was then sending an d \ Jack's saddle pony and pac P $ 7
urgent message. With a careful look around bim, the left the rich pasture near the marsh and ca M
mtldmuwtuhhpwuudnuhghto the tent on a galop. Thcrony ¥

fair young girl, for whom he felt a sentimental afiec- again, betraying a curious mixture of t ¥ 3
tion, and for whom he would rifle the mail bags, not upon recei g & chorus of replies. as though 3
to m‘ her father’s mail box aware that an appreciative sudience awaited his entry, ]

s expressive eyes dilated with pleasure as she & horseman dashed fr. m- the shrubbery to the open j
B e din; hoc thanksy sbo tarnod awey ekl e v b i e 1o 0 e bellm |
clerk, and was mie to odte -mare
and sped bomeward. y quickly  inchod tud wae st e 1o o8 Macdonaid bad
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taken up a position to mark the camp-ground. The
other horses, a dozen i all, rushed into the patch of
pea-vines, and greedily cropped the luscious greens.
Another horseman followed slowly and remaingg in his
saddle, ready to round-up the stock when the x&‘m\.ny
arrangements were made for forling camp. At short
intervals fourteen young men, clad in all manner and
style of garments, emerged from the copse and looked
curiously at Jack and his outfit as they strode onward
to their chief. And, fipally, the cook, bearing two
sheet-iron pots on a long-handled shovel balanced on
his shoulder, shuffled across the sward, ending a parade
that afforded great amusement and entertainment to
the once lone traveller.

In an hour the pack-lorsés were relieved of their
burdens and were crushing the pea-vines as they rolled
and grunted in ecstasy at theu freedom from labor.
The packs and saddles were carefully stac ked close’to
the camp, that they “night be rea lily covered should
the treacherous climate send a shower of rain. The
fire beneath the pots burned brghtly, and the cook
gazed stolidly upon the biscuit browning in the reflector.
A coaple of young men gathered wood and cho ped it
into suitable lengths. vhe leveller took the delicate
instruments from the boxes, examined them carefully
to see that no damage had beem®done them during
their rude transportation from the last camp, polished
them a httle with a silk handkerchief, and replaced
them with a satisfied smile. Other members of the
party busied themselves repairing rents in their cloth
ing. washing their underwear and bathing in the stream.

* Grub-pile shouted the cook, and a hungry
crowd swarmed around the steaming kettles, filing
their tin plates with pieces of fried bacon, dipping out
coffee into tin cups and stowing hot biscuits in their
pockets N

The unlooked-for occurrences of the day had driven
all thoughts of hunger from Jack; but when he gazed
upon the noisy crowd a short distance away he fe't

ssolitary and hungry and wished he was one of the com

pany. Presently he observed Macdonald coming to his
camp, preceded by a tow-headed youth bearing a large
piece of bark on which were a number of dishes emitting
a most appetizing odor. The porter set down fhe rustic
server before Jack's tent and rejoined his companions.
Jack welcomed Macdonald with a grip of his hand that
made the young engineer wince

“You are thnice welcome,” he 'sad, “for 1 felt
lonely even within speaking distance of so many people.
Your thoughtfulmiess and kindness banishes every atom
of reserve remaining in me.”

“ 1, also, was lonely among my boys, and resolved to
tempt a welcomd by bribing you through yqur stomach,
said Macdonald. . 5

“ A very efiéctive means for tickling me into good
humor oa all oecasions,” Jack remarked with a smile

Before attacking the dinner, Jack produced a leather
portmagteau filled with a variety of delicacies, a cold
roast n&:nmn_.nnl a tin box containing small cakes
which resembled compressed yeast. Macdonald noted
the additions with sparkling eyes and itching palate

“You have once more aroused my cunosity,” he
said. *“What do you intend to do with the cakes n
that small box ?

“ Those cakes,” Jack replied, *“are compressed
grapes, the juice retained by a process kept secrel in
Italy. 1 have only to dilute a small piece in a cup
filled with cold water and ] have a deliciously cool, light
wine."”

The two men seated themselves on the bear skins,
placed the bark between them, and while they satisfied
their keen appetites on the venison and biscuit, finishing
up with currant jam and wine, they discussed their
separaté lastes for the different kinds of food which
comprise the bill of fare n camp lite, and agreed that
they were enjoying very fair luck at the meal of which
they were partaking

When they had filled and lighted their pipes, and
had twisted themselves into comfortable positions, Mac
donald interested Jack with a description of the work
which was before him during the short summer months
in the mountains.

“ My orders,” he said, * are to follow the Bow River
to its source, cross the Divide, and winter between the
Rockies and Selkirks at some point on the Columbia
River.”

{4( k whistled to his dogs, threw them the remains
of the dinner, cleaned his hunting-knife by burying it to
the hilt in the ground and working it up and down, and
exhibited every symptom of having conceived a new
idea which was at vanance with his former plans.

Macdonald exultingly watched the effect of the
tempting bait which he had cast with much skill and
forethought, and felt certain he bad captured an intel
ligent and entertaining companion for his leisure hours
during the campaign upon which he had entered.

“[ have resolved to accompany you,” said Jack,
turning to give Macdonald a questioning look, * if you
have no objections. My intentions were to return East
in the autumn; but I can arrange the change by letter,
and no seribus trouble will ensue.”

Macdonald jumped to his feet, gave his thigh a
vigorous slap, and extended his right hand with a cor.

“dimiity irresistible, and which caused dack to clutch it
with one of his crushing grips.

“We will now be able,” said
cement a friendship so strangely and
and link our lives with a chain heat
flame of affectiop, and forged with
of respect and esteem.”

Jack regarded Macdonald with surprise, but without
any disturbing thoughts on the wisdom of acquiescing
in s0 sweeping a contract with a comparative stranger.
He felt that he was in the presence of a true man and
a noble character. A longing surged within him to

a friendship so eleva ed in its conception. He
subjected his companion to a searching gaze as though

acdonald, “to
asantly begun,

in a never-dying
e honest strength
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he would penetrate to the inmost recesses of his heart,
I'hen he caught him by the arm and dragged him to
where the two dogs were lying. Bidding one of them
to rise, he asked the intelligent animal if it were willing
to accept the stranger as its yew master. The hound
snuffed at Macdonald's limbs, looked thoughtfully into
his face, and quietly lay down at his feet.

“ You will accept the gift of one of my dogs,” said
Jack. * She trusts you and will never desert you, even
at the forfeit of her life. Your offer of friendship comes
most pleasantly to me. We will be as brothers to each
other while we live.” [

CHAPTER V.

Exe the sun had journeyed far from the meridian to-
wards his bed in the west, a second party appeared in
the valley, evidently entering by a more nort erly pass,
for their route followed down'the stream. An odd-
looking outfit they were. Two Indians, either Chinook
or Stoney by the shortness ot their stature, walked in
file before a cayeuse. U puu’xc diminutive pony was
built a wide-spreading pack, formiog an easy riding seat
for a squaw and four papooses., Following close in the
rear were three evil-tountenanced, bow-legged, yellow-
haired dogs, their ugly noses puimin;( towards the
ground, a deformity acquired through being forced to
drag heavy bundles of wood from the moment their
strength could be utilized. §

The Indians left the squaw to dismount and remove
the pack at aspot not far from the [surveyor's camp,
and walked directly to Jack's tent,

Macdonald and Jack were busy oiling their Winches-
ters, but were none the less gognizant of the new
arrivals, 2

After the usual * How ! " had been interchanged,
the younger Indian surprised his rather indifferent audi-
ence into lively listeners by waving his hand in the di-
rection from which he had come, and cgolly announcing.

“ Heap big grizzly! white man hunt him! me gQ
too and shew ! " .

Jack fixed an intent gaze on the speaker, who bore
it without flinching,—and with a reassuring nod at
Macdonald, he whistled for the hounds. The dogs
were disdainfully sniffing around the three ill-favored
cars, but answered on a run. They looked at their
masters and then at the Indians. The next moment
they were jumping around the young buck, licking his
hands as he tried to suppress the rough welcome, and
evincing unmistakeable signs of friendly acquaintance-
shp.
It is as I fancied,” Jack remarked to Macdonald.
My phantom guide has presented himself in the flesh
nd no longer desires invisibility. He has met some
hn-nd)\uhu are on a hanting expedition, and has re-
solved tb take advantage of his reinforcements to cater
most liberally and with less restraint to my passion for
hunting big game." :

“ What a fortunate fellow you are,” said Macdonald
¢ | cannot envy you, for hereafter I am certain to share
your favors, But we are wasting pu-en’: time. 1

wN! leave you to make your arrangements w ile | hasten
to ny camp to order a halt until to-morrow Xind secure
a few necessaries for the hunt.” .

The Indians manifested little or no concern over the
manner of their reception; but when Macdonald de-
parted, the younger spoke hurriedly to, the elder, and
despatched him up the valley on the clyeuse.

]Ark drew a small silver whistle from an inside
rmkﬂ, blew a long staccatoed call, and then entered
s tent, quickly emerging with a couple of gingersnaps
in his hand.

Macdonald looked up in alarm at the sound of the
whistle, and was rewarded by seeing a pony raise its

rad from the pea-vines, answer the call with a neigh,
WH at a trot changing to a galop as it caught sight
of Jack’s arms swinging like a windmill, and whinnying
and neighing, dash up to its master to receive the
tempting morsels which always aw aited it after a sum-
mons to the saddle.

The Indian threw the saddle and bridle on the pony,

“Jeft the bridle reins hanging to the ground, saatc

up a lariat which was lying beside the tent, and sped
over to where the horses were grazing. In a few minutes

he returned on the back of one animaland leading an-
other, using both ends of the h pe most scientifi-
cally in guiding his astol captives, The head-

packer brought over his saddle and bridle and had a
wount ready for Macdonald in good time.

“ All ready ?" shouted Jack, as he swung himself
astride his pony, lifted the reins over its head and
stowed his rifle beneath the left flap of his saddle.

“ Allready | " Macdonald answered, hurrying -rnn
rifle in hand and armed with a Colt's navy and a wick
looking hunting-knife.

The packer tied the rifle in place and then helped
Maedonald to mount.

In the meantime the Indian had bitted the third
horse with & simply formed noose en the lariat, and
with a coil of the rope swinging from his right hand,
his left free to guide the horse the single line, his
limbs nvluurd'y angled over the ribs and shoulders of
the beast, he moved slowly up the trail made by the

cayeuse.

Jack and Macdonald, whistling for the hounds, fol-
lowed with every fidence in the of their
mission. Not a word emrd the lips of the hunters
during their ride throagh the valley and to the edge of
the first tier of pines.

Then the guide motioned for a halt, and in panto-
mimic language instracted his followers to tie their
horses in a way that would admit of no escape, and to
also hobble the front feet to make doubly sure, ex -
ing his 1 in the whispered remark,

« Horse heap scared of bear; run like the debbil I

The safety of the three horses well looked after, the
guide climbed a pine to its top and gave a very clever
imitation of the hooting of the owl. Faintly came au
answer in a similar strain, and the Indian slippéd t the
ground, bringing with him his rifle which he had left
concealed in the branches during his short visit to
Jack's tent. Beckoning to the young men to follow, he
commenced the ascent of the slope by a scarcely dis-
tinguishable trail which, although apparently leading to
any of the four points of the compass as the hunters
advancéd, kept them ever in hearing distance of the
increasing roar of the torrent that fed the stream sweep-
ing through the valley.

For an hour they toiled up the broken path, stopping
only to await an answering hoot. As they entered an
opening of about an acre in extent, the call sounded from
the opposite side, and the guide hustled them back
under cover.

The hounds, obedient to the slightest motion in
tommand when at work, seemed to realize they were
soon to face their first grizzly and showed signs of
distress.

Macdonald, who had never hunted large game, felt
a strong symipathy for the hounds.

ackcoolly examined his rifle and posed as a veteran.

‘he guide devoted himself to pacifying the dogs and
replying to the signals of the other Indian

And in this position and condition the hunting party
awaited the arrival of the most ferocious and deadliest
antagonist in the mountains. g

The depressing silence was suddenly brokeff by the
bleating of a mountain sheep, * It sprang out of a small
bunch of shrubbery in the open space and tugged fran-
tically at a lariat which bound it to a stake. The
hounds pressed closely to the guide; the bair on their
backs strengthening to bristles and standing upright,
A succession of quick, short, hoarse growls sounded
from the rocks in proximity-to the water. The hounds
stiffiened their legs and no longer seemed to shrink from
the conflict. Macdonald nervously fumbled at the
hammer of his rifle and wiped large beads of perspira-
tion from his forehead, but became cooler when gack
gripped him tightly on the shoulder. The sheep jumped
and tore agound lge stake, crying most piteously. ’Flene

guide gave a warning * Hist!" and at the same second '

a monster grizzly shuffled into full view of the party,
and only a short distance away.

Jack struck the hounds sharply with a stick and
forced them to crouch down at his side. He whispered
to Macdonald to take the first shot and to aim low
Macdodfald was still trembling a little; but, naturally
obeying a stronger mind, he dropped ¢n one knee,
levelled his rifle at the bear, closed his eyes and publed
the trigger.

Jack sprang to his feet as the bullet sped over the
grizzly and flattened on a rock. Impatiently he watched
the ugly brute stop short, give vent to its surprise in an
angry growl, and raise on its hind legs, snufing the air
as it turned its head from side to side in search of its
mysteriops foe, Taking a quick sight, he fired at its
throat, and had the satisfaction to see a stream of
blood spurt forth and drench its shoulders and breast.

With a weak roar, the bear rushed forward towards
its assailants. The guide pumped six shots in rapid
succession and succeeded-in crippling one front paw.
Macdonald drew his long hunting-knife and stood his
gun against a tree,

% The bear was now within twenty-five yards of the
party ; and coming at them with a ferocity and rapidity
that made Macdon.ld's breath come in hot gasps
ack had his rifle at his sQoulder, waiting a chance shot.
I'he hounds whined impatiently for permission to fly at
the throat of the huge brute.

The lhln“rr crack of a rifle sounded from across the
opening, and the grizzly pitched forward on its head
and mowed the grass in swaths with his great claws as
it struggled through its pain to regain its feet.

Then Jack let loosé the hounds with a wild yell that
told of the hot blood dancing in his veins. Macdonald
caught the fevered greed for blood and had to be held
back from following the dogs. The elder Indian flew
over the open space to be in at the death. The guide
uttered several upearthly shrieks and swung his nfle
over his head. -

The hounds sprung at the blinded, maddened
animal with furious fierceness, but one blow from the
uninjured paw stretched them almost lifeless a few
yards away. The bear was once more upon his hind
feet, but was too badly wounded to make any forward
movement. This was the chance for which Jack had
kept his magazine full. Scarcely taking time to sight,
he pumped bullet after bullet into its Lud. until he
saw the brute fall backwards, and with one convulsive
shudder, lie motionless in a heap.

After an tion of the ter, ducted at
a careful distance, the guide procured a long pole and
poked again and again at the carcase. Satisfied that
all danger was over, he borrowed Macdonald's hunting-
knife and was not long in removing the magnificent
skin.

The elder Indian killed the decoy sheep, swung it
on his back and started down the trail as though a
heavy burden was not unfamiliar to him.

e guide declared the meat of the grizzly useless,
and with the green hide dangling over f:: back, took
thedead on the return to camp.

The dogs had recovered their breath, and followed
their masters with a stiffess that showed the effects of
the nasty slap m had received. ;

Late that t, when leaving Jack's tent after a
loo.i‘dw"'b afternoon's sport, Macdonald
a 4
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» have begn the only courageous man in the party,” was Mr. Macdonald sat musing in an easy chair in his  Elsie experienced a thrill which provoked a sensation
the reply. library, His thoughts had evidently become collected, of distrust. She disliked the suave guest now ; she
Macjnnnld pondered over Jack's reply as he walked for he was smiling to himself and making oreparations  would dislike him forever, She determined in‘her own
to his camp. to light a cigar which he held between his }mgen. mind that he was a politician, not a statesman, and at
“Yes,” he thought; *“if Jack had shown fear 1 “The new minister,” he unconsciously said aloud, once relegated him to the position of an inconsequent
would have been braver.” “ ghall marry Elliel and 1 shall stipulate for being acquaintance. She knew how premature was her de
elected a representative of a constituency supporting cision, but she had confidence in her distrust as well

PR LA the Government with a large majority,"” as in her ability to read character.
For a few days the Macdonald household enjoyed “ My curiosity,” said Thurston, again allowing his

CHAPTER VI freedom from a restraint which had rested upon them eyes to wander in quest of Elsie's face, ** impels me to

’ o ¥ unpleasantly for many years. The master had devel- ask if the delicious cream in which these strawberries

I a quiet aristocratic street in Ottawa, a large and © another character in one hour after his hasty exit are served comes from the Jerseys which feed on the
handsome residence stood well back from a low, iron from the breakfast room. It changed him from a quer- lawn ?"

aling which guarded a trim, hedge-flanked lawn, ulous, domineering husband and father to a man a )\)nr- « You have opened a free channel for conversation,
divided by a gravelled walk Jeading from the gate to ently anxious to make the lives of those around him replied Macdonald, indulging jn a hearty laugh at the
the house. Two Jersey cows, as graceful and as auti- contented and happy. temerity of his guest in broaching the subject; ** My
ful and not unlike the deer in autumn, timidly grazed His wife tried to appear joyful at the transfiguration )erseys not only fill me with a proud delight, but they
on one side of the velvety sward, and felt none of the and placed a freshly-plucked flower in her hair every keep my table supplied with the cream which you justly
enjoyment of their owner in the rural simplicity of tieir morning before breakfast. But her spirit was crushed. })mnnunce delicious, and also with most palatable butter
attractiveness. On the other side a lawn-tennis court Already she had surreptitiously made her will, and had from {nnuary to December.”

evidenced frequent battles across the net; and a tent, # brave welcome ready for the message of everlasting “1 envy your good fortane,” said Thurston ; and,
formed of gaily-striped cotton and fashioned after a peace. \ as though desirous of thawing the coldness which he
Turkish pattern, promised rest and refreshment after His daughters remembered their wardrobes de- discerned in Elsie’s demeanor, he continued, ** and I

the fascinating exercise within the courts. manded reﬁlcnishmem. and the nursery again became also envy the beautiful animals the privilege they were
On either side &f the broad, low steps leading to the a scene of busy life. A couple of dressmakers covered grantéd this afternoon in their promenade with so
pillared portico which fronted the house, a tall statue, the long table and chairs with a variety of dress goods; charming a companion.”
representing the Queen of Darkness holding at arm’s and, w ile one made the sewing-machine hum from An expression of questioning surprise overspread the
length a gas jet, protected by a colored glass cever of morning until night, the other wielded a shining pair of countenances of the family, Thurston looked amused
fancy design, bid the first we{come to guests after hight- scissors and kept the Misses Macdonald prisoners to the and furtively regarded Elsie's face. Elsie, restraining
all. stool upoa which they were obliged, to stand while she a sarcastic speech, quietly told of her meeting with
It was the home uf]nlnen Macdenald, a wealthy ex- exercised her trained artistic taste in draping the ele- Thurston in the afternoon and thus sileuted further
porter of timber and lumber, and ungle ol “Angus Q.c. gant silkl.nnd other conlly»nmterial. conjeocture.
donald, the young surveyor. Proud df his wealth, satis- Elsie viewed with surprise the complete transforma- When the ladies had retired to the drawing-room,
fied with his high social position, an charitable when tion in her uncle’'s home, Strangely so, it caused her Thurston pleased his host by .showing indifference to
he knew his friends would be made acquainted with the to seek the society of her aunt more than ever and any other topic than that which would introduce Elsie.

amounts he owed, he was still unhappy with his brighfen the careworn face of the too-long-neglected Macdonald,~while apparently averse to the discussion-of
own thoughts, tretful to his family, because his am- wife with loving smiles of appreciation for the tender matters pertaining to the privacy of his home, pcrn_nm-d
bitious attempts to secure political power had been Garesses lavished by the beautiful girl. ; ; Thurston to draw from him the fullest particulars of
frustrated at every election for which he had received Nor did Elsie believe that the altered disposition Elsie's life, character and position, but was unprepared

the nomination from his Party. ‘

Another slight source of displeashre to the rich lum-  per¥
berman was the presence in his home of his’ ward, the and delved through the thin surface to the superabun- jections as he felt certain Thurston could remove with
orphan daughter of his only brother, $he was beauti- dance of natural meanness and vanity which filled his immediate explanations. Then he cautiously selected
ful, and deprived his three daughters of the best rizes heart. She determined to keep a strict ‘watch on his his words as he stipulated for a seat in the House of
in the matrimonial market. - She was wilful, and fre- actions and discover, if possible, why the lion masquer- Commons.

dllp}:{ved by her uncle would continue for a lengthy and startled to hear his guest formally request permis-
. Her keen insight detected his forced demeanor  sion to win his niece in marriage. He raised such ob-

quently caused him increased fretfulness, She was adedina lamb's fleece, and why a foreboding of trouble Thurston listened with well.concealed disdain to the
haughty, and bhad the power to silence him with a refused to be shaken off. demand made by the ambitious lnmberman. He left
severe glance. She was an heiress, and he was without " his chair at the table and paced the room for a few
power to subdue her proud spirit. She was afectionate, i - minutes. Then he again took his seat, filled up his

and made him love her despite his anger. glass with wine, neatly drained it at one gulp, and

Yet, he was proud of his guardianship, when he be- CHAPTER VIL answeyed,

held his ward the belle of every public gathering at . «1 am prepared to use or abuse my power in order

Rideay Hall, and at the homes of the wealthiest and Nor many days after the introduction of the new and that your covenant may be carried out. In the autumn
most honored citizens of Ottawa. But he felt tha{®she more peaceful regime in-her uncle's home, and tired of there will be_a vacancy which you shall fill, provided

d his inmost thoughts, and he disliked to have his the ceaseless chatter of her cousins about their dresses ~my marriage with your niece takes place before that

—weakness and vanity laid bare to one so near to him. Elsie wandered out upon the lawn, calling to the Jer- time."

Did hé wish her to leave his home ? No, decidedly seys in a voice musical enough to coax a sulky Texas Macdonald was somewhat abashed now that his
pot! He would miss her \ii\-ely conversation at the steer from the corner of a corral.  The graceful animals weakness for power was made known to a man who was
breakfast table, for his wife and daughters were silent shyly awaited her coming. They parmitted her to place little better than a stranger, and he emptied the decan-

under the baneful influence of his bad temper. Her herself between them, throw a Aovely arm over each ter. Invigorated with the liberal gmions of wine, his

¢ assionate, refined, cultivated taste for music filled his neck and take them for a promenade up and down the selfish determination returned with increased strength
ome with song and melody, and made him forget for plot. and he acquieseed in the nefa jous contract.

the time his disquigting moods; his daughters were not Elsie was unconscious of the entrancing picture she Thurston excused an early departure from the draw-

burdened with a taste for music. Cabinet ministers presented on that summer's afterneon. Her highly ing-room that evening, claiming indulgence on account

and tHeir friends, celebrities from.abroad, even visiting sensitive ingenuous nature freed her from desire for at- of neglected official business in the long vacated office
royalty, invariably accepted invitations to his dinners traction or flattery. She knew she was endowed with which so recently came under his control.

and receptions.  ° beauty and cleverness, and that she had a great number The next morning, as Elsie was descending the

The names of himself and household were always of admirers and friends ; but she did not, attribute her stairway with the intention of taking a constitutional

among the list of invited guests at every reception given good fortune altogether to her physical afid intellectual  walk, her ‘uncle called to her from the library. She

* by the leaders of society in the city. . charms. Out of the goodness of her heart she was obeyed the summons with hastened steps, for her heart

The private carriage from Rideau Hall was before ever gracious and courteous to those who sought her was light, and the bounding strength of healthy youth

his gate repeatedly, carryin off his niece to informal companionship, and she believed that friendship alone was eager for training. As she entered, she noticed

dinners at the gubernatona residengg, and sometimes surrounded her with society so agreeable. S\ _her uncle's eyes were nervously shiftipg from one object
returning to acquaint him with Mi#® Macdonald's in- As she turned with her pets, coming back towards (0 another on the walls, and her lhou,,fxtu told her that
tended absence for a few da the gate at a quiet, leisurely pace she was irresistible the secret of the agreeable change in his temper was to
Well he knew that his K:d ward was the centre of in her simplicity and loveli At least, so thought be divulged.
_ attraction to his home, and that his wife and daughters Mr. Thurston, as he stopped his well-appointed tandem * " Elsie,” he began, attempting in vain to fasten his
* had not the power te give him the social position h&en- and dog-cart at the gate, handed the reins to his ser- (riue upon his mece, thus leaving himself at a serious
joyed throug his niece. vant, and walked up the path to the house. He raised isadvantage, *“the Hon, Mr. Thurston has asked my
“ Uncle,” said Elsie, one morning at the breakfast his hat as he pai her, and received a graceful and consent to woo you for his wife, and 1 have promised
table, * I was up at sunrise to finish a letter to brother friendly recognition of his gallantry. that you shall marry him next month.”
Angus, and bad time to glance over the daily. The " Trut must be Mr. Thurston,” Elsie remarked, in- “Ate you crazy ? " demanded Elsie in a tone partly
vacant portfolio, which has been creating somuch dissen- tuitivély, to her companions, ** and | must say good-bye, curious, but decidedly ominous of a storm.
sion among the members of the Governmeht, has been for héis to dine with us this evening, and 1 have to “ Your Tneﬁion is irrelevant! " Macdonald exclaimed
*  given to M. Thurston. He is a lawyer, has been made dress.” sharply. *You are nqt yet of age, and 1 have the
a widowl¥ lately, and his home is in Toronto.” And she left them standing, looking after her as she authority to give you in marriage to the man of my
Mrs. Macdonald, waiting in vain for her husband to crossed the tennis court and gained her apartments by choice,” ;
offer a remark upon the gossip .dohilod by her niece, a side entrance. Elsie, with a swift movement, lessened the distance

a wish that the new minister be sent an invi- When Elsie entered the drawing-room, she found between herself and her uncle, and brought her angered
tation to dine with them as soon as he became settled the family assembled, and entertaining their guest over face so close 1o his purpled visage that he was almost
in the city. The Misses Macdonald looked conscions a collpction of photographs. Her uncle met her and mesmerized. Caldly and threateningly- she spoke her
and chorused an eager assent. led hér to the group around the table. next question. =~ y
Elsie watched her uncle narrowly, and saw he was _ * My niecs, Mr. Thurston,” he said, in his courtliest “ And what is the price you have demanded from

baried in deep thought. The aromatic steam died away macper; and, as Thurston turned with a smile to the miserable cow whom you would force me tof
from his coffee cup, leaving the once enticing beverage ackgow the introducti e inned, “The wed?” , .
undrinkable. The thin, dry toast in the silver holder Hon. Mr. Thurston, Miss Macdonald.” . . Macdonald was thunderstruck at the beldness and
before his plate remained unbuttered. He toyed with “The dinner is served,” announced a tastefally. perception in her denunciation of his action, but he
a quickly ing roh, but did not take it from its bed in dressed, rosy-cheeked maid respectfully from the door- nerved himself to equivocations which sank him deeper
the snowy Finally, muttering an excuse, he way. and deeper into the filth that oozed from his heart.
left the table, and his uerdhuul rd the library Thurston gave his arm to his hostess, Macdonald Finally, with a glare of cunning and deviltry in his
goor close and the answer to the turn of the key. followed withghio. the Misses Macdonald formed into  treacherous eyes, his hot breath tingling her cheeks,

“ My news most Nave uncle,” said Elsie, her file, and the procession moved to the dining-room. his voice husky with excitement, he caught her by the

tone conveying little sym y. "The conversation was lively enough at first, for Elsie wrist and hissed : v Q .

“ Another y papa's unruly temper,” re- and her uncle were in the best of spirits, an the hon- “You hussy! you will marry Thurston or 1 will

mirked the cldest daughter. ored guest discovered himsélf as a clever wit and able break every bone in your body ! Your brother is not
“1 think James is brooding over some business tactician in discussion. When dessert had replaced the here to t you now, 4nd 1 can crush your damn-

trouble,” Mrs. Macdonald od.lm'vo'«:obvu:z: mmdomhoth(dhwtlynﬂdt.uhdh‘ ably high spirit!"

ing a remnant of affection remaining for her Mtohnhhmmﬂbd. g sent forth a piercing shriek and became hysteri-

agreeable husband. # “ Certainly,” Mrs. M assented, “It'will cal. With curses pouring from his ‘lips, Macdonald
The meal was ended in Mrs. Macdonald mn-ﬂoginmmtm-mﬂty at any tmwlm-cwr.nueg.du.mmmmmd

went off to the kitchen to her daily interview with ‘um us the pleasure of your company. left the house.

the cook. Her daughters strayed out to the “1 feel a l.qudltio-dyoﬂm \'Ihllln.lmdouldm-hodlntotbomn.md.

be ever- d‘bofuntuuodlb-lun!omn.ﬁuh
lasting.” mnho‘fbdu‘b«mmuhddod., Mrs,

to

1o her letter to
m—um.mummuu- Mrs. Macdonald and her daughters smiled graci- Macdonald had vbl{lnmodlbchyh\tho door, and
box. ously. The lumberman looked supremely happy. And  refused entrance to her daughters and servants, who

2

ﬂ’ﬂwmmwhm-\h pet. madam,” said Thurston, nddn-ulym'thdm murmﬂuhudtommborm;wth‘:fm
room to 9 it
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gathered at the alarm. They retreated only after a
promise ot explanations as soon as possible.

The promise was never kept, for Elsie was stubborn
in her refusal to answer her aunt's tendgr inquiries.
When Macdonald came home to dinner, his wife in-
formed him that Elsie had left the house before lunch
hour without intimating the time of her return. He
offered no remark, ate his dinner in silence, and was
not seen by his family again for two days.

CHAPTER VIIL

{u x's sleep was fitful after the excitement of the bear-
wnt. In his dreams he again faced the maddened
monster, and, his friends deserted him in lis peril.
Vainly he strove to pump a cartridge into the barrel of
hisrifle. The magazine was empty, He felt the savage
brute encircle him with its powerful forelegs and crush
him against its blood-stajned breast, wheremn he had
planted the first bullet.  He shuddered as he thought
of his father and mother and sister hearing of his horn-
ble death, and he vainly tried to call aloud in his agony.
And then he awoke, to find his body bathed in perspira-
tion, and his Round, wet and shivering, lying across his
breast.

Bounding to his feet to free himself from his terrible
delirium, and rolling the dog over the foot of his couch
with the rude momentum, he heard the rain beatin
against his tent and found the mosquito-bar, which ha
been stretched across the opening, was pushed aside to
give entrance to his storm-driven and awkward bed-
mate.

He replaced the netted guard, lighted a match and
saw by his watch that it yet wanted a few hours 10 day-
break. Taking a ‘mll at his flask, he dragged the com-
fortless hound under the blankets with him, and ended
the night with moit refreshing sleep.

*Are you awake yet, Jack 7" queried Augus, as he
peered through the netting.

*“Hello! what's up? Is that you, Angus?" came
drowsily from the interior.

“Yes, it's me,and I'm up,” Angusreplied, laughing.
* I have come to invite you to breakfast with me and to
tell yos we will not leave the valley to-day. 1t is rain.
ing steadily, and [ have a good excuse for catching up
on my topography.” -

“ Wait a moment and I'll be with you,” said Jack,
as he tumbled out of the tent, sponge and towel in hand,
and ran to the stream.

After & hearty breakfast, Angus set up his drawing-
board for a table and busied himself extending the
notes he had taken since entering the mountains, fack
smoked in silence for awhile, watching his comrade at
work, Then he slipped out and went in quest of his
guide, but could not find him or his odd outfit. Then
he went to his tent, but there was no one with whom to
converse. With a shake of his head he thought of the
death of his desire to be alone. Back he wandered
to Angus, forced him to make room at one end of the
board, and then demanded pen, ink and paper.

Angus laughed at Jack for having the bloes and
handed him a neat, leather case packed with the neces.
saries for letter-writing.

Jack filled sheet after sheet rapidly, and finally threw
down the pen with the remark:

“ There; if that does not tickle Grace, 1 am no
judge.”
“What have you been scribbling about 7" asked
Angus, pricking up his ears at the mention of the name
so dear to him.

* Telling my sister all about you,” replied Jack, with
% laugh.  * After reading this letter, if she ever sees you
she will know vou.” v

* Read it to me,” Angus suggested.

“Catch me,” said Jack; * you would want to murder

"

* Honestly, Jack, have you written snything about
me which is not true 7 * Angus pleaded with a tremor
in his voice.

“ Why, Angus, old fellow, what would it Patter to
you if I have 7 retnrned Jack in surprise.

“ Only*this, Jack,” and Angus’ face turned pale as
he spoke ; * your sister Grace and | are promised to
each other in marmage.”

“What!" cried Jack, “are you the Angus Mac-
donald whom my sister met 1n Ottawa *

*1 am that fortunate and happy wan,” Angus re-
plled, in a tender tone. '

“Oh, Angus!™ Jack exclaimed, deeply moved,
“ why did you not tell me this before ?

“ You must not forget, Jack, that | was a stranger to
cﬂ only yesterday,” Angus replied, * and you might

ve doubted my word.”

Jack started up from his seat, stretched his hand
across the table, and while be held Angus's hand in a
firm clasp, said to him.

“fam of Gracie's choice ; we shall be more
than h ow, ™

Angus tried\to speak, but his voice was choked with
emotion at niendly words uttered by his companion.

stress, Jack kindly placed the letter be.
fore him, and then flung himself on the bed to indulge
in a reverie over the strange news he had heard,

As Angus read each succeeding page, filled with
eulogies upon himself, and winding up with a descri
tion of the party and outhit under his chicftainship, he
thought of Grace, as she would seem when reading the
Jetter; and the two men remained buried in their
thoughts_ until the call for dinner rang through the
camp. Then Angus hustled his notes into a box, Jack
got up and pocketed his letter, and, arm in arm, they
sauntered to the fire to secure their share of the
“‘ﬂlb-ﬁh." it

The rain ceased falling late in the afternoon. The
sun peeped through the clouds, flashing the

-,
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rain-di on the leaves, and dispelling the gloom
which enveloped the valley since morning. Asif a cur-
tain was being rolled up to the heavenspthe mists lifted
and disclosed the face of lovely nature smiling through
her tear-stains. The bright light gave the gigantic
castle a new glory, the turreted walls and lofty domes
standing fong cleafi and clear after the vigorous cleans-
ing they had received. And the noise of the axe and
the whistling of the men announced ghe renewal of ac-
tivity in the camp. ;
ngus joined Jack-at supp They di d their

s for the morrow, and concluded to make an early
start to offset the delay occasioned by the bear-hunt
and wet weather,

“Can you tell me, Jack?" questioned Angus, as
they stretched themselves on the skins before the tent
to enjoy a smoke, ‘' why Grace wishes byr engagement
to remain secret for awhile 7" i

* Bless her loving heart!" exclaimed]ack in reply,
* she fears father and mother will grieve over the idea
of losing her from the old homestead.”

“Then your father does not dislike me ?"" Angus
ueried, his mind evidently relieved of ?unwmfuru le

doubt.

* How could he, Angus,” Jack rejoined, * when he
has neither seen nor heard of you "

Angus mused for a few minutes and then remarked,

“1 have a presentiment, Jack, that yoa and I will
spend next Christmas in your home, gud that my sister
Elsie will be there also.” <

Jack laughed long and heartily,

“What,,old fellow,” he said, teasingly, * are you
Eoing to bolt your job and hasten back to your sweet-

eart 7 Do not get excited. 1 will give you her photo-
graph and you can worship her image. You can lend
me your compass and instrument and 1 will take charge
of your party dwd lead them to the walls of China.
Come, brage up, and do not look so foolishly happy I

“ 1 have no infention to bolt my job, as you inele-
gantly term it,” fetorted Angus; * but I have the option
of returning east in the autumn, and | am going then if
I have to make the trip on the hurricane deck of a
cayeuse,”

* Pardon my flippancy, Angus,” said Jack, in a
sudden fit of tenderness.  ** 1 am rejoiced at your reso.
lution, and will guarantee you a royal welcome at my
home; and,” lis spirit for mischief reviving, * youn
shall have Gracie all to yourself heaps of times, or my
bump of management will have completely flattened
out.” ~

“ I'll flatten out every bump in yourpead, in search
of a little sengé, if you do not cease tprmenting me,”
threatened Lngus, the joyous cadence d¢f his tones rob-
bing the pugnacious speech of every vesfige of ill humor,

ﬁ'he conversation became languid (as the shadows
gathered. On the western sky were kaleidoscoped the
warm, soft, many-hued tints from the sinking sun. Over
the ethereal blue were crimsoned splashes of electric
fire in fantastic shapes. Slowly the briliancy died
away, and gradually the golden splendor faded into

, tarmished yellow, \(’l\ml a last good-bye with a few
flaming darts above the irregular line of the horizon,
Old Sol ended his daily task and left but a glow on the
trail over which he had rolled in the dazzling majesty
of his power as King of Light.

With silent swiftness the heralds of darkness travelled
from the east, dragging with them a thick mantle and
looping it to the mountain peaks as they spread it over
the valley.

A peaceful hush whispered over the ground and

sleep wooed thought to rest. Night nestled to earth,
sighed her t, and p d into slumberland.
” il
CHAPTER IX,
“Ono! oho!

The night-herder rode up in response to the call that
echoed oVer the valley, and was agreeably surprised to
find Angus marching through the camp, awakening his
men to rnpare for resumption of the daily journey up
the trai e

“ What is the ti " he called.

“ Four o'clock ; #id day will break in an hour,” came
a hurried reply frofn the chief.

The herder spurred his horse into a galop back
through the imperfect light to the herd and rounded-up
the strays with wild yells and imprecations. With vigor-
ous eracks of his black-snake and lusty vboorg he
drove the animals clgse to camp, eaught the bell-mare
with a scientific cast of his lariat und tied her to a stake.
I'earing off his saddle and bridle, he bore them to his
tent, flung them on the ground, routed out his bed.
mate, and in a moment was sound asleep between the
well.-warmed blankets.

The cook, unwashed and clad in greasy garments,
shuffled down to the fire-place, fanned the coals on the
back log into fresh life, piled on some lightwood and
started a blaze, bustled down to the stream to fill the
kettles, and yelled for some one to come and chop wood.
While the flames pla about the kettles, he set the
reflector before the fire, threw a quantity of baki
pnvdcl’lnd.lhlllol:ﬂ of flour, water
and again, rolled out the dough on the bottom
pan with the handle of the shovel, cut cakes with the lid
of the baking-powder tin, yanked the pan out of the re-
flector, greased it, filled it with
then sat down to watch the
to wait until the water for the coflee

into neat The .ueo'mt.:
cook's outfit, was piled elose to the saddles, in

for being loaded. The breakfast was despatched in
scalding haste, and then the two packers commenced
their interesting operations.

en
. forward at the

) :dh;tde;elod th%.bell-mu up tt{vmpoch and
a er betw: the two packers, one
. et on her bac Yoloeled o

a folded blanket on her k, the other
ddl “iz‘g a den saw-horse, and planted it

on the pad. Tworoad, hair cinches, or ingles,
\nr‘: und«hber b.“l.lzdu:: fastened to the [‘l‘bl:
with a pressure that ca r many grunts,

d cinche grips d the loins, its necessity being
noticeable at the steep descents.] The head
then fastened the end of a lon,

rope to a ring well.
base of the saddle and left it hanging
while he lifted a suitable bundle and held it against the
saddle, binding it at one end as_he threw the over.
The assistant, elevating another bundle of equal weight
and placing it in a simil ght the rope,
passed it through a ring at the back corner of the base
of the saddle, carried it through a ring at the front
corner, and cast it over again, :Lp it was fastened to
the back-ring. This was the foundation of the load,
Then side walls of easy-fi bundles were built, the
centre was filled with less pliant materials, and over all
thick canvas was spread. The rope was again thrown-
over and back several times, bo;u':r drawn !ight.ll' before
each cast, and finally tied securely b{n'ch. head packer
to a strong hook in the top of the cinchie. The mare
was then given her freedom, and the herder drove in
another subject.
When all but one of the pack-horses had been
loaded, the cook had his outfit n::’y to be dumped into
L]

the centre of the last pack. And shortly after day-
break the entire party were moving across the valley.

{nck had turned his mule over to the care of the
packers, loaned his m to one of the chainmen who
was unwell, and wal ahead with the night-herder.
He wished to draw some information from the youth,
;ho willingly accepted the invitation to accompany

im,

“When I heard you rounding-up the stock this
morning,” began Jack, I fancied a &m of despair,
all lungy and mouth, had broken loose in the valley and

was_affer my scalp.” .
pleased and amused at the re-

he herder looked
mark, and retorted ;

“And when I heard our chicf rousing the camp, 1
thought that he and you had got on a jamboree with |
the hospital comforts.”

“ What do you mean by hospital comforts 2™ J
enquired.

" Wine or whiskey,” replied the herder, with a
scious ghin, .

Jack assured his companion ‘of his innocence, and
vouched for the sobriety of Angus.

* What were your reasons for ralsing such a horrible
row over the herd 7 * he asked.
~ *“You would have been worse than me, pard,” re-
plied the herder, *if hagd i
takes a powerful lot or;:lling to
patch of pea-vines. | never yet saw\a broncho, pinto,
cayeuse or mule but would kick like al\ creation at leav-
ing pea-vines. They would stay, if they had their own
way, until they had eaten every vine to the root, and
then go in search of more, ™

* But my pony left the patch when I whistled for
her,” said {Vll'k.

“ Yes, | know that,” the herder retorted; * but stock
in this country are not fed on sweet cakes, and every
mll]l d«;n‘t :Arl’y a whlu:." of

ack ac no\vledfod( e force of the argument with a
laugh, and changed the subj &
. W::y did you tie the bell-mare and not the other
horses ? "

ust be-
y mining
camp. Each man of the lot wanted to be her sole pro-
tector, and was ready to follow her anywhere. And 1
calculate it is for the same reason the horses will
leave the bell-mare when and are content to

g

follow her on the trail forever. t is why we always
have a bell-mare in our pack-train, anyway.”
“ Of what use is the bell 7" Jack , understand-

ing the not inapt if crude application.

“ It saves a heap of tr to the herder,” was the
reply. * On adark night he can follow the stock by the
sound of the bell, and in daylight he can rely as much
on his ears as his eyes and get out of his
oftener.”

* But why do you leave the bell on the mare when
on the trail 7 Jack asked, to know every detail.

“ It's an easy way to " answered the herder;
“and in case of a' stam in a storm we can
right after the clang of and know the train
not scattered.”

:
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will soon test the truth of yo
Half-a-dozen mc:llibon_ (k:\
among whom was the sic
meet them. and assisted the
untied the lariat from t
ards of it, fastened the end
His hour
s tail as lbough conscious
o play in the drama. Taki
ul'I into the water, follow
ad not gone two yards frot
as turned up the stream,
naciously to the rough b

(14

fnother foothold by retainis
.'trinu 1t worked up to
the cuorremt. !
led out on |h': bank,
he uneven struggle.
“ Jack kneeled down and |
into fresh conrage and st
“ Boys," said Jack, adc
ound lacks courage becau
its sister and my mule. It
But | shall go first and teac
igated me to send |

Angus tried to dissuade
d him inexorable.
On the shore lay a lk
nches and bark, its
00 wel. Obeying
olled the tree into an
a the rooi. Telling three
he top of the tree, he all
ot into the current.
Like the angry sweep
d the stream for a ¢
down on the rapid
d agile navigator to wav
osite shore.
Angus and his wen ch
he hound snapped up tt
orse into the water and,
utious movements, plu
pd horse reached ‘Mhdl
ac

J

- )

2
-

"

iy
it

&
B

g :
5
H

4
£3
;
B

¥
:

b B
serbrifes 1 HY

3
=

i
i

'
i

i
£F

'4’
5

S

:
i
-

?

if
!-,3

=t
H

i
z

;
i

i
7
i

;
i

i

;
h

%



into

a
g

SEeE 5e

-
g

.

4 ¥EfF Bz
e

4

ht, bat his mind was quickened with the sense of
gpousibility and naceu't{ for prompt contrivance.
\What causes you to look so glam 7" Jack asked,
ering out of his poetical fdwcies and observing the
od brow of his companion
+ 1 am wondering by what means my party will cross
fhat torrent,” replied Angus.
“Why, Angus,” laughed Jack, **you are showing
Lourself no novice at borrowin trouble. Wait until my
y comes along and see how quickly it will be

e e e

ver. .,

« Here it comes, now ! " Angus exclaimed, *and we
will soon test the truth of your prophecy.”
Half-a-dozen members of the party came into view,
among whom was the sick chaimnman. Jack went to
meet them, an
he untied the lariat from the saddle, unwound a few

ards of it, fastened the end to the bit-ring and led the
y to the bank. His hound, ever at his heels, wagged
s tail as though conscious of the part it was expected
in the drama.’ Taking the coil in its mouth, it
into the water, followed closely by the horse. It
ad not gone two yards from the bank before its breast
as turned up the stream, its powerful claws clinging
naciously to the rough bottom. Slowly it worked its
t "-..ﬂ:e“.“
p water, and in another ond was swept back to
aother foothold by retaining its grip on the taut lariat.
hree times 1t worked ‘,Phw the pony and'again tried to
the curremt. en it admitted defeat and
led out on the bank, panting and worn out with
he uneven struggle.
i Jack kneeled down and patted his noble dog, coaxing
t into fresh conrage and strength™y his kind voice.
" * said Jack, addressing the assembly, * my
hound lacks courage because it has not the company of
sister and my mule. It will yet swim that stream.
But 1 shall go first and teach it that it was not cowardice
instigated me to send it before its master would'
Angus tried to dissuade Jack from"the venture, and
ound him inexorable.
On the shore lay a long, pine tree, shorn of its
a=hes and bark, its big root partly imbedded in the
0 grivel.  Obeying }lcl‘: instructions, the men
olled the tree into an eddy and held it while he spragk
n the root. 1'ellmuhne of the men to hold firmly to
e top of the tree, allowed the others to push the
pot into the current.
Like the angry sweep of an alligator’s tail, the tree
idged the stream for a quarter second,
ing down on the rapid waters, leavin,

nd agile navigator to wave his cap as hegjiimped on the
pposite shore.

Angus and his wen cheered until/$hey were hoarse.
he hound snapped up the coil of fope led the docile

horse into the water and, without relﬁuling its former
ti mo ts, plunged into the current. [‘):3
ad horse reached the other side about five hund
yards below where ilck had landed. The barrier was
broken down, ngus no longer bothered over the
crossing of his slny
That night, during the gossip in which (hcz regularly
indulged before retiring, Angus asked Jack, ** What
possessed you to perform that brilliant but headstrong
ad exceedingly dangerous feat at the torrent ">

“The cowardice of the dog di usted me,” Jack
d, *1 had munn upon -wim:'lning

but the #ight of the tree,brou; ht back the
mory of one yf my exploits h days, and 1
i hn:dy to take all ¢ without the le

r youthful ex

\

it,” Angus de-

for Saturday. We met at sunrise
*of miles &nn the river which
crowd we were |

river was the farm house of a man
her's office. 1
a on bread and

ip at the farm, when my companions

to the skin and tied their clothing in com-
1 contented myself with removing my
waist. We found

in a dozen feet of
confronted with a

AT P

because | fed them freely and 'treated'lhem well, they
have paid me doubly by their affection and obedience

« Comina on the noon train.

ing to medt her daughter.

her mothe
the descent) that Elsie Macdonald was or
dearest frien\ls in Ottawa, and had promise:

view on the winding,
Darting across a stretch of lawn,
her, ing the gates and vnv'm‘
skilfully guided the spirited litt
opening apd pulled them dowa-to asmore sobe®gait ere
rea the main avenue of the village.
Nearly every person on the street sought and kindly
ition from the fair young driver as she
on her way to the dopdt, for Grace was a universal
favorite.
was Sumil'm' at public gat

received

and freq e P
on quiet expeditions among the deserving
ing to dispense the donations from the Relief Club, an
institution which he had established and over which he
many years,—and brightening the homes
of the unfortunate with her presence.
When Grace came in sight of the station, the train
was thundering around the curve; but she whipped the
ies into a sharp trot and pulled them up att
ml\ before the engineer was ready to whistle the
brakesman to du?'

presided for

eagerly
phaeton.

utes I would feel ve
him the dainty reins wi

1 only to mention my
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Angus yawned, and with a parting * Good night ! »

went off to his tent,

CHAPTER x.‘

Meet me. Evsie.”
Grace read the telegram in delight, and went in

search of her mother to acquaint her with the glad

news.
« Elsie is coming on the noon train,” she cried, as

d assisted the rider to dismount. we spied Mrs. Lester at the top of the hall stairway.

whois Elsie?” enquired Mrs. Lester, descend-

up the steps, Eut her arm lovi around

Grace
waist, and told her, as they slo!

favorable opportunity.

«We will try and make her happy, dear,” Mrs. Lester
said ; and thyn she kissed hxrgdnughler. and bade her
make a few ¢f the n ry preparations for the recep-
tion of her L,

As the clock chimed twe rove the
span of ponies and basket on around to {he front
door and waited until his ¢ on her
tiny gauntlets and relieved him from duty. lingered

to watch her arch her wrists, brace her feet fgainst the
toe-iron, emit a curiously shrill whistle
teeth, and depart with a dash that soon
tree-shaded driveway to the gates.
he was again before
his hat to her as she
e team through the

tly

“Can 1 be ol

1 d t

the bustling o

village as he left

“ 1f you would

th a me
stepping on to the platform.
As she mingled in the

But two minutes previous, and

he wgs positive he wo
r his absence.

to Elsie. ~

“ And Grace's friends shall ulyly‘:nd me pleasant,”
o salutation

Elsie returned, gracefully

“Take tea with us this evening, doctor,” Ggace

ded, as he tucked the duster about them.

“ 1 will, i u promise not to tempt me with donald. Asan orphan, and in trouble, you are welcomed
your del ry,” assented the doctor, laughing  with ten-fold heartiness to my home ; my purse, my fire-
over ﬂn'a portion of his speec side, my protection are yours to commmom now and

od | not promise anything so rash.” retorted

onmu Elsie will fascinate you with a few of her
songs, and send you home miserable with de-

favon
feat at cribbage.”

“You may expect me at five o'clock,” said the
doctor, “and cakes and cribbage shall be oblivioned

until my arrival.”

Then the restive jes were turned homewards,
and the doctor was left to again reflect on the surprise
his ab at the operation would \

When the phaet d before Grace's home,

Mr, and Mrs, ﬂuut were on the steps, smiling a wel-

With her hands clasped firmly by
alighted and was at once seized by
lnhﬂu.vhthﬂlb«ndbdb«molhehom and
Grace gave the boy the reins, jumped into her father's
arms, and they followed through the doorway.

come to their
Mr. Lester, Elsi

“ Do not Grace to keep you chatting, for dinner
is ready to be served,” Mrs. Lester , a8
her daughter went up the stairway.

“ Never fear, mamma,” Grace called back; * we will 1
ten

nded

0 ,i:;
o vi

A constant companion for her father, her face
ings, at his editorial table,
d the charitable editor
Dor, assist-

plat-

any service to you, Miss Lester?'
h ung doctor of the
d and gained the

s for a few min-
rephed, handing
of her héad and

of expectant travel-
Jers and loiterers, the doctor took a recently purchased
ticket from his pocket, gazed on it with a sigh, and re-
flected on the power of a pretty woman over mankind.
e felt certain he would
WRBming train to travel to a neighboring vil-
was to assist in conductinhn dangerous

uld have to in-
He tore the ticket into
and threw, them beneath the phaeton.
mtroduce you to my friend,
smiling and happy in the

lﬂtﬁrdmmmudktb«. “l
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wetted sponge and wisely refrained from questioning.
The cooling water and tender nursing reduced the fever
which had been burning in Elsie's veins since the ex-
citing interview with her uncle, and her old_spirit of

self.control reasserted itself without firther struggle.
 You will tell me all about dyuur troubles this after-
now you must hasten

noon, dear,” said Grace; " an
your toilet or mamma will be seeking admission.”

me at once,”
any weakness.

“1f you .lilrd not showed so much kindness upon
1
1

my heart since {enterday."

e exclaimed, * I would not have shown
think 1t was your mother’s loving kiss
that broke through the hardness that has formed over

« Mother will be kissing you again in a moment Wf
you do not hurry,” admonished Grace, in a tone so

.tendegjn its impatience it caused Elsie to drop tlfe hair-

"brus
her around the room until both were breathless.

¥catch her monitress around the waist and dance

« That's the second bell,” Grace cried, springing
from the chair into which she had tumbled aiter her

wild saltation.

Elsie took another look in the mirror, saw that all
traces of tears had been removed by the mad ebullition
which had succeeded her grief, and declared herself
ready for dinner and ravenously hungry. When they

entered the dining-room, Mr. Lester was industriously .
His wife was seated at the opposite

carving the roast.
end of the table, patiently awaiting their coming.

“ You will have the honor of filling the vacant chair,”
Mr. Lester said, as he laid down the carving-knife and

cwurteously led Elsie to a chair.

“ Our son, who is off

on his travels, always sits near his mother’s right hand,

leaving Grace to occupy a similar position with me
: onor, but not the vacancy,” said
Elsie, unconscious of the cleverness of her remark,

“ [ appreciate the

 Your acknowledgment comes with a charming bril-
liancy,” exclaimed Mr. hagster, gazing in rapture at the

lovely, self-po:

ssessed woman whom his daughter claimed

for her dearest friend ; ** were my boy here 1 should fear

for the safety of his heart.”

« And if your son is as affectionate as his mother, as
courteous as his father, and as loving as his sister

should have no fear for the safety of his heart.

I sho!

u

steal it from him and defy the world to cause me farther

unhawinem.

olden times."”

= this flattery continues,” laughed Grace, * we
will all learn to carry hand-mirrors, as they once did in

* If what Elsie has spoken is to be tesmed flattery,”

Mrs. Lester observed with a bright smile, *then I will

no longer agree with Webster in the meaning of the

word.

“You force a vindication, mamma,” cried Grace,

“and I will prepare it in sackcloth and ashes.”

4 One's devotion to a guest should not permit time
for Questionable literary work,” Elsie remarked, with a

twinyfe of mischief in her eyes.

Will you not except love letters, Miss Macdonald ?”

a Mr. Lester, gravely.

I
Isie treated him to lriercing look, felt satisfied he
or repartee, and lied, * If
addressed tg yourself, ccnlur'. Mr. Lestéry but under
lception be tolerated,”

Mr. Lester’s next remark was addressed to his

was trying her rare gift

no other pretext should an e

daughter.
« Gracig the conflict has become too warm for us.
1 entered fhe lists as your doughty champion. My lance

helmet, and I long for peace at any price.”

“1f we can persuade our opponents,” Grace sug-
gested, * to allow a treaty of peace to be substituted for
my vindication, we will await until reinforced by Jack.

Then the tide of battle will change."”

“We will accept the treaty of peace,” said Elsie ;
« and while we withdraw from the tournament | would
bound

like to introduce a subject which I feel in honor
g 5 S0 .

to refer to betore 1 can

ceive the gracious hospitalities of this ‘omo. s

determination to never return to his home.
Without waitin

wife for unqualifi

slowly

been tnade heartily welcome to m

forever.”

will let me

/OUng surveyor.
T*rhe

Mr. Lester's noble and generous offer, and

hen Elsie remem
Is of her

protection so warmly

tion,” Mr. Lester pleaded.

“ Elsle will at least stay with us until Angus retu
said Grace with conviction in her tones, and nai
exercising an authority born of her engagement with the

[ my head is dazed by that last slash on my

to re-

iss Lestehis. easant addition
acquainta the young phy- Then she told of the treatment accorded her in the
his hat extended his hand library by her uncle, of her immediate flight, and of her

to telegraph across the table to his
liberty of speech, Mr. Lester said,
and distinctly, ** As Grace's friend, you have
howte, Miss Mac-

« Franklin has ever proved himself a lovin husband
and careful guardian of his home and family, Elsie,”
Mrs. Lester urged, with endearing sweetness in
voice. 1 will try and fill your mother’s place, if you
—
vely

tears gathered in Elsie's eyes as she listened to
became

blinding as each heart-warmed word fell from his wife's
lips. But when her brother's name unintent:
escaped from Grace, she forced back the’ risin
h&mﬂ(hzllm ssed as she (ried to
conceive manner of punisiment he would inflict
upon his uncle for the cowardly assault upon his sister.
Tl bered she was expected to uco:s

& food

fftu':mo}“ e with the of the
awa return
celing of thm for the 4 haven of rest and

tendered to her.
know how to thank you all for your kind
and loving invitation,” she uttered, her voice trembling

and tears again starting to ber e
“ Your ‘ncovillboamﬂﬂwwuw

“We will give you until to-morrow  dear, to think
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a favored spot he had di

e —————————————— e

over it," and Elsie knew a mother’s heart prompted the set high in the clouds. But T will await my return home week, Jack suggested a stroll to 4 |‘ ‘

tender counsel, » before uttempting explanations which, when you have heard, covered in his rambles, and the enjoyment of a quiet chat ‘.‘N:I‘.‘-me-i": 5‘:‘2

Grace completely broke down the barriér to mirth by will most a\\smnll?' quicken your curiosity and tempt you to “ A strange coine Yo remarked, 1 have be 2 my vasl

quaintly adding, ** And as you are not responsible until you & visit to this lovely spot. ; longing for an undisturbed conversation with you on a sub 4 that is my secret, if su

are of age, Elsie, we will think over your resolution until we « Your affectionate son, ject ttgn has been bothering my mind for some time,"

can communicate with Angus.” “ JAcK LasTER.” + Something about Gracie? " questioned Jack.

Mr. Lester forgot his xngniq ; and laughed uproariously. ; & « Not this time,” Angus r! ied ; ** it pertains to rself

His wife vainly struggled against her smiles. And Elsie «The dear boy has Been studying under a Teacher whose “Then it promises doubtful interest,” Sig Jack, ifil his notebook. ** My wor

mock modesty. ting my thoughts in thi

caught the infection with a joyfulness that irradiated her . knowledge is immeasurable ; and my puny efforts at instruc- y i =2 4
countenance for the rest of the day, Grace alone preserved " yion have faded befdre the great light which has dawned * On the contrary, I anticipate a most enlivening gossip,
her gravity, for she was intensely in earnest i what she bad  ypon him,” the rector commented, ‘mmediately after reading A assured him.
said. and was without perception of the irresistibly comic  the letter, * You shall be as a pump, then, and 1 shall take the pa
twist she had given to the supplicatory conversation,” But “You take a decidedly charitable view of the matter,” of the well,”" said Jack, ** and you can work the handle to y«
she was delighted at the healthy change in the social atmos- - Mr, Lester said, with a sigh of relief. **1am not free from heart's content.” : j
phere, and sought no explanation. + ..~ doubts of the correctness of the doctrine which 1 support, 1t was a lovely spot, indeed, to which }'::k led his co
Elsie again expressed her sense of (heobligationso lovingly probabily with too much heedlessness ; but Jack's sweeping panion. It commanded a full view of lake and thy
forced upon her, and stated her resolve to_remain until she  change staggers me."” y wooded slopes which reached the fern fringed shores ijg
had given a more serious contemplation to fer future, "My darling son has a noble mind,” Mrs Lester inter- aceful curves. Directly across from where they stood
That night, after mistingdiu the entertainment of h«rhnew posed, with a ring of pride in her voice. * He has, doubtless, ::;;:::::t: lvm:n.“l‘od lhmughdl.he r.l‘:e» lt:xn above t
home-mates and the young doctor, charming them with her i " own to the water, ending there a a great ma
) K grasped a truth which has been shrou led with unnecessary o lln’lod trees. A snow-slide ad cut the long, great swat

and if you can underst
as took the notgbook ai

of worship. For a secon
prds, Then he looked o
paks. At last he said, °
at, but I feel neither jo)

r enjoyment of heaven
amunity with the Cre
asked and received p
notebook, and the your

brilliancy, Elsie dropped into slee! ywith a long sigh of Wissful ste ’ i 3 “hrist.”
content : Mrs. 1 rslmad cnlrnw‘ her r-mm‘ .\n’fl kissed her bad ."lz:a:l.""&'::,::"‘:rcﬂl.:gg ‘(‘::‘a’::h ('}"""‘:‘ shall hear P2 off giant firs close to the roots, hurling them dow
with maternal tenderness ere her head had warmed the snawy  your loyally-expre ssed opinion, word fo word, when we meet."” the descent with terrific crashing, and ping the sl
pillows.  And what has Miss Macdonald to say on the subject 2" débris into the lake. ¢ CHAPTE
— the rector questioned, anxious to raise discussion, The young men °°'“°,"‘P“‘°d the grandeur of the magoi
CHAPTER XL | have an ‘uln,“ after lhnenixlm to l:e iqlellim&;om- r:‘;ei"“"“:; ““."h“::'.‘;.;";“::“ threw themselves dow .Kd':l“':‘:‘cw;x!:
y moss 0
‘ ments upon the equally inte ligent etter, that Grace's her ack.” Angus,  what detained you for twd s mn‘rnciu =

d desire to demolis
cook among his kett
two or three of the
and chased them into
Angus over the tent

Tue summer sun shone brightly on thegrounds surrounding  has not fired a bombshell into an enemy's camp,” Elsie * Jack, s ~y

the hame of the editor of the M O e wer ; the twil- _teplied, with & soberness which she i hoe ";‘(dwh Monniis wy! it .
tering robins hopped from bough to bough and flew from tree « And 1 have an idea.” exclaimed the rector, “that m : f 'W‘ to ﬂ _' Teason bur ”dd::p‘ n m
to tree, in a merry game of hide and seek; the faint breeze fair friend has luppliﬂi“l:ldc deficiency with right good-will. Ml wok‘ m’:&"l;“:m.w'm:"‘:&‘“":;‘“&mm‘ h‘:’:‘:‘:
played with the maple leaves. putung them in“a flutter of 1 should have war you against Crossing swords with the secret. 1t reli e of the pu'-un Shich wilghed

delight ; and the musical notes of the waterfall ‘floated up  Elsie, *Jaughed Mr, Lester. * My charming guest has often . . !
from the ravine, a joyous orchestral accompaniment to lhg ousted me ignominiously in argument and repartee ” :ﬂ"‘ me ; and taking you also into my confidence will prc forms with joyful yel
movements of the actors of Nature's beautiful theatre The ' But my. colors yet float in the breeze,” retorted the remove the bu altogether X n they r , scat
warm June blood was dancing high in the tree-tops to the Tector,  an the bursting of a shell is not considered a cause ., ; jerking up tent pegs,
\ -on!‘o the birds on the pulsing branches of defeat ; " astonished ” > d music. ?
Mrs. Lester and Elsie were seated in the rustic arbor, “ My husband intended you a kindness, Mr. Rosser, when Not at all, dd"“".'. heaven's sake, what's
Grace's favorite retreat. Tvwo weeks had elapsed since Flsics he assures you of defeat,” Mrs. Lester remarked, quietly trant even a little. : " gaid ngus, as he struggled u
arrival, and it was only on the preceding evening that she had  enjoying a thrust at the rector 8 well-known conceit in his 5 ell, then, I am all attention. Proceed | - {:‘" rifle at once, an
announced the result of her cogitation upon the situation of ability to floor any antagonist in arg! upon religi First of all,” began Jack, "1 should like you to tell » brutes are going
/ her affairs. . wMy dear madam,” returned the rector, with 8 blana 1f you conform fo the rufes of any church; or il you belic the rifles were left i
J « And are you really determined to go in search of your smile, ** your hushand's assurance is not always as convin. Implicitly in the teachings of any doctrite the oy h the camp almost #
brother, ¥l:ie 2" Mrs {ﬂlﬂ' asked, dissvasively. cing as your own” the of t 'ﬂ' or if you have a settled m",_‘“d thfiBw Elsie and Grace ri
"1 have no alternative,” Elsie replied ; * at Christmas 1 " 'A beleaguered fortress seldom fails to promptly return truth the hi contained in the Bible? okl y at the encampment,
will be freed from the guardianship of my uncle, and Angus the fire from Adeadly mortars,” Grace , anxious for My replies to ',“‘ﬂﬁ.’" require a little v Sllpd a small party of Indi
must be in Ottawa at that time to look after my portion of a renewal of the fight. GRS SRR, y stupid. il P “?"”'".,“‘"'
father's estate ” “Your suggestion has struck home, Miss Grace,” said the . ° Take time, then 1" Jack rejoined, getting walkinfice ! Elsie! " ejac
" horould be possible to bring your brother in time by a rector ; **and if Miss Macdonald -dj:“dgn my question rn- along the ‘!‘.'hh to leave Angus to reflect, ng their sisters fror
letter, of by sending some gentleman friend for him,’ y}n inent, may 1 ask her if her religious sel is unqualifiedly in All y! wh':rl. after unconsciously keepin \ G
Lester urged. accord with that of the writer of the letter 2" Jack away from him for a r. - : duce me to your
\ “ A letter of friend would be disintereted couriers,” Elsie 1 ~hlould be very l"\l’l\tl:'m. Mr. Rosser, did 1 disturb 1‘::‘ ‘M]:::I{:M back and took his old position, awaiting th nd making the firs
“+ and if 1 go, there will be less fear of failure,” conviviality of this assembly with a negative,” equivocal E silence. el = »
» But do you not fear to g0 unattended, dedr?” Mrs. Elsie, with unobtruded glee For the first timein my life.” said Angus. * T have face this is Elsie!” Ang
Lester asked e mbshell | - exclaimed the editor, tickled at T deopest thoughts on my belief in spiritual matters. U SgRLC her's arms and
1 have plenty of money ; that will buy me friends, My [Elsie's cleverness. 10 the present time I have accepted what has been taught v
robust constitution will supply me with courage, The desire * Not mortally ded, but hat breathless,” re- and M"wm‘“‘m”*n’m'm A churc Elsie dl ’ﬂl
to find Angus will take me over every barrier that may retard  ported the rector, with well preserved nrblni(‘.. has cast-iron doctrines submitted to him at every serve . A“M -
my journey.” Elsie made the reply with a confidence in her A general laugh ensued at the expense of the clergyman, attends, not with the idea of these doctrines being di ness, their on
resources that silenced the elderly lady into a quiet accept- Wwho returned tg the charge with undaunted courage, sup- sected and their ¢ y o ot , but wi
ance of the inevitable vred with an interrogation which he delivered as a forlorn the intention of belief in them being inculca olh the mind
» Since | cannot gwsdt ot from attempting so hazard- . of youthful listeners and held in the memorics others.m
ous an undertaking, Elsie,” Jn Lester said, hesitatingly, “ Would your generosity, Miss Macdonald, impel you to 1 have been
+ 1 can at least offer you a companion. Franklin and ] dis-  Acquiesce in the beliefl of the Jews concerning the divinity of
cussed your resolution last mutﬂ. and agreed to send Grace the man they crucified were we all, excepting yourself, de-
with you.” scend of the supposed-to-be do dden race?" the
Elsie stared at Mrs. Lester in -;:rcin‘ “You would rector asked
give me Gracie,* she exclaimed, * 10 help me face the lonely “ You have erected luufiury fessional bars b
] road and perilous mountain paths l us, Mr. Rosser,”" laughed Elsie, “and l:pt others of your
« No harm will come to Gracie, * Mrs. Lester replied, flock are present to destroy the secrecy of my confession,”
with a smile. *1will write my son to meet you midway “ But if 1 take on the character of a Jew, you cannot
on your journey, and he will guard his sister and her friend suppose me to be a priest,” the rector b
from all danger.” “Then you can turn to any portion of Bacon for my
Elsic's head was buried in the lap of the loving mother answer," said Elsie, the fun dancing in her eyes.
who so generously cared for her in the hour of trouble, and Peals of laughter went from around the h.gy circle,
h«;‘:u flowed unrestrainedly as the gentle hands stroked u:‘:h‘:hmam_d d::ltvhhughpol miration
her hair. at opponent. h
1 will not take Gracie away from you,” she sobbed Then Mrs. whdthnbnthdn-iu-m,nd
again and again. . the evemng was devoted to m and cribbage.
Mrs. Lester vmx%.l no reply. Mer heart pleaded When the rector returned to his home that night, and
against sacrificing her“daughter o the ordeal of the trip; Was safe in the m{ of his chamber, he if he
but the thought of Elsie, alone and battling her way among had committed to agnosticism ; but he could not
strangers in a rude land, held her firm to her pr b ber enctlLvht he had said, for his thoughis were Angus qv
When Elsie raised a pale face to receive a tender caress, yet tangled with the brilliancy of a pair of eyes and the magic d‘;‘“
she had yielded to Mrs, Lester s oposal, and was all eager- dnmm-p-hqnu-h-dﬂdu-
ness 1o discuss the additional preparations now rendered
necessary _—
Grace assented most willingly when informed of the part v
apportioned her in the search for her lover, and for two CHAPTER XIL
weeks the household was busy ! all
On the eve of the departure ¢ Elsio and Grace, the WiTmi¥ note-book, tabled on knea, Jack wrote a
rector of St. Mark's, Rev. Chas. Rosser, joined the family chant to beauty of the mer he ‘was enjoying
Wt the tea-table. Mr. Lester had felt increasing depression with a ** hea o of gladness.” He had risen early. thrown
of spirits over losing his daughter, if only for & few weeks, wide the can of s d was inbaling the
and he sought elation by inviting the jolly pastor to assist fragrance of the balmy wr. A of delight followed
him in keeping up the standard of vivacity be bad main- ¥ his ic bath, and be was ‘."_‘z
tained notwithstanding his sadness himself at the entrance to his tent, and ln.ﬂ!,
The rector fired volley after volley of cautionary coun- thoughts to paper. He heard the melody of a song of wor-
sels at Grace and Elsie. He intended to be amusing, but *‘: float over the lake to him, and his ] ,M each
foand he was only arousing more serious thoughts in all his © " m"“‘l to end, His admiration for Nature
listeners. When almost nonplussed,‘he hered a letter . Wt forth in rous freedom, and she attuned his ear 1o
lying in his pocket, and knew he had now the power to start Der music. He craved for wisdom from ber bountiful sore,
a topic that would command discussion for a year, i neces. and she taught him her songs. He gave her the love of his
sary. Addressing his host, he said : * 1 should like your youthful heart. and she enriched him with a feeling of con-
Emu-iou to read the letter which you enclosed to me a tent. w’:‘ ";'h" *"‘M:‘ was his “l-%-'
daysago ' Why " Y Angus
T o e it wise that Elsie and Grace should hear it, qwd-bﬂhh'm'mwuyum "
my previous objection is removed” Mr. Lester jed. * You shall know, my at a later hour in the day,
“The young ladies will be none the worse for the dis- replied Jack, with & smile. *1 smell breakiast in your
closure  aaid the rector, bringing forth the letter at once W!m"'swm
and reading it, * Come Aﬁ *and wo will
“ Nuar CAsTLE MOUNTAIN, "':l“ :’: tes with erisp bacon, biscuit, golden
. . “ Juse 7, 1879 7P ha bill of fare 10 last forever if you do not
— v DrAr FaTnew, A most remarkable change has been of- stop tumbling those trees over,” Jack remarked, as he
\ focted in my physical and mental power since my introduc- made ready to y his comrade.
 And what have the trees to do with our menn 2" Angus

tion to these mighty monuments of God's uv-rl and
architecture. 1 refer to the Rock Mountains. For two  asked.

weeks | have remained in this v ley, by my “W*d“ﬂhu‘l&*"
thoughts.  Today | have awakened to the result of my more rural districts,” laughed Jack * and even the foolhens
reasonings. My wiser.”

are becoming N
Creator with a vividness that has blinded me to the memory "Yuhnu“ylu“,..duul'
of the hich ind in . 3
e eaable heast ince hrs :u“"’i?‘::w.—-(' " i Yo 2 Mo tlon o Chinaeh

knee | ™ at my side,
AT M T A i e e
tic structure which takes the ipe of an impe ’ Angus complained of weariness from
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favored spot he. had di 4, *No! worship the Creator by your love for the W Take them with us to your beautifulxetreat at the lake,” ing welcome to its discoverer. And he was not alone.  On
oyment of a quiet chat and magnificent ddgnlolml{nndivotu' Angus rephed. * We will spend the afternoon there, listening  his arm hung fair Elsie Macdonald, ha and silent in
s remarked, *' 1 have bee n my vanished | to Grace and Elsie relate an account of their travels.” helping Jack to take a farewell look at the charming spot.
sation with you op a sub d that is my secret, if such you can term it, Angus.” “ Happy th t1" exclaimed Jack. ‘*Hurry up with “1:1 sie,” Jack said, with a new ‘tenderness in his voice,
ind for some time." ili you teach me to worship as you do, Jack?" Angus those dainties, and we will away to he bower " “ herk, in this lovely retreat, | want to release the cry that

The dinner was finished with more attention to eating has been sounding from my heart, it seems, forever.” ~Elsie

d, with a sigh.
wi‘l'l give y‘.:;l a first lesson now,” Jack replied, pro- than conversation, and the Aymm& people werel qulcklm " hung more heavily on his arm and\drooped her

head.
his notebook. ** My worship of the Creator led me their way to the mossy bank. hen they arrived t *“When your hands have been clagped in mine, as I helped
ting my thoughts in this book this morning. Read = Elsie and Grace deserted their escorts and stood together in you over the rugged paths, could nbg see you, for my eyes

uestioned Jack.
"+ it pertains to yourself
nterest,” sig Jack, i

» most enlivening gossip, @l and if you can understand them, I will teach you silent devotion before the exquisite scene. Grace was the first  were blinded with joy."
B to turn away from the enchanting gldmro. and Elsie soon - Hé turned and faced her, encircling her with his arms
and 1 shall take the par as took the notgbook and slowl read the morning followed her to a seat on the soft, white carpet. and laoking down at her head hidden on his breast
an work the handle to youlof worship. For a second and third time he peru + Begin at the beginning and end at t! ending," Jack * When your arm nestled confidingly within mine, I felt
ords, ‘Then he looked over the lake and up at the said to Elsie, ® the power for protection steal sweetly over my being and 1

Beaks. At last he said, 1 see beautiful language in  And I shall act prompter,” laughed Grace. ’ longed to fold you in my arms."
t, but I feel neither joy nor understanding in read- Elsie repeated an account of her interview with her uncle, sie"quivered as a sigh escaped from her.
and Angus savagely plucked the moss during the recital “ When your voice spoke to ane in tender tones, and I
joy of ly happi then, can never Then she told of her reception at Grace's home, and Jack thought you were learning to love me, the cry rang through
mmunity with the Creator,” )uk said, mournfully, choked back a lump in his throat’ my heartstrings, and sounded a chord of melody that flew to
s asked and received permission to copy the chant “Tell about the rector's defeat,” Grace inter R my thonghts and gave me delightful confusion.”
notebook, and the young men returned to camp. “That is the duty of the prompter.” replied Elsie. Elsie’s face was upturned, She was gazing into his eyes,

which Jack led his co
jew of the lake and th
0 fern fringed shores ijg
from where they stood
, the pines from above th
ding there at a great ma

N

d cut the long, great swat

» roots, hurling them dow Grace fought the battle between the rector an Elsie over and her ears were drinking in his loving words

and sweeping the mmen oty again, to the.intense amusement of Aggus and her brother, “When your warm breath fell on my cheek, as you tebed
CHAPTER XIII and adding that the clerg{man was at the depit next morning  to make me hear you speak at the waterfall, the spring-time

the grandeur of the magni > ’ s to present them each with a bouquet from his®arden, and to  of loye was in my veins, and a fountain of rm{:anl bli

yen threw themselves dow 2y fools, come bhere! " Jack shouted, catching up  wish them a safe journey played over my heart.”

) and running over to the camp. “ When we left M——," said Elsie, contiguing her narra- Elsie's arms crept around his neck and her fingers

what detained you for twd nds were racing lhrouﬂ the tents as if possessed tive, ** we went by train to Bismarck. Then we took passage fastened in a love knot

) » d desire to demolish the village. They tumbled on the Resebud, and for fifteen days we stemmed the cur “ When I thought of you leaving me forever, my anguish

cook among his kettles and scared him up a tree. rent of the Missouri River ere reaching'Fort Benton. The deadened my heart, the cry bounded to my lips, and escapes
¢t two or three of the surveyors sprawling on the accommodationis of the boat were very satisfactory and now to tell you that I love you with all the passion of a chaste
and chased them into their tents. They knocked comfortable, but we travelled slowly and the ride became mind, with all the power of my manhood, with all the wealth
Angus over the tent ropes and danced arousd the wearisome long before it ended:” . of my affection.” '

forms with joyful yelps. Out from the camp and “ Notwithstanding the vigorous love the captain made to *As he ceased speaking he bent his head and kissed the

eason buried deep.in my
in an unguarded momen
ather, acquainting him wit
e pressure which weighed

to my confidence will prol ‘ g ‘
" p n they rushed, l:llltﬂnm the |lankets from the you," Grace slyly commented. ¢ lips of the lovely woman, who he knew had given him her
1 shall withdraw it," Ancodl§ jerking up tent pegs, and flling the air with their “ Where was the purser most of his time ? " Elsie retorted heart when she drooped her head at his first words
 should lay bare a secret ed music. = ¢ with a smile. . For awhile they remained locked in each other's arms,
aimed Jack. * You have nofge heaven's sake, what's the matter with the dogs?" Grace looked confusedly at Angus, and Jack urged Elsie their hearts feasting in communion on the love that filled
ngus, as he struggled up from the ropes 2 to continue the tale. them. Then they strolled slowly back to the encampment.
Proceed | * said Angu: our rifle at once, and arm your men! " exclaimed  The first event of interest occurred after passing Fort Angus and Grace were seated before a fire, for the nights’

" '¥h¢ brutes are going mad | Buford,” Elsie continued. * The buffalo were on the banks were ¢ illy. They had been di g the probability, of
the rifles were left in their cases, and Jack and Angus in thousands. Many of them were wading and swimming in  Elsie and Jack soon declaring their love for each other, and
agh the camp almost as rudely as the crazy animals. the water, and they woufd not permit a passage for the boat. were quite prepared to hear the confession made by the *
w Elsie and Grace ride into the opening, looking The male passengers fired at them with rifles and revolvérs happy couple as they joined them.
P and followed by the g and d a big brute. It charged at the front part of =
party of Indians and sq The h the boat until it broke one of its horns. The mate, a tall, Two weeks later, Mr. and Miss Macdonald, and Mr. and
ping at Grace's skirts and sounding a joyous welcome. lank Easterner, who was always cursing at the deck-hands, Miss Lester were the guests of the hospitable missionary at
ce!” “Elsie! " ejaculated the bewildered broth threw a noose over the head of the wounded animal, and Morleyville. One morning at breakfast the clergyman an-
ung their sisters from the ponies and covered them hauled it on deck by putting the rope around the windlass, nounced that he would rrfnrm the marriage ceremony

It was choked to death when the rope was removed. We between two natives on the following day, and invited his

on.

1 should like to tell m
n thunh‘. a’l?::u b'_l'it-\
 doctrine from t pulpits
, a settled conviction of th
n the Bible?" °
ons require a little study,

ily stuj
p’md,:cd;lu and walki
ve Angus to t

unconsciously keepi . =
:,:r" ’ duce me to your "und Angus,” Elsie coolly com- had buffalo meat several times after that, but. it was too guests to accompany him. They immediately accepted the
is old position, awaiting thl nd making the first intelligent speech since the tough to eat When we did push a road through, three of invitation
: the herd had passed under the boat and received a final kick “Come for a walk, Angus; | have a proposal to make,”
. said Angus, * 1 havefi this is Elsie!” Angus exclaimed, releasing Grace from the great paddle.wheel behind as they floated to the ack said, after breakfast
lief in spiritual matters. U brother's arms and joining the hands of his sister surface with necks. v The young men strolled down to the river and along
what has been taught + Shall I tell about the buffalo calf, Grace ? * Elsie stopped the beautiful banks -
sffer an tion, A chure le Elsie and Jack walked together to Jack's tent, to ask. * Angus,” said Jack, * suppose we increase the number of
ymitted to him at every servid A Angus wandered up the trail, their hearts filled Grace assented with a nod and a sly glance at Angus; marriages to-morrow ?"
of these doctrines being diliippiness, and their only v’h to be alone with their  and Elsie continued. * You would propose that Elsie and you, and Grace and
iablished or rejected, but wi . . . i the buffalo barred our way the boat was tied up I get married at once ?" asked Angus, receiving the idea
being inculcated in the mindill cook scrambled down the tree and re-arranged his tot k. The purser went ashore with his rifle and shot favourably.
» the memories of others. m The men left their tents and ex) their aston- a yefing calf as it followed its mother out of the water. The “ That is my desire,” Jack replied.
lar attendant to each other as they repaired the damage to the deck-hands brought the carcase on board, and in a week "Hu(‘your father and m‘l;xhn;dhow will they take it? "
1 ded A b alarm

ropes. The hounds were no lo boisterous. and  Grace was presented with a small, silky buffalo robe. It is

ing Elsie and Jack. The party of Indians unpacked now in our pack.” [ will vouch for their willingness,” urged Jack.

es their tepee. It was very kind of him, indeed,” Grace remarked, to “If the girls offer no objection, it shall be as you wish,
y ng war-whoop startled the camp into kil the silence which Elsie mischievously allowed to follow Jack.” said Angus 1 :

citement. Mose had d: an armful of green the anecdote, “ We will go to them at once,” exclaimed Jack,

he bad been gathering to form a couch for himself,  What did the captain shoot ? * asked Jack, dryly Elsie and Grace at first gave a most decisive ive to

- wild cry, and was bounding over to the Indians. “ He was too busy shooting love glances at Elsie to care the proposal; but before noon they had yielded to the: ..
d simplified answer a yﬂl‘:ﬂ"‘ by the waist, kissed her repeat- * eried Grace, in delight. entreaties of their lovers and the missionary had agreedto i'i
then led by the hand to where Elsie and Jack with the narrative, Elsie,” Angus said; grin- tie three knots instead of one : A%

A, laughing and enjoying the scene.

quaw come meet me,’ he laughed, and with one of
winkles in his eyes.

maid hung her head, and glanced from side to

th anxious to escape.

! ons, Mose,” said Jack, with a smile.
a holiday in honour of the event.”

exceedingly interesting. The next morning the white chapel was filled with the
further relating happened until we inbabitants of the settlement. The missionary entered, fol-
Penton,” Elsie continued, * There we en- lowed by his young guests. The other pair were before the
team, a light spring wagon, and a driver altar %
10 leave us as close to the mountains as a “ Mose, as sure as I'm alive!” Jack ejaculated, as he
could be taken. The long ride was tedious, but we caught sight of the third bridegroom. p
3 rested at Fort McLeod and Fort Calgary on the way. At Mose looked over when he heard his name uttered, and
Sod his sweetheart moved away, Grace and Morleyville the missionary took charge of us and told us the merry twinkle was again in his eyes.
up and seated themselves on the vacant bear-  where to find you. He sent the wagon back and arranged The ceremony was brief, the one service uniting the three

our t to your camp. We came on horseback from ©

ouples
been telling you the reason for the very unex- M ville, and here we are, safe and sound, f. they left the neat church, Elsie looked fondly into her

, Jack 7" Angus queried. “ But how did you manage to cross the torfits ? * Angus  husband's face and asked :
. w' of asking, " replied Jack. asked, cmy'm i " lrgch_ do you know when 1 first learned to love you ? "
o e . 0 | never hear it until you hanhmmdnod " guide swam with his hand on the of the pony, “Tell me, Elsie,” answered Jack
— y me to commissary department | " exclaimed and we had no fear while he was with us,” m.@.”ﬂm It was when Angus gave me his copy of your beautiful
d wall pla - % - * You are a couple of clever, courageous women |~ Jack chant to read,” said . 1 understood your
Y against end me remember my hn.n laughed Grace. ejaculated in admiration < and | wanted to be with you forever,”
o the rocks, he ind  is chief of the camp, said Jack. * Give your “We expected you to meet us on the way, Jack,” re- Jack gave his bride one proud, fond look and pressed. her
of seast ‘ marked Grace, remembering the death of their expectations ~arm more tightly to his side. . &
-Md ey ol iR Wes up in & second and was bustling off to the fire, at every stopping point after leaving Bismarck. “ Father RELRSE
R s thou y to answer Gracie's call wrote you a time before we started.” Home again |
y great st ks, Angue;™ she commanded,  and * 1 have the in my pocket now." laughed Jack. * It Mr. and Mrs. Lester were again on the steps welcoming
A Lot noe ios. e ot came in the mail bag your guide %‘ the wanderers.
i the peflll 1ofiase @ay sefuss b give them to e, Angus , returted to camp the Tearne that the party A nice way to treat the old folks,” laughed Mr. Lester,
a8 BRMOY of India early in the afternoon, 4 they all stood in the hallway removing vnp-f
was and that ied them. “You should not have trusted two young gifls with two
After tea p his tent to Elsie and Grace, and  phapdsome young men,” cried Elsie "]M&MMO‘
md his Angus had kept his drawing with her cloak ¥ :
: “ 1 shall not do so again,” Mr. Lester retorted, laugh-
And the night ¢ n on the encampment, and only hmlh-pu:hum::‘l:utboothc-.
the stars and 1 | hounds kept watch, “ 1f 1 have lost Gracie,” Mrs. Lester observed, * 1 have

found another daughter to fill her place *
 And one who will try to love you as mgel” » “ragls -

CHAPTER XIV. does,” Elsie added, as she kissed the loving mother.
Twue month of September was well ad d, and was C— ’
considering the advisability of camp and ng Christmas Eve.
the mountains. The snow. more numer - Angus and Grace are visitors at the Lester home. The
thd:n dh‘: ,“'u:nudni:ncndr:h .“::t" presenti !
. - " Angus asks, * remem! my -
mm‘hlw. ment about this Christmas ? o
and had been “That I do,” Jack replies; *but I never dreamt our
union would be so complete in its happi .

i

ness. '
you m timent in
k. y pr-nd

thil!

regain my --uddu,
(L1 1T TP
you intend doing with the glasses ** asked |

%
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