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The Greatest Mechanical Expert H
»On this continsnt supsrintends the construction of all machines manufactured by

>THF. NOXON COL Limited
1

Our patrons can therefore positively rely upon receiving only the very best which michanical skill and Inventive
genius can perfect.

ALWAYS STUDY OUR CATALOGUE BEFORE BUYINGX
jjgflANCH
^■CES:

-BRANCH
OFFICES:

Established 1856. Incorporated 1872 Foreigni iOttawa, Ont 
Montreal, Que.

PARIS, Fmci. 

LONDON, E« 

PALMERSTON NORTH, 

Hn Znliid.

? % \\
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Neton I’aleot Out* 
Throw Disc Harryr"

is the only Dj»t Har- 
t possessing an 
ustable SPR 
ESSURE.

Noies Spriig TmA
Cel thaler

if perfect and con­
tains many original 
and valuable features.

f|I

tlËCdNN- JO,

Neioo Spike Tooth |

is unapproachable for v 
Simplicity of Con- 
struction and contains J 
valuable features not 
found elsewhere.

H:Nile Lever Sprtaf

fI is built entirely of 
•teel and is un­
doubtedly the best 
eradicator of weeds 
in the market

'

iUnion Steel Monster 
, Drill!

are everything tfrat 
can be desired and 
work perfectly.

¥.
,

Nexee Spriig Teeth
Celtirator aid 

SeederNoxon Iront-Cnt

are of lighter draft and 
stronger than those of

has more admirable 
features than 
other cultivator m§ any

ade.
LIMITEDour competit 

can be absolu INGERSOLLPENDED U
Ont. Can. i Nozon Rear Cut 

Slower Bar can be 
adjusted to any angle 
required.

1■set*! . M B
Noion Vicleria 

Binders
are exceedingly strong 
and simply construct­
ed, being of very light 
draft, and are essen­
tially a Two-Horse 
Machine.

i
Nozon Rakes can 

always be depended
S'

are built of only 
the beat material.

a
The following regarding the material used in our implements is quoted from the Ingersoll Chronicle, Nov. 6, 1900

" The steel is bought regardless of price nothing but the very best quality being acceptable; 
out of 3),000 teeth tested only 5 had been broken.”

This should absolute')- convince every farmer that

%

Noxon Machines Are Always Reliable:

y-



Il
H x»

l
d umpS^MÎIÈ

C y.

n â

ORTH.
,

mî%
[«a

£ !^jaWATINfâtEBl^ il,Ig
w■ c-

iy of . Il
un-

J

n
$HA\r*iiU

any
«de.

AWARDED
Grand Prize.Paris Exposition 1900. 

Object Art, Paris Exposition 1889.:

mx ONLY MAKERS
OF FARM IMPLEMENTS REC El VIN Q THE 
HIQHEST AWARD O N BOTH OCCASIONS.
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Klondike
limiter.

n
b.FREE

RCtTOWN

PqP Power Knilling Mkchines and Visible Typewnters write us. 
to us.) No. 68.

The Salt 
That’s Pure Costs you no more than 

* the SALT that won't bea
close examination through the microscope. Test

Windsor Saltx
For absolute purity in any way you wish—it will stand the 
lest. And, too, WINDSOR SALT will not cake. Ask 

^ your grocer foi' “ the SALT that’s pure.”

The WINDSOR SALT CO., LimlttÉ,
. WINDSOR, ONT.'XsOUCT*}

t FREE

1M Valunhle I’rrmliinu

Tk lovai Academy Finishing Co. Departmat 231, Tamil.

N
Prof. Dorenwend \

SENDS HIS CHRWMAS GREETINGS 
TO ONI AND ALL.

te&y FINE HAIR GOODS
In l^dleV and Gants' Wlga, Teepees, Baagl, Iwllehra, els., aurpait 
*ai of all piavioiu yean.

MAIL ORDERS promptly attandad to. CATALOGUE FREE. Addreaa:

THE DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO (Uaited.)
103-106 YONQE STREET, -TORONTO.

Glare Bros, & Co.
Preston, Ont, ■■■ 
Winnipeg, Man. FARMER'S SMS PREFERRED.

RUTH,—Man, with I 
Udga of ferm-etock, to work I

lion and know. 
Stsoo per year; 

t and roll-
make HOT WATER BOILERS 

for coal and wood, 
make COMBINATION 

for coal and w 
make WARht 

for coal and wood, 
make RADIATORS and REGIS­

TERS and everything in the Heat­
ing Line. < 

make all kinds of STOVES and 
* RANGES.

steady work ; merit be over at yean, bona, 
able, and able to give gyx, «acurity. Personal inter, 
vltw naceaa»ry. Apply by writing, giving full par- 
' eu Ian : The Veterinary Science Association, Lon.

HEATERS

FURNACES

Write for Catalogue.
•‘A Wife’s Secret.”
50,000 roar

GIVEN ‘
AWAYEpE

ELLÉjjj
'Safe Lock
Metal
Shinglesmm»Art lock Shingle

nine proof.

- w, .1,0 m»lM Sldlnp, Cilia,, Coral™.

CITS

ssMï-mïïrsasïseK’K
may bt aani at borne. Henry woman should bar# Ibis kook; MwUI f£n yon adrloe and Information you aaauot 
obtain elsewhere eioept at omtaldenhle eipeoee. Br nqna«t we will end on. book. A WIFKTS BEORKT,
SLÈTÎlid to“,OM "Bdln« “

Flniala, Etc
Thg Metal Shingle 4 Siding Co., Ltd.

PWEITON. ONT.
Car» FahlUhiag U.. in Victoria It.. Toronto

I

ian
AOEttTS

WANTED

-/Âjs burnt,—
-iï&j-tuyi //u,

$£ue/iliS4inv elect/

NEW SEEDS
As the . pioneer Seed 

House of Canada, with 
an experience extending 

•over 50 years, our trans­
actions with the Farmers 
and Gardeners and Hor­
ticultural Specialists of 
the Dominion have been 
of an extensive and far- 
reaching character. With 
the opening of the new 
century, we drsiie to 
maintain our old and 
valued connection, and 
keep up with the pro­
gress of the country by 
largely increasing it. Our 
Catalogue of Seeds for 

will be issued in 
and mailed free 
r a copy to 

JOHN A. BRUCE i CO.

- - ONTARIO

January

"Unawnrth'a Parted Tinian." HAMILTON - -

SOWLMPAï*

___ALE h STOUT / /

ASH ROW 9i

J

m

*1 ALES and STOUT
rl Tliere are no brews no pure and

wholesome as LabatVs Ale and Stout. 
R® From the purchasing of the Barley 
PSjf anti Hope through every stage of the 

Brewing and titling, the one aim

■ absolute
to produce a beverage of 

! purity and superior -flavour. 
A case in your home will convince 
you that thia purpose has been fully 
accomplished.

At Grocers,
Clubs and Restaurants.

yi*'» 'Ï
World's Exhibit ions
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-= Farmers in Canada
•A Cm have their wild muatiud killed without damage ta the crop». Can apeay their fryit tree» 

and row crops, can paint their barns fence», and whitewash the stable, and pens, rplf Increase 
the production of milk from their ttock by the use of the SPRAMOJOR. —

86*paged Copyrighted Treatise free.yWe pay the pottage.
... JUDOBSHtWARB ...

certVv that at the contest of Sprayina Apparatus, held at Orlmtby. 
auepicee of the Board of Control of the Fruit Bhtteerimental Stations of 

Ontario, fa which there vers eleven Contenante, 
the Spramolor, made by the Spramttor Co. of 
London, Oaf., troe awarded tiret Plate.t This beautiful little ladies’ solid gold pla'.ed chatelaine 

charm watch for distributing a few books free amor. ; 
friends and selling only eight boxes of Madame 

uty Soap, at twenty-five cents each. This 
soap is a positive cure for chapped "hands, salt rheum, 
and is unequaled for babies and all who have sensitive 
and delicate skins.

This is to

We pay express charges on soap and books. The 
3,000 young ladies who delivered the last lot of books 
will be welcome to do so this time.

St, John Soap & Desk Go. w'l net nit I» aaeeir it year 
1 aero WIN with tnurei ui» lW»w*

•M I mu »> «werro traui tee

I eta MU plmuri
102 ST. UWHENCE STREET, MONTREAL

«a» Miirrin r»« taro saw» la mum u* itrttuy rira» «tu».

Trot !•«/» IwrwefUiUO Ul flvtif UMtUnt aatleftatlta.

nroaaaM uuo » Ul •»• lev» wrorlro »• «a.
Our TRUSS holds as il “YOU 

HAD YOUR FINGERS THERE." 
Don’t worry along with an old fash­
ioned obsolete truss, when you càn 
get one from us that will give you 
perfect comfort and safety. We do 
VNTEED FIT. This means to you 
of RADICAL CURE. Delays are

i

Over too model», diploma» and first awards throughout the world where exhibited.aGUARA 
a means

not simply sell you a truss, bpt i 
COMFORT, SECURITY and 
andgerous, attend to it now. SPRAMOTOR Co., AMI ling Sired, LONDON, Ont.

r Agent» Wonted. fEXTRACTS FROM TESTIMONIALS.

| a
Ewing’shave not the .lightest rign of trouble.

" GEORGE PETTITT, je Hackney «reel, Toronto.

Hundreds of similar testimonials on file. Call in and see them, or send 
for copies. Our booklet free.

art thoroughly reliable
and better cannot be found;-

•1L10T1D
FARM.nd Seeds1 Illustrated Sud Catalogua hr 1901,
BARDENI' tendu» their addnes.

WILLIAM EWINO & GO.,Dorenwend Truss Co.,
93 Yonge St., Toronto, Next to Shea’s. MONTREAL.Ul McOILL STREET,

I

RUPTURE

To Young Ladies ONLY
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P. D.CORSETS I gj^ULETIDE PRESENTS.■1 JAEÔER
/S':

Comfort Necessaries

1 tlemen, Udieannd Children.

Cimelhalr Blankets

®*lh Rubb«r Straps and Clorea 
MHeaeand Sweater,
yj-i and Support

V-

Paid in i_ 
* for PHce Ull.Onlerio. Send

§s JAEOER” depot
«5 Kln* 9t. W«.t, Toronto.I

P.D. No. 170.
TH« NEWHHAM

When you arc in need of a
Th« ctlebraud P. D. Co™,,. tave |n

awarded

THE HIGHEST PRIZE Cover
The Paris Exhibition, 1900

Paper
■This proves again that the style finish 

renowned corset are supenor ,0 any «her 
To be obtained from

and lasting qualities of this

any reliable retailer.

FREE FREE FREE

Remember we carry the

Largest and Host Attractive
Line of Covers in America

» Specialty of this Line, 
our Sample Books write to

h We make
If you haven't got

S
i:

Buntin, Reid & Co.

: sâ-irP-f"'"'" : =■ Stages--

Wholesale Stationers and Paper Dealers

Toronto
authors &■ cox

GtNTLMBH,_r0, Ih.
I have found it in

: i ::

P«.t .even , h,„

~ a-ÆZ“ awi“11 ~ <*- h, ■*“ “ rr
AÜTHOE8 & COX

Truss Manufacturers
135 Church Street

Toronto

m
*,

it­

's

«Hi

m)

freefr
ee



X•ENTS -
i i

on
V*

van Abbott.
• expected to find it, but the romance was absent,

and the absence of this enchantment left a 
hole in their lives. «Here, after weeks of voyag­

ing together without seeing a soul, they found what they had sought—the great 
barren tract of wilderness ; the rugged hills, with ragged patches of pine trees 

s, like the half-cast hair ’of a buffalo ; the broad river, 
yet only by the birch canoe of the Red'Indian ; the absence of 
wts the absence of romance as well. Hard work and a hot

THE NEWNHAM

hanging to 
navigated as 
man ; there
had knocked their dreams 
been constantly

to their side
NY man can 

do a black 
deed, but 

no man can out- 
Jewell tried, and

although! he ran far and arrived hot and haggard 
at the ffacc he thought safety was to be found.

r him in the very Heart l_

regions of Ctyada the 
he earth, as if to make

1â
the head. Not 01 

ly together for two long weeks, an 
and one had begun to hate the 
to each woul

nly this, but the young men
thoroughly tired of 

other with a frenzied hatred, 
have been I How each 

small troubles

the consequences. Charles begi

would have taken him to his arms and 
which had

poured ?lw,i• Fate, in the form of a curious chan 
civilization, London.

It had been a blistering 
- summer sun beats with tenfold

months of darkness

waited for grown great through careful 
stranger, and the two sat, Temple smoking a 
ing the dry twigs which he picked from the g: 

Philip was the first to speak. He was

ling ! But there was no friendly 
pipp, and Jewell nervously break-

in the northern 
at the face of t 
a frost that turn a quarter of th 

beat down

day.

him an exceedingly 
Charlie,” he said in a low tor 

and the cries from forest and stream were be 
ooked quickly at his companion, who had

good hater, and when he 
pleasant maiden.

good the long
into an inhospitable wilderness. All this day the sun’s rays 
cloudless sky, and blazed up from the parched grass and white rocks, and 
in the forest the very air, which sought shelter under the motionless branches 
of the trees, seemed to pant for breath. Even the broad river which lay 
between its steep banks was covered with a film of heat, and, so oily it 
seemed to have ceased flowing seawards.. All day in the broiling sun two young 
men worked their way up the stream. Early in the forenoon they had reached 

f 11 rapid in the great river : a rapid scarcely perceptible to the eye, I 
only a gradual fall of a few inches. But so swiftly flowed the body 
that the voyagers had found it necessa 
of the day tvas 
mile of river

“A weird
The night had fallen, 
Jewell started, and lo 

eyes off the running water.

ce always seem 
J cry that, 
t had faite eginning.

“ What is that you say 
“ I say it’s a strange, lonesome 
ly. “It always seems to me 
“ For heaven’s sake

:ady. Don’t make yourseff more objectionable than—than

? ” Jewell asked rudely.
cry, the cry of th 

hostly.”
our sentimental twaddle. I’ve had eno

c loon," the other answered

t
’ of water 

and the remainder 
ong a quarter of a

of it alre
ary to mal^g a portage, 
ir outfit and canoe alnerlca spent in carrying the 

shore. It proved an almost 
insufferable task. The stones and rocks 
burnt the hand at

ral times on this trip we have unbosomed our innermost opinions of 
one another. I have made a clean 
breast of mine, and I will give you the 
credit of leaving me in no doubt as to 
your opinion of me. Now, as neither of 
us have anything new in that 
close, I suggest we drop the subject. I 

• am in no querulous mood to-night.” 
Temple spoke in an aggravatingly slow 
and quiet way.

“It’s the first tim
beginning hotly when Temple intrf-

“ Granted, Charlie. I 
is the first tir 
again, the loon, but where it

air with

cry touch, and the 
flies and midges irritated them beyond 
all endurance. But the young men 

dogged determination, and 
to the other the whole
all the effects had '___

igh above the rapid to 
inching of the canoe on 
ig, the two silently p 

cqmp for the night. A fire 
the open space, and, although 

y intention of sleeping 
ultry night as 
the tent

dven't got line to dis-worked with

pemiit of the lau

pdred their 
was built in 

\ neither had 
under canvas 

follow the 
erected. Storms

êEfei,,'±

far enou

%|

4 k M
uO !yMi! a¥ grant yad it 

ire’s th/cryIg*.m •But the

day, still
i of rain, violent down- 

nly in those re 
wise precaution to make 

for them in time. Supper was eaten, 
one, Temple, lit his pipe in silence.

Charles Jewell and Philip Temple 
planned the trip they were now on quite 
six months in advance. While attendin 
the University at Toronto they had spent 

hours studying the scantily marked 
orth, reading the exploits 

of Mackenzie and other Hudson Bay 
men, and posting themselves generally on 
travel and adventure in those northern 
latitudes. Night after night, 
should have been reading 
worse, they pored over the 1 
forest and planned. Their hopes

realized—all but the romance. Life 
in the wilderness was much as they had

tiers rson cannot tell, 
all sides of one, to

It seems t/come 
be beatin/in theI

strange bird, the
wild,
shy,2 active, the "spirit of

seldom *n,

Then followed a long sfcnce, each 
apparently intent oj his own 

ghts, and at interval s/he stra 
nd, which had calltj forth 
ibling remarks of Twle, sounded 

the other side of thyver.
façiily is a/wculiar one,” 
tinuc'd. “ Sperstition enters 

livesflid deaths. We 
premoniti* in signs, and 

omens. Have yoi/heard of—i 
' Philip y 

“ Heard of ~l

T

Te
complete

strongly into 
believe in

7~
when they 

ore of the

or wnr • Some fool thing ' 
doubt/ the other said in

spite of himself, fit was being aggra-ALL D#,Y IN a He BROILING SDN.

:

i
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THE CANADIAN ANNUAL

“ In future— " he started, when the other interrupted 
“ There is to be no future. 1 aiti going back."
“ Hack ! When ? What do you mean ? ”
“That we get 

moment, 
monoton

vated beyond all measure, and his companion was well aware of it 
“ Yes some fool thing,

shone brightlylithnugh overhead the 
Um in the woods and among the hills darkness is doubly intensified.

“ but an eerie thing, the night

intensely
of one another's sight and hearing at the earliest 

Your sarcastic babble has run through my brain with exasperating 
iy It means turning back or murder. I'm going back.” 
c havg.been getting along famously together, Charlie.”

« Famously, you say I" the other shouted. “My brain has been torn 
to pieces bit by bit by you,-and roasted by the sun. 1 can escape the sun, 
for 1 will travel by night, and shall prevent your talk or kill you. It's for 
you to say which. Now don't stand there like a fool. Take down the

f * Philip Temple

wilted enough to 
that Jewell had 

worked himself 
a -frenzy of 

rage, that for the 
being he

“ A tool thing," continued Temple quietly, ' 
hawk that cries when a sorrow is to come upon our family. Near our house, 

know it, Charlie, stands the withered elm, its white limbs touching the sky 
at night. Behind it are the woods, and the topmost limb is seen when you 
stand in our front door at night, to shoot out of the dark mass of woods, the 
background, and 
against the clear heavens,

cried when father 
was killed, it, cried 
xyhen sister died, 
and mother every

a patch pf black 
he death knell of

On the point of this limb, 
wk takes its place and cries t

sky-

1

night of her life 
looks out in 
see that the 
bare. But I feel it 
I know that the 
hawk may cry 
tv hen my time 
comes, fijit that 1 
will lie far from the 
old farm, and that 
the loon, not the 
hawk, will sing my 
requiem.''

ft having
the sense to say 
nothing, he at- n 

pted to argue. 
“What's the 

matter with you to- 
arlie ?

‘Down with 
do you

• night, Ch

“ It's madness 
to attempt theJewell lc;q>ed

with your talk.
step into the canoeriby instant 

.Jewell was upon • 
him and had him 
in Jiis arms. Ilis

ihe said as h 
marched off"
the darkness, his

the strength
giant, and with

fling he
n p imon

himself, “ I 
has injured

longer a 
him talk,":

into the deep
step 
I th

without,"
shrieked.

splash,, followed in 
a ftw moments by

, a smothered
for help, and all 

Over the sil- »home and

this insane 
I will retut

ently flowing water 
ted the ghastly 

of the loon,
again and again 

ated. Jewell 
rooted tojthc 
the words of 

ompanion 
fling through his 
brain, “The 1 

the Hawk, will 
sing my requiem."

/
lww-

mcitalist

">X^A1TER II
skull i to- 
have livd 
sunstrok o ing of the deed he

flashed across 
Charles 
brain. As

that is eough. I 
avetby night 40* . •

done soon

upon‘him.must comt along, IN AN INSTANT JBWELL
struck home, his expression quickly changed from one of murderous rage to 
horror and fear. Madly running along the bank of the river, he cned a dozen 

and more, “Philip, Philip, where-are you? where are you?” Hut his 

answer was the cry of the loon.
I must leave "this awful place at once of I shall go mad," he said aloud. 

Retracing his steps he came to the canoe resting on a narrow strip of 
beach, and without a thought of the future, but only wishing to get away 
the spot he himself had made unholy, he shoved the craft far into the 
flowing river, and all unprovisioned‘and unprovided for his long trip, without 
even a rifle to provide food, commenced paddling as hard as he could down 
stream. Once, and only once, he looked back and saw the fire burning brightly

tongue, or taq
Charles jwell turned on his tracks and started in the direction from which 

he had come, Mt before he got many rods 
strolling with arcat pretense of vacant-ini 

“ Hullo, Ch-iie I " Philip Temple said in 
unbearable his tniliar address was to his compa 
carelessly cruel, * wanted to tell you about 

“ Damn your ,lc|e ant| all the cursed 
all I w stand of the

utters had reached a crisis, and he cowed under the fierce 
comrade eyei

onsequences

he met his
ndednes

a tantalizing

pamon,

saw how 
heart he was

s along the high ban 
"ng way, for he

family," shouted Jewell in a rage
“ I’ve heard



THE CANADIAN ANNUAL
“ I Save no doubt I'll find 

him anyone called. I will
November in London is hard

him," Temple 
e back shortly i

said. “ If he returns, don't tell 
f I do not meet him."

and made oft through the woods or homeperson at the post,
Some days later the modern Jove, a natty, pale-faced youth, sped the 

lightning across a thousand miles that told the widow her son had been raised z the spirits of a native of 
the city, but to poor Jewell, in a 
strange, great place, alone with his 
thoughts and his .conscience, the 
effect was disastrous. His sprits, 
already low enough, kept .sinking, 
sinking, sinking, as the days crawled 
slowly along, 
last week he

from the dead
When Philip Tempi# found that 
•11 had gone to London he was

gl»d.
him there, 

ng strangers we will make up 
this foolish matter. Charlie will not 
be so embarrassed if 
alone, and a couple-of weeks' excite-

Sevcral times in the 
had taken from his 

ket a small nickel-plated revolver 
1 looked earnestly i 

afternoon Temple call 
fully looked to the 
snapped the trigger 

that it worked 
in l>is

The very 
cd he had care-

ment in the great city may 
thoughts and reproach

It was November when Temple 
reached London.

When he left home no word had 
come from

cartridges and 
at a dummy to 

aright. Putting 
pocket he shut 

and made 
m towards the broad

gg the wea 
the Iron 
gathering gloo 
Regent’s Park. It 
little, a depressing 
turned into the park 
attention to this, he strode 
the grass, avoiding the foot- 
sengers who were hurrying in 
directions to escape the wet. He 
thinking deeply 
ariH^of himself.

“ It will go hard with the old

the shelter of a tree, he le 
against it, his forehead pressed close 
to'the rough bark. The minutes flew 

, and all the time his hand nerv- 
ly played with the weapon "in his 

pocket. Suddenly he 
His face blam 
into the

tâ,
to be cabled E 

otel. When he arrived in I 
sage awaited him. 
waiter he gave him 1

Jewell, and 
for the addr

London the 
Calling 

the address and asked the
7. “:izK

to reach it.

bus from C....
long drive, and

is to take a ’ansom, sir 
Temple acted on 

e knocked at 
lewrll's lodging place 
by a loquacious fen,ale. 

“ He's just t

I thinking of home'buses don’t go 
best way

for them Ithe advice, and 
the door of 

it was openëd
settle matters.” See

fthis minute gone, sir, 
park, lie's always 
rk. Are youafriendwalking in the pa 

of his, sir?"

“ I'm glad you've come, sir, for 
don’t think he’s qhite well. I won't 
say anything more about it, sir, but 
he's been very down 'carted, sir, very 
down 'earted ; and between you and 

'usband says—well, me 
afraid that he

ched and his nails 
bark of the tree.

i“%
per, “it follows me, it 
sverywhere. I

,17,Floating 
ghost came the 

“My God ewell said in a

follows me,
and him 
might <fo

is very particular, 
ake a 'ouse with a 'i 

“Do you know 
“They say 'e mostly 

away from the paths like, sir, 
say for 'im. 'E don’t make t

all time." As he 
he turned half 
standing before 
mistaken under- 

ng the shape of his companion.
! Philip Temple, spring as he 
1. Jewell fell dead at the feet 

nd the loon in the Zoo cried

something that would give 
a bad name,

drew the wea
i°1T™tl nd, and there, 

he saw with
sir. Lodgers 
*l"hey don’t *
sir." FLOATING ON THÉ MURKY AIR LIKE A GHOST CAME THE CRY OF A LOON
; he walks ? ”
walks across the grass and under the trees, keeping did, could prevent it, tl 

towards the Zoo, sir. ’E's a good lodger, that I’ll of the friend whom he 
rouble, sir." unceasingly all through the night. *

standii

the suicidal shot was fired.
; had taken for a ghost. A (

f
Sing of the hall where, we gathered all,
With never a vacant place ;
Father and mother and sister and brother, 
And each with a smiling face.

of the thankful hearts sincere 
the board so nobly laid 

Of the boundless cheer of the garnered 
Of the ample roasts and the Jiome-brewe 
Of the stingless jest and the laughter clear, 
And the joy we made !

A Song of Christmas.

/f\ HEART of mine ! from the store divine 
1 Of the memories dear you hag),

V~y Sing me a sfong that is sweet and strong 
Of the Christmas days of old ! 

of the eager heart and eye 
he season of joy drew hear j 

And we mark the lessening days go by,
When the sun rose late in the winter sky,
With never a backward thought or sigh 
For the waning year I

X §ing of the mom that our Lord 
As it came in the days of youth,
When the bells rang sweet down 
Their tidings of joy and truth I 
Sing of the drifted fiel 
Of the crisp and buoyant air j 
Of the country roads packed hard and tight 
Of the loaded sleighs and t|ie faces bright, 
Of the rosy girls and the laughter light, 
And the greetings fair I

and the rare deli 
the rom

Sing of the night 
Ol the dahee and 
Of the moments fleet, and 
In the blaze of the pine-log’s flame I 
Of the time whose memories now are keen 
As the poignant sense of love ;

The last
Of the Iasi guest 
And the stars

of the n 
he dahee ping game I 

1 the twinkling feet

the village street,

and the evergreen,bejricd boughs 
t tup round an 
last guest gone, 

above I

ds of white, : parting scene, 
h the miles betw

Charles Gordon Rogers.
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U i4te-
wd)(t

boned chickens, a 
bedecked with cup
refrain from clapping her hands at the pleasant spec 
I shall put the tea-pot on the trivet," she said, glancing 
then I shall just have time to dress ! " She hurried briskly 
to light a softly shaded lamp and then trotted upstairs at quite a juvenile speed.

The little room was still, save for the crackle of the flames which si 
cheerfully

plate of smoking muffins and an enormous frosted cake 
ids and doves and artificial orange blossoms, she could not 

tacle it presented. “ Now 
at the clock, “and 

hut returned

SSY,” said Miss Lis-
“ you may go 

o-night ; I shall

did not betray any 
apture, the 
wholly

expected j she rubbed her nose 
reflectively and nodded several

■J

degree of r 
permission not bein ~

had evoked from sy points of lig 
they blinked I

ht Miss Lis 
ike a hundred bright little eyes all w 
to come.

and preserve-dish, till 
ing—watching for the guest who 

Half an hour

KATHLEEN F M. SULLIVAN.*
and there came a rustle on the stairs, not agg 

adaysi but soft, subdued 
eth—a glorified

“ And, Issy, you need not be back before eleven ; I shall be rather busy," 
continued Miss' Lisbeth with a slow flush in her withered cheek. “And here is 
a dollar you may spend as you like.”

“ Thank you, ma’am," said Issy, still 
the whole performance had been repeated 
every 5th of January for the last ten years. Indeed, it had become part 
parcel of the existences of both mistress and maid. Had no word been said 
Issy would have departed at precisely six o'clock and Miss Lisbeth would have 

her mysteri 
years, l>cgun to fancy 
.•oil on that particular

on with women 
soothing. The rustle was followed by Miss Lisbe 
resplendent in the garments of 

ago, glisten-

loud as is the
Miss Lisbeth,

urprised, as well she might ' 
without the alteration of a ly half a century 

with embroi 
and billows

dcry, dainty with 
1 of lace, her hair

dressed fanlasti 
tortoiseshell 
neck bedecked 
necklet. She raised her hand to 
her face, and on its third fing 

len hoop that

could almost believe that the little 
tea-kettle started back in astonish­
ment at this vision, for it fell over 
into the coals and hissed loudly. 
Miss Lisbeth righted it and gave a 
hasty glance 
that all was ri

her wrinkledoccupation. Between ourselves Issy 
to shuffle off 
Gates would have 

“ You need not come up before eleven, 
and here’s a dollar to spend as you like."

she asked no questions, and, 
at six o'clock, Miss Lisbeth

betaken herself to 

mortal c

a shiningthat if she d$ n
date, the angel at the G

eted her 
.. shall be 

However 
shutting the door

left alone. Poor Miss Lisbeth !

glittered a plain gold 
looked like a weddinithat might be, : 

behind her

" Her «omewhat narrow forehead braided light 
Aaif for laming accidental thoughts 
From poeiible puliee. llrown hair pricked with grey,

at the table to see
ghl, and then, draw­

ing forward a large pair of carpet 
slippers embroidered with the 

M., she propped 
sily against a footstool to 
She unfo

spaper and hung 1 
and finally sat down patiently 
wait, with her eyes on the clock.

“ Eustace is late," she said 
with a little childish nod and smile

sharply, yet in 
louth, a little 1

delicate llnei,A nose drawn 
A close mild

■lEyes of no color
monogram E.Check in which was yet a rose 

Of perished summers, like a rose in it hook, 
Kept more for ruth than pleasure - if past bloom 
Past fading also."

She had been the eldest of five sisters, of

1Ided, too, a fresh 
that to warm,

whom three were 
in the sweet old 
herself had neverIt distance, while the fourth, 

scriptural phrase, “ Was not.” Miss Lisbeth 
soured, as the term goes ; she had simply wilted into a loveless 

She had never had a
Her sisters’ affairs had filled her youth an

married §lover and never betramiddle age. 
to have

hood, for she was an unselfish 
< . ■ high and dry on the shores of

. to pieces on its first 
prowess. Issy

They had been young girls together, 
women together with the former reli 
in the cottage sped on year by year, always, 
peculiar rite or ceremony on that particular 
And here it had come around again I

ngely onany anxiety 
woman- 

... stranded mg ; he knows his welcome 
will be all the warmer."

At five minutes to seven she 
began makin 
window, remi 
and hazarding various feminine 
surmises as to what could have

herself 1
de, like an old wreck that had gone 

yage without a chance to prove its power and 
that remained to her of the springtime-of life, 

mistress and maid, and now they were old 
ations unchanged. So the monotonous life 

I have said, marked by some 
date—Miss Lisbeth’s birthday.

ig excited trips to the 
arking on his I,

him. At seven she proceeded 
e cellar a

front door be
Lisbeth was in the hall almost before the 
flung open the door with a glad cry :

“ Here you are at last, Eustace I How late you 
ready.” A gust of wind brushed | 

Miss Lisbeth’s hands moved a

“HERB YOU ARE AT LAST, MSI ACE I "

•.n
here it had come around a; 
Miss Lisbeth watched froi.. 

down the path and disa 
hen the old maid

nd gravely p 
11-wire till it

tilled the
window as 

ared beneath
from the window/ her face was curiously 

shone and spi 
e actually gave 

winter afternoon

re dawdled 
. elm at the

plump
ow-cov

rang a loud peal over the little hou 
trembli nd'had

changed. Her eyes, no longer pale, 
ght and almost youthful, and shi

led ; her bent back 
little skip 

anging to d

Come in come in, ' 
wai there I 

she were divesting 
hang a man's hat on the rack, but 
th her. Still leading her invisible 

at 4he door she

as she hastily 

ught she would

tea is all 
Nevertheless 
someone of hat and coat. She did, in fact, F 

she had brought downstairs wit

pulled down the blin
“ I have just time to get tea," she said alouj ; 

never go ! ”

past her ; 
is though

pped briskly to the little dining-room and covered the round table 
. wy cloth ; in the middle of the table 

and trailing hot-house vines, and with the greatest 
two places, though not far apart.
"Let me see—shall it be apricot or strawberry preserve ? " she said, 

key of her jam cupboard pressed reflectively to her lip. “ What 
st time? Oh, quince I Well, this time it shall be both. He 

is very fond ol apricot.” And she laid out a generous supply.
Every inch of silver and glass on the table was polished to 

the utmost brilliancy, from the silver napkin-rings to the epergne 
when Miss Lisbeth added to the feast a pair of

guest, she walked towa 
blushed and cried :

“Don’t! Well, 
phantom feet

the dining-room, and stopping
with a snow she placed a vase of Christmas 

and neatness though he had killed her. 
placed the slippers, laying _asi 
t her hand for a moment on an 

of the chniibafik : 
worries ? You look pale, my darling j but you will feel

pretty meal, helping him daintily to 
eating quite heartily herself She 

d chit-chat she had picked up

lore, then ! ” 
Lisbeth thenlaid

imaginary pair of boots and resting 
/ knee, as she asked tenderlywith the 

was it la
refreshed after your tea.” 

She sat beside him at the 
all the choicest morsels and 

told him scraps of gossipof flowers ; and A1
:>] a• X' sÆI
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TOLD HIM SCRAPS OF GOSSIP.

during (he day, and sweetened his tea when it would appear she had 
sufficiently. It was her birthday party, you see, and each 

t—the husband

soothing, for Miss l.isbeth's voice 
into silenc 
and her
hour the clock licked

grew slower and softer arid finally died away 
o the glowing coals, wllli a smile oil Iter fare

cccding year she 
missed ! She 
according 
Sodding 

.'difficult 
$ and proc 

herself, a 
priety. She

ice, and site sat gazing ini
left hand resting on the arm of the neighboring chair. For half an 

stridently on the silence, and then F.iistace might he sup­
posed to awake. Miss I.isbcih brought n little account Imok ami «lipped down 

the footstool, rather stiffly, if the truth must he told.
“ I know you will not he vexed, dear, Inti the art mint* tire rather large this 

year. You see, the doctor's bill wits more limn we expened anil there, I 
knew you would forgive me, you are always so good, Wltal t Did you «ay 
you heard something ? Was it baby t "

She sprang up from the footstool and hurried to the foot of the stairs on 
tip-toe with a fingey on her lip.

“ She is stirring, Kustacc. I will go up, You won't mind Itelng left alone 
for a moment. What ? Foolish boy I Very well, I shall not lie long,"

Then softly on the silent house came a gentle creak, like the sound of a 
locking-chnir swinging somewhere in the darkness, 

a little

she had somehow
called him Eustace Montressor, and embroidered the 
The name had been

slippers 
and the1 gleaned from a cheap novel, 

g bought from an adjacent jeweler. The hat had been the 
of all to manage, and she would have liked to have go: 
tired other garments but that her maiden soul rebelled i 
nd she sewed buttons on a strip of flannel instead with 

mad, thjs strange old maid—she 
tlion and histrionic abilities which would have shocked

n spite of 
srfcct pro- 
a woman

ng imagina
: been aware of them ; but she was not, and played her tragic little 

At first she had been simply seized with a 
like to he married," and in her lonely moments 

had gone through the marriage service with 
Eustace as grave’y as if it were indeed a bind­
ing ceremony with priest and rinfc and bock. 
After that she conceived the idea of devoting

her had she 
farce with each succeeding y 
desire to know what it ‘ felt

t.

And to its sttnn 
foolish song, In 
lullaby :

inge accompaniment grew 
readied in a feeble old

evening of the 
husband, and

of her, whether to her mental 
ement or to her moral peace, who

year to her phan 
the habit had licci " Then buiierfly, fliittcrhy, lullaby Ini by,

Off Iniothe klngil.mi iff I Ircamlng mnl NIm|i,
The lilut iff Ihe »ky «lid right under bet eyelldi 
The velvet of |Ntmiei right under Iter cheek,"

Presently Miss Lisbeth came down In the dlmn 
again, but not as she had gone up,

,s lay a large wax doll, dressed in exipilsll# 
nents of lawn and lace, What love and longing 
been worked into those tiny frills and tucks, mid 

what a business it had been to hide the little 
patterns and embroideries from Issy I Baby had a 

dress every year, and this one was particularly 
gorgeous, for Eustace exclaimed at it as lie kissed 
his daught

“ Will you get me the rocking-chair from Ihe drawing-room, I 
said Lisbeth, laying down the baby and gelling It herself, "Thank you, 
will do—not too near the fire, my dearest I” She sat down, holding the 
tenderly and pushed herself to ami fro with one fool while she talked softly, 

“ I have been a little worried about her to day, her teeth arn troubling her | 
and do you not think she looks a shade feverish) Not Perhaps I am over-

V Miss Lisbeth 
drew two chairs close to each other 
before the fire. •"

“ Sit dow 
•he part of th

In

Eustace," she said ; “ this is 
most of all.” 
n, for Miss 

and, unfolding the 
paper, proceeded to rend the leader and one or 

reign articles aloud. The 
tntom had no settled busi- 
s, but

y I always enjoy 
sumably sat dow 
other chairr:Lisbeth took

hovering, as he did, 
In-twecn heaven and earth, his 
wife judged that he miglp be 
txpected to take an interest :n 
most things. Me appeared, at 
any rate, to find the process

Kusiacef"

?

t-
I

1

II

I

I

I

k
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It was, of course, 
claim his parti 

ing him :
words without the 

well ; it accoun 
to her imagination for 

absence and was a nice

ling
fare

necessit 
vcntional 
She ran

ÉE,
ation for her future solitude.

it open, calling :door and 
down the dark and sno /darling ; good night ! " !“Good night, my

her dress, aired the 
trace of her 
a little after

dining-room and 
visitor, and when 
eleven she 
before the

7 {
Lisbcth sitting quietly

with her hands in hcr I
m''"“ I'm sorry I was so long, ma'a 

You "must have been lonely."
“Oh, no," said Miss Lisbeth softly, looking still
i at all lonely."

she said ; “ the

at the fire ; “ 1 have not

m

said good night 
e to herself. She told ! 

put the baby to bed dnd 
tned to find the

as if she really followed the petiti 
kindly, and then sat down to write a not 
going to the nursery for a moment to 
again. When she did return she see

ions. She to the servants 
Eustace she was 
would be down 

empty for the first
e, for she exclaimed, “Where's Eustace?"

read it aloud :and picking up the

-ÆÊ“ My Darling Wife, —I hate to leave you 
bidding you good night, but there is 

trouble at the office and they have sent for 
My tenderest love to you and out little blessing.

11 Your devoted
"Eustace:'

without

anxious, but since little Phyllis died-----” and here Miss Lisbeth stopped
with real tears, for the Phyllis affair had been most 

sympathy, 
been duly

eyes grew 
arid had called forth Euslac

result the demise of the unfortunate phantom had 
executed.

“ I shall never 
bore up, and I have 
have done.
Does she no

She*delicately tu 
plaster toes were not

for which sole 
planned and

forget, dear, 
always felt i 

No, Eustace, you mustn’t kiss me 
t look lovely ? Look at her feet ! ”

, how comforting 
that-it drew us to

were, or how nobly you 
er as nothing else would 

any more ; you will wake baby.

the hem of the little gown. It was a risk ; the 
of an extravagant degree of admiration even to 
and she hastily covered them with a little 
changed the conversation.
“No, dear,'.'
Eustace. “m

5
she said, in answer to a question 

You know I do not object to smoke ;
neither does baby.” 

She took a box of cigars from the mantel and 
between the bars of the grate, 

a dollar apiece, but 
iple. As the pene- 
trils Miss Lisbeth

thrust the tip of
They

thin
cigars that

g is too good for some peo 
trating odor curled to her nos1 
closed her eyes and sniffed.

“ That makes it real I ” she murmured, 
her neck. The clock struck ten. Miss Lis 

dearest I ’’ she said.

and put the doll’s waxen 
beth started.

“ It is prayer time, d
She set three chairs near the door for the servants and rang a bell. She 

and Eustace read the l’salms for the Evening verse about. Perhaps she filled 
naps the ghostly servants filled in thé sound. They 

any rate, for an open grayer Book lay on each chair, or should 
say each lap? When they knelt to pray, it would seem that the Litany was 

being read, for Miss Lisbeth repeated “ Good Lord deliver us ’’ the orthodox 
number of times, and glided into “ We beseech Thee to iiear us, Good Lord,"

in the silences, and perh 
should have at

fi
ijS

:

"i w
■tm

k "OH NO, l HAVE HOT BEEH AT ALL LONELY."

FOOT NOTE BY THE EDITOR.—A mo. 
llluslrated London New» as follow», wilboul having a 
a» a coincidence and in corroboration of 
not Ituane, can believe with at

the obituary 
incredible, if

itory was accepted by the editor for publication In the»» page», Dr. Andrew Lang 
to or knjwledge of Mi»» Sullivan'» itory. We reproduce Dr. Lang'* remark* hccau»^ they 

the imaginary Miu l.iibeth : » Nobody will ever know the limit, of Ihe untrue thing, which a'wi
Some year» ago a girl at reipectahle character and position maintained fur years a legend of 

of Ihe letters to her family ; she repotted hi» movement»—he was abroad ; at 
In the newspapers. Hut he was a mere Mr, Harris, The young lady hud 

Nay, I have knosm men equally capable of lelf-illuslon, to 
» b a queer affair, ‘deceitful above all

wrote In the

possibility

present» from her lover ; ihe read parti 
death. Nay, the report of hi» decease appeared 

herself. I never heard that «he was Insane in other respecta 
' "en document» did not eslil, and had not been read by myself. Our 

impossibility of any freak of belief or opinion. Surely 'lanity' U a it

least nine-ten 
ngement. She received letters and

thing».' It I.
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-,vn. 4 Aye greetin' or braggin’ aboot her deid wean, 
She's perfectly sure to Hi* bosom it’s gaue,
And gatherin' flowers 'neath the bonny blue sky 
By the rivers o’ mercy that never rin dry.

midnight and morning, that eerie hour when, 
ipture says, “ deep sleep fa's doun upon men," 
the wild winds are a’ lockit up in their caves,

And the ghosts o' the dead venture out o’ their graves, 
To daiincr aboot 'neath the bonny munshine,
Or hang aroun’ places they likit lan

Then, somehou or ither, I dreamed 1 was deid 
Guid kens what could 
1 was borne through t 
And a’ the wee stars that were rovin’
And ye may believe me without 

a a joume 
At last 1 was louti
Where holy St. Peter’s appointed to 
But tied on my back was a burden o’ sin,
So 1 thoucht I’d hae trouble ere I could get 
There were things on my conscience that heavily lay, 
Sic as dribblin' and drinkin’ and waur things than they. 
Ah, ye may believe me, I felt unco blatc !
And coudna tak courage to rap at the gate ;
So Lcrept in a comer to watch for a chance,
When wha does 1 see, like a trooper advance,
But Granny McNab ! Faith, I thimml’t wi’ fear.
What the deevil, thinks 1, brings the auld vipet here ?
I dootna she comes juist to clype upon me,
And feth the auld bissum won't stick at a lee I 
I only could mutter, “Guid, guide us frac skaith I 
A lost sowl am I if it's left to hcr aith 1 ”
I keepit oot at her a' sweatin wi’ fricht,
And thankfu' was I to be oot o’ her sicht ;
But up she comes boldly and raps at the gate,
And cries ‘‘Open quickly, for L canna wait"
Thinks 1 tomysel, “Lass, if tlfcy’ll tak you in 
There’s hope for me yet wi’ m^burden o' sin."

WEEN iIT Noo, saint, did ye e'er hear sic havers as they i 
Should she be allowed tae lead young anes astray? 
They’re awfu', the doctrines that she does advance ;

->

may a" hae a chance, 
me, for I threw in her mooth, 
an' a tooth for a tooth.’ "

JL She even thinks cut-throats 
™ She coudna catch 
» 1 An e’e for an e’e

•fhe saint shook his heid and said, “ Woman, begin 
And tell me at ance o’ some guid ye hae dune."

C But still she continued, “ Od, am 1 no saying 
Etaie 'Tween hunting down heresy, plotting and praying, 

And hauling the ne’er-do-well bac 
And them wha unworthily drank" o' the cup,
I had a big haunfu' o' work tae get through ? I 
Oh, wha's tae look alter the licht limmers noo?"

c mune,
put sic a thocht in my 1 

he lift, and awa’ yont th

ony aith, 
t o’ breath ;

*39m

0 3ane scan 
ht doun at the c'ip*?

ksliders up,in ;

sake begin“ Hoots, hoots 1" quo the saint, “wife, for guid 
And tell me at last o’ some guid ye hae dune."

“ Do you mean to tell me, sir, I did nae guid 
When 1 in defence o’ the Cutty Stool stuid ?
When I was reviled by the l'cht an’ profane 

' An’ bore the haill brunt o' the parish my lane,
And focht wi' Auld Hawkie, the warst o' a’ men, 
Wha said 'twas a farce free beginning tae en'?

) Oh, he’s an auld blackguard and has a vile tongue,
• j His words they fell on me like strokes frac a' rung ; 

He said my religion was a’ a mere sham,
Tell't me toe my face that 1 likit a dram,
And tho' I had gotten the faith o’ assurance 

Jexcbel past a’ endurance ; 
my face in my auld flannin mutch 
lang syne I’d been brunt fer a wutch ;

wL

Cmkm z That 1 was a 
Tell't me tae 
No sae very 
An’ O ! hoo he ca'd me a dirty auld drab, 
A disgrace to the honorable houseV Me? 
Ca’d me Mrs. Grundy I Quo"
I’m sorry there isna a hell for

1 Then oot cam St. Peter, and there he did staun,
The keys at his girdle, a 
And says (rather snclly), “ Wife, wha may 

\ ' When granny says mimly, “ Ye sharley ke
I'm Mrs. McNab frae the East Neuk o’ Fife,
Ye'll fin’ my name’s doun in the Lamb's Book o' Life ; 

1 focht the g 
Sae lead me 
1 claim the i
Wi' the gems an' the jet 

n His ain shouthers 
staun here nae

w

#
swurd in his haun,

, he, ‘The auld rake I 
orry there isna a hell for your sake.’

.. j min' when he comes herço’flvhat he has dune 
And )e’ll no let the wicked auld blasphemer in."âyp fecht an' the battle I've won, 

tae the Faithcr an’ Son.
ning less than the croun, 
wels a' buskit aroun' i

£ "Whisht, whisht 1" said the saint ; “wife, I've listen’d owre 
;5r" That ane ye ca’ Ha*kie was hardly far wrang.

Ye've come to the wrang place, my woman, 1 fear,
< Your kind o’ religion is a bogus here.
/) Ye ne'er were the woman to lighten the load 

O’ ony puir wretch on life’s wearifu’ road ;
And by your ain story ye’ve leev’d but a life 

€f O', plus pretension, backbiting and strife ;
' rçç. y On mony a tender affection ye trode,
/; if Tell’t mony a lee for the glory o’ God.
T ■/ Ye’ve weeLeamed your place in the great lowin heugh.
WM I’ll no hear anither word, I’ve heard eneugh.

To a’ honest folk ye’re a terrible fricht,
bussum, and oot o’ my sicht I ’’

I've lines frae the Session, 
r, in ony transgression.

langer, but jui 
stions. I've linsay a’ my questions,

For ne'er was I catch’d, sir, in ony transgre:
1 believed the haill book frae beginning tae 
It’s a’ rich! wi’ me, saint, so juist tak me ben

en’,
n."

the saint, and he seemed unco brief, 
your belief,

just let me hear o’ some gûid ye hae dune, 
it's only by guid works ye’ll ever get in I ”

“Hoot, hoot I" 
We care na am :

1 So aff, ye auldshe. " Hear tae the man '.guid works I dune I " quo 
llin' ye o’ them as fast as I

The foremist was
I; Dumfoundered a moment the auld hiuie stauns, 
) When up she rins at him a-clappin’ her'harms : 

" A pretty like story I Is’t you, sir," says she,
“ That daurs tae keep oot sic a woman as me ?

f I1, man, in ev’ry guid work j 
l A pillar an’ prop o’ the auld Burgher kirk, 
g 1 ne’er could pit up wi’ the daver an’ clash 

an’ a’ the mere Methody 
• Wi’ their wun an' their water I haena a doot,

If there’s licht amang them they'll sune pit it ooL 
, And then wi’ new notions 1 ne'er could agree,

I stuck tae the auld ones whate'er they micht be. 
lean Tamson insisted on common salvation, 

ould put up wi' sic mere botheration.
4P Jean gangs to nae kirk an’ she tell’t me atweel 1 
Z? ‘ Sectarianism's the wark o’ the deil' 

jkÿ. i Ah_ granny I ' says she, * when we leave this auld frame 
And the spirit unfettered maks aff for its hame,
We’ll llever be asked to which kirk we did go,
Were we sprinkled or ploutit, ah, no, granny, no I 
It’s the lives we hae led, guid or ill we hae dune,
That maks us or mars us wi’ them up abune.'

l
wart, man, when ye were tried I 
Malster I never denied.

O' the Baptists Ye were but a co 
I'm thinkin' the

eein' auld lout I 
i o’ me ooL

Ye cussin' auld scunner I ye le 
■' An’ ye'd be for keepln' the like 

N a, na I Mr. Peter, craw ye na sa crouse I 
I'll lay my complaint wi' the heid o’ the hoose.1”
For mair o’ her clatter the saint didna wait, 

slipt quickly and bolted the gate, 
lie a picture was auld granny’s face,

O' baffled impidence, o’ shame and disgrace,
1 burst out a-lauchin’, I fairly did scream,
Which startled me oot o' my wonnerfu’ dream.

Alexander McLachlaw.

But in he 
And 01 siJ

than half a century,in it* city oi tllaegow Hi. wi- «yin*, and qu— dneew ara «IU. aflnr
alia» Auld H»*U«, 'Willi» »i C»
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Illustra liens by Carl Ahraaa, A.R.C.A., and Beatrice Sullivan.

you’re to come quick or one of ’em ’ll get killed,” and Jake bolted through the 
door and bad. to the fight.

coat, his eyes dancing 
lg this time,” he said, throwing

ghest nuts around here,” and he pull 
II interfere.” He pulled down his t

s towns which gldry in fine 
of its glories as arc not of 

are not—are of the future.

effeteTRATHGANNON«is not 
buildings put up thirty 
the present—and most o

All those public institutions and improvements incidental to a 
may be said to figure in the anticipation of the citiiens rather than in their 

tax bills, and therefore are we happy. Each citizen has some little private 
interest in the general sum of anticipation—for instance, 1 have succeeded in 
purchasing the lot where the town hall must of a moral certainty be built, when 
the time for a town hall shall arrive. Others have holies and holdings similar 

pet purpose of his neighbor. The future 
is situated in the rièw country of north-

of those , 
years ago. Su

with excitement “I 
his vest into

Hendershott whipped oft his >
guess I’ll have to do some 
a comer. “ These are two 
his collar and tie. “No 
and tied them around his waist. “I knew I’d have to show these fellows a

oft

day," and he sprang through'the door. On the sidewalk 
nly ai d collided violently with me as I followed. “ Say, Doc, 
sre," he ordered. “ Don’t you get mixed up in this affair.”

suggestion and raced off down 
standing there. The whole thing struck me with amaze- 

by no means a big man, only five feet eight inches in 
than one hundred gnd fifty pounds, 1 should 

and-tumble fight with two of 
whom as he had said himself

thing or two some 
he turned sudde 
you stay

lieight, and weighing
say. Yet he seemed to be rushing into a rough- 
the worst characters in the neighborhood, men with 
the crowd would not venture to interfere. Not only that, but he had been sent 

ng would accomplish something. It occurred to me in 
the village constable Of course it was plain as day. 
gcrated respect for officers of law in simple cominuni- 
if the constable would put an end to the fight. Still, 

gh relying upon his prowess and upon nothing else It

and though they 
of the combat

to mine, yet no one infringes 
is large enough for us all, fo: 
eastern Ontario, where vast towns must yet flourish. « 

Our vill 
pie farm

upon the 
r our town gave this more as a command than e 

d, leaving 
Hendershott wasage is built upon agriculture and the lumber trade. Most of our 

in the summer and go lumbering in the eternal woods in winter, 
thirty miles from a railway ; our streets are graded with sawdust 

ills. We would be utterly at peace, it often see 
that here, as elsewhere, the prayer-meeting and the hotel 
and tongs in that ubiquitous strife of theirs in which only 
exchanged. The one reaches its climax in revival meeti 
drunken riots. I may dismiss myself save as a narrator, wit 
1 am the village doctor, having run away off here into the newest corner of 
Ontario to escape the atifli 

tby

ems, but fur the fact 
bar are at it hammer 

flesh wounds

from the m

his comi 
must be

for, as though 
a flash that he 
There was su«h an exag 
ties that the 
he had stri

through a man’s mind in a few seconds. It 
long where 
towards a

the other in 
e remark that

MWximity of that endless stream of doctors who 
aery at the capital of the province, 
ival I was glad to comply with a request to 

ctioneer, insurance agent and issuer

ground out by monstei 
A few evenings after 
e up and see Mr. He

monster mac
cs some time to write down or read the reflections that will

ndershott, the au
of marriage licenses, at his office, for I had taken a fancy to the man on first 
seeing him. I found him tilted back on a chair, with his heels on his desk, 

g dreamily at a large wooden pipe,
* How do, doctor ? Sit down—sit

godl—

hysterics they will contrive to catch glimpses 
It is an emotion of our ancient barbarisi

Even themy companion had left 
fight, and tender women will crowd aroun 

take[lang, weep and

eradicated.
sm never quitedown. Make yourself righ

and fURtin here any time. I’ll always be glad to see you and give you any 
pointers you may’need. How does the town strike you, anyhow ? ” 

having moved about much, I had little to say on this point.
" Rather rough at first. That’s the way it’ll strike you, but you’ll soon like 

the place and the people. The sawdust on the streets will seem strange to you
sidewalks. Before 

subscription now. In the 
board, and that’ll be good

t at home,

hundred yards from the auctioneer’#, 
and before Hendersho.t had bounded up the steps and disappeared 
the door, I had started after him at full speed. Hoarse yells arose from

more thanThe hotel

:m, and another sort of 
s though the whole in­

being pulled down 
by giant hands, butjks I came 
nearer, the . uproar •seemed to 
abate, until, as 1 jumped upon 
the steps, it had modified into a 

of voices all talking at 
iway between the 
the large sitting- 

ill of excited

t here forapologize right 
xed. We’re ra

for a while, and I 
another 
meantime someone’s 
for trade, eh, doctor?”

tenor were
to break a leg

year we’ll have ’ci 
ie someone’s surerh- 1!Professional dignity required that I should discourage this sort of thing, 

and, quick to perceive it, he changed the subject. |*
“ Well, Doc., I sent for you because I’m not just feeling as I should and 

you must give me a bottle of something. If we hadn’t a doctor I'd lake some 
quinine, but now that you’re here I’ll quit fooling with drugs. Mind you, there’s fl 
nothing the matter with me, only I need a nerve bracer or something of that 
sort. You know what will be good for me.’’

It was only too evident that his desire was to give me a little business by '| 
way of encouragement, but I pretended not to penetrate his generous design •, 
and wrote out a prescription and told him 1 would put up a bottle that would 
set him right. Then I settled down to cultivate a man whose personality was 
attractive and who seemed desirous of becoming intimate with me.

He was explaining to me the condition of the vill 
when sud 
stumbled

once. The hall
bar-room and
room was crowded fti..... , ___
men, crushing and crowding to­
wards the bar, 
none listening,
“ Collins,” “ Drown,^

I shott," jumbled in a
marks. Throwing myself into 
the crush I had forced my»way 

'almost to the door post, when 
from the inside a big fellow, 

. wearing long boots, pants, belt 
tod woollen shirt, came driving 
through us as though we were 

He had great 
shoulders, was over six feet in 
height and well made. His face 

cut in several places, 
eye was swollen, while the sweat

, all talking and 
whHe the names, 

“Hender-
all their re­

school and certain 
we heard a 

fell across the side- 
rang up and threw himself against the office door, calling the 

■ name before he had it

plans he had for improving its efficiency, 
running up the road outside the office. He 
walk, but sp 
auctioneer by

“ Pete, come quick I There’s a
It was Jake, the 

had made quite a stnsati 
on hearing the message.

“This is the doctor. It's all right, Jake. Who’s fighting? " 
*“ Brown and Jack Collins—they've locked horns at last.

over at the hotel----- "
tier, and he stepped short on seeing me, for 
on in the village. My companion jumped

-The boss says

I

m



yet retained the excitement of conflict, and he talked self- 
:ned a large drawer and showed 

which were pasted newspai 
for years. He

have interested me for a moment 
he exciting experience of the evening. He showed me exactly how

acted had the two bullies refused to cease at his command. He 
the point of the chin and put him to sleep ; and then 

have jumped back, sired up Collins, induced him to make a r 
i he would have ducked under his arm, swung around and land 

pivot blow on the big fellow's neck. 1 remarked that they 
men and might get a clinch 6n him, in which case their 
would give them the advantage.

“ My dear Doc., 1 sec 
gth. 1 will give 

ng at him forkceps."
I remember ;

put to the test, 
s at that tithe.

man now. His eyes 
confidently. He ope

and a scrap-book in 
encounters of

of exhaustion and the blood from his bruises saturated his head and hands and 
shoulders. When he had crushed half-way through those of its who 
•vedged al>out the door, he turned quickly around and shaking Ins great arm 
over our heads—I do not believe he saw one of us in his concentrated anger

sporting 
of all the 

ready to talk the
per accounts

pugilistic
night away on a subjec

any conseqt

t—he called out :

nose out of

several of

with a clear s 
sight of his 1:
band and gave them a hitch.
elbows, and he called out an answer to Collins, who had 

" All right, Collins. That's all right, but while yoi 
not be sitting in a rocking-chair with my arms foldc 
and laughed at this retort.

“And look here, Brown," he went on, turning towards a comer of the 
where the other combatant was having his wounds looked after by a group of 
friends. Some of these stood aside and I could sec the man's face. He looked 

still panting from his excessive

far, Hendershott ! You'd better learn to keep your
science, I’ll break your d------d neck."

and entered the wash-room, followed by
would have 
would have hit Brown 
he would
whcH'lfjl

s, or, science 
he turned down the hall 
irtizans. This, 1 learned, was Collins.hi?

He stood in the center of the floorcould see Hendershott. 
space all around him and ev 
mstling figure standin

very powerful 
exetssive

cry eye upon him. As I first caught 
he grasped his trousers by the waist- strength

, white sleeves above his'

cheered

rolled up ai 
waited to 

oil’re breaking my 
d." The crowd

have is brutenot scienced. All 
who can dinal to the

friend’s theories 
had only known him 

night, too, I was haunted by an idea that 
1 had seen a face appear suddenly at the 

window and as suddenly disappear. 1 feared that it meant peril for the pc 
maker, but decided

It glad that my 
recalled that 1t must be t

as I went to
had not been 
for three

llcmlcrshoti’s office

up with a scowl, saving nothing, for he 
exertions. “ Lo ,k here,
Brown, 1 don't want yod -
to think that 1

eak of it, for 
unbecomes atimidity

uliy,

ant Collins
ing to play 
and 1 don't w 
to think it either, 
don't want to 
fight -there is 
here who 
look for a

CHAPTER II.

to hold 
Pete Hendershott in 
the highest esteem be­
fore loneUpfor me, her 

won’t have 
this tavern, 
had to stop

informedfenkfighting in 
Last fall I 

fellows p

in the place, a 
great reader and religi­
ously inclined. Any­
thing deceitful or dis­
honest roused in him 
the most' violent dis-

9
iped into the scrap g»| 
night you didn’t quit. gJB 
u hit Collins a nasty H|

gust, and lie could 
even pretend a friendly 
feeling for those of 
knowq sharp practices.

the face, 
tell >ou 1 came ns near 

utting you to sleep as 
came in my life 

dropping a man with- 
u.illy doing it."

“ You'd heller 
clear of me, that's 
tip to you, l'e 
llrown spoke

1 l sorts ofarbitrator 
disputes,

absolute hone,3
from the 

his deep

judgment that his ver­
dicts were always 

pled as finalities.
His capacity as a

fighter was the

have said, a 
medium-sized man, yet, 
as I soon learned, he 
had more than once 
sprung into the thick 
of a general fight 
cattle market day and 
had caused the riot to

“That's all r 
interfere uliar thing about 

He was, as 1unless I have lo, 
if I haie to I'll common,

good a jol 
ow how."

that ain’t scienced." 
“Great Scott! what

" want to
fight f-r 
this and : 
that I I'm
l don't go around crack­
ing people's jaws just 
because I know I 
do it. Some of these

Ü¥K9you can lick | 
scienced, hut

confront a
ol unarmed 

resolutely and he is 
their master, for each 

were alone. And so 
a slop to. Each 
he must cease or 

When Hendershott first

TAVERN FLOOR.CON MACPHERSON FELL INSENSIBLE TO 

I'll get mad and let out right and left when one ol personal danger as much as though he 
it was in the frequent free fights that Pete Hendershott put 
belligerent encountered those resolute eyes and realized that 
grapple with the scienced fighter of Strathgani
came to the place he had casually admitted that he was expert in the art of 
boxing ; he received all the sporting papers and could always 
of the various class championships. In his office there hung a 
gloves, old, worn, but never used now. His fame spread without 
it was set down as a surety that the man who ran up against l’e 
would fare badly. Yet he quarreled with no man. He stood abuse even, smiling 
calmly at anyone who threatened to attack him. For two years he avoided 

every scene of trouble, givin 
sort of thing. One day, however, C 
expressed the opinion that Hendersh 
all. He pulled off his 
backed away and called 
and then the auctionee 
end of the-chin and th 
of death, settled upon t

individual feels his

you rub it in too hard, 1 tell yo," said the big fellow, pushing 
forward, and I felt sure he would attack my acquaintance on the spot. “I'll 
take a trouncing before I'll have it rubbed into me.” There 
sensation, but brown's friends seized him by the arms and hurncdl 
back. Hendershott did not move, but a quiet smile played 

iway. He's forgetting hims 
“ Ted, the night you jump on me you 

u've tuckered yourself out with Jack 
icdiate bodyguard of Brown, and they 

they walked out with their champion. I saw that Hendershott 
the situation, and that everyone about the place admitted his

; fights is going 
“ Wc l, don't

lly pulled him 
nd his mouth, 

elf," he remarked

Collins."

name the holders
a set of boxing- 

any cause, and
*' You'd better take him a 

) the Brown faction, 
y in the evening, before yoi 

This delighted all but the imm 
it in s Icnce as 

master of

end® iinii
quictljf t<

, trying to give up that 
in a drunken moifcent, 

, and couldn’t fight at 
garments and attacked the auctioneer. Pete 

out, “ Keep clear of me ! " But Maepherson struck him 
r hit out with his left arm, caught his assailant on the

g as his reason that he 
Con Mac 
lott was i

:pherson, m 
a blow-hard

mastery.
An hour later 1 sat with my potent friend in his office once more. A dozen 

,gcrs would have come in to worship their hero, but he excused himself, 
ng he had private business to discuss with “the doctor"—business which 
little racket had interrupted.
Thp quiet, almost awkward auctioneer of the earlier evening was a different

c big man fell insensible to the tavern floor. A hush, as 
the noisy bar-room, for this was a new and terrible thing
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n„ there was a beseechment , 

tell me that You are a 
Think of what I

it,’ she cried, 8
face that stirred me. “ Don’t you 
nt from the rest of them. Think of me. 

suffer when I see him called for and see him rush out Whenever those great 
brutes go mad and try to kill each other. I have seen him, I don't know how 
many times, throw himself in between them, and they will kill him yet It is 

to happen. He can't always escape as he has done.”
“ Now, Mrs. Hendershott, you 

Pete can take pretty good care of h 
that will not slink 

“But I don’t 
get killed. It is 
the worst.

“ Oh, doctor, don’t tell 
hard, homely 
You're différé

get alarmed. Hell come round in a minute; I always hit my 
that way when I don't want to punish him too much.”

This feat confirmed rumor into fact The t 
out” in one blow was the hero of a hundred bat 
hood at once. Pete had to tell about former 
He could not be induced to talk save after those occasions 

ikcr, but when he had the fit on him he wo 
incity for some time after.
of the man was wholly for good. If he saw a couple of boys 

fighting he would stop them, elbowing roughly through the crowd of uwvorthy 
onlookers and bidding all begone at once. There was no parleying with him 
at such a time. Every flash of his eye held a threat which all knew his ability 
to put into prompt execution. Some sought to benefit by his proficiency in the 
manly art, but he emphatically declined to give insimetions. He declined 
because he could not hit easy, and because of a certain event in his history of 
which, however, he withheld particulars. Men said that he had once killed a 
man in a sparring bout, and could tell an interesting experience if he cared to 
talk, but though this was often hinted at to him he would say nothing, either 
in confirmation o# denial, and with his clear eyes looking into yours he was not 
a man to question. You felt instinctively that he had a history.

Mrs. Hendershott, too, 1 learnçd to esteem, a .tall, thin woman, extremely 
religious. She was very reserved and seemed to care for no person but her 
husband and children. Attempts to draw her into the chaste, Belg 
society of the place had long since been abandoned as useless. Her odd 
for she was odd—seemed to add to the m 

said that the rumor of Pete having kill 
no doubt true in view of her evident broodit 
acted whenever she knew that her husban

. On market days, when one or more battles occurred as surely as

fellow whom he had “ laid 
and he left the neighbor- 

in which he had figured 
upon which he hi. 
uld talk all night- get ur/strung. 

tough of them all
ay from him, and if they don’t they’ll wish they had.” 
nt him to fight or go near a fight I don’t want anyone to 

a disgrace to a Christian land. But, doctor, you don't know 
Collins has come into the village with his crowd and has 

is going to fight 
this as a crush!

peaccmak 
g his loqu your nerves to 

re is not aregreton
The influence

Jack 
at he t with Peter.”given outth

She spoke of 
unless 1 was mistaken in the ge 
would be practicing surgery 
But 1 sought to comfort the

rilous for Peter. I reflected that 
so solicitous, I 

the day was done.

tig horror, pen 
ntle Peter for whom she

upon the aforesaid Collins 
woman.

you believe it, Mrs. Hendershott Collins will back out of the 
he has done several times beforecontract as

“ He won’t 1 know he won't. A lot of rowdies 
have foreseen this

urging him on. I
day for a long time, and oh, doctor, if you arc a friend of 
itch up your cart and drive him out into the township some­

where. Do it at once, before he hears about Collins. I couldn’t ask this of
Peter’s and mine, h

anyone but you.’
“ Then he doesn'tknow that Collins is looking for him ? ” 
"No, I’m sure hjfaoesn’t. He is in his office 

about it, and once he hears what Collins is 
See him, quick then, doctor, and make him 

rred by her entreaties I 
old him that 1 want

ystery that clung about Pete, and it 
led a man in a sparring contest was 
mg over something and the way she 
d was about to use his science upon

But everybody is talking 
g he will refuse-to go With you.g<v,n

iugh they were fixed certain 
The least noise would cause 
started towards the scene of combat 
break away,

Mime m got out my rig and drove up to the auctioneer’s 
ed to go back to see the wood-chopper whose 

ling, and asked him to come along, 
say, Doc., that’s awkward ; but I really can't go. I've got 
hand. I'll tell you what I’ll do, though—you wait until four

Mrs. Hendershott was in extreme
to the street, and when her husband 
would try to interrupt him. He would 

however, with her following to the comer, where she would 
lean against the veranda post of a store, her eyes cast down and her hands 
clasped tightly together. It was said that she had once witnessed a fatal 
outcome from Pete’s combativeness and feared another such scene. But his 
sway in Strathgannon was supreme, and peace caj*e i 
as the admiring mob surged around him, shaking his 
into the seclusion of her home, speaking to no one.

office, and t 
foo ' had dressed in the

fly

business on
and I’ll be free then."

sed a fear that my patient might develop lock-jaw unless seen to,

at his command. Then 
hand, she would hurry

m to come.
can't. I’m sorry you've 

here. You know Collins ? The fool 
he’s going to give me a trouncing.
knew it would come to this some time, and perhaps it would have bee 
it had happened a long while sooner. But I’ll make such a job of 
these rowdies will quit coming to Strathgannon to do their fighting. I’ve made 
up my mind at last. The place has been disgraced long enough and I intend 

to drop a heavy hand on it to-day."
It was useless now to urge this man to leave the village. It would seem 

cowardly for him to do so, and as 1 did not really require to see my wood- 
chopper until the next day, I decided to stay also. Remembering his wife, 
however, I sought to persuade him to remain in his office and avoid Collins if 
possible, but, looking at him as I spoke, 1 felt ashamed of my counsel He 
only remarked that when a thing had, to be done it might as weUbe done in a 
businesslike way and thoroughly.

Having returned my horse to the stable I was about to enter my surgery, 
when loud voices came upon the air, 
and looking up I saw men running 
down the street towards the hotel 

villager, standing 
ame driving his

you’ll be needed 
e tavern and

got to go, for I expect 
is drinking down at the 
It's time that fellow plined. I

ob of this that
CHAPTER III.

The November cattle fair in Strathgan 
the year. 1 remember the first one in which 
it, for it was the great day w 
in defence of law and order
that morning dressing the foot of a wood-chopper whose axe had glan 
his instep. Returning about noon I found the village all in a bust! 
standing in groups all along the main street, drovers with their skilful halloes 
and cracking of whips keeping them in check. Now and then a steer would 
make a perverse break for liberty, pursued by barking dogs and swearing men. 
Then a boy seated bare-back upon a lean white horse would gallop break-neck 
down the street and head off the runaway, which would be booted ! 
stoned by the boys, nipped by the dogs and made to feel that fun 

paid for.

non is the biggest and stormiest of 
I shared, and will always remember 

when Pete Hendershott made his historic stand 
I had been eight miles out in the country 

ced into

n had to be :'111 gpfSi 'As I stood thus, a 
up in a bugg 
horse at a gall 
of the tavern i 
that Collins was go 
Pete Hendershott 
was going posthaste for 
so that he too might 
great encounter

The platform at the tavern was crowded with men smoking and wrang­
ling, laying foundations for the fights that would begin as soon as the 
selling of the cattle had been concluded. Already some had not so far in 
liquor as to be trading horses, though this usually flourished 
after nightfall. Everything promised a riotous evening.

Coming around from my stable 
Mrs. Hendershott plying 

surgery door.

gy, came
from the direction 
called out to 
ling to fight with

A*
good citizenI

brother, 
witness theI found

the knocker,on my «
“ Oh, doctorj here 

see you. Can wm at my utmost speed 
stouter and

1
and passed many s 

m older people, who 
Hi cursed their handicap of fl 
lw— or years. A score of cattle, 

no longer guarded by their 
Owners, came riotously up the street 

^and scampered away fro 
lage to find their homes 
for another month. In the road be­
fore the hotel was a surging tjrowd, 
swearing and talking. Farmers, 
lumbermen and villagers, big and 
little, old and young, crowded in, 
realizing the" importance of the 
occasion. The excitement of com­
bat shone in every eye.

Several big lumbermen and the 
tavern-keeper were attempting to 
form a ring by joining hands, a diffi­
cult thing to do, but in the end they

I showed _
Come inside," and

her into my office. She 
great agitation and looked 

an inner room to
one else was about.

“ Doctor, I believe you 
indness if I asked

and fatten
do me a k 
and I believe you are a friend 
Peter’s. This is going to be a 
wicked day in Strathgannon, doctor, 
and I want you to take Peter away 
somewhere until all these drunken, 
quarrelsome men have gone home."

1 shifted in my chair and could

you, 
d of

not well answer
“ You will, doctor, won’t you ?" ________
* Well, Mrs. Hendershott, I —■

don’t know. It seems to me that {=;: ......
this is the very day when Pete ■ " - 
ought to be here.11

MRS. HENDERSHOTT WAS VERY RESERVED,

V



ough to escape being touched, and he fell, 
giant threw himself at the fallen man. We gasped, think- 
death, but Hendershott with a quick bound regained his

but not free enHendershott dod 
With a curse .... 
that this was the

ged,the width of the street in diameter, yet so many were the spectators that every 
link in the chain had to exercise its strength to preserve its integrity. Both 
combatants were outside the ring, surrounded by allies. I could not sep 
Hendershott, so hemmed in was he by admirers, who knew that an epoch 
the history of the village had arrived. Collins was surrounded by big fellows 
from the lumber camps, yet amongst them his shaggy head and bull neck 
loomed large. The whole thing struck me as brutal, and the recollection of 
agitali*, homely woman’s face and the thought of that woman's 
the present moment, if she 

i what was going forwârd 
who in the village did 

not ?—prompted 
what 1 did.

and eluded his foe.
Then he stood still, inviting attack. The rush came. He did not dodge, 

but braced himself, threw his body as far forward as possible, with his left arm 
extended like a rod. But J saw something, ^uick as their movements were I 
My friend's tactics were good, even admirable, but 1 saw that as his antagonistemotions

me to do

Dodging between - two 
forming part of the ring, 

1 started to speak. By 
of my profession I had 
ing in the community, and 
before 1 had said a d 
words there comparative

“ Look here," I said, if I
recollect what in my ex­

citement I did say, 11 this has 
got to stop. Is there no law 
in this part of the country?

this village ? Is there no 
magistrate in this crowd who 
will come forward and prevent

Two or three old men 
seemed to support me, but 
they did not represent public 
sentiment.

“ Man alive I Don’t make 
a fool of yourself."

And with the words I felt 
grip on my shoulders 
idershott stood I reside 

Then I called out that I 
would lay information with a 
magistrate and have both 
principals and every man 
assisting in the matter hauled 
up for breaking the peace, 
Hendershott caught 
the arm and

the crowd,

a constable in

from killing each

and Hen

:
that my ' threat 

to resign
ring. The auctioneer returned to the center of the open space, 
i afterthought he

did not cause a 
his place in the 
but seized by

I bent to him

BEFORE THE HOTEL WAS A SURGING CROWD

one there who
of that—knew that it meant a man without train'

ition for a man to ta-----
low fell on poor Hcndersh

eyes and averted his head. I was the only 
if that—knew that it meant a man without

came on he shut his
knew the mean
trained man without pi 
a rush, but Collins had the 
face, whose arm naturally

He staggered, was struck and struck again, his arms moving in pitiful 
adherence to the rules of boxing, yet not guided by sight and sense, protecting 
each part after the blow had fallen. His jaw was set, he faced the giant with­
out shrinking, but his eyes did not open. He struck a pretty body blow that 

i upper cut that cut only 
brute blow from the lum

came over
s a good pos 
ch and his bl

up in air as his head went ba

ractice. That is 
longer rea>

by
r hands. Shut 
lins, held back 

It was plain that 
friend was

" 1 'm going to throw some business
two stalwart 

they were trying to 
paler than usual, but his 

uiet fury that only few men have, 
possible that the smaller man 
sman outweighed him by fifty" 

nds and was all bone and leather. A belt girdled his waist, his arms were
n his chest He

wer, and stcj^I t
paniohs, forced himself into the ring.
; him, even at the eleventh hour. My 

eyes were afire and his face set with that 
Yet, as I looked at his antagonist, it see:... 
could withstand him for an instant The wood

there aS

Led
berman, and Hendershott of Strath

hit nothing, gave 
Then a mighty

gannon lay crushed and bloody in the road
The whole thing could have occupied only a minute. The crowd, stupefied 

at first by the unlooked-for outcome of the combat was dumb for a few seconds. 
Then riot began. People pulled and, scrambled over each other. I hit 
body, hard and fierce, and got hit in return. I felt the hot blood in my face, 
blurring my sight. Rumor has it that it was Collins with whom I exchanged 

ns, but 1 cannot say as to that. Then 1 blindly fought a path to my fallen 
friend, striking without sight or heed whomever I could reach until the mob fell 
back to give him air, and then—then a woman came with wild eyes that

ng but what she sought, a woman who, seeing what she sought, said never 
a word, but clutched at her breast and fell unconscious upon the other uncon­
scious and battered form.

That night when I had driven away the women who had come to the house 
assistance, but in reality to gratify curiosity, I 
her husband would be as well

seemed a man bom in riot and made for
t.he elbows and his gray woollen shirt was open o

remarked Hendershott, quietly 
have always used my influence 

The doctor hasn't lived here long, but he ought to 
ing to give this big rowdy a dressing-down that he 
, and what he gets every rowdy will get who from this 

grace Strathgannon."
You’re a heller to talk,” yelled Collins, “ but ye can't fight."

and he was beyond control. He waved and swung his 
, formidable weapons, beat the 
at was the quiet answer.

smaller man stood perfectly still He also was stripped to the shirt, 
his braces around his waist ; his left foot and his left side advanced, his left 
arm extended full length, his fist level with his shoulders, the elbow slightly 
bent for freedom of action, while his right forearm crossed his chest, the fist 
covering the heart I am something of an amateur boxer myself and his 
posture pleased me. It burst on me suddenly that I had never seen a man of 
his inches so perfectly poised, and I could have hugged him.

made a rush at his seemingly immovable opponent and smashed at 
have killed him, but Hendershott jumped aside and 
e back of the big fellow's neck as he passed. It 

lins was out of reach and, turning, rushed again. Again

“Now I want to say about seven 
advancing. “ I seek a quarrel with no man 
to keep order in this village 
know that much. I’m goi 
won't forget for some time,

vard comes here to disday forw

His face was red
potently and his great fists, 

“ Well, I’m going to fry." Thi
out of a pretense of rendering 
assured Mrs. Hendershott that 
or two, as he had not sustained serious injuries.

“ He'll never get over it. We must leav 
I pointed out to her that the village must have a constable and that her 

husband should not be required to preserve the peace. Moreover, I said, he 
would now realize the fact that he was out of practice and that the science of 

: his hand in. But the woman

as ever in a day

this accursed place.”

unless he keptvalueless
he arm fiercelcaught me by tl

“ Doctor, don’t you see the truth ? Don't you 
notion? He never could box. He never took a bo

Collins 
him a blow that might 1 
struck with his right at th 
a clever ruse, but Col

L know that it’s all a crazy 
xing lesson in his life, and

THE CANADIAN ANNUAL v.
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THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.

v.
oney, while he had never 
without shutting

rifle shot and to back his imaginary proficiency 
owned a rifle in his life and could not pull a ti 
Pete Hendershott

Oh, the thing has nearly 
frequent fights and order them to 

stop or fight with him. It has been terrible I I knew that some day one of the 
bin brutes would take him at Jtis word, and 1 knew just how it would end. He 

rything he could get about prize-fighting ; he sent for books and papers ; 
ed it all, but he knew nothing about it save what he had read. For 

years his mind has not been right on this 
“Hut, Mrs. Hendershott," 1 managed

sible in one blow.”

he never had a fight in his life that I ever knew of. 
driven me mad—to

pull a trigger without shutting his eyes, 
physically without fear and in,his mind was this 

s possessed of all those arts of self-defente upon which he 
sly. He may not have had even natural courage. His 

have been the product of his delusion.
, as he was lcavi

him rush into these

crotchet, that he was 
pondered so tirelesi 

rage may n

exchanged our regretted fare
“ Doc., the trouble was he had the reach on me by two inches. That way 

I have of stopping a rush, it never failed me before, never. But I’m out of 
practice—I’m quite out of condition. After I get into training again I'll bob 

up here some day."-
This was said with marked significance and unruffled self-confidence. 
“ Nonsense I A respectable man like you, a man with a family, 

should not bother with such low business.’’
“I owe it to my self-respect though, Doc., to polish 

Why, did you notice, the fellow didn't even know how 
hands ? After I 

behind
enough. I'll enter it just once more. I just 

kft, six minutes with Mister Collins, Doc., and t 
good-bye 1 ”

It is as well that he did 
shed on the vi'
: idol and became at

he studi ving the village for the last time, and after we had 
wells he made reference to the tragedy

question.
to explain, “ you forget about him

king Macphc
happened. Only for that he 
always reading about pu 

until after 
but he tho 
.really bclii

the worst thing that
would have doubted himself at heart. He 
before that, but 1 did not fear that he would get 
just an accident that he hit Macphcrs 
it was skill and people talked, and he 
himself able to handle any man

happen» 
self that

the way he
talk, andlet them 

in the world, 
ned, in which he had handled two or 

they had happened. His heart will 
I fear to go anywhere else, for he 

Id stay h

He will build up the same *

himself able to hyidle any 
about fights that had never 
three men. He believed him 
break now unless we leave here, and

h Collins off. 
to put up his 

: my whole past life 
rofessional ring long

settle his score I’ll put 
I've been in the semi-p:Athey wouldwill grow into the same 

know about him and he
way again 
wouldn’t be tern

the same thing over again. It was a good 
town we lived in.” She began to sob. “ 1 

utation wherever we go. He can't 
it If he isn’t killed now he’ll get k 
Pete Hendershott sold out his property 

out mingling again in the daily routine of Strathganr 
his family departed none knew whither. His case th

hen I’ll drop
I -bye, 1 

And so he
for the moment he fell va 
street he ceased to be the p 
once the butt for the coarse humorists of Strath 
gnnnon, tile men 
his confident eye.

Somewhere, to-day, he is' no doubt 
large place in local attenti 
every duty, yet building up with 

that lie cannot sustain fo

it. Good1it—I know he can’t
help \

and his business with- 
non, and with 

a strong
light upon a phase of human nature seldom studied, yet most 
teresting.

Men may say'things in joke 
A man may delude hii

who for eight years cringed beneath

occupying a 
semarging hison—carefully di: and live to re 

in self into
pace in that direction. I have known a man

them in their 
anything if he set his 
to think himself a great
S i e care a reputa-

preyeti r a moment

p for ever, and it was under/hcr influence that Yulctide at 
imed most of the features *hich it had worn during the

it is not good to wee 
Court gradually resu 
lifetime of the lamented Prince.

For gome time before the actual date the 
oyal warrant-holders obtain permission

The Way of AU Men
‘OT Life is a road

BillyWT-'
radesmen.

r of preparatioi 
to send in. sample

At the outset it
smooth and inviting to travelersi 
and as far as the eye can reach 
it stretches like a ribbon of White 

a cloth of green. Yet, even

Christmas novelties, and the same license is often conceded to ot
large consignments of goods arrive at Osborne, and Her 
to indulge in all the pleasures of Christmas shopping and 
without leaving her own boudoir. There is, :

In consequence,
Majesty is able 
present-choosing 
great deal to be done in this way. The list of presents wl 
bestows in honor of the festal season of the year is a very long 
amaze the great majority of our readers. First, there arc the i 
own family and the 
which is at once of

at first, the road is winding, this, 
however, being apparently meant 

velers nearer to r ch

KC moreover, a 
the Queen 

one and wouldv > /- -•
to bring tra 
meadows, noble trees and purling members of her 

a tokenroll of her posterity, to each of whom is 
and suited to their individual tas'.es. Then there are 

many personal friends and attendants to whom the arrival of the souvenir, 
which shows that the Queen has not forgotten them amid her numerous cares, 
forms the brightest spot in all the festal

streams.
As we walk the road we say : “What a glorious day in June 1 We 

loiter, and laugh, and sing, for it is so easy to travel, and such a joy.
Then a valley lies below us and a splendid city, with its steeples and 

domes, is revealed. The enchanted road leads to an enchanted city-it is at 
our feet. What a magnificent sight 1 Could we in dreams have fancied any­
thing so beautiful ? The steeples, the domes, the roofs, the chimes 
us from afar, and away off the harbor with its ships. To reach it, 
and of it, is the passion that seizes us, and with giddy senses and^eager feet 
we hurry down the hillskfc and into the magic city. Its brilliant lights, gaily 

sed people, endless music, enthrall us for a time, and we push and crowd 
and hurry, we grow an hungered and fall ill, and the glamor soon wears off; 
the lights make our eyes ache, the dresses entail slavery, the music palls, but 
we cannot find any road that leads out the way we came or on the way we 
would go. Search and seek-it is in vain. Others come, we know not 
whence, others go, but we cannot follow. Up and down the streets we wander 
in search of a way that leads back to the height where we stood when the city 
burst on our tight, but no such way can be found. We recall that when we 
first overlooked the city we saw away beyond it a road winding up over the 
hill and across level country. Where is that road ? Worn, exhausted, spirit­
less, we seekit in vain. ’Tis a walled city without a point of egress.

Emotionless, at last, the road 
beyond opens to us and we take 
it, but without much sense of 
relief, or pleasure, or hope. We 
plod along it and find tl 
ends at a churchyard.

Life is "a short road.

i

bird’s eve view of rossland.-ftj

Christmas With the Queen.

engage- 
-three years 
eart-broken

variety of very 
, 1838, that her

ment to the late Prince Consort was announced. Twenty 
later she went to Osborne, a lonely and almost h 
widow, after the funeral of the late Prince Consort, to spend the 

most joyful season of the year in the saddest manner. For years after that 
melancholy date the Christmassing at Osborne was of the most perfunctory 
character. It was Princess Beatrice who gradually persuaded the Queen that

HRISTMAS brings with it to the Queen a 
associations. It was on a Chnstmas morning,cl MAIN STREET, ROSSLAND.

*
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If there is one thing more than another that I pride myself upon it is my 
reputation. I may have been bad, but 1 have never been found out, and 1 
dislike men who always classify me with themselves as a general all round 
tough. Consequently it was easy for me to insist that this was a sore subject, 
which even at this late date I did not propose to discuss. I dwelt on the unfor­
tunate propensity of human nature to be uncharitable, hinted that my lile had 
been saddened by the miserable attempt to coerce me into the hateful marriage 
to which he referred, and finally begged him to re-open no more old sores, 
hinting that I might burst into tears or a rage if the public insisted on digging 
into the dead past.

1 turned my back on him and looked out of the window, hoping to impress 
him with my unspeakable grid ?.nd desire to be left alone with it. At last 
I thought I had him squelched, but he continued sorting his tickets, leaving 
them in the scat with me when he went out to sec who got on the train at the 
stations where we stopped. Trusting his official belongings in my care was a 
mark of confidence which I esteemed as being bestowed upon me as a fellow- 
railroader, but I did not like it. I was tired of him. In fact, I hate reminiscent 
busy-bodies and avoid them if possible. They arc sure to stumble on to one’s 
record or into one's feelings, and I was not in a position, as the acting Jim 
Lancey, to be interviewed. The strain grew unendurable, and during the next 
absence of the conductor I asked the porter to make up my berth, though it 

only eight o'clock.
“Yes, sah," he grinned ; “jess as 
y. Yeh see, 1 hain’t let tech 'em.’1 
It must have been anywhere from fifty to five hundred miles from that 

station to the next, and the conductor sat and talked with me all the way, 
though 1 told him 1 had a frightful sick-headache and was fretting myself to 
death about a sick friend in Kansas City whose symptoms I described 
minutely as a doctor-book.

“ I took up a ticket a while ago from an old woman who reminded me for 
all the world of Aunt Julia Jones," he went on. “You mind her—out on the 
town line? By gosh, she was more like her than you are like the Jim Lancey 
I used to know." Again the nasty bushy mustache was lifted as if th 
of it were trying to take soup into his system without 
all over his vest. “ You remember Aunt Julc, don’t you

gh in the country to know that every familiar feminine 
the people as “Aunt,” but for the life of me I was 

inion upon the particular variety of “ aunt ” in 
on, however, and I had to meet it, so inwardly 
nd his relatives, anti Hanover Center and the “ town

:
.

b
m

i
i

i
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!
almost every railway in the West. He was 

me that no one knew him 
of all railroads—loaned

of his business and

a f M I.ANCEY
and had <SgR*

intimate friend of min
there, he once—in violation of 

his “ annual " when I undertook a 
my own, over a road which, for 

i. The first half of the journey
to look after
.! of the story, we will call the K. L. & 1 

was without incident, but within a couple 
duetbr with a big blonde mustache and a pc 
pas» and then at me in a way which made 
uneasy by a conductor, for 1 h

me with the remark, “ You don't remem 
“ Well, now, 

if you’ll give me 
you just as well as I do my 
people’s names ? "

He began to talk and ask 
discussion of abstract 
himself into you 
that it was “ not 
the discussion 
conversation on gene 

“Don’t you
the ticket-puncher, with a slight lifting of his blonde mustache which suggested 
a grin hidden behind it.

“ Well, I should 
over and shook his 
laughed heartily, 
poor off-hand lia 
the recognition.

“Great times 
“ Yes, those

/as dc boss takes dem pace-boa’ds
cast-iron 
journey t 
the sake

of hundred miles of home a con-
eye looked first at my 
y. 1 hate to be made 

traveled some and found it much more 
icasy and myself comfortable. After writing 
the pass and dropped into the seat opposite 

nber me, do you, Lancey ? "
your face is familiar," I exclaimed, with guilty alacrity ; “ and 
just a minute I'll think of your name. Confound it, I know 

brother I Danged queer, isn’t it, how we forget

nelrating

to make the conductor un
the number he handed back

the consommedripping
?"

I I had lived long 
character was known f/o

pared to venture an opt 
The crisis was

;
his business to avoid the 

had told

questions, making it
questions. This i5 not nice in a gentleman who invites 

r’seat. Moreover, a young lady had told me not long before 
tty” to become personal ; that, indeed, “form” demanded 
ngs on totally impersonal grounds. I tried to run the 
ral lines, but the conductor wouldn't have it.

rsing Jim Lancey’s pass and 
line," and myself, 1 dashe 

“Well, I should

r Aunt Jule 
she kept on talking 

le helping make

ed into the thing again : 
say I do remember Aunt Julc. Once when she was down 
and helping to make cider apple-sauce—you remember 

never let her tongue stop a minute ; people said 
her sleep. Well, once when she was up at our 

apple ‘sass,’ as she called it, she was carrying in a 
when she slipped, down she went, the boiling stuff 
She was tellintr something about a s'prise party that 

years before, when she tumbled down, and she only 
1 Scald myself—no I hain’t—wish I had I ’ then on she

ell, I 
■lace

talkeHanover Center?" enquiredremember the Sanderses out
n in

filing cider, 
the porch I

you, Sandefs, old fellow?" 1 reached 
him on the knee and leaned back and 

so I said, but 1 was a 
that maybe I overdid

I do. How-
hand, slapped 

d forgotten h

big dish 
flying all
came to her place six 
stopped to scream out : 
went about the marble-cake a 
brought

ng about a s prise party 
imbled down, and she

pumpkin-pie* that Emmeline Wilson 
the sleigh." 1 thought I did that yam

r, and a moment afterwards it stru

used to have out there, wan't they, Jim?” 
the best times in my life. I ot full of hayseeds out of

pretty well, for I picked up the Wilson girl’s name from 
about “old Dad," who of course must have 

The conductor laughed immoderately a 
me out to see the woman who looked like Aunt

guess those are the best
days in everybody's life, when we afie young and haven't any responsibility or 
care and our hearts are unsullied and er— How long is it now since you have 

uired, anxious to change the subject and 
se, was getting mixed. I had never heard 

and felt liable to make mistakes if we got talking about

tormentor’s
had some rela
t this story and insisted on taking 

Jule. I said I was sleepy and 
didn’t care to bother, so he sat with me and asked questions, driving me, in 
self-defence, into ful|her wild flights of untruth. I would have given fifty doll 
for a ticket and a chance to punch his head, but there was no relief ; I 
protect Jim Lancey’s pass, even if I had to break the record and meet the fate 
of Ananias and Sapphira, his wife.

“ I suppose you’re married?” looking up from his tickets interrogatorily. 
married and proud of it, but Jim Lancey was a bach 

single at one desperate gulp. “Not yet, Sanders, not yeti 
around I How is it with

been mnning on this road ? ’’ 1 enq 
aware that my English, if nothing el 
of Hanover Ce 
township geography.

“ Let’s see," answered Sanders ruminatively. “ It must be fifteen 
just begun ‘brakin’1 when old Dad Wilson died. How long ago 
“ Well, it must be fully twelve or fourteen years anyway," I 

old dad was quite a character, wasn't he ? " I ventured,
answered, 

with a very
bored look and a yawn as big as a wash-basin.

“ Character
mind the time he broke

“ Oh, I don’t think he broke his nose. 1 remember 
of some sort. Been running the

this run for nine or ten years I guess. It was me, 
ued, somewhat ungrammatically, “that telegraphed to 
sister ran away with Bill Scott. The old

elor, and 1 got 
Still lookinga yawn as Dig as a wasn-oasi 

• 1 ” exclaimed the conductor.
your father’s nose in a fight

“ Well, I should say so 1 Do you 
the line fence ? " 

did have a dis

:h yourself?”
■ugh with his confounded tickets 
f as he replied; “Yes, old man, 

The horsy brute, to refer 
1 pick up h 
Hiram Wil

i up yawning and 
ried ; been trotlin' 

his wife-in that way, 
“My missus," he 

liams' daughter, you know, at

1himscl
1

thought, as 
continued, 1 
Feldersburg."

“Why, she's my wife’s cousin I” I blurted out ; “she—she—married Jeff 
'Porter-----" *

“Yes, that’s right, I’m Jeff Porter and you’re—not Jim Lancey—1’ 
sat down and laughed and laughed till I wanted to kill him. 1 knew hi 
of course, for we had been schoolm 
and he was nearly twenty.

“Say, 'Jim,' do you remember "—here he exploded again after emphasiz­
ing the ‘Jim,'—"say, do you rem—mem—ember old Dad Wilson at Han— 
Hanover Cen—Center ? "

l was too sick to laugh. My face wai swollen with blushes and shame ; 
all I could do was to get mad and swear,

“Say,‘Jim,’ how did you get out of that sc—sc—sc—scrape—" here he 
nearly took a fit—“say, how did ye, with—th—th—that Sn—Sn—Snider girl?" 

I was getting too hot, so he let up on me fora while and then asked me out 
the next car to see who it was looked so like “Aunt Jule." “I’d never 

you if it hadn't been for that passenger. Come on and see Aunt Jule. 
She got on at Jefferson, where I took the train." At last I followed him into 
the next sleeper, and there in-the smoking compartment was that infernal 
scoundrel, Jim Lancey, laughing himself sick.

passenger train long ? ’’ I asked, with Iese ten years."
with joy 1 watched 

1 was Jennie Williams—

(/ruler.frantic attempt to get away
“ Oh, yes, I have had 

you know,” he contin 
;-our father when your 
and didn't know what 
twelve years ago.”

“ Yes, just about that" I shuddered. This family history was becoming 
very difficult to handle.

“ It wasn’t true that Scott had a wife living, was it? All sorts of stories 
afloat at that time, you know.”

“ No, not a word of truth in it I suppose you have queer experiences with 
your passengers?”

“Yes," said he reflectively, “deuced queer," and,again his big t 
^mustache was lifted in a way that I did not like. I determin 

an» article advocating a law or by-law, or a railway regul 
forbidding-employees of a transportation company forcing 
passengers.

“ How did you get out of that marrying scrape with old Mam 
her daughter ? " demanded Sanders as he sorted his tickets. 1 
reglar snappin’ turtle, wasn't she?”

his satchel. I
was wild 

be pretty nearthem. That itselfhad becom

m then,I
i mates fifteen years,before, when 1

hick blonde

at ion of some sort 
their society upon

, Snider and 
“She was ai'-1-
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good-looking young 
bags, wraps and 

and No

Promptly at ten minutes after 
twenty-three or twenty-four, with innumerable 
stumbled from one of the compartments of a London 
almost into Mr. Dumley’s amis. No sooner were they seated in the carri 
than a fusilade of questions began, to which the young man replied as he

Captain dead. Madagascar’» bows stove 
in. Will see about docking. Expect me six5 umbrellas, 

rth-Western

* R. DUMLEY, SR., sat back in his comfortable office chair and looked
of a murky 

e telegram per-
m vacantly out of the opposite window at the atmosph 

Liverpool lane ; then swore. A further perusal of th 
suaded him that the message could give him no further 

“ Morrow dead, hey 111 
A shout that resembled the roar of an angry lion brought from the outer 

office a little, old, bald-headed clerk.
“Scott, how 

September?"
“A trifle over a hundred and ninety pounds, sir, 1 think."
“And the docking charges ?11 
“ Nearly that amount, sir."
With a snort of indignation the firm of Dumley & Arthurs, shipowners 

(Mr. Arthurs was dead these fifteen years), gathered together its thoughts, and 
recollected that last August it had refused to sell the Madagascar for an offer 
less by sixty pounds than-the price asked.

“ At the least we’ve lost four hundred 
The clerk, in response to Mr. Dumley 
“ How long do you suppose we can stand 
Now, Scott had heard the same question for twe 
“ Not long, sir, not long," he said, 

would remain when four hundi 
ty thousand.
“ l oo bad, too bad I " grov 
" And Mr. Arthur, sir, he’s 
Whatever Arthur had or had not done, the thought of him seemed clearly 

connected with disaster—stove-in bows and untold docking charges.
“ Oh, confound Mr. Arthur I " and away stamped the irate firm of Dumley 

& Arthurs.

heavily all the time the 
been seen going to his 

duty on the

Captain Morrow, he explained, had been drinking 
Madagascar was in port. The second day out he had 
cabin. McGinnis (the mate) and himself 

revious; se 
j the captain was mis

information.ily. had done most of the 
late in the evening of the second day had revealed the

s (th
day pre' 
fact that

broke in Mr. Dumley. 
he had gone overboard—so McGinnis and 1 had everything

much were the repair charges to the Madagascar last

to do aft11tin’

hi At dinner the old gentleman resumed his discourse.

I iceberg within a hundred 
f the mishap. He had a

Yes, and you managed to run her into the only 
of you," for so far had Mr. Dumley learned o

rooted objection to accidents befal 
mean to say that M

as the No.

ling his ships. 
cGinnis doesn't know ice when he sees it?'1 

“ Ah, dark night be hanged I Old Phillips 
orth Pole, and why can’t you ? Besides, it was 

didn’t go right down. I’ll wager it wasn't

Jeff

continued the old 
smell ice as far

th, wasn’t it ? It was lucky you 
your fault."

“ Still, sir, we had all the bulkhead doors shut. The right one 
tight, so she listed a little."

“ Humph I they just happened to be shut. Wl\ere was the lookout ? " 
“The lookout gave no alarm."
Mr. Dumley’s eyes fairly bulged with the astonishment he felt ; Arthur’s 

earnestly fixed upon the stem of his wine-glass, which he was finger-

pounds by it, Scott.”
's glare, said nothing, 

this sort of thing?” 
enty years past, 
ted upon the pittance that 

hundred and

scarcely
as he reflec 

red pounds were taken from a round

wled Mr. Du

ing uneas
well, 1 hope

ily.
11, well," said the old man, softening, “ there's no use making a fuss, 
it all, Arthur, our smallest office boy could command a ship better 

that. If your name wasn't Dumley I’d discharge you. Poor old McGinnis
but, dashSI
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THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.
A few moments' silence ensues, during which this astute young man scans 

the faces of his companions.
“ Then, you see," he continued, “ you provide six 

■ them liberally—but of course we

with us that we ll have to keep him till he dies. A decenthas been so long 
fellow, McGinnis."

“Yes, he is."
“Oh, by the way, what time did the smash occur?”
“About three o'clock. It was a 

my watch just before we struck them,
“Them ! Do you mean to say 
“Oh, 1 mean—that is—why, yi 
“Several Itergs ? ” queried Mr. Dut 
“ Yes—decidedly, decidwlly—why,
“ Rut you said before----- "
At this juncture a knock at the door interrupted the conversation, and, 

much to Arthur's relief, Mr. Dumley was summoned to the library. The young 
man’s eyes followed the retreating figure to the door, and ns it closed he lifted 

afraid I am a liar," said he to himself, with which soliloquy

who can be trusted ; 
settle that afterwards, when) he will pay

sure of our men----- "
A little whisky all around will mellow these already half-clouded minds ; it 

is forthcoming, thanks to legal forethought and marine generosity.
“Ah, now to continue. You, Morrow, will command the Madagascar, 

henceforth the Cormorant, re-rigged, re-painted—in fact, till her own mother 
wouldn’t know her. Hal ha I" laughs the worthy youth, “you sail her to 
Rio—where, by the way, the Cormorant will be expected. There you willfmakc 
the final settlements with my friend—my client, 1 should say—and mysely That 
will be bettef and more satisfactory than any arrangements we can mal/e now."

"Of course, 1 should add, if the regular crew of the Mada 
accept terms that are satisfactory, they must just go to Rio, 
young man added with a meaning smile, “ perhaps they will 
The tone in which this methodical person clothed his last 

to glance up f 
a calculating head.

dark night, I know, and I locked at

than one ? " 
several------"

ould say----- ”

gascartyill

not go so far." 
remark caused both 

for an instant. Truly, his young shoulders carried a cool and

his brows. “ 1 
he dropped his chin 
details in his evidence 
haze of an Atlantic dawn, this 
young Briton had g

upon his hand pensively and proceeded to perfect a 
; in the Madagascar case. Yet, one week before, in

fully dressed and carcless-looki
the glass to see if his hairto his cabin and loo

_
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“we must hope for the best, 
these matters. Well, possibly,

youth, looking 
lack experienc

“ However," added the 
you think 1

had turned gray; which, in the light of the events to lie narrated, may not 
totally unreasonable. always. I gw 

possibly-----"
Bilby broke in, disregarding the last remark, “ But the boat’s worth a lot

more than thirty-two thousand ; it's worth----- ”
“ Of course, of course, Captain Bilby, but my good client 

himself against loss ; must make his percentage, so to speak.”
Thus long into the night they talked and drank ; c 

and marked, routes discussed and fixed, as if one ship 
wake of the other, until, in the early morning, M

Amsterdam,

CHAPTER II.
protect *HOW IT CAME ABOUT.

Surely Captain Morrow of the Madagascar has his employers' interests at 
heart, that he so carefully consults his charts and marks out the route suggested 
by' his friend John Bilby, master of the steamer Edith M. Page as they sit, 
heads together, in the chart-room of the Page the night before she sails from 
New York. John Bilby, he of the low forehead and the squinting eye, has 
sailed the Atlantic and the Pacific—nay, has even had experience in the 

rriage of passengers (black ones, be it said) from the west coast of Africa, if 
reports do not lie.

harts were 
to be guided 

staggered ashore, 
various accompani-

departing ship. Five hours later the Edith M. Page, bovnd for 
was leaving behind her a trail of smoke and a track of foam.

vu, .uutes discus— 
the other, until, in the

amid boxes, bales and all thehis uncertain
s of a

“ Here I am, Morrow, or at least my remains," laughed Arthur Dumley as 
he stepped into the lee of a deck-house on the Madagascar and “took in sail," 
as he expressed it, by lowering his dripping umbrella.

“ I’ve sent for my traps. What can I get in the way of a cabin ? "
h formed itself in the recesses of Captain Morrow’s brain, but 

hitch in any of the plans 
presence of young Mr, 

imber of his fathers fi

upon the table, intent upon the words of a certain 
1er in the Supreme Courts) who, with a handful of 
foreign, dilates upon the advantages to be derived

ce, you see : paid under a distinct 

unnecessary precaution—

sit, elbows 
young lawyer (not ytt a plead 

rs and letters, evidently to 
the course they intend to purs 

“ He guarantees sixteen thousand apie 
t with each of you separately ; !

___ ing to be gained by any one of us playing false
laugh, Captain Morrow I Well, no doubt it is an 
perhaps it is only my client’s little joke."

A mental oat
it took no form of speech. There had a 
that had been hatched two nigh 
Dumley seemed a cloud on the horizon ; but, 
and part owner of the Madagascar, Mr. Dumley, jr., could not be denied.

:fore, but the
saying so—there is 
others. 1, see you

so—excuse

:
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THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.V
on board the Page 
er from Morrow to 

instructions, had allowed 
gidered that it 

the Page vouchsafed

up, followed by a boy, who had slipped i 
v she sailed. The mulatto brought a lett

mulatto scrambled 
unnoticed on the 
Dumley, and, not 
the boy to accom 
might yield more
him, and concluded to transfer his allegiance. When Dumley left the Mada­
gascar, in compliance with Morrow’s request as sent by the letter, he was too 

ch occupied by present circumstances to think of the boy. The mulatto, 
vicious enough youth, was no plotter, and the boy was entirely for­

ced, it might not have been an easy matter to find him, as he had 
ealed himself behind a spare spar on the lower deck, 

night was intensely dark, but the sea was calm, and as they rowed 
seemed to Dumley that there was no. danger of missing the Page, 

lights twinkled faintly in the darkness. No word passed, but the mulatto 
steadily, until they were several hundred yards from the ship.

“Hold on,” said Dumley, shifting the rudder. “Turn back. 1 don't 
believe I'll go till morning.” This was quite unprovided for in the instructions 
the mulatto had received. He stopped rowing, and Dumley thought he leaned 
forward. At the same instant the young man felt the cold water around his feet 

“ We're leaking 1 ” he shouted, as he put down his hand to feel the depth 
’ of water in the boat ; but even as he spoke the mulatto was overboard, and by 

the impetus given to the boat by his spring, Dumley was thrown into the water. 
There was no chance of emptying the already sinking boat, and with a shout to 

irthur struck out for the lights of

sir, but—well, our cook ain’t what he might be.” 
true, for the cook had been shipped as one of the men 
led on,” and cooking was not his forte.

“ Besides, the boat rolls a good deal ; but,” as if afraid he mig 
many disadvantages, he added, " you’re a good sailor, I've heard Met 

" Yes, good enough,” replied the young man.
“ I suppose you'll be in a hurry to get home ? " queried the Captain insinu­

atingly.
“Yes, I am.”
« Because, the Egypt sails to-morrow morning ; she'd be a lot quicker."
“ Oh, hang the Egypt. I’m going to leave my things in the cabin next to

" Glad to have you, 
This was strictly 

"who could be depend ding anything beyond 
pan y him, who, seeing the 
of the material comforts of life

:d; ht cite too 
Ginnis say.”

agascar,

; it

though a 
tten. Ind

already c

y »t

1ar."

£
.

5
\j

the Madagascar.y. the mulatto
There was no answer to his shout, but the alarm reached McGinnis and in a 

being lowered. Guided by his shouts the 
sted swimmer and in a minute more he

follow, A
■==: W:

“ IT IS ONLY MY CLIENT’S LITTLE JOKE.’

moment or two a boat 
quickly 
lifted on

found the almost exhau

Before he had been in his berth a minute, 
having despatched the boat to search for th 
interrupted them.

“ Come in 1 ” shouted Dumley.
The door opened and disclosed the 

whose grip seemed to afford him

McGinnis returned to the cabin, 
e mulatto. Â knock at the doorMcGinnis'. We'll try the cook,” and Dumley disappeared, leaving a very ill- 

pleased
out of it.” 

mley that the 
intention of

sure to find some way 
■ did tell Mr. Dui 
t was certainly the 
y at two 

me to see

er,” thought Morrow, “ Bilby’s s 
.ruing Captain Morrow undoubt 
would sail

“ Howev

Dumley,
passenger fn the gras 

11 degree of discomfo:at three p.m., where

man's lucky star bro 
and a run of 
troubles of th

“ Confound you, Morrow,”

sail prompt! 
;k in tir

p.m. i but the young 
the last rope cast off,

seaman that she should
him to the doc gh weak, could scarcely refrain from laughing.

“ Why, who's this, Wilson ? ”
“ Don' know, y’er honor. He don’ know himself.”

boy that came in the boat. Aren't you ? ”
The boy nodded, while McGinnis stared at him in silence. He seemed 

arf-rat, but at the same time he lacked the quickness of intellect that 
■ characterises that class.
What do you want here? ” asked Dumley.

The boy explained, volubly, with man 
sions that were as Hebrew to Duml 
on the Page was not in accordance 
short, to stay on the Madafeas 
resume his conversation with 
sinking boat, when the youth interru 

“See them pumps?”

ast rope cast
a hundred yards and a frantic spring for the rail completed the 
îe ** inevitable late passenger!'1 J “That’s thegasped Arthur as he mopped his brow, “why 

oing till three?”
ed Morrow.

you tell me you weren’t g
« I told you two, sir," calmly replied the inwardly chagrined M

did, I’ll------ But I suppose I ought to eat the bread
got on board at all, or rather, drink the drink of thankfulne 
le disappeared aft in search of

usuallyof thankful-“If

Eg* ss,”nesstha 
added as h 
beverage.

During the next few days the monotony of the passage was scarcely 
broken ; all the days were fair and sunshiny, except one, when a westerly 
breeze chopped the sea a little. The Madagascar plodded on, sighting now and 
then a passing sail Morrow's brow betokened a shade of anxiety th 
quite unnoticed by Dumley and McGinnis, who were too much 
latter by his duties and the former by any means of killing 
devise. Many an hour had the Captain passed over that mark* 
the credit of his seamanship be it sâid, he had deviated but little 
course he supposed the Page had taken. Morrow had sought 
high and low, fair and foul, of achieving his dreams of 
present had he seen an opening that seemed to proi 
pure villainy, but what of that? He wished no h 
Dumley, but that was not his business ; as for McGinn! 
anywhere but aboard ; his men, especially two former sailors of his own, were, 
he thought, a judicious selection. So the Madagascar sped on to her uncer­
tain tryst

y embellishments and strange exp 
ey”s ears, that the treatment he had received 
:e with his ideas of comfort ; he wished, in 

Dumley looked dubious and 
L iis regarding the strange event of the

he volunteered, with a jerk of his thumb m the direc- 
supposed the Page to lie. 
id McGinnis blandly.

some bearable kind of Am

n
about to

F ■i....... .

ipied, the
lion in which he

"Well?” sa
“ But ye’r didn't see the hose on th’ other side ! *
Dumley sat up in his berth excitedly. “ Do you mean to say that the 

pump it up and over again ?

ed chart, and, to

y a way, 
until the

personally to Arth'ur 
s, he wished that salt

success ; never 
mise so well.

11

out, Dumley and McGinnis stood talking 
steamer towards which the Madagascar’s 
they were sufficiently near to make out 
ike the Madagascar herself. From the 

red, and the ensign hung stars down- 
. their glasses fixed upon her, when

on the sixth 
the smoke 

Before long 
ind, not uni 
ck smoke 

ards. The two men 
Morrow.

dayards evening 
ridge, watching tr 
d been directed.

on the bri 
course hai 
a steamer of the “ tramp ” k 
funnel a thick column of blai 
wards on the

A

libly,’ 1 ;joined by
“ No,” said the latter, in respon 

She’s a Yankee, there is no doubt, 
her before.”

Iley's question, “ I don't know her. 
id that I can't say. 1 never sawbut beyon J9

madded McGinnis.
“Why is she hove to? She seems to have steam up."
“You see the pumps are going ; but there may be something wrong w 

and the fires are for the pumping engines,” the Captain fctplain 
by, then," said Dumley, “ in case she requires assistant 

“Just what 1 was thinking, sir."
In a short time the Madagascar brought up a few cable lengths from the 

pers of which the water streamed with a constant, 
her bow could now be distinctly read ;

I,"

the machinery
“ We must stand

“SEE THEM PUMPS?" HE VOLUNTEERED.stranger, from the 
monotonous splash. The name on her b 

in gold letters, Edith M. Page.i” “ Yep 1 ” retorted the youth.
“ And isn't there any leak ? ”
“Haw I” again replied that worthy, 

astonished looks of his auditors :
“An'I hears yer Cap’n say, says he, * Keep it up till momin’, boys, an’ 

we'll git 'em.’ So you'd better git," said the boy, with an expressive but jocular 
leer and a gesture significant of speed.

“ And what else ? " said Dumley sharply.

there it was,
seamen who had sailed with him on 

could be of any use i 
not be best to bank t

at dusk Morrow and the
previous voyages, started ; if they 

time. In any case, would it 
the Page till morning ? Dumley i 

W About one o’clock in the mom 
at the forecastle rail, a hail 
approaching: As soon as it came alongside, a rope

on, regardless of thethey might be away 
[he fires and stay by

Then he

acquiesce^, and so it was agreed, 
ning, as McGinnis and Dumley stood talking 

heard : by the light of a flare a boat was seen 
gside, a rope was thrown and a young

f Mr.

i
-
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The boy sobered instantly. “They says, ' What’ll 

your Cap’n, he draws his finger crost his neck. Oh, I’ve 
good 'un. An’ then he says, ' Oh, they'll fall ov’board, i 

ad y on the floor drawing on his 
itood helpless.

we do, McGinnis? Run quick and get the fires raked and

ye do with 'em ? ' An' 
seed him afb.e ; he's a

trousers. Suddenly he

“Ready?” asked he, in a voice that he could not prevent from trembling.

0 full speed ahead I ” McGinnis pulled the wheel-house telegraph.
The hull quivered with the throb of the engines and the bows swung 

slowly around with the gathering impetus, till the twinkling lights appeared 
right ahead.

Meanwhile, on board the Edith M. Page the boy’s absence had been 
noted, and it was to be feared that the alarm had been given to those on the 
Madagascar ; and though the mulatto had not yet returned, the shouts had 
been heard, and Morrow and Bilby, now, once more, in deep consultation, 
therefore judged that in that respect things had prospered; At any rate, 
further concealment was probably useless and the pumps were stopped. The 
fires were raked and the steam was already hissing from the valves, 
suddenly the lights of the Madagascar disappeared. Had she got the i 
In any case it would soon be daylight, and then a chase for it !

In the wheel-house of the Madagascar stood McGinnis, scarcely daring 
No sound could be heard save the grind of the engines and the 

ghts of the Page were scarcely 
>ack upon the seat.

Dumley was alre 
stopped.

steam u

Mi ( .mms s

V
sappeared like a shot. Wilson had already bolted with the 
quiet enough now, stayed.news. The boy,

“ How fast can they go ?’ 
“Faster’n you fellers. O

boy shook his head, 
ne of ’em says they’d give two knots an' ketch

“Two knots 1“ groaned Dumle 
When McGinnis returned D' 

berth, with a kind of stunned look.
fellow sank that boat. I remember----- "

McGinnis broke in : “Steam ’ll be 
“ But that will almost be daylight.

icy.^
half-dressed on the edge of his 

en, in a monotone, “ I'll wager that
ey i 
Th

up in twenty minutes."
In an hour at the furthest. We can't 

ugh start, can we ? They won't stick at anything now," said Dumley in 
that was almost plaintive.

to breathe.
creak of the wheel as Dumley s 
a cable length away, as, with sh 
A hoarse hail rang out fro

Dumley reached out his hand and down below the telegraph-gong clanged

shifted it. The li
fright, the old mate fell ba 

m the darkness ahead.pia 
h tdThe same thought just struck poor McGinnis, and he

grai mmSi
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FOR A MOMENT THE LIGHTS OF THE PAGE FLARED WILDLY, THEN DISAPPEARED.

up “Call back the boat and close all the bulkhead 
started, but Dumley called him back.

or anything I Quick I Bum a hole in the boilers, but

Dumley jumped 
doors I " McGinnis

'"Quick!”

The engines stopped. Then came a crash that shook the ship like a leaf. 
Confused shouts, oaths, orders—a pause. Again the clanging, the ship slowly 
backing ftee—then she gathered way into the night. For a moment the lights 
of the Page flared wildly, then disappeared.

Hours after—or was it only seconds ?—McGinnis 
the cold night air blowing in on his face.

As he sat there with the whole feaiful chorus 
him that statue-like figure still stood at the wheel a 
sullenly on

keeping.

“ Get box 
get steam up.

Fifteen minutes later, when McGinnis climbed the wheel-house ladder, 
Dumley was sitting by the wheel, trembling with very excitement 

» Well ? " asked Dumley.
innis seemed calm enough now.

swore,1 So help me, God 11

came to himself to feel

ringing in his ears, 
nd he felt the ship surging 

; away astern, in the darkness, the Atlantic, with a few swirling 
hastily covering up,every trace of the latest secret entrusted to its“DiTJwj-

“Then listen.” Dumley stretched 
never to tell what we do to-night. L 
slowly and very deliberately.

“ Put out every lig*ht, and see if Edge is ready.”
McGinnis stumbled out of the wheel-house, down the bridge-ladder, and in 

a moment stood at the door above the engine-room. Far below, amid the great
bull's-eye lantern,

his hand in the darkness. “ I swear 
help—me—God I " His words came

Five weeks later Mr. Dumley, sr., sat at the breakfast-table reading his 
ling paper.
“ Hullo, Arthur, listen to this I ‘The Edith M. Page, steamer, of Boston, 

ter (that's the boat Miller's firm sold, you remember I), New York to 
aam, has now been at sea forty-three days, and the gravest fears are 

entertained for her safety.’ That's serious, isn't it ? "
Arthur, at the opposite side of the table, picked at the fish 

said nothing.

I
Bilby, mas 
Amsterddim machinery, he saw Edge standing at the levers with a 

" Edge I" he called.
“All ready, sir I"
As In entered

on his plate and
the wheel-house Dumley was standing by the wheel
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rembling.

elegraph.

appeared v-
se on the 
outs had 
sultation,
J. Thé 

es, when 
e alarm ?

iy daring
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the lights
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' The Victory of Love. éj>£.
hgirl played by the roadside. They were 

the wild flowers, still sweet and heavy 
is spring ; the 
in the forest ;

BOY and a ; 
plucking I

£9C with the d 4of the morning. It 
j there was music 

ear and serene.
1 whills were gre

love you,” smiled the boy, as he gave her 
he had gathered, 

m glad you lo' 
links that a

*
I

•mithe vio'ets

and when

Death moved
“ Let them be,"
A youth and a maiden 
meadow. Her

;ve me," she said, 
mist swam before •* '

Love and
('

is dear once 
close to the boy and the girl, 

.tiently.

,*
»

Love, “ they are mine." 
leaned on the stile in 

downcast, yet in his i
passive lay. It was summer -, the 
breathing of the wanton breeze ; the 

the purpling hills in the east.

i£* 1 r jhand hers «golden grains swayed restlessly t 
harvest moon rose round and yello frosting

“ 1 love you,” whispered the youtn.
The maiden spoke not, but raised the timid lids of her eyes and gazed 
his. Her lips were mute, but there is a language of the eyes which 

lovers can read. He drew her face to his own and kissed her mute lips and 

speaking eyes.
Again I saw Love and Death.
“ I have waited long," said Death, impatiently.

-■vns.
-j «
*

be," said Love, “ they

The brown leaves ot autumn flut­
tered and rustled ; from the gaunt 
forests, where song no longer awakened 
the dim echoes, they came, whirling 
over the stubble-fields, whispering to 
the lonely earth that the glory of the

THK UST CHANlik,
I (lilo) .‘ail mrn over * now l».f Now ¥•«'• dsy,ÉgSg1:"'

AUtofêSSîf—Thai leave* w* u»*r * week (hit) In Mjoy iilirielVM,
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year was
= A Calculating Bore.and an old woman~

? slowly down the lane. Their 
as white as the fleecy H JfY friend Bings is one of those habituel emulators- one of the kind 

|\/| that says if all the teeth that have been extracted since the first 
IVX dentist began business were to be used for paving purposes In Hades, 

the good-resolutionwContraclor would be out of a Job for ten thousand 
thinks in numbers, and If he were a minister lie would gel all hie

limn, and Immediately button- 
thut so much labor goes for

thin locks
clouds overhead ; their faces 
withered as the apples that lay forgotten 
in the orchard.rat

years. He 
texts from the same source.

The other 
holed me. Sa

I knew that I was in for 
would be useless to

He stroked his

here," said the old man, 
to the road 
pluck the wild

pointing

pointing to the stile, “ that you tol 
you loved me. Let us sit

first on a ferry 
11 How sad it is to think

itrwers in the

t was here,” said the old wo

upon it

of his calculation* i bill I also knew that it
o head him off,

heard, and said, with an imitation of thoughtfulness i 
sat there in silence, looking “ Every day in this Empire State one million human lielugs go to

.Si knowing that tired because you and I and the rest leave butter on mir plates, and don’t 
from their Deace- ' our crusts." 
and fresh

s
Ill'll

ther's eye 
the love which shone : 
fill deep 
the glorious

loved," said t
“Yes, as we have done," she

I told him that I was astonished, but that he would have to elucidate.
“The farmers sow8,000,000 bushels of useless grain -grain that eventually 
1 out to sea on the refuse

golden da1
000 cows to no otherscows -they milk jo,

to produce sour or spilled milk, they allow their valuable hen 
1,654,800,001 eggs that will serve no better purpose titan to spatter some wou 
be Booth or lie neglected in some oul-of the-way corner, while their wives are 
making 1,008,983 pounds of butter that will be left t,n the edges of plates and 
thrown into the refuse pail. If they didn't sow the useless grain, or fuss over 
the hens that lay the unused eggs, nr draw the milk that Is destined to sour, 
make the butter that Is to ornament the edges of the china disks, they would 
be able to go to bed merely healthily tired Instead of overworked, and fewer 
farmers would commit suicide, and fewer farmers' wives would go Insane."
His eyes gleamed, and 1 knew that, as he would put It, his pulse was going ao 
fast that if it were revolutions of a locomotive wheel It would lake only so long 
to go somewhere. /

“ And what is your remedy for all thl* F " asked I, with becoming, If mock, /

purposee lived and
2S

“ 1 shall not wait any longer," said
Ih, grimly.

be," said Love, “ theySF ;

The Christmas snows fell noise­
lessly on two new graves ; the winter 
winds brawled through the iree- 

ow," cried Death exu 
“where is your vaunted life? They 
are mine I ”

“ Vainest ot creatures ! " said Love, 
“dost thou think that such as these

hast folio

-\“Vît.;,

help ourselves to no more than we want at table, buy our egge 
a week earlier, drink our milk the day before, eat our bread before It Is too dry, 
and in six months' time there will be a reduced Male death rate, more vacancies 
in the insane asylums, 1,456,608 rosy cheeks where to-day there are that many________ I____ worms ? Thouthy grubbing 

>wed me all these years to no 
and woman to the 

their bodies 
but there

pale ones------"' Just then the ferry boat's gates were lifted, and as we went our several 
ways, in the hurry that is characteristic of 7,098,111 Americans out of eight 
millions, 1 thought that, if all the brains of all the arithmetical 
used in place of wood pulp to make Into paper, ws writers would get 
for nothing. CHARI.M BaTTKLI. 1

(wilt, and give 
and sad deca 

endeth. But I— 
for I rule notthe grave, t 

as thou do

cranks were

j pads

the Soul, fo
I

And Death stood beside the 
e passed beyond into a 
rilliant and dazzling 

light of a thousand suns I

Love, am tm

who win* take* me out boating tor the real ol

Creditor (determinedly) - I shall call at your house every week until you 
pay this account, sir.

Debtor (in the blandest of lonee)~Then, sir, liters seems every probability 
uaintanceship ripening Into friendship,

more b:
LETTER FROM FRED

than the

of our acqHarold MacGrath.
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BY J. C. INNES.
ILLUSTRATIONS BY THE AUTHOR.
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Then they relapsed into silence 
They were two uncommonly fine types, those men, as they sat tjieir 

springy little steeds with easy grace of the trained riders whose lives were spent 
in the saddle He who was addressed as Fred was dark and tall, with bright 
black eyes, black curling hair and close-cropped beard. A broad-brimmed 
hat shaded his face a red shirt covered his body, trousers turned half-way up 
the tops of his boots encased his lower extremities j a cartridge-belt, sheath- 
knife and long black-barreled revolver completed his personal outfit His 
horse was black, like himself, and had a white star on his forehead : hissaddle, 
which was of tl 
rancher.

j^TITHEY’RE off I" “No they aih’t 1 " “One ot 'em’s balkin' at the 
11J line 1 " Such were the exclamations, that broke from a motley 
A crowd of prospectors, cowboys, “breeds,” Indians, and police, 

gathered at the finishing line of a well worn race track, stretching, 
arrow, along the level greensward of a sunlit Western valley, 
turned on a little bunch of ponies, dancing and jumping far in 

perspective. “ Here they come I ” was the yell, as the band 
suddenly draw together and a cloud of light dust 

showed out darkly. “Clar the track, fellers 
crowd drew back on either side, giving a 

came amid a dead silence, which was at length broken by comments 
speculation as the race progressed and gave a view of the individual horses.
“ The bay’s ahead I " “ No, the roan I ” “ That pinto’s creepin’ up 1 " “ The

ain't in it I” Excitement ran high. The little ponies were doing their along blonde mustache th
level best, and their half-naked Indian jockeys, with colored cloths bound over proportioned features an expressio .
their foreheads to confine the flying hair, plied their “quirts” with vigor and ing his profession; his seat in his heavy stock saddle, which, with its wide skirts 
drummed with their moccasined heels on the sleek sides of their rushing beasts. and coiled rope at the horn, almost covered his handsome little bay cow

spectators were redoubled as the decisive moment horse, the plaited bridle with spade bit, that skirled and jingled as the bright
, the bay and the pinto were abreast in the van ; the chains chinked to the motion, the “ tapadaras,” “chapps ” and heavy spurs

sible in the dust that arose in their wake. “ Bay 1 bay 11 with their tinkling bells, all proclaimed the cow-puncher. His hat, too, had
Roan 1 ! roan 1 ! ! Pinto ! I — Bay I — Pinto) I pinto ! ! I the regular rider’s tilt on his well shaped head. He was evidently

I " A wild shout went up as the pinto the settlement, for he wore a “ boiled " shirt without any collar, over
who ran with the bay's nose at black waistcoat hung unbuttoned ; coat he had none. A blue silk handkerchief

hat. went Hying in the ait, gene were «as looeely knotted around hi. neck, and from the upper pocket of hie ve.t
fired. Gray-headed old sinners hop|fed and jiggled around like schoolboys, protruded a tooth-brush and small comb. This was ran i is,

dirty buckskin tiles and chuckling in their joy 6ver the success of Frank as he was more
when occasion offered, ' 
knew him, was a “ blam 

His dark

straight «as 

the bright
se, against which 

1 " howled the judges, and 
of the racers. On the old military type, at once proclaimed that he was

nd
His companion, although toll, was in other respects his opfposite in appear- 
. He was fair and ruddy, with a bright, gray eye and face shorn of all save 

at drooped at the comers and ient to his thin, well 
profound laziness. There was no mistak-his

The yells of the 
reached. The 

were hardi
X

bay 111 — Pinto ! 
pinto 1 ! ! I Hooray 1 Yah I Whoop 1 ! 
crossed the line a head to the good of the 
his shoulder. The yells were quadrupled, 

1 old sinners hopi&d

t It
staying in 
which his

or Long
commonly called. He owned a ranch, but worked out 

thirty years of age, and, in the words of those who 
ed good sort.” 

panion, F red Allan,

waving their 
their favorite.ally

It was a motley crowd. There rode or stalked the Blackfoot and Sar 
with feathers, red flannel, brass beads 
ie “cow-punchers," in their 

lower limbs encased in the sh 
rs, police, toughs and half-breed

was a section of the crowd that did not give external 
and consuming joy ; they composed that portion of it who 

not to be ex

2toy ten years his senior and 
a prospector, miner, general roust about and heavy drinker. He wouldow and red pagorgeous in yell 

tacks to match. TJier 
head-gear and with th 
Prospectors, storek 
together. Of cours 
evidence of 
had lost

broad-brimmed
ining leather “ chapps." 

s held high carnival

I, or 
mid i

It was an ideal place
table, while from either side the grassy slopes rose in a seri 
upper prairie land. At the extreme end they were covered with dark pines 
that seemed to carry with them a breath of their mountain home as they stood, 
straight and tall, amongst the willows and cotton-wood that drowsed over the 
waters of the glacier-fed stream to which the valley owed its verdure. Far in 
the west, forming a background to this bright scene, could be faintly discerned # v5**"
the distant peaks of the Eastern Rockies, towering in cool majesty high in the I ~"~
sunlit air

Any demonstration on their part 
for sport, the whole bottom as a billiard 

terraces to the 
covered with dark

jsport, the whole bottom being flat

I »»

wi C-'X*«k, /

UK*
dry,
ides

and the gathering assumed larger 
hearing of the sport, came gallop-

Race followed race in quick succession, 
proportions as the inhabitants of the valley,

they're coming.

ing over to join the festivities.
At length two riders drew out from opposite sides of the crowd and rode 

eastward towards the little cluster of tents, log stores and wooden shanties, 
that formed the existing metropolis of that section of the great Alberta ranch­
ing country early in the “ eighties.”

Slowly their paths converged, but

gamble, fight or make friends with the utmost sang froid, and, though generally 
called Mad Allan, had never been known to do a mean action.

They rode in silence till the cape 
ng abreast became at once keen for a race, gave 

py their minds and shake them into a realization-of th 
“ How’re you fix’d,
“ Bust, pardie. H

( ring of their spirited little bronchos, which 
them something tp 

e present.
Iiads

with their tho> 
ost abreast. S

ipied were they 
they were almc ow're you ? ” 

dug his hand into his 
silver dollars and some small change, which

“ Four dollars ’nd seventy-five cents this side of strapped.

so occu
that neither noticed the other's presence till 

raised their eyes.taneously they
“ Hello, Frçd.” 

ello, paid.’

pocket and pulled out 
he counted over slowly.

a few big
”'h

answered.illlty

..

N
H
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“Wall," said Allan, hi* (ace ablate with excitement, “as I meet Harry 
Cross and the rest of the boys at the Big Hill this very evenin', I reckon we’d 
better try now.”

No sooner was the thin 
track. The fun there 
sooner had it become known 
to,have a : 
when these

» How'll we ride, Frank?"

rein to their bronchos sped 
iction of tents and houses, 

lane between the improvised 
up before the log shanty in 
the announcement that this

was “ Poker Bill's Ton serial Palace." Tying up their mounts, they 
Within all was still ; the tonsorial artist was evidently-at the 

two friends sat them down in silence.
“ Frank, we're in a mighty slim sitooation," remarked Fred at last.

“You're right,

Again they relapsed into silence, and giving n 
ugh the sunlight toward the ramshackle colie 

They clattered and 
edifices, called by courtesy Main street, i 

of which was a red, white and blue

jingled a-down the open
and pulled 
board with

tied than they mounted and made for the race 
on the wane when 
Long Frank and M

race, than interest was redoubled. Something was sure.ly in 
e old partners undertook to compete one against the other.

8slig
arrived, but

entered, 
races, so the

“Whatcher 
to bare sad­dles ?» 

^“It's a
pard."

Let's have a
drink."

*

How about slips 
“No slips, sud-No objection 

being forthcom­
ing, Fred a! 
slipped his h— 
along the board 
that ran beneath 
the joint of the

walls, produced a 
black bottle and a 
cracked shaving- 

ug, from which 
ey pledged each 

other. The bottle 
was stealthily 
signed to its -pre­
vious position and 
the two again sat

the line, one hun- 
derd paces to each
the8’ 

back.

eath, pardie. 
lin' start at

' $ I
turn free of

peg and then 
Pegs must 

be standin' when 
we cross the 
finish ; the cuss 
that knocks down 
his peg loses. Is 
that a fair deal ? ”

uare," answered
' ;

“Shake, then,* 
said the cowboy.

They shook 
hands, dismount- 

and discard-

" Pard," said j
Fred, “you and I I
have pulled to- I
gether for many ■
moons and have ■
never been busted, |
dead, stony, etern­
ally busted afore."

A grunt of 
approbation re­
warded this effort and he proceeded.

“ How much did you lose on these here races, Frank?1
“ Three hundred and twenty-seven dollars and two horses."
“Wall, that's tough, old boy ; 1 lost more’n four hundred and jny best pack

ed,|gj 
ingall superfluous 
clothing and fix­
tures, such as

pps, ropes, 
blankets, etc., laid 
them at either

ing line, about thirty feet apart Each man then chose a 
judge to watch the finishing line and one to watch each peg. t hose thus 
chosen stepped off one hundred paces and drove in their stakes ; then, stepping 
to one side, signaled that all was ready.->The starter stood with revolver

“HOW’LL Wt£ RIDE, KRANIC?”

end of the starti

raised. It was a pretty sight Up the space between the excited crowd they 
rode, trying to curb their spirited mounts, for well the fiery little brutes knew a 
tussle of speed and skill was at hand.

Long Frank had discarded everything with the exception of his white 
shirt, neckerchief trousers and boots ; Mad Allan had done the same. Star 
looked fit and nervous and showed to good advantage as they came prancing 
and sidling towards the starting line i the light saddle did not obscure the lithe 
proportions and the fine muscles moviag under the sleek skin. Bay Charlie 
was almost hidden under the huge stock-saddle, but his round barrel, his broad 

clean limbs, reined low, and easy gait, gave promise of a hard tussle for 
lightly burdened rival 

ing ! went the gun and they 
that there was a rush, snort

“ That don't make things any better,” ventured Frank.
A period of silence ensued. Suddenly Allan jumped to his feet with a 

“Whoopi"
“ Paid, I’ve got it."
“Got what?"
“Whatcher 
“ Let ’er go ;
"The Widder

a gilt-edged idee."sirree. I’ve got 
with sudden interest

suppose ? Measles? No,
; l can stand it," said Willis,

Molony I” shouted Fred in triumph.
> " What in blazes has she got to do with it ?" enquired the cowboy lazily. chest,

t, you sway-backed loonatic ? She's got the cash, she's his more 
stock that 'ed give us a start for life. She ain't never Ban

since Billy Molony died, three years ago, 'ceptin' us. Her realize 
land’s next ours, pard,” he added slowly. “ I'm leavin’ for the mountains to-day, 
bust. When I git back I’ll marry (hat widder ; you'll live on our land ; I'll live ho 
with the widder, and we'll be right on top of the percession, you bet. Why, 
we’ve been her best friends, and I shouldn't be over surprised if she was 
wonderin' why in blazes l didn't marry her afore this.”

“ Whar do I come in, Freddy?” enquired Willis, 
the earth.'’

“ Whatcher want ?"
“Wouldn't it be a i 

away most of the time an

This side of the question seemed to strike Allan as reasonable.
“ Thar’s somethin’ in them remarks of your'n, pard ; but dum my skin if I 

wouldn't kinder prefer doin’ the marryin'."
“ So’d l," exclaimed Willis, jumping to his feet.
Mad Allan’s black eyes glittered and he half rose, then with 

down again.
“ Frank, old man," he said quietly, “ l hope 

day that you and I quarrel, for when it does th 
looks kinder like we couldn't agree on the widder business, don’t it ? "

“ Right y'ar, Freddie," said Willis, somewhat appeased.
“ Do you mind, pard, that we alius had a little difference of opinion as to 

which of our bronchos could run two hunderd paces, with a tum, fastest ? "
“Ido," replied Willis; “and l hold, Freddie, that my little Bay Charlie 

kin lick Star over that course, and I bet—or I would if I wara't plumb bust— 
that he kin."

“ 111 bet you the widder he can't," said Allan "'tersely.
“ 111 go you," shouted the rancher. “ When’ll we try?"

“ Got to do with it, 
the land and the i spectators had only time to 

dust before the racers were 
nearly at the pegs. With a swift, graceful movement, of which none but a cow- 

rse is capable, they swung about simultaneously, seeming to ride over the 
turning post, so close was the movement The horsemen flung the reins loose 
and leaned over the necks of their beasts with yells of encouragement The 
crowd were breathless with excitement as, like a pair of thunderbolts, the 
bronchos, with distended nostrils and ears laid flat, tore up the earth in their 
mad excitement A flash and it was over.

“ All bets off I Dead heat ! ” yelled the judge.
Allan and Willis rode back, amid the acclamations of the crowd,' to hear 

the decision.
“ How is it?" they queried with one breath.
“ Dead heat," repeated the judge, who, by the 

Poker Bill, the tonsorial artist
“ Hard luck, Freddie," said the cowboy.
“ Damned hard luck," replied Mad Allan
“ Suppose we’ll have to run again."
Just at this juncture a series of shrieks from up the track drew atten­

tion to the men 
at the stakes, 
who were danc­
ing a sort of 
can-caft and ?

hats in a frenzy 
of excitement I 
With one ac- I 
cord the mob U 
scooted off in I*

were off. The 
and a cloud of

got 
looked at a

“ Strikes me you

sight better if I married the widder myself? You're 
id I'm right to hand. I reckon she’d be a sight happier

way, was none other than

a laugh he sat

the sun ’ll never rise on the 
ar'il be a devil of a row. It

dj)id!

THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.
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THE CANADIAN ANNUAL

z the direction of the turning point The cause of the demonstration was soon 
explained ; Willis’ stake was down, and a hoof mark close to it explained the

husband, Bill Molony, was a brute of the first water when on this planet, and 
his call to another sphere had been looked on with much satisfaction by those 
whose daily occupation called them within 

a warm September evening.
her little one by the hand. She made an attractive picture 
-three of perfectly moulded humanity, her wavy black hair, her 

large dark eyes with their long lashes and clearly penciled 
e m- *,row$i that showed with marked distinctness upon a skin,

8moot*1' though dusky, through which the warm blood 
betrayed the glow of perfect health. Her child was fair, 

er father had been, but had the big, dark eyes of her 
mother. In spite of the hard life and rough surroundings 

to which the little

range of his obnoxious personality. 
The Widow Molony i stood on the“WallI, Freddie, the widder’s yours," said Frank, 

is 1 ” said Allan.
For a while they pressed on in silence, then the prospector spoke. 
“ Old man," he said, “ I’ll be away a mortal long time and 
_ ■ sayin’ what

moving away.
veranda holding 
with her five-feet3

favoill y y&rthat’s no may happen. Will you 
im ?” said the rancher.

“ Jist tell any rooster that happens to float about that widder 1 
of mine that he’d belter look somewhars else for steady company?1 
as she is already spoke for.”

“ 1 will, Freddie.”
“An’ kinder see V » —{*• T

■4- + + *1- 4 woman was inu 
she had never

her love of all that was beautiful in nature, and liked to stand or sit 
looking at the far-off mountains change in ever varying beauty as the 
shadows of the big clouds chased each other up the great slopes and 

- subdued for a moment the glitter from their ramparts of ice.
thoughts were not of the scenery, f 

fixed on a little ranch

"Sthat she don’t want
for nothin', old buy. Dum my socks' if I ain’t feelin’ the cussedness of | 
married life already. Ye’ll do this, F rank, won’t you ? ” ‘

“Sure thing. I’ll nurse her like a sister, pard, en 
delivered over in good shape when you come back."

This didn't seem to altogether suit Allan, for he spoke up sharply :
“ No monkeyin' with the band wagon on your own hook, Frank."

The rancher’s face turned deep red and the lazy eyes 
He was about to speak, when his partner turned 

shake. Good-bye, old man."

Just now, however, her 
pretty face was flushed and her eyes
in the valley at a distance of about half a mile from her own. It was 

not an interesting shanty ; it had no veranda or garden plot 
and yet the little widow's thoughts all centered there. “ Why,” she pondei 
“did that strange Frank Willis pay her so much attention? He used not 
Ever since that big, dark partner of his had gone 
the object of the most constant care on his part 
that summer but he had ridden over on some pretext or other to see if he could 
be of any service. Then, his strange behavior to such straÿ 

p in. Why, he was as gruff and savage as a bear ; they
of Frank I (The widow laughed softly at the i^ea).

wn; no man had ever been So 
before—that is, without making love.” Then she began/to wonder why he had 
not come to-day ; it was evening and he had jiever been so late before. How 

didn’t come at all From the way the red blood flushed hotly 
light hive conjectured that

H.
contracted in sudden
and said : “ Pardon,

Frank, I was wrong;
“Good bye, Fred 
A clasp of the hand and > 

westward in the direction of the 
towards the town, cogitating deeply on his 
and pretty widow.

The Widow Molony*s ranch was an ideal spot The buildings nestled on 
on from the winter winds»

to recommend it,

they rode in opposite directions. Allan turned 
e distant mountains, and Willis cantered slowly 

duties as custodian of a young

prospecting she had been 
Not a day had passed allIs iI ?"

red
of him. Scared 
kindest friend she had ever kno

all seemed scared 

kind to her
the south side of a high bluff that afforded protejt1 
and a running spring bubbled in the midst of the enclosure that surrounded 
the house. It was a long, low, log structure with a veranda in front, from which 
could be had a view of the river valley, with its clustering trees, grassy slopes 
and cut banks, while beyond the foothills rolled westward, billow upon billow, 
growing ever larger, and finally merged their individuality inone grand haze of 
varying purples. Above all, in simple grandeur, rose abruptly the huge 
of the Eastern Hfockies, their scarred and wooded sides mellowed t

®»e

tiresome if he
through the clear skin, an unbiased onlooker m 
“ tiresome ’’ did not quite express what the widow meant.

The sun sank in glory behind the western hills and the beautiful valley 
was bathed in cool shadows. Utile Pet had toddled away long ago, and the 
air grew chill wi(h the breath of the autumn evening, and still the widow mused

distance into cl/udlike beauty, the glaring whiteness of their snowy crests 
softened by the warm atmosphere into a very mam of tender light

The widow's household consisted of herself her child, her mother, Moll 
the half-breed servant, and Jefferson Persimmons Washington Smith, a nigger 

who looked after the stock, broke horses occasionally, and was a capital 
d about the house and farm. She had a goodly bunch of stock 

and also a bank 
r a power in the

S
At length the clatter of horses' hoofs aroused her, and she smiled as she 

heard the well known voice of Frank yelling to the darkey factotum :
“Hello, thar, Jeff I"
“That you, Mistah Willis?’’
“ I guess it must be, you little pale face. How’s Moll, Jeff?”

floy

t account at the 
land. Her late

which were increasing in a satisfactory manner, 
trading post, the proportions of which made hei

toy

tite

/ing
the

k
T

THE WIDOW'S RANCH WAS AN IDEAL SPOT.



, and for one brief moment those two 
of the other as truly and clearly as

that her own heart crept into her gaze 
rough prairie* folks read each the soul 
though their thoughts had found vent in words.

«Get me a drink, Pet,” he said suddenly. It was the little tot's delight to 
get a “ dwink for F wank,” and she accordingly toddled off. •

«Mrs. Molony," he said, standing facing her, “I've khown you a long 
while, en 1 wish you to say whether you ever knowed me to do a mean thing." 

« Never!" she replied, and wondered at the pain which had crept into

"Moll, Mistah Willis ? What d'yer think I know 'bout Moll ? 1 ain't

ong niggers." 
't as white as

chicken.”
have been 'llowdd to live'mJeff, ye'd

now, Mistah Willis i that's 'nuff Maybe 
> niggah, 1 want yer to understand, ef 1you, but I ain’t no 

tionated."

am dark complec-

right, my lily. Is the missus in?’ 
efTs feelings would not admit of a reply, Willis to the house 

object of his
jingled upAsJ

enclosure and dismounted. He raised his eyes ; they fe 
:h, laughing quietly at Jeff’s discomfiture.
“ Evenin’, Mrs. Molony.”
“Good evening, Mr. Willis."
Little Pet, who had come tumbling out 
toddled to the veranda edge and held 

g sunburned rancher hoisted her up and she, pulling his long 
gave him the customary kiss. The widow looked at the pair and 
there was something away down in her heart that told her the handso 

who nursed her child might some day lie more than a frie 
woman s wit had divided the fact that Willis loved her, though i 
fault in believing that he himself did not realize it. So she sighed

his look.
« Nor go back on a friend ? '
« Never, Frank Willis. I don’t believe ye’r the sort of man that ever 

s, 1 hope you ain't."would ; least
go backand may God forgetthe instant his voice had reached

both hands. In a moment the 
mustache apart,

ome, kind

she was at 
softly, did

big' silence for a moment.
you’ll think a fool ; mebbe you'll think I've done 

right off spmewhars—en 1 mustn't come
«Mrs. Molony, mcbÿe 
ig cornin’ here. I mu;S that his heart almost

“Good-bye.”
The little woman raised a face so full of startled 

failed him, but he bravely held out his hand and said
“ But why?" she asked in a hushed voice.
"Good-bye," he repeated, as he took the small, plump hand in his own and 

bending low raised it to his lips. No cavalier could hpvc bidden farewell with 
nobler grace than did this rough cow-puncher. His spurs clanked adown the 
path ; a rush pf hoofs and he was gone. The widow sat gazing after him, 
hardly able to realize what it all meant, till she was aroused by a pull at her 
skirt and looking down saw little Pet’s fair face with eyes brimful of tears

“ Fwank's goed wisout sa yin' dood-bye to Pet ! ” she wailed, as her mother 
with a stifled sob pressed the sweet lace to her own and whispered almost 
unconsciously, “ We’re all alone again, darling.”

Willis rode wildlv through the gathering darkness ; down under the deep 
shadows of the trees by the river, then up the 
winding trail, over the terrace slopes, till he reached 
the prairie, lying flat and gloomy. Boundless and

this little woman, and prepared to wait.
why doesn’t oo cut oor ’taches?” queried Pet suddenly, 

y, Pet?" said Willis.
ty tickles Pet when oo kisses. Don't they tickle, muvver?" she added,

to the widow.
probably ninety-eight persons out of a hundred the remark would have 

caused a laugh and destroyed sentiment utterly ; for sometimes even Master 
Cupid has to lay down his bow and let many ripe bachelor and spinster hearts 
go gaily by, whilst he almost splits his fat sides over a ludicrous situation. Not 
so, however, did it affect Willis. ' The widow was inclined to give way to mirth 
from sheer confusion, till she looked up and saw the great, handsome gray eyes 
blazing into hers. The blood rushed to her face and her glance fell, but not for 

Something seemed to draw it up, and If 
she was looking steadily into those eyes of 

They bad grown so strangely tender nows
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“ Wall, I’ll tell you ; but first I want to know if 1 ever did anythin^lmean to 
you or went back on me word as long as you Itnowed me ? "

“You never have, Fred," said Willis, as a mad desire for a,fight crept over 
him. For one brief moment he wished that he and his old paid would kill

cheerless, it struck a res pons 
away_from the valley and int 
rack swirled low and chi 
borne upon the breeze that moaned to th 
Still the ni

ive chord in his soul He turned Charlie’s head 
to the sombre hush of the wilderness. The cloud 

ill over the dark expanse, the wailing yell of coyote 
he land the tale of the dying summer, 

ght deepened as he rode, and ghost-like patches of pale moonlight 
pt across the waste, glooming, growing ; then disappearing, only to leave a 

blackness more intense. On and on he spurred, cursing the day he had made 
that bet with Fred. xlln wittingly he had treated the woman who had become as 
the very life of him as though she were a chattel, to be discarded or won on 
the turn of a race. She I Why, the man didn’t 
live who was good enough for her 

le loved him.
I go away from her, for that was the only 
o keep his word to his pard.

He turned his horse's head homeward and 
rode slowly. To reach his own shanty he

the widow's house. The light shone brightly 
the little parlor window across the dark trail 

he followed, and an overpowering > 
her once more swept over him. He 
and creeping stealthily to the veranda looked in.
The room was empty, but he waited, with his 
hungry eyes fixed upon the inner door. At last 
he was rewarded ; the widow entered and sat by

each other.
“ Wall, Frank, I've broke my word now and 1 

id Allan in
fit to be shook hands

a humble tone.
For God's sake, whatcher mean ?” queried Willis in hopeless amazement 

“Didn’t 1 promise afore I went away that I'd
and start fresh in

the little Widder
business with you ferMolony 

my pard 
“Yes,”
"Wall, pard 

Moses ; but I wi 
en was took, care of by some 
He hesitated.

“You what?” said Willis, wild with 
defined hope.

“ I married one of the

—himself last 
He knew that. Heof all. Yet sh 

would
said Frank.

, I meant it 
- as took sick up Kootenay way

help me

z
desire to see in the house and

dismounted, she is the finest wife 
her for all the widders this side of hell, and if you 
don't like it, Frank Willis, damn yer eyes, come 
and fight it out”

tiut Frank didn’t 
He held out his hand and gave 
grip like a vise. He could hardly i 
struggle was over, that, instead of being a wan­
derer, owned by none, the whole heaven of a 
woman's love was his. The cloud was lifted from 
his mind, the sunshine seemed dazzling, the air 

life itself. Through the open doorway his 
ught the joyous murmur of th 
stle of the foliage as the zepl 

n light; the

I wouldn't give

fight just then 
his old partner a 

realize that his
'She looked pale, and the big 

eyes seemed larger than ever. Again the 
opened, and, set off by the dark background, 
stood little Pet in her white nightdress, with the 
golden hair like a glory about her innocent face 
and her dark eyes shining^-She pattered over to 
her mother and kncelinyoown ■ 
hands. The feeling stèle over 
could hear that little prayer it would help 
how. He drew close to the window and, kneeling 
in the blackness of the chilly night, listened with 
his head close to the

:is
clasped her little 

him that if he e waters and

and darted in the 
nature rejoiced in his 

Neither spoki 
said, “ I've

apolergized all around. I'm mighty glad 
“Apolergized all around ! Whatche 

ed the cow-puncher.
“ What do I mean ? Why, as I 

I just stopped over at the widder’s 
off the whole story, tellin' her how I 
concerned at not bein’

“ What did she say?" gasped Frank in horror
“ By thunder, old man, saddle up. She said how she wanted to see 
right off. I couldn't tell whether she war mad or

With a heavy heart Willis saddled Charlie 
shattered now indeed by his old chum’s frankness

Arrived at the widow's they knocked, and entered the parlor. She 
there and proceeded at once to business.

“ Mr. Allan tells me," sne said, 
marry me." Then she looked hard

He was looking at her in such an appealing way 
to go any further, but let her eyes drop nervously. N 
to the other and a light seemed to break upon his mind.

“ I reckon you folks can fix this deal up by yourselves," he gasped, and 
vanished, closing the door behind him. He almost ran over Jeff,, who 
about to enter. The prospector seized him, and throwing him dowtf sat on him, 
yelling, “ If you try ter git in that door for a while, you son o’ Satan, I'll put a 
head on you.”

“ No, I wouldn't," he murmured a moment later, “ for a nigger with two 
hard heads 'ed be pretty nigh indestructible."

So lie sat on Jeff till the door opened and the widow appeared, followed by 
Frank with Pet’s anns about his neck.

“ Fred, old pard, we have arranged this here difference in a bully way.”
“How?” said Allan

hyrs frisked 
very soul of

e for a few moments. Then 
done the best I could and

/dowi

clear, sweet, little 
of the verse. Back through the long years, like 

echo from dreamland, stole into heart a 
memory of those words repeated by another child 
at its mother’s knee, and the chil<|*as himself.

“ God bless inuvver an' Granny an' 
body, an’ Fwank, and make him come back to

He glanced up now ; the room and its occupants 
the widow’s head was bent very low over her child.

and continu
Pd 'came the 

ill the end it’s over.” 
ermean?”

and blowedTHE WIIIUW MOL' NV.

able to marry ’er."
strangely blurred ;

“ For Christ's sake. Amen 
“ Amen,” echoed Frank as he stole back to his horse and rode through'the 

darkness to his desolate shanty.
He prepared his pack, made everything ready and lay 

le ; his mind was busy with the present, and the 
a the wrong.

He feared his hopes wen

upshot of all his
arguments was that he was in “ that he cannot fulfil his first intention an-.l 

at Willis.He had passed his word to his 
the affections of the widow, and his only honorable course was to go away 

gth, worn out, 
s high ; he th 

ide up he long'
Then a tall ft

that he would not interfere
that she had not the heart 
lad Allan looked from oneleave the coast clear. At leng

hastily, for now that his mind was 
athwart the patch of light on the floor 

“ Fred I "

Willis held out his hand ; Mad Allan did not take it, but drew back. 
“ Not yet, pard," he said, 

k looked

When he the door and dressed 
be off. A shadow fell 

gure darkened the opening.
K

rrupted.
“ Do you rememlier a bet 
Did he remember it ? Had it 
“Yes," he replied, 

didn’t shake h

him in amazement and was about speak, when he

had afore 1 went 
cost him all

prospectin’ ?”
that was worth having ?

ands with you just now ; have you any idee why not ? ” 
not sure," said Willis.

For a reply the big -puncher leaned and kissed the Widow
Molony
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Long past is the time when the youthful monk 
Went forth to his endless rest,

And found, in the radiant angels' c 
His place with the good and

The Hero.

V iN Queenston's hill we reared thy lofty shrine,
I Where sleeps thy fiery heart, our gallant llrock ; 
' Our many-voiced acclaim shall here unlock 

Time's chest of honors, proffering what is thine. 
Ijiy name is with the glorious names that shine 
O'er war's red flood, a beacon on a rock.
Thy soul, which bore its hour's consummate shock,
All-valorous, thou didst to fame consign.

blood a name.

But what of the soul of the rose sweet girl > 
Who now 

Doth she fare 
Or dwell in the blue hare

her abode can 
e iifar with the1

. ViX But though she abide with the saints, l 
—X She sees not the face most dear 
■' 'X 1 Where she wanders dark in the sight of him

Whom her eyes seek ever here.
Sheathed be the blade ; nor seek through 
Thy foes arc of thy household ; mingled rife 
Through hourly needs 

doubt and

3/ Gertrude Bartlett.s the vital strife 
.onor, shame : 

ring life
sin, the lust

Christmas.O soul, live greatly f thy self-conque 
Shall breathe an inextinguishable fa

RED BEN BUTCHART. OME days are tragic and more dark than night,
^ The sun's last glimmering beam seems to have fled, 
^ The latest spark of all -the soul -scents dead,
And followed by thick gloom departs delight ;
But Christmas is the day—fair, rapturous, bright,

Heaven's holiest halos seem around it shed,
The perfect happinesses through it spread.

Thrill as the dreams wov’n of the soft twilight.
Its mighty pleasures are for it alone ;

, Let each his meed of golden bliss enjoy,
Lest pleasures formed for ends, which they kne 

Please now no more, but, being aside thrown,
Become instead great griefs which gods annoy,

As through all times they roll with sorrows frau 
Albert R. J,

The Frosts of Age.
gtt H I see the fiery spirit bum ! 
U The wild, aspiring rage,

*• * The soul on wings of in
discern !

mpulse borne,
By heaven-striving passion tom ; 
Ambition's eagle-pinioned flight ;
The conscious glow of nascent might i 
The molten thoughts, the mad desires, 
The burst of frenzy-kindled fires,

Ah, this is Youth 1

V\
got. 
F. IBut flames so fierce have ne'er the eye 

but burned to die :
, the quenchless will, 

The madness, frenzy, calm and still, 
Lie dead below the Winder’s snow 

And Frosts of Age.

appalled, 
of Youth

Z*f\ Will 1 Forget?

Of this sad(D day of tears and vaiii regret, 
you I'll answer thus whene'er you ask me 
istful words,

me in the twilYea, e'en this world of throbbing life,
, convulsed with strife 

the ceaseless

the Void

l plunged
Of struggling souls ;
As races, nations surging

In turmoil
/

With these same wi
Will I forget?

f.
Their turbid streams into
Of Time : the sun, effete, destroyed 
With weary years, when his death throes 
Have plunged these planets in repose ; 
All Nature’s frame, her mighty spheres, 
Now hurtling on their vast careers ;
The works of man, his perished race,— 
In icebound, frozen seas of space,
Lie .lead below the Winters snow 

And Frosts of Age.

»Will 1 forget ?
When hope is strong within me 
Will years still leave your thought 
When others love and others have 
1, who no longer grieve,

Willi forget?

Will I forget?

nswered yet ? 
forgotten

W-»
you see me passing 

ling lips' or eyes with glad 
Weep in your heart still

Yet when 
With smil*Samuel Maker. A , tears wet,

led from its faint repentance,(V
V E’en so be not too sure 

That I forget.Cecilia’s Eyes.
knoweth the blue of the frail harebells 

cling to a pillar gray 
In the roofless nave of an abbey old,

And look on the choir alway? 

may seem of the azure sky 
! the ruined fane—

The eyes of a rose white girl are they 
Made dim by her love’s deep pain.

The eyes of a girl in their azure bells 
Keep watch Irom the place alway 

Where, sweet as a rose in the olden 
She knelt with her beads to pray

Marjory MacMurchy.

W Winter Snows.

tiny songsters trilled 
praise of bud and bloom, 
liquid notes are stilled,sCARCE have 

All their 
When their

And, to shroud them in the tomb,

The hue they 
That arches

Comes, from gloomy heights, the 
Silently—a spotless flow !

E Tender breeses scarce have told 
B All their love in Flora’s car,
■ When their ardors chill, and cold—
■ Cold the breath of Winter drear,
■ Fades the sun and falls the snow—

Silently—a spotless flow !

à Dulcet echoes of the past
ng of yesterday, 
uch of Time is fast 

Changing locks of gold to gray. 
Summer, Autumn—then the snow 

Silently—a spotless flow !

Life, that runs with rosy feet 
All aglow in Summer bliss,

Runs the magic Frost to meet,
And must lay her hand in his. 

Comes, to hand and cheek, the snow— 
Silently—a spotless flow I

àKeep watch of the vacant crumbling choir,
Long since where a young monk sang,

Where, clear as the voice of a skyward lark 
His Jubilate Deo rang,

k The while that she knelt in the peaceful light 
I The dim, stained glass let through,
Î Whose face as a rose from its sheath 

Whose eyes were the harebells’ blue ;

!i\ Whose eyes were the blue of the frail harebells,
, that they sought alway 
at the saints from her gaze would shield 

With a cowl of monkish gray ;

And ah, that the saints from her heart could hear 
No prayer but a wordless cry,

A cry from the depths of a maiden love 
For a love the saints deny.

Seem to si: 
While the touft

<g

James C. McNally.
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ly think of it, Soosan, if we'd,been’_bomYdog might ha' bin
body’* pe
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Clerk—Want a return 
Pat—Phwat for wud 1 a re*um ticket when I'm here already?

■' f,

;------- *r- '1
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...—_J’. Ur']

He—Now, if you will give me your hand—— 
She—This is so sudden.

1

V* k
.P. 4 • n».>w

She—What do you 
Tramp—Rest.

‘She—Well, you better call in at the graveyard down on the next lot.

« OPENING ON A FULL

i : I

mgm.
y

i' M

vvr

"NOT FOR JOSEPH'

!
IctwniMc.NS
I OWN SKINS
I M«oe u» âe»

, n ° ^

II
U ftY

m.

THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.
THE TRAMP REPULSED.

i Y
I-1! !v, Ji i IS Jo

JW 
w

C'A-.

«

V. :I ki

TV »?
Tl| JC

■

:

1

3RQCLASS

!1»«
1

ari
liiliii

6

' i 
x

g
?

5



THE CANADIAN ANNUAL

of chronice, who seem to keep in a 
as been to church with them and see 

stand up before the priest There is no satisfying Aunt Jane by anyth 
than a wedding. If she suspects that lovers have a private understanding 
and are deferring their engagement until they get ready to announce it, she is 

poulticing the situation and bringing it promptly to a head. She 
is sure, m such a case, that the man has no real intentions, that it is a mere 
pastime with him, and that presently he will make his bow and pass out and 
on, leaving more or less blight behind him. If an engagement is announced 
and promises to be of liberal continuance, she likes that scarcely any better. 
In that case she expects the man to give 

as possible. She expects h

my good Aunt Jam 
ut lovers until she h

are folks, like i 
uneasiness abou

Of Long Engagements.
■5»i

HEY say there is no marrying in heaven, so if we 
can imagine that an engagement might 
there we are at liberty to invent for it an indefi 

continuance. There is always forexclusiveness
I engagement which somehow docs not 

'ith the prevalent notion of the advant-
about an 
consort w

of that place, but if it could exist there at 
on forever, and be a plit 
. not altogether so here

ight go c married 

or dinners or fine
raiment or pleasures of any sort, but to hoard it. She has no patience at all 
with grown-up men who monopolize idly the attention of girls who ought to 

off and settling down. When an exclusive intimacy between 
becomes conspicuously chronic, and makes no claim to 
a mere platonic friendship, it gets no standing at all in . 

s down on all thht.
i regulate their entanglements without much regard for 
bout them. Uncle Thomas has averred that the long 
young Tadpole and Herminia Scrapple 

se of the extra ice'he had to take in duri

his whole attention to , 
to rise early, work 
clubs or flow

getting r
the time
earth, where clearly enough public sentiment is 
against permanency in engagements, and 
tolerates them as a temporary condition, 

be engaged. The very young who have he 
are usually delighted to bcco 
if being married is not immédiat 

being engaged. If youtji was a continuous state the 
engagements would disappear. The trouble is that 

fugitive thing, here before you fully realize it, and gone 
It is particularly so in girls, A man is marriageable up 

his courage, and even then his case is not ho 
in the same degree

iust as soon 
frugally. He is not to spend his money

ytad
ng like tocourse the very 

tastes like rything. They 
to be married if possible, and 
they are glad to keep on 
chief objection to long

to the time when he loses 
for his powers of evasion and resistance may 
daring, and even when his will has grown too feeble to carry him through a 
courtship he may still be chosen and landed 

who knows her mind and

Aunt J ane
Still, folks seem to 

Aunt Jane’s feelings a! 
engagement between 
------nse to him, becau

engaged, glad 
cly practicable e persons

re than a mere 
mation. She i

skittish and

/you know it
was a senous 
ng those years 

Yet Hermir^a and Tadpole finally paired off, and 
Aunt Jane cooled down and went to the 

living in a 
happily, so far as any 

I know of other similar 
knows of other 
you could hear 

uld probably be 
this subject. But, 

does her opinion and 
her, and

Jane’s account.

wedding, and they ate 
Harlem flat—and

by &of a desirable hus- 
fifty, with nothing 

1 do to marry at a

in him the making 
band. A bachelor of 
against him but his age, wil

times of scarcity, and of course a 
wer of that age in good standing may be 

an excellent match. But 
fifty it is different 
charming person, an ornament to society 

an adorable companion, there is no 
nary estimation she will be 

felt to have passed the 
would be no serious obj< 
engagement of an inde 
tion, provided the parties to it were 

fifty ; but for marrying, the 
of life, especially 

s life, are lietter, and society 
nd reasrns to be jealous of 

the expenditure of too many of those 
years in mere betrothal.

There is a sentiment, too, that an engage­
ment that comes to nothing, while bad for 

is worse for the 
apt to happen tl 
falls in love,

cases ; and Aunt 
dissimilar cases, a 
her state them, you1

hat good does her opinn 
patience do her, and what good 
they do you? Grown-up folks in 

apt to do as 
ut getting ma 
tyed. The

with a spinster of 
While she may be a

this country are 
please, both 
and getting enga

doubt that in ortii
marrying age. 
ection to an 
finite dura-

young
cases be steered or 

restrained to their profit, provided 
one ls Wcll placed to do it ; but to 

1 meddle to advantage

®h may in some

in thi affairs 
a great deal 
sually avail- 
in the long 

run, folks who manage for them- 
r at least as 

are made

of the heart cal
sagacity

use, and,I
selves seem to 
well as folks w 
for them.

i prospei 
hose pla

E. S. Martin
$ *

both the parties to it, 
than for the man. It is

who falls in love, 
with womankind, and if he

James Russell Lowell used to tell the story that one ot 
the gentlemen he met in Chicago had a great deal to say 
of his travels in Europe. Lowell remarked that Georges 

one of his favorite authors. This reference 
to the great Frenchwoman called forth a charactci istic 
rejoinder. “Oh, ye* I" exclaimed the representative of 
Chicago culture, " I have had many a happy hour with 
Sand." “You knew Georges Sand, then?" asked Lowell, 

prise. “ Knew 
her say I did," 

and then he 
roomed with

out with
specific object of his adoration, he is apt 

scnily to make his loss good in some 
r quarter. But ordinarily it seems not to

happen so—at least not so much so—with 
don’t fall in love ,-i!women. Girls, as a rule, 

with the whole of mankind, but only ' 
single individual, and if the individual 
out to be

ression of 
1 should

with an expr 
him? Well, 
cried the Chicago man, 
added, as a clincher : “ I 
him in Paris.”

" or unsuitable, or 
the engagement is 

the woman's case may have

possible7Z|or any reason, 
the mishap in
enduring consequences. To be 
so bad to be engaged to an impossible
and break the engagement as it is to be engaged to such a person and marry \ / 
him, but that is cold comfort, especially if the engagement has lasted a good /x
while, and during its continuance has greatly modified the natural interest / Thus there is recorded the sayi 
which the woman would have taken in the rest of mankind. death

Heaven forbid that an 
why young persoi 
That is what the

1
entries about literary folk. 

Lord Houghton's 
entrees." There

is also a story of the Dean of Wells having to propose the health of Freeman 
the historian, whom he haled, and coming off with flying colors by toasting 
“our distinguished guest who has produced with such marvelous fidelity the 
barbarous manners of our ancestors." A definition which Gladstone gave of a

Sir M. E. Grant-Duffs D'ary contains many entries 
ng of Sir F.; Doyle, when 
it is the result of toorumored, that " his ex Xiy hireling scribe should set himself to invent reasôns 

should not fall In love. That is what they ere there for. 
Creator intended. Being honesty and heartily in love is, 

the best fun for the money that life offers. No one but parents and 
prudes and pelicans object to it. At

perhaps,
guardians and misanthropes and 
not young persons who fall in love become engaged? Not necessarily. If they 

see their way to getting married some time, let them become engaged and 
announce it, but if not, they had better just keep on loving one another 
informally. That is a good thing in itself. It warms the heart, keeps one thin 
and comfortable, and helps support the post-office. Judicious persons will 

bably agree, however, that when the current of affection proves steady, and 
rmal engagement is desired, it is justifiable on remoter prospects where 

the associates are both young than when they nre older. A girl of tw 
entangles herself in an engagement which promises to last five 
less open to criticism than if she were ten yei 
deteriorate on her hands in five years—there is that 
means well, and she is married at twlçty-five, what 

The extreme impatience with long engage 
persons seems to indicate an exaggerated dis

deputation is also given in the Diary. It is : “A noun of numbers signifying 
many but not signifying much."

Mr. Tollemache tells in the Sptdator of a little girl who once went in 
great distress to her mother, saying that she had committed a sin which could 
never be forgiven, and which was too bad to be repeated. By dint of a little 
coaxine she was induced to make a full confession, which was in this wise : 

irry for poor Satan, and wanted to give I 
of cold water, and poured it down a little

him a little comfort. So I 
! hole in the kitchen floor.”enty who 

is much

risk ceytainly—but if he

ements that one finds in certain 
trust in human nature. There

got a glass

ars older
When Lawson Tait, the English surgeon, and his wife were driving through 

Montreal one hot summer morning, Mrs. Tait, observing large blocks of ice 
standing opposite each door, remarked : “ See what a novel plan they have of 
keeping the air nice and cool by exposing small icebergs opposite each door.’’

plain of?



'

THE CANADIAN ANNUAL.

-A
-J

1

/

w
*
2

6
i*• m

i

■

1
■ )

I

:

i

.



NATIONAL DEBTS PER CAPITA.
countries that have national debts that 

n than Canada's :
Here is a table showing a 

higher per head of population
$5° 43 
78 30 
65 48

Cape of Good Hope. 73 19 
Newfoundland.......... 62 96

166 65 
3=8 52

Canada ................
United Kingdom.

New Zealand .,. 
Austria-Hungary 
Belgium..............

Portugal

Egypt .
Argentine Republic

$302 33
. 74 68

New South Wales
Victoria................
South Australia.. 
Western Australia 

eensland........

erlands

85

Uruguay.

CANADA'S SHIPPING.
The statement is often made that Canada stands 

nations in the régis 
not be forgotten tha

the top among 
While this is true, it must 

while our
tered tonnlage of her shipping, 

shipping on the lakes that counts up, 
what it might be. Of the vessels 

the high seas

t it is our 
ping on the sea board is 
e to and from Canada

carrying 
o per cent, were 
to do, our inland 
principal nations

about 16
Canadian. But when we include, as we have a perfect right 
lake shipping, our position in the registered tonnage of the 
is fifth, as foil

■£EL
20,796
22.633

9.020,286 
4,769,020 
1,566,558 
1,502,044

Following Canada come France, Italy, Russia, Spain, Australia, the 
Netherlands, etc.

Great Britain... 
United States ..
Norway.............
German Empire 
Canada............. X

POPULATION TO THE SQUARE MILE IN CANADA
Prince Edward Island.. 54.5 
Nova Scotia ..,
New Brunswick

6.5

British Columbia ... 
Provisional DistrictsOntario

■5

LARGEST CEMETERY IN THE WORLD 
At Rookwood, Australia, there is a cemetery comprising 
originally 2,000 acres, but was reduced, owing to 6oo acres of it bein 
led over to a large benevolent asylum. About 200 acres are alre 
pied with the bodies of 100,000 persons of all nationalities. A railway 
through the cemetery, having two mortuary stations, at which the friends 

alight and follow the remains to their last resting-place. ' The greatest city of 
the dead in the world is at Rome, viz, the Catacombs, in which no fewer than 
6,000,000 human beings have been buried. These*Catacombs'are underground 
galleries, which extend for miles in all directions, and it has been calculated 
that if the galleries of the largest could be extended in a straight line, they 
would reach more than 200 miles.

HIRSUTE STATISTICS.
Blonde hair is finer than that of any other color. By actual count it has 

been ascertained that 
blonde beau 
325, and the
square it has been estimated that on the head of a blonde 
149,000 hairs, while a brown suit of tresses will have 109,000, a black 102,000 
and a red 90,000.

the square inch 
ty. The brown comes next with 350, t 
red with 250 or 26a After counting the

upon the head of a 
come the black with

be about
growing on 
there will 1

WHAT-A HORSE CAN DO.
A horse will travel 400 yards in four and one-half minutes at a walk, 

400 yards in two minutes at a trot, 400 yards in one minute at a gallop. The 
usual work of a horse is taken at 22,500 pounds raised one foot 
eight hours per day. A horse will carry 250 pounds twenty-five 
of eight hours. An average draught horse will draw 1,600 po 

; miles per day on a level road, weight of wagon included. The 
a horse is 1,000 pounds, and his strength is equivalent to

per minute for 
miles per day 
unds twenty-

weight of 
five men.

THE COALFIELDS OF THE WORLD.
It appears from the estimates ol the most reliable authorities that the 

coalfields of the world cover an area of about a million and 
miles. The United States, China, Australia, and India are 
which the area of coalfields is greatest, but the 
is far larger than that of any other count 
of Great Britain uses 74 cwt. of coal 
world. The 
44 cwt. per inh

countries in 
output of the United Kingdom 
n an average every inhab

this respect leads they, and in
next with an average annual consumption ofBelg

INSANE
The number of insane in Canada in

TO PREVENT TIRING THE EYES.
1891 as obtained by the census was 

55, of which 7,162 were males and 6,193 females.
In every 10,000 males there were 29-1 insane, and in every 10,000 females 

there were 261 insane.

single, 9,506;

get tired while engaged in some close 
mg, might try the ingenious invention of a 
arket by a Glasgow company. Finding 

only with great difficulty, h

People who complain that their eyes 
pursuit, such as writing or 
ournalist, and placed 
his eyes became so tired that he could 
upon the plan of having some strips of colored 
to the inkstand, so that every time he wanted 
these colored strips. The result 
by this simple device he not only 
his sight

the m

papers pasted on his desk close 
a dip of ink his eyes fell upon 

was surprising, and the inventor claims that, 
ided the use of glasses, but also improved

The insane, classified according 
married, 2,815 < widowed, 721 ; unknown, 313.

Of the single, 5,441 were males and 4,065 females ; of the married, males 
39 and females 1,576; of the widowed, 218 were males and 503 
and of the unknown, 206 were males and 107 females

to civil condition,

females,

/

THE CANADIAN ANNUAL
GOLD IN CANADA.

That Canada is coming rapidly to the front in the production of 
prove interesting to give some of the fact 

uction from 1891 to 1897, inclusive, was as follows

THE CANALS OF CANADA
The following statement gives the amount expended on canal works and 

maintenance (chargeable to capital) to 30th June, 1897 :
Lachine Canal 
Beauharnois ..
Boulanges Canal (un 
Williamsburg Canal 
Cornwall Canal
St. Lawrence River Canals, surveys, etc
Murray Canal.............................................
Welland Canal...........................................
Sault Ste. Marie Canal.............................
Ste. Anne’s Canal.............................
Carillon and Grenville Canal.................
Culbute Canal...........................................
Rideau Canal (including Perth Branch).
Trent Canal ................................................
St. Ours Lock.............................................
Chambly Canal...........................................
St Peter’s Canal.........................................
Lake St Louis.............................................

gold is
well kno 
illustrate

wn, but it may 
this. The prodi

$10,408,025
1,611,690
2,639.034

696,694

$1,128,688
1,911,676
2,780,086

der construction

1897 ........... $6,027,016 150
480During this seven years' period the production of gold in Ontario 

increased from $2,000 m 1891 to $189,294 in 1897; North-West Territories, 
including the Yukon, increased from $45,500 to $2,550,000 ; British Columbia 
from $429,811 to $2,724,657. These have been the marked increases. The 
gold production of Nova Scotia increased from $451,503 to $562,165, i 
Quebec fell off from $1,800 to $900. From 1862 to 1897 Canada has h 
gold out put of $73,264 820. When the accurate Govémment returns are in, 
showing the out-put for 1898 and 1899, it will be found that a tremendous 
advance has been made. The Yukon country is a new gold field ; British 
Columbia is producing gold in greater quantities than she did in 
boom back in the ’sixties ; Ontario is doubling her out-put, and more,

Here are some interesting figures for the year 1896 showing whi 
possess the world's gold mines :

’*6

4,031,697

4,57 *356

>21,538

648,756
127,963

ch nations

GOLD MINED IN 1896.
$69,297,152

British Empire... 
All other countries

$100,737,786 
,188,100

fncluded in the others countries is the United States, which produced 
$53,088,000, so that we may look at it this way 

Anglo-Saxon Nations

In addition to the above there have been expended from
Renewals.........  .......................................
Repairs........................................................
Staff and maintenance..........................

Making the total expenditure.

income :

■ 6,764,673$153,825,786
49,100,100ther nations

«*83,797,496
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You are Looking 
at a 

Picture

d The Lightest Draft 
Binder 

ever made.
ISls# M j- iff '

ÆÈ*,-

RksWi

It
built for 

Two Horses 
but Ponies 

can handle it.
WESTERN BRANCHES :

TORONTO, LONDON, HARRISTON

HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS:
, ------ Smith's Falls, Ontario.

owes in t fpictun stand u hands, weigh 425 Mf- each, and on level ground can cut and bind with ease

It is
popularly 
known as the 
“F.&W.No. 2” It is made by

We would like every Farmer lo see our Samples 
and get our Prices, before placing their orders

It will Pay You to do so.
NOTE

r
WHY NOT A

Gram=.o
Phone

= I

wmm

CHRISTMAS?a am ininma ri

iWlsT'"*Kfa ssrsünïM œres
C<)ürUnglî0M IT 00 ' 11 ,in«* •very ki°d of »n(, „mlm«nl»l comic, tacred, popular or

s————a—awF=-=iSr,fi§ • H
gSrete* Bcrl1""

Oram-o-phone I
Complete with 3 Record. 8
$7 50 and $15.00 1

Additional Record» 1 
<5 par dozen.

RAMSAY’S'
PAINTSr»*»cu L Punch

Brudenelle, Ont.
dota.1 ■”* ”

Ramsay’s Paints ^‘.X'.Torc lS5‘%
. , , , bams, still another for furniture and

..?£!j*r.r0rk' A p?lnt fl?r your bu8Ries, your farm implements, each exactly 
k m ,I°r lh® PurP°*e 'Blended and nothing else. They keep their gloss and 
hold their color and give double the service that ordinary paints would give.

Avlwin Bam.,
New Denver, B.C.

w 1- unir

Factory—367-371 Aqueduct Street, 
Montreal.

B. BERLINER,
Otthm-asig St Catherine Street, A. RAMSAY & SONEmanuel Blout.

ESTABLISHED 1842 MONTREAL PAINT MAKERS g

i



were chosen by the Canadian Government tor the use of the 
Army In South Africa.BAIN WAGONS

'«1
% si

SB

CtN60»li
rdhCES

*
.IN

BAIN WAGONS AT THE FRONT.
The Bain Wagon Co., Limited, make a splendid line of Wagons Sleighs, Coal Carts, Lorries, Delivery Wagons and a special line for use in railroad construction

BAIN WÂOON CO., Limited, WOODSTOCK
HASSEY-HARRIS CO., Limited, Sole Agents.

I VERITY PLOWS AND SCUFFLERS
WERE AWARDED THE

.jt GRAND GOLD MEDAL -A
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900.

JC
No. s Sculler

ft,1*’

VERITY PLOW CO.'S winnings at Plow Matches for month of June, 1900, in Canadian North-West alone : 34' Firsts, 9 Seconds.

MASSEY-HARR1S CO., Limited
SOLE AGENTSVERITY PLOW CO., Limited, Brantford.
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GOOD ROADS MACHINERY GO. (R=gi«=«=d)
JOHN CHALLBN, fUnager. HAMILTON, ONTARIO, CANADA.

TORONTO FAIR
1899

6R5 IlN TH€ MANUFACTURE AND SALE
A\a<OF DA.

application descriptive of our “CHAHPION ** Road Graders, Rock Crushers, 
Cleaners, Macadam Spreaders, Road Plows, Wheel and Drag Scrapers.

Catalogues free on 
Road Rollers, Street

I

Comfort m Economy Assured
BY USING ...

Kelsey W*T Generators
HEAT MAKERS 
FUEL SAVERSThey Are 

Best Because
à j|Uf\

DAVID MAXWELL & SONS
ST. MARYS, ONT. EFFICIENT

ECONOMICAL
HEALTHFUL
DURABLE

MANUFACTURERS OF

Harvesting
Machinery

*

High-Grade
KELSEYS Will Warm
all your house all the time*★

Three Times *1 Much Heating Surface 
and Air Capacity aa the Ordinary Hot 
Air Furnace ,\

Binders, Reapers, Mowers, Hay Loaders, Hay Tedders, 
Hay Rakes, Disc Harrows, Scufflers, Turnip Sowers, 
Turnip Slicers and Pulpers, Straw and Corn Cutters, 
Power Ensilage Cutters, Lawn Mowers, Churns, Wheel­
barrows Corn Shelters, Iron Jacks.

Responsible Agents Wanted In nil unoccupied territory.

Our “ Kelsey ” Booklet tells all 
about it. Write for one.

The James Smart Mfg. Co., Limited, 
Brockville, Ont.

EXCLUSIVE MAKERS FOR CANADA

Some Novelties in
Thoughts Canadian Tourist Travel. t

hr
SWISS GUIDES

Stationed at Banff, Lakes in the 
Clouds,Glacier, to assist in moun­
tain climbing and exploration.

CANOE TRIPS
in Temiskaming, Lady Evelyn and 
Temagaming Lake Districts.

"A Cmm Tri|> Through Temagaming

Summer
Holidays' 1 I'R^ssae

IMPERIAL LIMITED
Toronto to Vancouver, 2,769 
miles in 96 hours, through the 
grandest scenery in the world.

11*0 " New Highway."

HOUSE BOATS
on the Kootenay.

" °Hooi. Boal/' °° lhe K0"""y ‘

1901. Houw boat on Kootenay Lake
Write for Descriptive Pamphlets to

A. H. NOTMAN, Assistant General Passenger Agent,

OftNADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY,
I KINO EAST, TORONTO.
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APOLLO
SdM'IijInf 
Me» Aimhmiel

5ERAPH0NE t<Hvea pipe quality In m 
Reed Organ.

TMIi
Orphéon
Portable

OrchestralORGAN Pl.AYBR

or Multi-Tone Device 
as applied to a PIANO 
affords every facil ty for 
correct reproduction of 
Harp, Guitar and a 
countless variety of # 
stringed instrument» ^ 
with positive benefit to 
the Piano. While the: 

it need be used only 
if desired.

1

■PIANOS
ORGANS

BUILT TO
last a lifetime.

AMD TO

SATISFY- THE MOST EXACTING.

THE

Orpheus
s.ir.pi.,1., ORGAN

$3
THE

ILLIMITABLE REPEATING 
1 PIANO ACTION
FR0VIDK8 IN AN Ul'KIOIIT 

TOUCH OK A OMANI),

^Bell Orqain £r Piano Cq llMITRD,
1—1-, ont; o„...

TORONTO) MONTlbAL, HAMILTON . LjONDOISI.EINQ. . SVDNEY. N.Sfc.W..
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