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Numlmus——EDWARDS’ DESIOCATED SOUP—ECONOMICAL

w Absclutely free from anything unhealthful.
g l DTEA Best Value in the Market.
) The Favorite in Canadian Homes.

g/ PUNDER MoLAREN'S COOK'S FRIEND, the only genuine.
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Substitutes are sometimes recommended by
druggists and storekeepers for the sole purpose of
making greater profit.

There is nothing so good as

PEARS SOAP.

It has stood the test for 100 YEARS.
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REMINGTON TYPR-WRITER, SPACKMAN & CO., Bamsox Buocx

164 8t, Jarzes Stroct, MONTREAL, 2.Q
] advise parents to have all their boys and girls taught
shorthand wreiting and type-writing. A shorthand writer
who can type.write kis notes, would be safer from povmy
than aﬁrcux Qreek scholar.” — Cuantes RxAvx, oo * The
Coming

. { GEO. BENGOUGH,
\ ¢ Adolatdo Btroos Wost, TORONTO, Ons
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THE BEST SOUVENIR PUBLISHED !
UPWARDS OF 40 CHOICE ENGRAVINGS.

AT ALL BOOKSELLERS, OR OF THE PUBLISHER, WINDSOR HOTEL TICKET OFFICE.

A CONCISE HISTORY OF THE CITY. ] ]
No Onnadisn. should ho 7without it, and no Visitor should fiiil to socure oOne.

"

PRIOCE, 75 CENTS.
IIT COVER READY FOR IMAILIITG.

ILLUSTRATED MORNTREAL

" OLD COINS.—

}

SHORTHAND INSTI’éUTE and Rémingt‘on‘ Typ'é Writing Sehiool,

MRS, J. BRULLOCK, Principal, 6TH FLoon, Rooms

97+ TO Y9a TeMPLE BUILDINO.

SECURITY, Organizoed 1850, LARGE PROFITS.

"EUNITED STATES LIFE

Iesues all plans of old-line Life Insurance, also the favorite husincss man‘'s
policy, tho CONTINUABLE TERM. Write or call for particulars;

E. A, COWLEY, Manuger Prov. of Quebec.
180 ST. JAMES STREET.

CHAS. ALEXANDER.

PURE CONFECTIONERY.
: LUNCHEON AND COFFEE ROOM.

INDISPUTABILITY. PROMPT PAYMENTS.

Candles and Bon-Bons, own manufafiure. Wedding Cakes a spsclally.

219 st James Street, - - MONTREAL.

’

TRY ALEXANDER’'’S COUGH DROPS.

WELL RECOMMENDED - -

SIMPN, HALL, MILLER & CO..

18-& 18 DoBresoles Strest,
MONTRIATI.

n By Tea Sefs, \Buifer Dishes .
| Waiters, | Wine Stands,
Cruets,| - Eperones,
Pickle Costers,| Fruit Stands.

REPLATING A SPECIALTY. .

Proprieters o1 the' ceithrated Wm. Rogers Xnives, Forks, 550038, &¢.
* MANUFACTURERS OF THE - °* . M
FINEST QUALITY SILVER-PLATED WARE.
A. J. WHIMBEY, Manuger for Canrda,

Sole Mannfscturers and

CALIGRAPH! Bo¥s:
& 2 | SCHOOL SUITS
E > X — N — .
. [ ¢ )
e ] TWEED ans SERGE.
o
E 5 | Stylish! .
d & T Durable !
& = Cheap!!!

Best for Manifolding.  100,000.Darly Users.
’ CIRCTLARS OX APPLICATION.

- CALL EARLY AND SELECT.
AGRNTS FOR QUEBRU'AND EBASTERYN ONTARIO

MORTON PHILLIPS & CO,,

Stationers, Blank Book Hakers and Printers,
17558 & 1767 Notre Damo St,. MONTREAL,

4757 NOTRE DAME STREET.
Bell Telephono 1982, Established 1847,

1S0'S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easl-
est touse. Cheapest. Relief is-immediate.. A
cure is ein 0 Cold in 'th Head it h: 1.

Teis n,éqt; which asmall pf,iléis g.p d -
to'the nostrils. Price 50c. Sold by droggists or'sent by
mail.  Address:  E. T. Hazertine, Warren, Pa.

AT SPECIALLY LO\‘V'PR'ICES‘. 1

THE

.

BurLanp LitHo. Co.
(LIMITED),

MONTREAL,

Engravers & Fine Bolor Printers

SPECIALTIES :
Map Erngraving.
Photo-Litho. Reproductions.
IHustrations for Books."
Hiustrations for Advertising.
Photo-Zinc Engravings.
B —

9 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.

. RFULTON cures by LETTER or INTER-

7 view all forms of Piles, Pimples, Catarrhs

Skin Diteases, Nervous Complaints, Tumors and

Enlarged Glands, wrTaour orprations. Enquiry

Frea. Hours 1to 10 p.m. 3¢44 St. Catherine street,
Beil Telephone, 33s3. )

ROYAL CANADIAN
' PERFUMES.
Arbutus,

May Blossom,.
Prairie Flowers,
dy. White Violet; &c.

¥J The only Canadlan Perfumes
on the English Market.
. _—
~ London Depot:
. No.'1 LUDGATE SQUARE.

A HANDSOME CARD and descriptive circulars

of the wholo line, pos? free, on application to

LYHAN, SONS-& €0., - MONTRRAL. |

~ GOVERNTON'S
HOUSEH{)‘LD REQUISITES !

.For COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, &c.,, Tax:
Covekntox's SYRUP or WILD-CHERRY.

Price 35¢. N

*For DIARRH(EA, DYSENTERY, COEIC, &*c.,
Usk CoverxToN's . AROMATIC BLACK:

BERRY CARNINATIVE.

: zCov:;..\'rax's FRAGRANT CARBOLIC TOOTH

JOEN AITREN & 0.,

'ASH, SWEETENS mux. BREATH, PRE-
SERVES axp CLEANSES Tur TEETH,
HARDENS T1x GUMS.

Fox CRACKED ox SORE NIPPLES, Usz
Coverxron's NIPPLE QIL, axp ror HARD.

RD.
ENING Tz NIPPLES BEFORE CONFINE. .
MENT.

TO _MAKE OLD FURNITURE LOOK LIKE
NEW, Usg EVANS' LIQUID BRILLIANCY,
Pricc agc. .

—Prepared by—

1C. J. COVERNTON & ¢O0.

Cor. Bleury & Dorchester Sts,

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

at reasonabdls pricos; also, tho publisher of Broton's - Hlustrated .Cy
Collector, 313 illustrations, for 50 cents. .Address. 1G62 St. Catherine Street, Blontreal, Can; -

- .

P. N. BRETON, tho popular Numismatist, buys azd sells Raro-Canadian
Coins; and makes a specialty o provido Musces and Institutions with Collections,
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WAS HE A COWARD.

BY FRED. OWEN,

CHAPTER 1L

“What s that? 7 he asked.

I sleep there,” replied Dondon, simply.

The child tovked up at him wonderingly.

She moved closer to her father.

At the gate she put both her hands into her
parent’s and tiptoed to whisper.

The gentleman stooped to histen, then he
nodded approvingly, with a smile, and the httle
one drew from a uny bag upon her arm a
silver Enghsh coin, which she held out to
Pondon.
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“HE FELT THE FIGURE RELAX UPON HIS ARM.”
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The boy making no hasty movement of acceptance,
she urged it, looking up mto hs face witl. earnest eyes.

“ Do take it,” she said.  “ Tt is English money, but
they will change it into French for you at the little shop
upon the quay yonder.  Please do.’

Then slipping it into the boy's rewctant hand she
hurried after her father, turning, as they reached the gate,
1o cal), in her soft childish voice, * Good-night.”

Dicudonné stood hstening to the retreating footsteps.
Long after these had died away he seemd to hear the
tender pitiful tones of the pretty hittle visitor.

1t was nearly dark before he Lethought himself of his
evening duties, and turned towards the kennels,

He went to the dark cavern, and cut the lumps of
meat for the supper of his pensioners. The rats scudded
away before him.  Upon the night air rose the strong
foul smell of the carrion.

*She had never seen anything like it,” he was think-
ing.

After he had fed the dogs, and given fresh hitter to the
puppies, he sat by the gate. The night was dark, he
could not sec Leyond the quay-side. Ocean and sky
scemed all one.

“It is too hot 10 go to bed,” he said to himself ; and
somehow he did not want to go to sleep and forget.

“She was just hke the picture in the big window of
the church,” he was thinking.

With her soft pure face, her spotless white dress and
flower-wreathed hat, the little figure of the English child
was indeed something quite new to poor Dicudonné.
The gentlemen who strolled in at times to look at their
own or their friends’ dogs had made him familiar with
such as they, but this small visitor was quite another
thing.

“ And how sweet she spoke,” said Dondon, lingering
over the pleasant memory.

“ Hullo! Dondon! petit Fichu !”

Not a sweet voice, that !

“Itis Jean Piton, and he is angry,” said the boy, as
he rose to his feet and moved in the direction of the
voice, for as yet he saw no one.

“Show a hgit here little Fichu! if you are not
asleep !”

“such a mght as it is!” said Pitou, as he lighted his
pipe at the lantern little Dondon brought forward.
“Pouf! Ttis suffocang! A storm is brewing ; and to
refuse 2 man shelter ! Scoundrel !”

“ Who has refused you ? ” asked the boy, timidly, for
he <aw that his friend was far from being in a genial
mood.

“That little Snippet Simon, at the Sword and Buckler
yonder ; because I owe him a bit of a score, and I have
had such bad luck too for these ten days past? Who
has not? Why this heat! ’tis enough to scorch up all
the fish in the sea! We shall all starve if it goes on so!”

Jean leaned upon the rail of the enclosure, and
moodily puffed at his pipe.

Dicudonné¢ had fetched his rusty knife from the cave,
and was digging up the earth in onc corner.

Presently he replaced the dirt hastily, and came
towards his friend.

“ Here, Piton.”

He took hold of one hand of the fisherman, and
poured into it a small store of copper and silver coins.

‘The big fellow stared at the moncey, then at the donor.
“Why, how long have you turned highwayman?” he
said, with a hoarse laugh.

“They give what they like, you know. It is all ming,”
said the boy.

“ And this is all you've got?”

“ All but this,” Dondon said, as he took out the piece
the little gir] had just given hin
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“1 want to keep this Pitou, if T can.  She was just
like the picture onthe window in the church,” he added,
hurriedly.

“ Ay, 'tis the httle daughter of the English milord you
mean ; his yacht was putting out to sca awhile since.
The fools ! Have they been here ?”

“Yes.  She spoke kindly, and she gave me this.”

Jean Pitou opened his fingers and let the moncey drop
to the ground.

“See here ! I won't take your money--not 11”

“Oh, but yes! I have no need of it,” urged
Dicudonné; “ they give me my food ; and see, my blouse
s quite new still.  ‘Take it, Jean.”

He gathered up every coin, and replaced them in the
hand of his friend.

“Hat! Well, since you will have it s0,” said Jean.
“1 will repay it to you when fortune changes.”

He went off, and Dieudonné was again alone,

It grew davker ; even the stars were hud.
gloom was spreading from the sea over the land.

“There will be a storm before long,” said the boy to
himself, as he went to his lonely, unauractive bed. Lven
his canine neighbours felt it i the air ;) they whined and
were restless in their dog-sleep.

From a confused dream of pamted windows, flying
angels, and silver coin, mingling with Jean Pitou in odd
array, Dieudonné was awakened by a tremendous peal of
thunder, which echoed from cliff to cliff above his head.
He started to his feet, and before he had hurried on his
scanty clothing a vivid flash of lightring was followed by
another crash.

As hc opened the door of his shed a gust of wind
dashed in his face fierce haii, mingled with salt spray.
He hurried to the harbour.  “The wind was blowing with
terrific fury, right inland, hurling huge masses of water,
in quick succession, with mighty force over the quay.

‘The rain and hail descended in floods, the forked
lightning Sashed, and the thunder pealed almost without
a pause.  Utter darkness prevailed. Which was sea or
land, black waters or sombre clouds, it was impossible 10
tell.  Yet when the vivid flashes came, seeming to cleave
asunder the darkness overhead, they lighted up mo-
mentarily the heaving mass of waters, the grey stone
faces of the timeworn houses, and far across the other
side the quay.

One moment all was revealed by the pale weird glare,
then the thunder crashed, and all was darkness. The
winds howled, the rain fell, and each moment the storm
seemed to gather force.

Dieudonné, crouching low, holding on to the old iron
windlass, felt as though he were alone in the world,
which was Joing to wreck around him.  But what was
that?

Suddenly, straight and swift flew a clear blue light,
then another and another.

Well enough the boy knew what this betokened. A
vessel in distress !

He darted along the quay towards the houses, shout-
ing as he went. But his voice was caught up and whirled
away ; the wind beat him back, and, howling, made as
though it would hurl him away just as fast.

A flash of lightning showed him a dark moving abject
aherd, and he ran straigbt irito a knot of people cagerly
gesticulating.

“ Ah, another ! ” they cried, as a rocket again clove the
darkness.

“What is it?” “Where isit?”

“Who can make out ! The terrible darknesst”

Then a sorrowful sound went through the entire
group, for help seemed impossible.

“ And the wind even now increases !”

“TIt is right on shore !”

A sultry
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“If she can't make the harbour she'll be to pieces in
half an hour,” said an old sailor.

“ But yc may save some of them,” cried a woman.

“And how?”

““The lifeboat ! ”

“Oh ! and who's to man her?”

“We'll have her out, anyway "

A rush to the boathouse, where the lifeboat lay snug,
and in less than seemed possible it was ready.

“ Now, who's here ? ” said the old man.

“‘There’s me and there’s Martin,”

“And I, Jerome Leduc.”

“Thou here from thy sick bed!”

“Yes ! when lives are in peril !

“Where is Jean Pitou?”

“Eh! where? Down at the wine-shop, or sleeving
off his liquor.”

Most of the men were away with their boats. Only
one able-bodied man, the invalid, and the old man were
to be fonnd.

“It is a fearful risk,” said one, “and short-handed too!”

“T will go!” cried a voice, and out of the darkness a
small figure sprang into the boat as it was launched.

“ Dieudonné !”

Various exclamations of surprise burst from the lips of
the assembled crowd.

“T will go,” repeated the boy, as if fearing opposition.
But none was offered, the need was too great.  Already
the boat was on the move.

A woman flung out a life-buoy.
child t”

Dondon caught it. .

In silence they started. Every heart throbbed too
painfully for speech. With difficulty they made way to
the mouth of the harbour. Here the fierce winds and
waters secemed to concentrate their force to hurl the boat
to destruction, but the brave hearts within might have
endowed the inanimate thing with their spirit, sogallantly
did she strive.

The gale, howling with fury, swooped down upon the
waters, threatening annibilation to all upon them.

The lifeboat now shivered, now lay as it were, pros-
trate, then righted hersclf, and struggled on unvanguished.

Another rocket flew upward with its silent appeal for
help. A flash of blue lightning quivered in the air, then
the thunder crashed.

For the first time one man spoke. “She is on the
Black Caps. 'Tis a yacht.”

For the next few minutes breath was precious.
labored manfully, yet made litile progress.

Now and again a heavy sea would dash over them,
and leave them half blinded and drenched.

“ It will likely be the yacht of the English milord. He
left the harbour—"

The speaker stopped, as a loud cry came across the
dark tossing waters in a lull of the storm from the
direction of the distressed vessel.

“Look out! She’s breaking up ! cried the younger
of the men.

Dieudonné, raising his head, beheld the outline of a
dark mass lifted for one second high above them against
the white secthing billows. Then it sank, and the cries
ceased. Only the howling of the wind and foaming of
the waters made themselves heard. .

‘The men in the lifeboat drew breath in one deep low
sigh of horror ' Now came swirling past pieces of the
wreck.  The keen eyes of the sailors peered out to dis-
cover if any living thing was to be seen.

Butno! Yes! Here was one clinging frantically to
a broken spar. They caught at him, and dragged him
on board, fainting, speechless.  He lay in the bottom of
the boat ; dead, the boy believed.

“God bless thee,

They
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Dicudonné had forgotten his dread of the sea, hinself,
everything but the scene before him.  * Look tlook 1
he exclaimed. as a floating mass came dnfting past, to
which clung some form of humanity, and a voice was
heard faintly calling.

“"I'is a man ! heis crying to us !

A boat-hook and a rope were flung, and the rail to
which the swunmer clung was bauled towards the boat,
while one of the crew hent forward to help the fainting
creature.  But at the moment they touched him his
strength failed.  He flung up his arms. “ My child !
was all he said, in acry of utter despair. Then he
would have surk, but that the rail on which the grap-
pling held caught him momentarily by the shirt and kept
him afloat just the instant of time which sutficed for the
united efforts of the men to drag him into the boat.  As
they did so the mil went floating away, unnoticed by all,
save Dicudonné.

Horror-stricken, he had caught sight of a small white
face, 2 mass of hair drifting slowly by. With never a
word, with but one thought, the boy plunged into the
sea. In an instant he had grasped the rail, had twined
his hand in the long floating hair.  He could not swim,
but the belt kept him afloat.  He glanced round, but
alas ! he was already far from the boat. He shouted,
but well he knew the wind bore his voice from his mates
to the shore.

The cold waters pierced to his heart, but he clung to
the rail, and kept the child afloat upon it. Tt was in all
but a few minutes. It seemed hours to Dicudonne.
Ob ! if only he could make them hear! Surely they
would miss him and look out.

That was the boat now, between him and the land.
They were returning. He shouted, and there was a
gruff shout in reply.

Oh, joy! They would come now. Yes, they were
here ; an oar is held out -a rope thrown. ‘They know
nothing of his burthen.

At that moment the rail snapped and whirled away.
Without support other than his brave little arms the
child stll floated. No breath to speak, he clung with
his tecth to the rope.

“Here he is, mates! Hurrah ! Why, what's this ?
Here's two of 'em.  Bear a hand here. "Tis a girl !”
They lifted the clild, and laid her beside her unconscious
parent.

Dicudonne’s stiffening fingers dropped to his sides,
and he fell forward, striking his head against the oar.
“Why, hold up, my lad!” sang out one of the men,
““T'hou hast done a good night’s work for certain-~-thou
that wast afraid " He stopped, for, by the light of his
lantern, he saw the change which was. passing over that
set, white face.  He felt the flgure relax upon his arm.

In silence they rode into the harbour.  The storm was
abating, the moon was looking out pitifully from between
the parting clouds, as amid the cheers of the women
assembled on the quay, the lifeboat made its way.

But as the rescued ones were carried in- -none knew
whether dead or alive -—a word was spoken by the sailor
which stopped the cheering.

“Ah ! poor Dicudonné! Oh'! the brave child !”

Suddenly the crowd was broken up. A man, brown
and stalwart, rushed through them to where lay the silent
figure of the boy. “ Who says he is dead ? ” he cried.

He raised him in his arms. He looked into the pallid
face, he put back the black wet hair from the cold brow.
The people standing round shook their heads. He was
answered.

“ How ?---how 2—"

It was all he could say.

“ He must have struck his head against the boat,” one
of the men made answer.
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* But he was not used to the water, and the cold went
to lis heart, T doubt,” put i a woman.

“He gave his hfe for another. He died bravely,
doing his dut, Jean Puou.”

“Itas the hutde daughter of the English mutord,” smd
one who now came up, from where efforts were being
made for the restoration of the half drowned.

“ She 1s coming to o is her father and the captain of
the yacht.”

“These brave men saved them all.”

“ /e saved the child,” said the old man, pointing to
where lay that which they had called *Petit Fichu,”

“ We didn't see her at all,” said another.

Jean Pitou staggered home. He was sober enough,
though. He cast himself mto a chair and threw his
arms upon the table : his head dropped upon them. “1
was not there, and he is dead ! ” he groaned.

His mother put her wrinkled hand softly on his head.
“ He is in better keeping than thine, my son,” she said.

Then the strong man broke down and wept bitterly.

* * * * * * * * *

There is a little monument, though it is but of wood,
hard by the place where Dieudonné lived his short life :
the pence of those who bad jeered at him while he lived,
but now mourned him ¢ \d, erected it. The English-
man, whose child he had saved, would gladly nave paid
for one m marble ; but “No,” said Jean Pitoun, “he
would have rather had it so.” Roughly-cut letters
beneath tell how he lived and died.  “Qur Dicudonné,”
as they proudly say who point to the simple record.
Often wild flowers hie about it, laid there by the children,
and not unfrequently may be seen wending his way
thither a big seafaring man, who looks full of sad
memories as he gazes on the rough memorial sacred to
his boy-friend.

A wiser as well as a sadder man is Jean Pitou, Master
Simon gives him no credit now, for he goes no more to
the Sword and Buckler.

THE END.

— - ees

CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES.

Mother (to her boy Bobby, who has just been caught
fighting in the street) - “He hit you first, did he?”
Bobby—* Yes, ma.” “Well, you shouldn’t have struck
him back. Don't you remember that the Bible says * If
he smite thee on one cheek turn to him the other also?”
“Yes, ma, but what’s a fellow going to do when he gets
kit on the nose?”

Very much in the line of Bobby’s delicious humour
was the question put to a staggered parent by a boy of
ten the other day who asked:

“T say, pa, what makes you pray for our daily bread
all the time?  Isn’t it about time to pray for some early
vegetables?  “T'he season’s about on.”

“I'm not going to say my prayers any longer, ma.”
“Why not?” asked the astonished parent.  “Well, 1
don’t hear you say vour prayers, for one thing, and papa
don't say his, 1 know; and as for me praying for the
whole fanuly any longer, 1 shan't do it”

- L A2 —

“ My friends.” remarked the minister, ““the collection
to-day will be devoted to my travelling expenses, for 1
am going away for my health ; the more I receive the
longer 1 can stay,” and strange to say, the largest col-
leetion ever made was then taken up.

Whe PDoung Canadian

NATURAL HISTORY FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

ADAPTED FROM JULIA MCNAIR WRIGHT,

ABOUT MR. DRILL,

He is a small shell-fish. e looks like Mr. Conch,
but s not so large.  His real size in the sea is not
much larger than he s in this picture.  His name is
Mr Drill. His colour is dark brown. Hus shell has
nidges on . ‘The drill does not live alone in a place
by himself. A whole host of them live near each
other.

The very strangest thing about the drill 1s his tongue.
It 1s from his tongue that he gets lus name.  Itas like a
file. Wuh this fine tongue the dnll can cut or saw a
hole in a thick shell.  The drill is very greedy. He eats
many kinds of shell-fish. He likes best of all to eat the
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oyster.  The way he does is this. With his tough foot
he gets fast hold of the oyster-shell. He picks out the
thin, smooth spot called the eye of the shell. Then he
goes to work to file his hole. It will take him a long
time.

Some say it will take him two days.
lazy. He keeps fast hold and saws away.
hole is made clear through the shell.  He puts into the
hole a long tube.  He can suck with that, and he sucks
up the oyster till the poor thing is all gone.

What can the oysterdo? Nothing. The poor oyster
cannot help himself.  Does he hear hour after hour the
file of the drill on his shell? Yes. He knows the
drill will get in and kill him. But all he can do is tc
keep still and wait.

The oyster is not the only kind of shell-fish that the
drill eats. Those that have no heads, he eats them up
with case. They cannot help themselves. They do
noi know how to get away from Mr. Drill, It is a bad
thing, it seems, to have no head.

But let us see Mr. Drill try a fight with a shell-fish
that bas a head. Now he meets his match !  He goes
to the tp of the shell.  He makes fast, and begins—-
file, file, file. ‘The fish inside hears him.  * O, are you
there, Mr. Drill2”

Then what does the shell-fish do? He draws his
body out of the way, and builds up a nice little wall !
‘Then, when My, Dnill gets his hole made, and puts in
his tongue —no fish, only a hard wall! ‘Then Mr. Drill
also moves along.

He picks out a good place.  Once more goes to
work—*file, file, file. *“ O, kere you are, Mr. Dril}”
And the shell-fish with a head once inore pulls his body
out of the way, and makes a new wall.  Somedimes Mr.
Drill gets tired of the war and goes off.  Now and then,
as he too has a head, he finds a spot where there is no
room for the wall. Then he makes his hole and sucks
out the animal.

For all Mr. Drill has a head, he is not so wise as at
first he scemed to be. He will sit down and make a
hole in an old dead shell where no fish lives. Now and

But he is not
At last the
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then he makes a hole in an old shell, long ago tured
into stone.  He will spend two days on such a shell
as this!

Do the shell-fish all feed on other shell-fish 2 Oh, no.
Some of them live on sea-weed.  Some of them live by
fishing. They catch, from the water, small bits of food,
as small as grains of sand.  The shell-fish that live on
sca-weed have a long, slim tongue. It is like a tiny
strap.  The tecth are set on it, three or four in a row,
like the points of pins.  As the teeth wear out from work
on the tough weed, more grow.

These shell-tish walk along on their one big foot.
IFirst one side of the foot spreads out, and then the other.
‘T'hat pulls them along.  Is it not very slow work?  But
what of that?  All they have to do is to move about and
find foud. They can take all day for it. They have no
house 1o build and no clothes 10 make. They creep
along to a good bed of sea-weed. Then they put out
the fing, file-ike tongue.

It cuts off flakes of sea-weed for them to cat. They
are never tired of that one kind of food. They can
climb up the rocks, then go back to their rock when they
have had all they want to eat.

The world of the sea is as full of life as the world
of the land.

‘o

HIS HARD LUCK.

BY K. K. MUNKIITRICK.

He entered the train and dropped into the last seat of
the last car and began looking vacantly out of the win-
dow. He was lost to the world and utterly oblivious to
the shrill screech of the candy vender and the pathetic
solicitations of the boy who passed through with the pa-
pers and wmagazines. Finally he said to himself: “1
don't believe there is another man in the country that
has the hard luck I have.”

“Has anything happened ?” asked a sympathetic man
with white whiskers.

“Well, yes,” replied the man of hard luck, “and some-
thing seems to be a-happening all the time to upset my
peace of mind and drive me pretty near wild.”

* Life is made up principally of diszppointments,” re-
plied the old gentleman with whiskers, consolingly, “and
we are all doomed to more or less ill luck. Now, would
you mind giving me a few samples of the unhappy things
that are continually befalling you?”

“T will with pleasure,” said the man of hard luck, glad
to unbosom himself to a sympathetic auditor. * Now,
once I bought a piece of land.  On one side of the way
the ground was high and dry, and offered at $20 per foot.
On the opposite side the ground was low, and in some
parts damp. ‘The price was $10 per foot. I bought the
latter, from motives of economy, and after my house was
finished it cost $1,000 for grading and filling in the
swamp and making a drain to carry the occasional pond
out of the cellar; so I really paid as much for the swamp
as I could have got the high and dry ground for.”

“That was a great misfortune!” replied the old gentle-
man with white whiskers; “but almost every inexperi-
enced person comes to grief when launching out, in the
purchase of real estate.”

“I know,” said the man of hard luck, “but 1 can bave
a great misfortune in buying a pair of boots as another
man could experience in building a castle.  If I should
buy six pairs of boots at a reduced rate, it would be just
my luck 10 lose both legs in a railroad collision. Why,
not long ago I bought a dozen shirts, and, what do you
think, a swelling came on my neck which I was told was
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a goitre. ‘The neck bands were about two mdches too
short to take in the goitre, and I gave all my shirts and
collars to a brother-in-law who was going to China.  In
a week the goitre turned out to he a plun carbuncle,
which went away when lanced, and then [ had to whistle
for my shirts. Once, when 1 osuddenly became very
stout, I laid in « new supply of clothing and gave my od
stock away. I was then taken sick and reduced to my
old weight, in which condition I remamed for several
vears, and this necessitated the purchase of another out
lit just the dimension of the one first given away.”

“The total depravity of inanimate things s indeed
wonderful,” said the white whiskered man with a smle.

“1 don’t blame you for smiling,” muttered the man of
hard luck, *because all my trouble is of a kind that ex-
cites merriment.  Once 1 bought a number ot pigs on
speculation.  They had been increasmg in weight ever
since the day of their birth up to the time I got them.
Although 1 fed them on the best corn to bhe had for
money and took the best care of them, they all got fever
and ague  something that never prostrated any other
pigs before or smce ---and inside of a month they shook
all their flesh off and looked like a 101 of greyhounds ;
the thinner they got the more their appedites increased,
and as [ supposed they were fighting their thinness to
gain flesh, 1, of course, poured the com into them with
a lavish hand. My idea was to fatten thems up to a cer-
tain weight, if possible, and kill them on the spot before
they could fade away into oblivion like so many ten-dol-
lar silk umbrellas.  But it was no go, they kept fading
and fading away, until finally they got so thin that they
slipped between the slats of the pen, and a few-days later
we found their skeletons in the woods and a flock of
crows cawing in disgust as not bemg able to get a board-
ing house luncheon off them.” .

“You have certainly had some very queer expenences,”
remarked the white-whiskered gentleman, “and the cle-
ment of humor in some of them is quite delightful. It
really seems strange that such queer combinations could
be - indeed they are stranger than anything we could
invent.”

“Indeed they are,” replied the man of hard luck. “It
just seems to beat everything how crrcumstances will
step in and thwart you, and make you sick from the hat
to the boot heels. Now once I had a pass to see a man
hung. 1 paid $25 for the pass, and determined that 1
would make up for the cost of the luxury by gomg with-
out pic for the winter and watermelons for the summer.
I was waiting for the event just as a small boy waits for
the day of the circus. Finally the joyous morning ar-
rived and 1 arose at 5 o’clock and went 1o the jal with-
out any breakfast, and what do you think? Only ten
minutes before I arrived the authorities received a tele-
gramm saying that the Governor had commuted the sen-
tence of the condemned to imprisonment for hfe, and
then I had the $235 pass that wasn’t worth a cent.”

Here the man of hard luck was so -overcome that he
could not continue the story of the sad circumstances of
his missing the execution. The conductor finally stepped
up and took his ticket and said :

“’T'his train doesn’t stop at Frog Pond !”

“1t doesn't?” .

“No; you will have to go to Raccoon Corners and
then come back.”

“How far is Raccoon Corners beyond Frog Pond ?”
asked the man of hard luck.

““T'wenty-four miles ' ” replied the conducior.

 Just my luck again,” said the man of hard luck pla-
adly. “Got to go twenty-four miles past my destination
and lose four hours’ time, and pay wy fare back! Just
my luck! Believe that if I undertook io cultivate water-
cress the brook would go and dry up on mel”
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EAGLES IN ENGLAND.

At one time the golden and white-tailed eagles bred
nct uncommonly 1n the mountanous environment of the
English lLake District.  Most majestic of the winged
poachers, they held sway over a wide area and suffered
no intrusion.  ‘The eyries were perched high upon the
almost inaceessible mountain fastnesses. It is asserted
by the shepherds of the district that the cagles during
the breeding season destroyed a lamb per day, to say
nothing of the carnage made on hares, partridges, phea-
sants, grouse, and the waterfowl that inhabit the lakes.
The farmers and dalesmen were always careful to plan
der the eyries, but not without considerabie risk to life
and limh. A man was lowered from the summit of the
precipitous rocks by a rope of fifty fathoms, and was
compelled to defend himself from attack during his des-
cent. The poet Gray, in his * Journal,” graphically de-
scribes how the eyries were annually plundered, upon
one of which oceasions he was present.  Wordsworth
says that the eagles built in the precipices overlooking
one of the tarns in the recesses of Helvellyn, and that
the birds used to wheel and hover over his head as he
fished in the silent tarn.  Now the spot is occupicd by
a pair of patriarchal ravens - -the sole remaining relics of
the original “ Red Tarn Club.”

Among the mountains an instance is related of an
eagle which, having pounced upon a shepherd’s dog,
carried it to a considerable height; but the weight and
action of the animal effected a partial liberation, and he
left part of his flesh in the eagle’s beak.  The dog was
not killed by the fall ; he recovered of his wound, but
was so intimidated that he would never go that way
again.  Subscquently the owner of the dog shot at and
wounded one of the eagles. The bird, nearly exhausted,
was found a week afterwards by a shepherd of Seatoller ;
its lower mapdible was split, and its tongue wedged be-
tween the interstices. ‘The bird was captured and kept
in confinement ; but it became so violent that, ultim-
ately, it had to be shot.  On the eagles beng frequently
robbed of their young in Greenup they removed to the
opposite side of the crag. At this place they built for
two years, but left it for Raven Crag; here they built an-
nually during their stay in Borrowdale.  On the loss of
its mate the remaining cagle left the district, but returned
the following spring with another. ‘This pair built dur-
ing fourteen years in Borrowdale, but finally abandoned
it for Eskdale. At the last-mentioned place they were
also disturbed, and the female cagle beng afterwards
shot, the male flew off and retirned no more.

Eagle Crag is a grand towering rock, or collection of
perpendicular rocks, connected by horizontal spaces of
variously coloured vegetation. Its form is fine, and it is
a majestic background to many pleasing foregrounds.
On that part of Eagle Crag which is opposite to Greenup
the eagles occasionally built their nests.  But they were
50 destructive to the lambs, and consequently injurious
to the intercsts of the shepherds, that their extermina-
tion became absolutely necessary. Uheir building-places
being inaccessshle by climbing, a dangerous experiment
was ventured upon. A man was lowored by a rope down
the face of the chff for ninety feet. A piked staff such
as is used by shepherds was the weapon with which the
man defended him-~elf against the attack of the parent
birds while he robbed the nest ¢ eggs or eaglets. If
birds, their possession was to be L.s remuneration : but
if eggs, every neighbouring sheep farmer gave for each
cgg five shillings.  The nest of the eagles was formed of
branches of trees, and lined with coarse grass and bents
which grew upon the neighhouring rocks. The cagles
sometimes flew off with lambs that were a month old,
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and i winter frequented the head of the Derwent, where
they preyved upon waterfowl.

The white-tailed sea eagles bred upon the rocks of a
towering limestone escarpment overlooking a recess of
the sea, and fed upon gulls and terns.  The vast peat
mosses which stretched away for miles below  them
abounded with hares and grouse, and among these the
birds made devastation,  Year after year they carried off
their young from the same cliffs, and now return only at
rare intervals, when storm-driven.  ‘The peregrines have
the eagles’ eyrie, and are only eagles in miniature.  The
scafowl form their food in summer, so do wild ducks in
winter. At this latter season the Osprey or ¢ Fish-
Hawk ” comes to the hay and the still wountain tarns,
adding wildness to the scenes which his congeners have
left never now to return.

—— -

A COLLAR BUTTON COLUMBUS.

—

The man at the desk was rushed and did not want to
be bothered by visitors, but this one had a business air
about his person which demanded attention.

“You've heard about collar buttons and how they get
lost so often and imperil a man’s immortal soul by the
lauguage they drive him to ?” he said inquiringly.

The editor put his hand up to his neck and nodded,
as he jagged his finger on the point of a pin stationed
there.

“Well, I'm on to a scheme to put an end to that
business.”

The editor’s face brightened and an interrogation
point grew out of its lines of care.

“You see it’s this way,” the inventor went on, “I've
practiced with one of the darned things till I've got it
down to a mathematical point. I stood up before the
glass, as we all co in dressing, and dropped the button
on purpose. It struck the floor and went north under
the bureau. Second time it rolled soath under the bed.
Third time it went east under the wash stand.  Fourth
time it started west and landed under the grate.  Then
it hustled all around the compass, northeast by east,
northwest by west, east by north, east by northeast, and
at last got back to the place of beginning. Do you
follow me?”

The editor nodded.

“‘Then 1 had it, sir,” and the man’s face shone. “I
had it, sir, and T had its conqueror. 1 got the right
twist on it and every time 1 dropped it after that it went
to the same spot. Vew, wvici, vici. ‘That's me. All
you've got to do is to put the foreand aft twist on to her
and no more lost collar buttons and immortal souls.
See?”

‘The editor looked doubtful, but the visitor didn’t
notice it.

“ Now print that in your paper at top of column, next
to reading matter and ameliorate the condition of man-
kind. That’s all, good by,” and the man went out with
a hop, skip and a chuckle.

‘Three hours after, he returned, just as the editor began
to prepare an article on the subject of his first visit.

“Well,” was the brief inquiry, “any new discoveries ?”

“Yes, one; youw'll find it in this,” handing him an
envelope with a dollar bill pinned to it, and disappearing
hurriedly.

The editor opened it and read as follows :

OST —SOMEWHERE IN THE HOUSE, A

plain gold collar button, valuable only as a

memento of a wife's affection.  Finder will be rewarded
by leaving it at this office and no questions asked.
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THE PROFESSIONAL INVALID.

The travelling invalid seems to be under *he protec-
tion of a special Providence.  He comes unscathed out
of the most manifest perils.  With a faith that would do
credit to an innocent child, he places himself in the
hands of twenty doctors in as many weeks, and is yet
no worse at the end of the twenty weeks than he was at
the begmning.  How does he manage it ? one is prone
to ask. Formy part, 1 bhelieve he finds his entertain
ment in comparing the prescriptions of one doctor with
those of another. He aceepts very varied medicines,
but he does not take them.  The advice of different
kinds, which he receives in the like manner, he treats
with the like contempt.

Certamiy the different injunctions  of his different
medical advisers arc enough to make him smile at the
miere sight of a medicine bottle.

The Herr Physician-in-Chief at Mudbad thinks almost
any malady can be cured if the patient only be made to
perspire sufliciently.

- In the Swiss highlands, on the other hand, our friend
is expected to get as fat as he can, and to become as
tawny as a gipsy.

No self-respecting microbe, it is said, will tolerate
Davos fer more than two years.  Unless, therefore, our
friend is really very ill, and if he is still fairly strong, the
Swiss mountains will put him to rights. As a matter of
fact, however, he knows more than the doctors. He
does not stay two years in Davos, hecause he is tired
to death of the place in two months, and berause, too,
he knows quite well he will live quite as long - Isewhere.
Moreover, he rather likes shocking the faculty, fonly to
give them a lesson in humility.

Of course he disregards completely the more general
counsel of his advisers. He is told by one doctor to
sleep with his window open and lightly covered ; by
another, with his window shut, and under several blan-
kets: a third will not let him leave the house in the
morning until an hour before noon ; a fourth tells him
to get up early, and take a walk before breakfast.  And
one and all attempt to physic him with medicines of
price. It is an odd business. ‘They cannot be blamed.
Neither can he.

The ordinary traveller is constantly mecting the pro-
fessional invalid where he would least expect to find
him ; upon the tops of mountains, in the teeth of icy
blasts ; in suffocating billiard-rooms at midnight ; at
prize-fights, in cellars and other out-of-the-way places ;
seated at the green tables of Monte Carlo; or in the
slums of Naples, where, it is thought, one may catch a
fever as easy as breathing. '

‘The ordinary traveller’s tour is cut short as often as
not by typhus or blood-poisoning ; and it is then as
much as he can do to pull himself together for a long
spell of convalescence. But his acquaintance, the in-
valid, jogs light-heartedly from risk to risk, sipping one
vleasure after another untl he is surfeited, and all with-
out appreciable discomfort. He does not brag about
his happiness, or his immunity from contagious discases.
He takes the gifts that Hceaven tenders to him, and
allows his thanks to be understood.

-oo -

Neighbour- “ How do you like your new neigh-
bours?”

Little Girl— Mamma says they is awful nice people,
real polite, an’ Christian.”

*Has she called ?”

“No, but we’ve sent in to borrow a dosen diff 'rent
things, an’ they didn’t once say they was just out.”
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YOU SHOULD AND YOU SHOULDN'T.

N

ISCHIEVOUS Tommy,
A Honuly aimple,
He hears every day,
Beginning this way :

“ Now, ‘Tommy, you mustn’i,”
And, * Tommy, you musin't ;"

And, * Tommy, stop runniy,
You'll kick up the dust @7

And * Do not go swimming,
Or you will get wet.”

And * Do not go sailing,
Or vou will upset ;"

And “ Do not be wresthng,
You'll fracture your bones ;™

And Do not go climbing,
You'll fall on the stones ;"

And “ Do not be whistling,
You're not a mere bird ;”

And *“Good little children
Are seen and not heard.”

Which ‘Tommy, on hearing,
Exclaims  ** Deary me”
What can a boy do,
And where can a boy be?”
~=81. NICHOI AS.

- ‘oo

FACTS ABOUT FLAGS.

To “strike the flag” is to lower the national colours
in token of submission.

Flags are used as the symbol of rank and command,
the ofticers using them being called flag officers.  Such
flags are square, to distinguish them from other ban-
ners.

A “flag of truce” is a white fiag, displayed to an
encemy to indicate a desire for a parley or consul-
tation.

The white flag is a sign of peace.  After a battle,
parties from both sides often go out to the field under
the protection of a white flag, to rescue the wounded or
bury the dead.

The red flag is a sign of defiance and is often used
by revolutionists, In the Canadian naval service it
is a mark of danger, and shows a vessel to be receiving
or discharging her powder.

‘The black flag is a sign of piracy.

The yellow flag shows a vessel to be m quarantine or
is a sign of a contagious disease.

A flag at half-mast means mourning.  Fishing and
other vessels return with a flag at halfmast to announce
the loss or death of some of them.

Dipping the flag, is lowering it slightly and then hoist-
ing it again to salute a vessel or fort.

- ‘o -

Aunt Isabel “Gracie, those crusts are not hard. If
I were you I'd cat them.”

Two-year-old (pushing them under the edge of her
plate) “No, auntic. If you was me you wouldn't eat
‘'em, but if I was you I would.” }
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18 A HIGH-CLASS ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY MAGAZINE FOR THE
YOUNRG PLOPLY OF CANADA.

ITS AIM

Ts to foster u national pride in Canadian progress, hiistory, manufacturos,
science, literature, art, and politics; to draw the young peoplo of tho
Proviuces closer together; and tomspire them with a yeuso of the sacrod
aud responsible duties they owo to their native country.

ITS FEATURES

Aro Original Literary and Artistic Mattet; Fine Paper; Clear Type; Topice
of the Day at Home and Abroad, Ilustisted Descriptions of our Industries
and of our Public Worke; Departments 1n History, Botauy, Euntomology,
etc., with prizes o encourage excellence; a Reading Club, for guidance in
boaks for the young, an invatuable help to families whero access to libranics
is uticertain a Post Hag of questions and answers on everything that
interests the younyg, and a meann of providing for tho pcoplo of the
Dominion a thoroughly high-cluss Magazine of Canadian aim, Canadian
juterest, and Canadian scutiment,

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE

Ts Two Dollars per annum, in advance, with reduced rates for clubs of ten
and twenty. S ptions may at any time. doney should bo
sent by P. 0. Order or Bauk Cheque.

A LIMITED SPACE

Ts sllotted for high-clasa advertisements, and as The Young Canadian s the
only youny peoples® Magazino in Canada, it 13 the most direct mcans of
reaching thelr eye and car.

Address:
THE YOUNG CANADIAN CO.,
MONTREAL

80X 1896.

A PRIZE.

I want all my young readers to write me an account
of Where and How They Spent Their Holiday., 1
have 1eceived from a friend a beautiful new Winter
Game in 2 handsome box, which 1 have set aside to
send to the writer of the best account.  The Game is
one of the noveltics of the season.  “T'he board is hand-
somely lithographed in many colours, and the box itself
is a beaunty. It will amuse you for the whole winter.
‘I'ry your best to get it.

The new story to-day- - Rajah Pandu™
allegorical, has a very pretty lesson for us.

though only

I have just come home from my holidays with sack.
fuls of good things for you- so many, that the printer
says he must put them i a column by themselves for
next week, which he has done.  Many new Depariments
I have added, and such a stock of new stories for your
evenings as will make you the happiest young people on
this Continent.  Pretty things to make, too, and pretty
things to do I have for you, and 1 am sure we shall
have a pleasant time together.  If you could all have
a peep into my pigeon-holes, you would see how nice
it is for me to be

YOUR LEDITOR.

EEERESES 27 S -—

TWO BOYS.

He was a sharp philosophic little urchin who asked
his teacher one day, while exeraising with figures on a
slate, ** Maister, whaur does a’ the figures gang to when
there rubbnt oot 2™

Of a sinilar type was the boy, who, when asked to
what trade or profession he would like to be brought up,
replied

“1 would like 10 be a trustee, because, ever since papa
became a trustee we have had pudding every day.”

The Poung Canadian :

YOUNG CANADIAN HISTORICAL CALENDAR.

SEPTEMBER.

14. Stadacona discovered by Jacques Cartier . . . 1538
18. Port aux Baleines taken by Daniel . 1829
1. Wreck off Labrador coast, 1,000 lives lost 1711

8. Johnson defeated Dieskaun at Lake George. .. 1755

10. Dispersion of Acadians in Nova Scotia . 1755
14. British defeated at Grant’s Hill . 1758
13. Wolfe defeated Montealm on Plains of Abrabam . 1759
18. Quebec capitulated . 1759
8. Montreal capitulated . . . . 1760
17. St. John, N.F, retaken by Lord Colville . 1762
14. The Scuecas defeated the British at Devil's Hole . 1763
19. The Battle of Kemiy' Heights . . . . 1777
3. Boundary between Canada and thé United States. 1783
16. Amenicuns repuised at Presqu’ lle 1812
21. Gananoque raided by the Awericans . . . 1312
10. British Fleet captured ou Lake Erie . 1813
2s. Battle wm York Bay . . . . . . . 1813
3. American vessel ‘“ Scorpion " captured at Notawnssaga
Creck . . . . . . . 1814
11. British defeated at Plattsburg . .o . . 1814
<. American vessel “ Tigress " captured at Notawassaga
Creek . . . . 1814
17. Americans repulsed at Fort Erie . . 1814
7. Steamer *‘ Frontenac” launched at Ernestown. 1816
11. Toronto Street Railway . . . . 1861
5. Mecthodist Churches united in Canada 1883
13. Cauadian Pacific Railway opened . . . . 1836

The Calendar Competition for August closes on the
31st, after which the decision will be made and pub-
lished, and the prize forwarded.

For the best description of any of the items in the
September Calendar we shall send 2 handsome volume
of Christmas Stories, bound in blue and gold. For
hints which will be invaluable to you in the composition
of these descriptions, see No. 19 of THE Youne Cana-
pian.  Wnte on one side of the paper, and not more
than from two to three pages of foolscap.

What does little birdie say

* In her nest at peep of day?
Let me fly, says little birdie,
Mother, let me fly away.
Birdie, rest a little longer,
Till the little wings are stronger,
So she rests a little longer,
Then she flics away !

What docs little baby say

In her bed at peep of day?
Baby says, like little birdie,

L.t me rise and fiy away.

Baby, slecp a little longer,

Till the little limbs are stronger,
If she sleeps a iittle ionger,
Baby too shall fly away.

ALFRED TENNYSON.
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NED DARROW;
OR,

THE YOUNG CASTAWAYS.

CHAPTER XXIL

PLEASANT EVENINGS.

ERE he is at last, Professor! Ned Dar-
row, where have you been?”

Ernest Blake dragged Ned into the
radius of the glowing camp-ire, as the
latter reached the place after his storiny

adventures of the night.

He tound Professor Ballentine pale and anxious for
his safety, and the boys surveyed his torn and dripping
garments curiously, and listened to his startling story
breathlessly.

The rude house they had erected now supplied them
comfort even during the storm. The Professor was
almost tempted 10 leave it when Ned told of the visit
of the ship.

“ Get to the beach, all of you.” ardered the Professor,
aroused to more than ordinary excitement, “and build
the largest fire you can.  The island has been undoubt-
edly visited. The storm may drive the ship away, but
if they can keep sight of the island they will probably
endeavenur o do s0.” .

All the night through, weird figures fistted v the
glow of an immense fire on the beach.  With the morn-
ing, they scanned the sea suspensefully, but no sail
was in sight.

“The storm has driven the ship away,” decided
Ned.

“ But they have the round robin,” suggested Dick.

“Probably. But it doesn’t give any exact location of
the island.

“Even then they may take it to America and search
will be made for us,” comfortingly spoke Professor Bal-
lentine, when they reported the condition of affairs.
Meantime, a watch was kept contmuously on the shore.
They knew that the Neptune had gone to pieces, as part
of the wreck kept coming ashore, and what was not
of use was made into a signal station on the rocks.

For two days they watched the sea cagerly, but no
ship visited that portion of the island.

Professor Ballentine's sprained limbs began to mend,
and, with the aid of a pair of crutches, he was able to
get around quite comiortably.

He continued his classes, much to the dislike of Ralph
Warden and a few of his chosen companions, upon
whom the monotony of the island life began to pall.

“Why dont he let us explore inland,” grumbled
Ralph, “instecad of staying at this humdrum old
place?”

* Because a ship visiting here could be scen, and be-
cause he is not strong enough for a journey yet.” replied
Ned.

“Some fine night we'll go alone,” threatened Raiph.

The evening lectures were to Ned and others a source
of great pleasure and bencefit.

The Professor’'s mind was stored with curious know-
ledge of a thousand familiar subjects, and the more
studious of the boys had begun a systematic course of
study in botany, geology, and the like, with nature as
their hard-book.

One cvenig he would lecture on the rocks, and the
next on the stars.  Again, he would ke any desul
tory subject suggested by some discovery of the boys.

=)

When Elmer Ray found a large bird’s egg one even-
ing, the Professor gave a simple yet exhaustive talk on
its wonders.

He told them that the shell was composed of mineral
matter, not tight and compact as it looks, but perforated
with a multitude of holes invisible to the naked eye, a
sieve in fact, through which constant evaporation lessens
the weight of the egg according to heat and cold.  He
informed them that varmish, lime, or lard will preserve
it for years; that its intertor has a tough membrane
which divides 1t near the obtuse end and forms a bag
filled with air, and which enlarges the alder the egy
becomes, but which is not a part of the shell tself, al-
though it adheres to it.

“The shell is made up of ninety-seven per cent. of
carbonate of lime,” said the Professor, **a substance like
marble and chalk. Where does the fowl get this sub-
stance?  Not from its food, for, when shut up, with tw¢
pounds of oats alone, a hen laid eggs with perfect shells,
having nearly three hundred grams of hme in their
cotnposition.  Chemical changes tarning hard and fined
substances into others of an unlike nature, account for
it, and decomposition, and the influence of animal heat
vital forces, produce the hime, the fowl drawing on its
own body for the material.

“An egg shell weighs abaut one hundred grains, and
m a year the fowl will produce n shells over a pound of
carhonate of hine, winch would afford chalk enough 1o
last a carpenter a year; a large flock of hens produc-
ing necarly one hundred and Hity pounds of chalk
annually.

“‘The white of the egg has two parts m distinct mem-
branes. The outer bag, thin and watery ; the neag,
which holds the yolk, heavy and thiek,  ‘The yolk s
yellow, because it contains an il copable of reflecting
veliow rays of light.

“When we eat an egg we consume an embryo chicken,
for all the materials that enter into legs, bones, feathers,
and bill are there. A hen sometimes lays an egg for
tnenty-two consecutive days, of an average weight of one
thousand grains cach. The egg placed in a uniformly
warm place will hatch itself, and the albumen, waier,
oil, and mineral salts will become transformed into a
live chicken. A chemist can carefully weigh the water,
albumen, phosphoric compot.ads, the sulphur, iron, and
soda, and construct an accurate egg mixture, hut out of
it will never come a live chicken.  In this we obtain an
idea of how little we know of the hife principle, although
we may fully understand the origin and nature of ma-
terial things.” ;

The Professor supplemented his lecture with a brief
reference to diamonds, the theme having been suggested
by a bright pebble resembling that gem, found by Harold
Gould that day. He told them how a century and a
half ago the East Indies furnished ail the diamonds on
the market; of their wonderful discovery in Brazil,
and described more particularly the process of dia-
mond cutting.

* Holland monopolizes this trade, with two thousand
men constantly employed at it in Amsterdam alone,” he
said.  “ They use heavy machinery holding wheels which
revolve on a level with iron top tables.  The rough gems
are lustreless, and the dust is employed to cut and
polish the large gems. A ten camat diamond is worth
ten thousand dollars, although single carat stones run
lower than two hundred dollars.  One gem worth over
a hundred thousar dollars was found in Africa. A
few diamonds have been found in the Southern States
and California.”

“Where Harold found the crystal, we came across a
turtle,” began James Sheldon, when Professor Ballen-
tine had concluded.
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*“You mean a tortoise,” corrected Dick Wilson,

“Yes, that's it, and 1 was trying to tell the boys the
old story about Achilles and the ortone.”

“Have any of you heard it?" inquired Professur
Ballentine, looking around inquiringly.

“ 1 have, but can’t remember it correetly,” said one of
the boys.  “ You tell us, Professor.”

“Very well.  Achiles starts in pursuit of a tortoise,
each travelling in the same direction, and on the same
stright line.  ‘The tortoise has a tead of one hundred
yards, but Achilles travels exactly ten tmes a= #1st as the
tortoise. il he overtake the later 27

* Yes, yes,” answered a chorus of vaees,

“Why, that is a self-evident proposition,” eried Ralph
Warden.

*The Greek philosopher who first propounded it
thought not,” answered the Professor. He admitted
that it seemed as if he must, but maintained that, on
mathematical principles, it was impossible.”

“He must have made figures lie,” suggested Sam
Pardee.

“ Here was the way he put it,” resumed the Professor.
“While Achilles travels the one hundred yards which
the tortoise has in its favour, the latter travels one-tenth
of that distance. or ten yards, and is that much ahead.
While Achilles travels the ten yards, the tortoise travels
one yard ; while Achilles is covering the one yard. the
tortoise has placed one-tenth of a vard to his credit
Achilles covers this one-tenth, and the slow but patient
tortoise scores the one-hundredth part of a yard, and
while Achilles traverses that, progresses the one-thou-
sandth part of a yard, and so on ad infinitum, Achilles
reducing the distance in a geometrical progression, whose
ratio is ten, but ever leaving a minute fraction of space
between him and his goal.”

The boys munifested surprise, and asked for an ex-
planation.

“ Achilles will overtake the tortoise readily enough,”
said Professor Ballenting, “if we give him ume. Tne
fallacy of the reasoning consists m this, that while we
are subdividing the distance by the ratio ten 10 nfinity,
we are also, unconsciously, subdividing the time which
must of necessity elapse before Achilles overtakes his
competitor in the race.  As, if he travels one hundred
vards in one minute, the ten yards will occupy but one-
tenth of a munute. the one vard onethousendth of a
mimute, the one-tenth of a yard the one ten-thousandth
of a minute, and so on.”

A general discussion on reasoning and fallacies en-
sued, and the Professor gave illustrations of how fallaci-
ous syllogisms may mislead.

* Now here is a preposition.” he said.  “ Major pre-
mise : None but whites are civilized.  Minor premise :
‘The Americans are whites.  Conclusion:  Therefore
they are civilized.”

All the boys thought this correct, eacep.t Ned Darrow,
who pointed out the defeet.

“If vou were to say that a// whites are civilized, and
that the Americans are whites, it would follow of neces-
sity,” he remarked, “that they were civilized, since they
are included in the class of which civilization is atfirmed,
otherwise the proposition is fallacious.”

“Here is a syllogism of a different kind,” resumed
Professor Ballentine.  *“ Cheap houses are rare in New
York.  All rarc things are dear.  Thercfore, cheap
houses are dear in New York. What do you say
to that>  Does the conclusion follew from the pre-
mises 2"

The boys thought not.

“1f all rare things are dear.” explained the Professor.
“and cheap houses in New York come under the gen-
cral class of mare things, it, of course, follows that they

arc dear.  ‘There is no fault in the reasoning. ‘l'he
defect lies in the major premise --* All rare things are
dear,” which, though plausible, is untrue, while the neces-
sary conclusion that cheap houses are dearin New York
involves a mamfest absurdity.”

The evening’s task concluded with this discussion.
It was the last pleasant gathering of the kind for many
a day.

For with the morrow the monotony of camp-life was
rudely broken in upon, and the exciting element of ad-
venture once more became woven into the lives of the
twenty Crusoes.

CHAPTER XXIIL

THE RUNAWAYS.

Al the ensuing day Ralph Warden acted in an ex-
veedingly suspicious and mysterious manner, and Ned
noticed him several times engaged in confidential con-
sultation with some of his chosen friends.

Amid the enjoyments of the hour, however, Ned’s
mind was diverted from attnbuting any extraordinary
importance to his actions.  ‘T'hey had found the life-boat
that morming some distance down the beach, overturned,
but only slightly injured. ‘They had also taken stock
of their larder that moring. and found that suthicient
food from the ship stil remained to last them a
week.

“Then we will Jhave to depend on the fish, the fowls,
and the {ruits,” remarked Professor Rallentine.

It had been his custom each evening to call the roll
of hin students. more as a matter of system and form
than anything clse.

That evening Ned Darrow gave Ernest Blake a signi-
ficant look as the names of Ralph Warden, John Kelsey,
Rubert Banks, Willis Hardy, Paul Brown, and Charles
Wilson were called out.

“ It is time they were in camp,” said the Professor.
*Will you make a search for them, Ned 27

Ned Darrow and a couple of other boys went down
to the beach, and then searched the river bank for
some distance.

Ater a vsit to the little stone storage-house they had
built a few days previous, Ned returned to the Professor
with a curtous look on his face.

“ 1 gness Ralph Warden has carried out his threat,
sir,” he sad.

“What threat 2 7 inquired Professor Ballentine,

*That he would run away and wry camping out
alone.”

* Did he threaten that 2"

“Yes, sir”

The Professor looked distressed.  Ralph Warden
had been his most troublesome charge, and, as he
realized fully, was the least able to combat perils or
hardships.

He also knew that rich parents are very exacting as to
the care of their children, even when such children are
wayward and ungovernable.

“He can’t get in much trouble, and hell come back
soon cnough when he experiences the discomforts of
loneliness and lack of provisions,” said Ned.

“ Have they taken anything with them 2”

“Yes © both guns, all the ammunition, and the
boat.” ’

“The boat!™ cricd Professor Ballentine, with a
start of dismay.  * Surcly they have not put out
to sea ?”

“1t certainly seems so, for the boat we recovered to-
day is gone. My impression is that they have decided
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to visit some
hunting and
account.”

The Professor was anvious and uneasy all that even-
ing. His face looked serious when Ned, after visiting
the beach the ensuing morning, came to him with the
announcement :

“Professor, I have found the boat.”

“Where, Ned ?”

“On the beach, floating to and fro,
gone.”

Professor Ballentine looked startled.

Can there have been an accident ?”

“T think not. Infact 1 do not believe Ralph War-
den and his party went to sea at all.”

“Then they did not take the boat ?”

“VYes. 1 theorize that they went up the river with
the boat, and, finding some obstacle to further progress,
abandoned it, and it floated back to the sea.”

The Professor looked relicved.

“1 sincerely hope they have not foolishly exposed
themselves to any danger.”

‘The afternoon brought no tidings of the runaways.

Ned finally proposed a plan to the Professor, which,
after much persuasion, the latter aceeded to.

“I will follow the course of the river and try and
find Ralph,” said Ned. *If it was not that he might
get lost, I would allow him to follow out his own
schemes.”

“1 am very anvious,” replied Professor Ballentine,
“but I cannot consent to send you into unknown
perils.”

“But 1 promise to return within a day or two,
Professor, and you know that I can take care of
mysclf.”

The Professor finally agreed to Ned’s plan, and late
in the afternoon, the latter and Ernest Blake, armed
only with two long knives found in the ship cutlery,
started forth on their mission, the other boys not being
apprised of their intention at the start, as they might
wish to join them.

The boys followed the river for some miles, when
it curved into a district hitherto unexplored by
them.

Here there was a small waterfall, and here, unable
to proceed farthar by boat, Ralph Warden and his party
had evidently abandoned the life-boat.

other portion of the island on a
exploring  expedition on  their  own
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Beyond that, the country became more luxuriant in
its trees and grasses, in fact, at tunes, the boys came
across a kind of jungle.

Night found themn at a spot on the niver bank near a
thick forest.  They built a fire and prepared a meal
from the provisions they had brought from the camp.

darly in the evening, sounds unfamnliar on the coast
startled them, and night-birds flew all atound them.  The
sounds came from the woods, and scemed to be the
growlings of animals.

“Do you suppose there are any wild beasts here?”
inquired Ernest, with some apprehension.

“ 1t is nat likely on an island, but the fire will keep
them away if there are any.”

Both boys slept profoundly until midnight, when Ned
woke with a start.

The fire was out, and a light rain was falling. He
became intensely startled as he heard a low, growhng
sound, which had evidently disturbed his slumber.

It emanated from a tree near by, on a branch of
which was dimly outlined a small crouching body.

That it was some animal, Ned Darrow surmised a
moment later, for two glittering eyes, resembling stars
of fitful fire, glowed ominousty down upon himself and
the slumbering Ernest Blake.

(To be continued.)
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PUSSY'S CLASS.
“ Now, children,” said Puss, as she shook her head,
“Tt is time your morning lesson was said.”
So her kittens drew near wizh footsteps slow,
And sut down before her all in a row.

“ Attention, class ! " said the cat mamma,

“ And tell me quick where your noses are!”
At this all the kittens sniffed the air,
As if it were filled with a perfume rare.

“ Now, what do you say when you want a drink ? "
The kittens waited a moment to think,
And then the answer came clear and loud—
You ought to have heard how those kittens meow'd.!
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HOW SUNKEN TREASURE WAS RECOVERED.

A STRANGE TRUE STORY OF [O-DAY,

In Yebruary, 1884, the Spanish mail steamer, the
Alphonso X1/, belonging to the lopes Line, bound
from Cadiz to Havanna, sank off Point Gando, Grand
Canary, i 251 fathoms of water, and about a mile from
off the shore.  She had on board £ 100,000 worth of
Spanish dollars — these being the only five-dellar preces
bearng the year 1884, which were specially coined for
the trip.  The insurance was effected on the specie at
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wreek lay on a ridge of rocks, and one of the fears enter-
tuned before the explosion was effected was that the
force might precipitate the vessel to almost fathomless
depths.  But fortunately, through Captain Stevens’s great
experience in the use of explosives, the fear was not real-
ized.  When the explosion took place, one of the masts
shot right out of the water, and thousands of dead fish
came 1o the surface.  Another difficulty, and probably
the greatest the divers had to encounter, was the extreme
pressure of the water at so great a depth, but the gallant
fellows were most enthusiastic at their work, and, al-
though their commander bad been advised to abandon
all hope of recovering the treasure, be was sanguin of
success directly fine weather set in. His

hopes were soon to be realized, for on
November 17, after waiting anxiously and
patiently, he had the pleasure of wiring to
London as follows: “lambert has got
both scuttles open, and succeeded in send-
ing up first box of gold.” I'bis was glorious
news to all concerned, and especially to
Capt. Stevens, who had charge of the tedi-

ous undertaking.
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The saving ot the remaining buaes of
gold was now merely a question of oppor-
tunity.  Dip after dip was made by the
divers with varymyg success, and by the
12th of December they had recovered bet
ween them sis buves, the lion share being
obtained by Mr. Lambert, thus leaving a
balance of four bhoves to be rased.  Ina
very short time, wonsidening the unfavour-
able weather, they succeeded in sending up
three more buaes, making i all nine boaes,
or £yo,000 out of the £, 100,000. Unfor-

Ployd's, and was paid over to the insurers after the ves
sel foundered. More than a year had clapsed before the
underwriters organized a salvage expedition. and in May,
1883, Captain 1. T, Stevens, a Lloyd’s surveyor of great
evperienee in salvage operations, was intrusted with the
eapedition, taking with him three well known divers.
Special diving apparatus had 1o be constructed for the
work, and in the above month Captain Stevens and his
men left Liverpool in the steamship Viger for Las Pal-
mas, and arnved at their destination on the 25th of May.

On the morning of the 29th, Captain Stevens proceded
in the steam-aunch Jranza in scarch of the wreek, «
strong trade wind from the N. E. with a chopping sea,
hlowing at the time.  On arriving at her supposed posi-
ton he steamed about i sounding at intervals, endeav-
ouring to strike the wreck, but failed to do so.  Captain
Stevens then employed a boat’s crew of fishermen to as-
sist him in finding her, and after some little time the
fishermen gave a signal, and on steaming up he tound
that they had swept the fore topgallant mast, and on
losking down through the water he distinctly saw the
shadow of the mast and the fore topgallant sail loose
and floating in the water at a depth of six fathoms.  He
then had the topgallant mast buoved, and as soon as
the weather moderated he intended layimmg down moor-
ings 0 as to place the schooner in such a position that
the diving was to he done from directly over the wreck.

The money was in the mail room, almost at the bot-
tom of the vessel, and to obtain access to that part of
the ship it was found necessary 1o blow up the decks.
The dangers and difficulties which were experienced in
these operations were of the most extraordinary nature.
Not only bravery but great patience and perseverance
had to be exercised, as testified by the fact that Captain
Stevens and his plucky divers were about nine months
on the island before they had completed their task. The

tunately the last box could not be found,
s Captain Stevens and his plucky divers had to come
away without it. Nu praisc is too great for the manner in
which the divers worked under such an able commander.

The treasure chest and the golden dollars were exhi-
bited at the Naval Exhibition in london, and were the
centre of universal admiration and wonder.
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CHASED BY A LION.

A RACE FOR LIFE.

* We must bolt,” said Captain Angus at my clbow .
“that lion means mischief by the manner in which it s
advancing towards us; and mark you how restive the
horses are! Their instinct is keener than ours ; they
can scent danger in the ais.  The instant we move to fly,
depend upon it the lion will start in chase, and our only
chance will lie in out-runnning him, for unarmed as we
are, what could we do to defend ourselves against such a
brute?”

“l.ook you, Angus; yonder is a mounted orderly rid-
ing across country.  You have good eyes ; see what you
make of him.”

Captain Angus shaded his sight with his hand, and
stared towards the retreating figure.

“It is a Lancer trooper,” said he presemtly. “1 can
see the plumes in his head-dress, and 1 can also see the
pennon fluttering from his lance.”

“ He is armed, then?”

“He is carrying his lance,” replied the captain.

“Good ' I cried. “ Now, if we can reach that suldier
before the lion catches us, we shall be alright. Tt will
not take him long to touch the heart of the brute with
the keen steel head of his spear.  Fortunately we have
not been working our horses hard, but they must go now
if ever they did for their very lives, Are you ready 2™

“Yes,” said he, drawing his hat on firmly, and planting
himsei€ squarely upon the saddle. “ Come now!”

We wemed our horses about, and with shouts and
slaps gave them rein. The intelligent creatures, as
though conscious of their danger, started off like frightened
deer along the sandy valley. 1 let the newly-lighted
cigar drop from my mouth, and setting my knces firm
against the sleek sides of the mare, grasped the reins
with a grip of steel.

A low sullen roar rcached my ears, and turmng for an
instant to glance over my shoulder, I caught a glimpse
of the lion flying after us in pursuit, its lizhe form tound-
ing like a flash of light from ridge to ridge, and its whole
shape a mere fleeting vision of flowing mane, flashing
eyes, and distended jaws.

“Hey-on! Heyup!” It was like a dead heat with
the order of the hunt reversed. The horses” hoofs
thundered over the sand, raising a smoke-like column of
dust, as they swept with the velocity of the wind towards
the figure of the soldier, every instant growing more
defined. My cap flew off; I tried to catch i, but it
whirled away astern like a bit of chafl.

Our speed was prodigious. 1 felt my horse tremble
beneath me, and the steam rose from her reeking hide in
awarm mist. I lay forward to whisper in her car,
although, breathless as 1 was, 1 mather hissed than spoke
the syllables of encouragement which came from my
lips.

My companion and I kept our stations abreast of cach
other with wonderful precision.  We  occusionaily
exchanged a few hurried words, but it was no time for
talking ; the whirl and tumult, and above all, the sense
of danger, were too great for coherence and almost for
articulation. :

Five minutes passed, although so much of sensation
was packed into them that the time might well have been
an hour. Once 1 turned again to sce whether we still
maintained our station ahead of the lion, and perceived
that the creature was slowly but visibly gaining unon
us.
Yet the speed of our horses was prodigious. I could
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feel the heart of my mare beating with a violence that
sent a thrill through her whole frame 1o each throb of n,
but she kept bravely on, with no signs of flagging.
Whether the soldier had perceived us or not as yet 1t was
impossible to say.

I could now clearly make him out, even to the ghtter
of his accoutrements.  He was heading traversely away
from us, s horse going at a moderate trot,  Several
times we umited our voices in a shout, but he was
apparently still o distant for our confused hallos to
reach him, for he kept steadily on.

Presently, however, 1 saw him warn his head in our
direction. I rawed my arm and flounshed u wildly,
hoarsely calling to Angus 1o do the same. He snatched
off his hat, which still adhered to his head, and waved nt
violently.  The soldier continued looking our way, grow-
ing plainer to the view even as he did so, thenapparently
noticing our gestures and interpreting them mto signals,
he drew ran, and brought his horse to a standsull.

Now that he had stopped. we swept down upon him
like a whirlwind. \> we approached we alternately
shouted and pointed behind us, but he apparently made
nothing of these signs- - as indeed, what suspicion should
he have of the real motive of our heading flight towards
nim?  Suddenly, however, he rose nearly erect in his
saddle, and T saw him hastily release his lance from the
sling which confined it to his arm. and lower the long
ghttering weapon down to the trml.

1 then knew that he had caught sight of the hon, and
remember amidst all the hurry and tumalt of my thoughts
at that moment admiring the prompt presence of mind
of the fellow, staggered as he must have been by the
unexpected apparition of our wild and fierce pursuer.

Then what followed took place, as it scemed to me, all
in a breath.  Qurselves, panting hike a hare m ats final
spurt, and our horses recking and speot. we darted past
the soldier, crouching with his spear ponted low, and
came to a standsull, wheeling round to see what would
now happen.  The trooper’s horse reared up on ats hind
legs ull it scemed as though the man must shide from off
the saddle.

In a flash the hon was upon the creature, leaping
upwards at its throat at the very moment that the soldier,
like St. George slaying the dragon, plunged his lance
with all his might nto the quivering yellow body of the
heast. ‘The creature gave a loud deep roar, and a moment
after the trio of man, horse, and lion rolled over into the
dust with a dull dead thud. Captain Angus vaulted
clean out of his saddle, and in an instant ganed the side
of the struggling group.

The lion was doubtless badly wounded, but it was
tearing the shoulders of the horse cruelly with ns claws,
and the soldier, who lay pinned to the ground by the
weight of the animal's carcase, was in danger of bemng
muulated by the ferocious brute.

The pole of the lance stuck out from its side, bured
high asats pennon i the flesh. With the rapiduy of
thought my companion seized this, and withdrew 1, the
lion giving a prodigious howl of pain as he did so. ‘Then
stepping back a few paces, and gnipping the spear with
both hands, the captain poised w for an instan, and
rushed full vt at the prostrate creature. plunging the
gore-stained head of the larce with such force that 1
looked to see the barbed poimt appear on the other
side.

The lion sprang into the air, doubling stself nearly up
in the ngour that ran through 1ts frame, then fell with a
fiop upon the sand, tumbling over on its side with the
lance sticking up straight mto the air, as though it pinned
1t to the earth. A few silent struggles convalsed ws form,
and then it stiffened out, with its jaws distended, its eves
lolling out, its tail rigid as a spike- dead as a nail !



PERIL AND DELIVERANCE.

“ HATE old Waugh! I3hate everybody
and everything, and life itself into the
bargain!” was Harry Fairley’s by no

D means wis. speech, as he. bounded out

~=at the great school doors, down the steps,

and into the midst of some half-dozen of his schoolfel-
lows who awaited him.

“Whew ! you old croaker! we know better than that,”
spoke one named Wells ; while another waggish little
fellow, called Daldy, drew near with the remark, ¢ Listen,
Fairley :

“Lell me not in mourunful nuwmbers,
Life is but a kateful dream,

For the soul is dead that grumbles,
And things are not what they seem.

¢ Lafe is real, life—"*

“Shut up, Daldy!” cried one of the merry crew, put-
ting his hand over the other’s mouth, “and let’s come
at the root of the matter, not stay mooning here all the
afternoon.”

*1 didn’t want you to moon here for me,” said Fair-
ley, ungraciously.

“Don’t excite yourself, my dear sir: your nerves are
unstrung with long study and confinement.  Come and
sit with us, Fairley ; that’s what we've been waiting here
for, to get you

* Sailiug on hife’s soleinn main ;
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother
Sailing may take heart again.'”

= Will you shut up?” asked Fairley, playfully taking
him by the jacket and giving him a shake.
“Will you go for a sail > T'o be or not to be? that’s
the rquestion,” queried the other, frecing himself.
“Yes, I'll go.”
< Let us then be up and doing
With—"""

But the quotation of the merry fellow was cut short
by their all laying violent hands on him, and away they
went, a rollicking party, down to the shore. “The sea
was glorious, many-coloured, radiant, and changeful as
the thoughts of the lads themselves.  Now it beck-
oned, now it called; now frolicsome little waves ran
races with one another, and now they seemed to hold
out shining fingers, tipped with ¢merald, amber, and
gold. Once out of sight of the school. Harry, for the
first time, perceived that a little fellow of nine, with dark
curling hair and wistful cyes, was following him. This
was his brother.  “I'he child laid his hand on the other’s
arm.
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“Harry ! Harry !” he said, in a low voice, his face
flushing with carnestness.

“Well, Archie, what 15 i12>"
petulantly.

* Do you know what mamma said in her last letter 2 ”

*No: what about?”  Perhaps he knew what, for he
coloured in turn,

“ About —about---1'll tell you by-and-by,” was the
faltering reply.

“Very well ; now run along.” But the child trotted
by his side ull they were at the starting ptace. “There
was Dan, their favourite boatman, free to take them
whither they listed.

“ Here we are, Dan, ready for a trip ! Be quick now
time is on the wing.” Thus admonished, the old man
soon had his boat rcady. ‘The six elder lads leaped in,
Archie looking on wistfully the while.

“Take me, Harry,” he pleaded, as they were about to
shove off without him.

“Nc, we don’t take such sprats as you,” cried Harry.

*“There isn't room,” acquiesced Wells.

“ I would'nt take up much room, I wouldn’t indecd :
and I'm not heavy,” urged the child.

* Here, let him go mn my place,”
Daldy, standing up.

“No; sit down, Daldy.
other folk’s pleasures,” dissented Harry.
walk with Bigwood and Clare, Archie.”

So Archie pleaded no more, but, after watching them
glide away on the sunlit waters, strolled along the shore
in the direction the boat was taking.

They were bound for some famous ruins, lying at
some distance along the coast.  The ruins made a beau-
tiful picture on that fair autumn afternoon, flooded with
the mellow light, which scemed to soften all that was
rugged and unsightly.  How the boys enjoyed this half-
hohday trip.  But Harry only made pretence of enjoy-
ing.  He was ill at case; everything had gone wrong
with him at school for some time past.  He had fallen
into idle ways, and was in bad repute with the masters,
and much that was lovely and generous was dying out of
his character. What would his father and mother n
India say if they knew only the half 2 Poor little Archic!
whom his pale trembling mother had given into his care
to love and cherish. Had he done this 2 Had he guarded
him from evil? No, no. The thought troubled him
greatly ; even this afternoon he had denied the child an
innocent pleasure.  He wished he had given up his place
in the boat to him.  He wished, he wished surely a
good angel was whispering to the lad :

He stole away from the rest and crept into a cave, a
marvel of beauty and a geological wonder at low water,
but where the waves rioted at will when the tide was in.
He threw himself down and wept over his misery, no-
body missing him, and, as others have donc before, fell
asleep, heavy with sorrow.

It was time to be away ; the boys shouted, the boys

The boy spoke half

said good-natured

He must Tearn not o spoil
“Co, for a
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hurried and fussed ; Dan was at his post ; they were all
scrambling into their places when Fairley was missed.
“Fairley! Tairley :” The old echoes among the rocks
took up the name, and bore it hither and thather ; but
no Fairley answered, no Fairley came upon the scene.

“ He must have gone home ; he was glum as glum
asserted one.

* We shall be late,” cried another.

Dan screwed up his mouth and looked this way and
that ; the slanting sunbeams, stealing rosy red across the
sea : warned them that they themselves were going home,
and that they would do well to follow their example : and
so they did, leaving Harry sleeping in the cave. And as
the sun went down the wind arose -not all at once bois-
terous, but in sudden gusts, which swept past and died
away, leaving the waves angry and resentful.  And slow
and sure came in the flowing tide, with its sullen stamp,
stamp on the beach. On, on it came till it beat and
thundered at the entrance of the cave itself, and then
Harry awoke.

A nightmare, a great desolation, a horror was upon
him. He saw his danger—that death, death, without
any power of escape on his part, was staring him in the
face. Death, when life was all before him- -life, which
only this afternoon he had said he hated.  His hair stood
on end. The wind roared and shricked; now wild
voices seemed to be shouting, * You said you hated life,
and now death is come!” How the darkness was steal-
ing on ; and oh, those pitiless waters! What cared they
for a boy’s life or a boy’s death? Nothing. He tried
.to pray, but the words would not come. He could only
wring his hands and look upward. Ah! now the waves
were upon him; now they lifted him to the entrance.
Oh, joy, joy! there came the splash of oars: a dark
something was gliding close ; then a child’s voice, full of
terror, but still thrilling with love, cried, “ Harry ! Harry !
are you there?”

1t was Archie, dear little Archie. Saved! Saved!
He took his scat in the boat.  He did not question the
child how he had managed to come : he only wrung the
hot little hand which helped him in, and took the oar
waiting for him. How they rowed, how the waves
clamoured, how the wind blew, how the shadows fell
and decpened ! Little Archie’s face grew pale and his
eyes wistful.

“ Archie, boy, arc you afraid 2" asked Harry, bending
down his head, so that he could hear him above the roar
of the winds and waves.

“Just a little; but God will take care of us, won't
He?”

A great wave came rolling on : their hoat rocked like
a shell.

“Oh, Harry!” cried the child.

“Courage. Archie!” shouted Harry. And now an-
other wave and another swept them hither and thither,
as if in mockery at the frailty of their bark.

“God will take care of us,” cried Archie, his young
face pale as a ghost’s.  *“ And perhaps mamma 1s asking
Him to do so.”

Mamma! How the hearts of both boys yearned as
they thought of her and their father; and what hard
things conscience was whispering to Harry !

“Harry, do you know what I meant this afternoon
when you were going sailing 2" asked the vounger boy.

“Yes, Archie; I knew then.”

“You will give it up for mamma’s sake ?” pleaded the
child. Harry groaned, but the winds and waters did not
heed or care.

“Oh, Harry !” Archic almost shrieked, *‘the water is
coming into the boat !”

“Yes, Archic, 1 know,” replied the other, with terrible
calmngss ; “ we must bale it out if we can.”

a1l

They stopped rowing, and vegan to bale out the water
with their hats.

* Harry, if we van’t keep 1t out we shall sink,” sad
little Archie, as the water did not decrease.

“Yes, we shall sink '™ Poor Harry ! he put his anm
round his shivering brother.  “The httle fellow clung to
him. ¢ Harry, shall we pray 27 he asked, w his terror.
Pray! Life, precious life, scemed gong - hfe which he
had spodt whie he had at, which only this afternoon he
had dedlared he bated.  And now the boat was filhing
fast: no use bahny, no use domg anything. He drew
hus bittle brother closer to his heart. One swift thought
of school and school associates, one lightning glance at
India and her who might be even then praying for them :
a pitful, wordless prayer went up towards the sullen sky ;
and then -God had beard them some sort of vessel
was by them, rough voices haled them, rough kindly
hands rescued them ; they were on board a vessel laden
with coals, which would take them into port a hittle way
down the coast.  Oh, children ' what a song of praise
went up from the hearts of the brothers!  ‘Then hte
Archie told Harry how it happened that he came to the
rescue.  He had watched among the rocks for the return
of the boat all the afternoon ; and when the boat shot
past and the other lads shouted that Harry had walked
home, he felt certain that he had not, or he should have
seen him.  Something whispered to him that he was i
the cave, knowing how many times they had gone there
together 1o admure its beauties and to watch the rosy
sunbeams on the sca from its entrance. And if there,
the tide was fast shutting him in.  As the conviction
flashed upon him he knew there was no time to run for
help . the boat was in the distance gliding away over the
darkening waters.  Hard by was a fisherman’s cottage,
and a crazy old boat moored near—how frail he did not
know ; there was no time for thought.  He loosed it and
rowed away, brave little brother as he was. It was hard
work for him, but he chd it and saved Harry’s life.  How
the two clung to cach other after this ! how precious they
were the one 1o the other!  And oh! how Harry ever
after strove to make his school hfe a noble striving after
all pure, lovely, and manly virtues, by the remembrance
of that hour of peril and deliverance on the sea.

<o

When the potato bugs first began to ravage the Eastern
fields, a good many years ago, a farmer had a promusing
potato patch, and his next neighbour also had one, the
two fields adjoining, with a fence between them. He
rose very early in the morning and went at his field, and
was out of it by the time his neighbour got up.  The
neighbour werked very industriously clearing his vines
of the beetles, which he stnipped off into a tm pail, and
then put them into a fire which he had built near by ;
but he seemed to make no impression upon the pestilent
insccts.  One day the farmer passed by as the neigh-
bour was thus busily engaged, and saw him putting a
pailful of the poato beetles upon the fire.  ‘The philo-
sopher looked very much pained.

“ My friend,” said he, “T wonder how you can be s0
crucl as to burn those insects.”

“ Have o do something with them,” said the neigh-
bour. -*1 see your vines look pretty clear ; what do you
do with yours 2"

“Oh,” said he. “1 gather them off carefully into a
basket, and then, as gently as I can, throw them over
the fence into your field !”

_ IS L1 N bt

“1 owe my first success in hfe to my good hand-
writing.”  Benjamin Franklin.
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YOUNG CANADIAN TANGLES.

Tangle Prize tor Septembor, * Inexa,” a hook of beautiful storica.
Competition commmences ‘Tangle No. 42 1n this number, and closes
Octaber 14th, with answer to Tangle No. 57, the last given for Nep-
teipber. Competitions mast be scnt in weekty, and mazt be wavled

befure the anéwers appear. .
Ev. TANGLES.

ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 36. —CHARADES,

1.

Mat—rye—inonoy—{(Matrimony).

2

Tceslund.
ANSWER TO TANGLE No. 37.
HicuLkby iGGLEDLY ["LOVELES
1. Wisdow is happineas,
2. Avarieo makes us blind,
3. The last thing that is lost iz hope.
4. At you sow so shall you reap.
f. A little pot is 2oun hot.

ANSWER To TANGLE No. 38 —DavbsrLe Acrostic,

Vo — dcto — R

A = pl — E

N ~— asaa — U

D — an — B

Y ~ ok — B

K — ¢ =~ N

Fo— xces — 3
Vandyke — —Reuben«.

TANGLE No 120 Hicerkny Preoeesy Proveins,

La.ddd ceccec. f isi kol nannn. o rros tovw,
Zoaa hoddiece hh vivic ko Fhonn. oo, porre ses v w
3 wan, ddd. ggueg. hh. I. nonnnn oo, p. 85 ¥,

FANGLE No 43 - Nvuenrican Pvzee .
My whole s acity an Tarkey.
My 12,2 8.—=a vessel to hold liquids or meat.
My 5. 14, 10,8,6, 8,9, % ~~1nial,
\fy 111 12, 14.=a priest’e ¢loak.
My 5, 14,9, 3, 8,—colour.
My 1,9, 12,—n amall draught.
My 13,6, 10, 1, —~a narrow strect.

My whaole e anasland in the Pacific Ocean.
My 7.2,3 = conveyance.

My 9, 2,4, S ~generation.

My 5,1, 8,9, =across.

My 4, 5,8, 6,9—Fronch for part of tho body.

TANGLE No. 4, -CHARADEN.

1.
My fiert was waiting at the door
To take my second g,
When, enddenty, s vecond
Begnn to ery and pout,
And what, think yon, provoked her tenrs?
In runuing she had stumbled,
And having Jet xo vurse’s hand,
Upon my total stumbled.

tAnswersin No 24

B¢ is nlways a genuine pleasure for e to hear from my youvg inicnds
on any point on which they have anything to nsk.—En. Post Baa.

O1p Bacnsror —We encournge our young people to keep pets,
because the habit brings them intetesting and straetive orcupa
ton. Evenaf it be a httle costly, the happiness a boy denves from
1118 reward enotgh. 1 might go farther and sav that some older
people mught do worse than find a solace in woe, and a reltef
care, from the affection returned by a well-attended pet.

Besrasiy Ri—Whatever trade you do adopt, 1y bost adviee to
yon 1s to learn it thoroughly. Give your whole mind to 1t, and vou
are sure to get on. There 15 always a hively demand for <killed
workmen everywhere. It is the non-deseript clerks, ete., that find
themselves left out of the procession.

Rowt. ‘Tresen.—In traimng your dog to do tichs, the lessons
should be frequent and not too long at a time. I believe also that
he will do better within the mornmg hours than 1w the evoning

Suste B. - In going off for a short holiday fintn school teaching
or study, 1t is a great mistake to go 1 violently for all sorts of ex.
eraise to which you have not been acenstomed.  Many studonts hike
yourself cotne home from such a hohday dragged to death, and they
wonder why.

Mary Fav - It s aunous to the eves to study at mght.  If
you cannot avod it, you may relieve the stuation by wsing a koup
well shaded.  Set the lamp at vour back, or side, and have the
hyght fall on your book, without fatling an the eyes.

Fassy Muig = The anly advice 1 have to give you in choosing
a short and wmexpensive hohday, 1 to remnd vou that long jour.
neys are not necessry.  They are tatigueing and costly.  Pute an,
quiet, a bit of water, a few trees, some gieen griss, with conntry
fate, would nake a liohday for a princes-. Lots of priucesses can-
not have them.

Doty W — Rub your warts with a bean leat until they are
green, sud after a few doses they will disappwar.

Tow Brisiol — Soda-water, such as is usuatly sold, was at one
tume made with soda, but at the present day it consists of a i ture
of carbonic aeid water flavored witk varions hinds of suup  Conse.
quently speeial appat tus, such as pumps, evlmders, ete, will be
tequited 1o make 1t at home, A ghiss of plain sody, to which flav.
oring might be added, 15 made by placing in one tumbler 30 grams
of carbonate of sodu, and i the ather 25 gruns of tartatic ot attie
scid.  Pour an equal quantity of water on cach and uix : the result
will be an efferveseent dnnk, which, flavored with lemon, lime
juice, or other frmt extmet, 1s very dilivtous

ity Wanme, I you wishi tomake your hands winte and de.
heate you might wash them in hot mmlk and water for a dav or
two.  The hands should be kept <crupulously ¢lean, not merely
rinsed 1 soap and water, but thoroughly lathered and scrubbed
with a soft nail brush.

Sorute. MarTIN .~ To remove dandrufl spend at least ten imn.
utes every day bruslung your hair, and wash 1t oceasionally v a
wash made from one ounce of borax and a sinall prece of camphor
dissolved 1n a quart of boiling water: the hir must afterward be
waghed in warm water. Consult your fanuly physician before usig
any hair restorers

Haruy Wirsox -- A post eard recetves the satne attention fiom
the Post Bag 88 a letter.

- s - R L .- -




Cor. St. Catherine and Victoris Streets.

{QUEBZ_N"S HALL BLOCIK,

of Photography.

Furnished with the LATEST and
BEST Appliances in the Axt

Y U

| ‘M!“’LL& THE HATTER,
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e

Hotell, MONTRIEAL.

RXTRACTION AVOIDED

-to Roots. C.—~Represents the T'eeth firm!

23897 ST. CATHMNMRINE STREET, (Ncar Windsor
s Ichaston's| BesS
THIS COMPARATIVE ANALYSISY, Tivid Beed.| Bxtracts.
Albumen, Fibrine, &c., (Nutritious Element) - . 22,10 | none
Soluble Lalts of Flesh, (Stimulating Element) - 83.40 | 68.50
Mineral Salts, (Bone Forming Element) - . . 12,060 | 21.50
Moisture, - . . . - . . . 81.90 | 20.00
=l ‘\‘;5 (‘}: . 100,00 |100.00
&
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BEEF EXTRACTS

3
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MERELY STIMULANTS.
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JOHNSTON'S FLUID BEEF IS A REAL FOOD:

——

The Medical Hall,|

(DRUG DEPARTMENT)

CoLONiIAL HOUSE,

is now open nnd rendy for business.

—

PHYSICIANS’ PRESCRIPTIONS

PRONMPTLY PREPARED

An inspection ot the MODEL DISPENSING
DEPARTMENT is invited.

H . 'n‘ . m | LLER , USE THE ROYAL LEVIGATED

o S 1+ i v o e e s 1

EWBE. &ign &%?mw &Qﬁﬂﬁ INAT 0 et ) e et
PAINTER.

Paper Hanger and Decorator

snythiag else Jujurious to the Bkln. 1t {s especially recom-
GILDING, GLAZING, GRAINING,

meaded to the pubile for the removal of
Tnn nnd Freckles from tho Skin.
WHITEWASHING, &c.

1T CURES
BLOTCUKS, PIXPLES AND ALL OTHER IIUMORS
- IN THY 8KIN.

Learivg 1t Sofy, White aud Puta le,
For Inrasts’ Ratus, {4 is supetlor to auy other Soap fa the
wmarket. It is also bighly recommended 2 ¢ Barbets’ uso for
shaving aud shampoolng.

THIS SOAP IS THE CHEAPEST,

Belog o Powder, It contalns no w.tar all RBar Soap contsaius
thirty yer cent. water, aud maoola.tured of grease obialned
from gaole and hospltals

It 4s put up in aice boxes. doiug away with the use ofa soap
afsh. e"hcn once used. it will never be dlspented witd, belng
tho Chespest aud Best 1o the niarket.

Price, large Boxes, 50c.  Small Boxex, 25¢.
. le«r.llln‘d:?es:;uguul to.lre ajents, Sawmpies post-pald
. + -~ 9pon rece! n ) 23¢.
1996 St. Catherine Street, | W72 o o A
. Molsons Bank Court,

WULOWTRE.A L. 196 ST. Jauts STREET, MONTREAL.

MADAME IRELAND’S
—HERBAL—

COSMETIQUE SOHP!

Is fast becoming a NECESSITY as well as
& LUXURY. Ladies find it invaluablo for
softening the Skin, improving the Com.
plexion, and removing Blemishes. Gentle.
men find it unsurpassed for Shaving.

Sold by all Chemists and Porfumets, 25
cents per tablet, 60 cents per box (3 tablets),
also in Sticks for Shaving,

CANADIAN DEPOT :

2434 St. Catherine Street, - MONTREAL.

ENGLAND: 67 Queen’s Road, BRIGHTON,

DIXON’S
RTIFICIAL

reern WITHOUT PLATES!

o2 If but four firm wroots still remain in the jaw in proper posi-
tion, we can attach an entire sct of teeth to these roots, and restore
the mouth to its original usefuiness and beauty without the use of
a plate.

Models showing how tho Tooth-Crown and Bridgework are attached to the Teeth.

'sso[ujag Ajaajeandmos

A.—Mouth with Roots prepared to receive Artificial Teeth, B.—Bridge with Teeth ready to be attached
and permancatly cemented to the Roots. One can masticate on
thesc Teeth the same as upon natural Teeth. D.—Gold crown put on a broken down molar root, and the
masticating surface restored, E.—Root prepared for crown. F.—Porcelain crown for attachment to root of
Fro(rst Tooth which has been broken off; and crown restored without the usc of a plate. G.—Root prepared
for Crown.

Everything known to the Art ot Dentistry at more rcasonable rates than the same class
of work can e procured elsewhere,
JCHN C. DIXON, Dental Exper,

Bell 3423. 2 Beaccr Mall Terrace.

Foderal 1028,
Late with the distinguished specialists, Dr. T. B. Shefficld, D. H. E. Van Horne, New York.

TELEPHONES : i

Bedding Patented for its Purity !

EVERY DESCRIPTION

Bedding and Mattresses,
Brass and Iron Bedsteads,
and Children’s Cots.

- WISE PEOPLE, -

For. HEALTH'S SAKE, get their Bed Feathers
PURIFIED and dressed, and their MATTRESSES
PURIFIED and REMADE

At TOWNSHEND’S,

No.1l Little 8t. Antoine S8treet, Corner
St. James Street ONL.Y.

BELL TELEPHONE 1906.
FEDERAL 2224,

JOHN FAIR,

AVotaxy,

Temple Building, - - Montreal.

ASTOR-FLUID

Rczinucd—Adcliﬁhtfullyrcfrc;hin prepara-
tion forthe hair. Should be useddaily. Keepe
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promotes
the ﬁronth. A perfect hair dressing for the
family, 2sc. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
122 St, Lawrence Ma_ln Street.
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CAMERAS for AMATEURS!

NEW AND SECOND-HAND.
ENSTRUCTIONS and use of DARK ROOX freoc to all.

- .
.

A rare chance to buy at from 10 to 25 per cent. below regular prices.
‘Write for particulars or any information desired in reference to
Photographiy, or better still, call and examine.

STANDARD DRY PLATE WORIKS,
688 Craig Streat, Montraal,
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WEHL. RNOTRIAR & SOR, Photgraphers, |7 Bleury Street, NIONTRIEAL,

Dealers in PHOTO SUPPLIES

, KODAK CAMERAS, CANADIAN VIEWS, &ec.
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'i OUR $22.50 SOLID
QUARTERED OAK SIDEBOARD,

' onl Polish, with a Large Bevel Plate
atup and wmatenal of the best,

: RENAUD, KING & PATTERNSON,
| 052 Cralx Street,
I
1

Workman.

EMOODIE GRAHAM & CO.

The Universal ¥ ar house,

INPORTERS AND GENERAL PEALERS IN

|
{hoice froceries, fruits, ks,

2567 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
Corner of Ma. Kay,

| MONTREAL.
| e
1

FEDERAL TELEPHONE

1299.
BELL TELEPHONE 4690.

¢ T°O any Mother sending us her name and
o address on a postal card, we will send
" two sample tins of Nestlé's Mtk Food, suffi-
“reient for four meals.  Nestié's Food  requires
 the addition of water only in its preparation.

“The best and safest diet to protect anfants
against Sunamer Complamts.

Talk v ith your physican about it
THOS. LEEMING & CO., Sole Agents,
25 St. Peter St., Montreal

CHAS.

GINGER ALE, SODA WATER,
APPLE NECTAR &c., &c.

GURD & CO., MONTRIAL.

(T PV I R SRR

< PICOT Pais, SOLE PROPRIETOR.

LESSIVE
PHENIX

»’)_M.akes Eard Water Soft.

v e MONAN

{ Makos White Olothes Whiter. .

Makes Flannels Soft and Clean,
5 Makes Fruit Stains Vanish.
Makes Tin Like Silver.
- Makes Paint Like New.
Makes Glassware Bnlhant
Makes Earthenware Spoiless
Makes Windows Like Crysf.al
Makes Baths and Sinks Clean
and Bright. T

THE ONLY ARTICLE THAT WwiLL
CLEAN ZINC.
For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere.
FACTORY IN MONTREAL.
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R. SUMMERHAYES

Dhoto

ALL STYLES OF PHOTOS.

e , A. OEMERS

EVANS & SONS, soLe AGENTS. |
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DRAPEAU, SAVIENAG & G0,

N

140 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET,
MONTREAL.

Drarrav, Saviaonac & Co undertake all kinds !
of work such as Slate, Tin and Galvanized Shccl
Iron Rooting also repasring, at very moderate prices.

SrrciarTy —Fithog up and repairing hot water
anad steam Furnaces

1 Bluu\ Stmet,

ou aplm',

THE VERY FINEST FINISH.I

Children’s Pictares a Specialty.

Tingmiths, Diumbers, &o,

The Canada Sugar Refining Co.

Finest Sugar Syrups in

(Limited),
MONTREAL.

8 and 2 Ib. tins; very superior

in purity, consistency and flavour; an excellent substitute

for butter, presetrves, etc.

FEATHERSTO

A. M. FEATHERSTON 1ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET & 2243 ST. CATHERINE STREET, MONTREAL

ON'S

$3 o o Guaranteed equal to any four dollar <hoe imported.

SHOE.

Kmg's calf, whole foang, <ohd «tock : three
widths  Delivered to any evpress office n
(,anada at $3.2%, Send for a pair.
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