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gou like the quecr little Lrddge lLetweon
8. Servan pnd St MaloS*

The boat was lowernd and they started,
and while Phitb cntartained Tettico and
Aunt o ther wiih extracts from hin lete
tore, foey adiived the stately island
town with its lon: wallz and many toswers,

T€ wan . long pall to the Grand Bey—
«Tou are vight in thinking the view must
Be grand froan there said Philip looking
up at the groat voeky islete  *I$ must be
gplendid”

The con near & Malo is full of these ti-
Ay ixland o afl et Mado iteslf this ie the
Brgest and o0t On the side where
they were ol o ta hindg it deseends to the
ghoroe tn o “ short precipiees, ende
fogein a roat coeosion cof fallen roekge

- When the tide is low, the Graud Bey is ne
felands but Cses i eragey steepness from

t
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The Canadian Lost.
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AN EGLISE STORY,
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(Continved from last wweek.)

prettier by painting some of the panels,—
8he had done one anl was now throwing
horself heartily into the work.  «Tettice”
anid she, <1 want to get tothe Grand Rey,
Fam wue wo should got the best view
there; hesides, we ought to see Chateau~
brtand's ton b

“You wust go in the gig them™ saia
Philip. who hed just returned with &
handful of lettora and paper. Tt is no
endd of & lonezand tiresome way through
the town: besides, gson wonld  neither of

the wekestrown shore. A tract of sand
divides it from 8¢ Malo, It i= & wet and
etony walke but. the first part of the way

i« made more casy by a roughly-built,
nrreen low, stone causeway.  An expedie
ticn to the Grand Bey, unaccompanied. by
& bou'c in not without ite dangersf for
when the tide is risng, people may walke
abovt on the sawls on thres shiles of the
st vad bo waolly unaware that the
gen ds e o Lohind them, and thas
&l retinn to the wainlund will eve long be

eut off. The low eancoway ia soon cover
ed: and bacomes a snave to thoes who roe
menbor it and, instend of sealing the
heizite abiove, attempt to wade along it
Each year bidoes ite record of thoes whe
have done thiz and, confured by the fne
coming waves and by their own alamm,
have missed the narrow way and fallen
into desper water. The chaneo of climb-
ing the Lill vemains after all hope of es<
CRPO LY Lie call~ Way 18 goue; but even
this lact chance i gone before the sands
&re cutively coverede  Our paity knew
gothing: of theeo dangers. Tho beat pull-
&d up to the hove, & sallor jumped out
a&nd drow it in, and once more all touched
land. The ti0 was rising but there was
Hitle orre *on of it yot—only s little |
brisk activity smongst the white-crowned
waves out=ivne, “*Come hack for ue in
about two hours and a half,” said Philip to
the sailors. “You will be ready thenm,
won't you, Loey !  Lucy having assent-
ed. he added carclessly, *I suppose by
that time the canseway will be covered ™

“Aye, sir, covered deep enough, and with
forty or ity feot of water!™

*“Why that will bring the sea up to=—up
fo where?” for the assertion he had begun
ended in an inquiry. : =

“Up to the vory top of the second flight
of stepe.  Reep those steps iu sight, sir”
said the man, ea: . “If gou stay
down on the sands, mind that you see that
your way up the steps is clear;, snd what-
éver you do, sir, don't let any of gourIs-

straggle!” .

Philip nodded, he Imew thers wers
tides in that region, but he had uo ides
they rose as high as the man seemed
to ssy. And yet he hiad ssen the water
mark that morning on the great ses walls
&t 8. Malo. However, he at ouce sd-
dressed himself to the task of

£

| to see the view from shore again. But if

1

# iv oo havd to die- ¥ shonl hnte ts &ie

: hing,
with an open sketching folin, and hastily-
caught-up color-hox hastily ran ascroes
the sands to them, and cried in vexed
swiprise: *Why the causeway is covered
=what i& to be donei” :

«Yeu; we have been watching the va-
tor cover it,” said Philip coolly.

«And [ have been watching you, and
thinking I might safely stay where I was,
o long as your party was here—I meant
to beat & retreat the very moment you,
who were watching the place, moved™

«We are going up the hill.” said Philip.
«f am afiaid we must go at onee, oo~
We have 8 boat coming for us in two
hours,” Lee el

“Oh, & hoat!™ said the stranger;Tought
to have thought of that!=Pray excusemy
stupidity. Well, it is only & little more
water than I expected—that ia all"=gnd
without loss of time, he promptly began
to pack up his folio before undertaking
bis wet walk. = e

«It in far too deep for you to venturs®™
eald Aunt Bethor

T is not sxfe™ ssid Philip. Wil you
secept & place in onr boat? You will only
have to wail two houre forit. We shall
be very glad to be of service to you.”

“Thank you,” said the , #I sc-

cept most gratefully—Ishall be very glad

we do not go thore soon, we shall have
gome wading to do even here” Thas was
true. Vicious little white-edged pools
were swirling in on one side—vigorous
waves on the other—and without wasting
another moment the whole party hastened
to the path leading to the summit.  Some-
times it was a path, somctimes & flight of
broken and iiregunlar stone steps, and by
this they at last reached the top, which
was nothing more than & bit of wild pas-
ture Isnd. How the cows got up these
rough steps they themselves beat knew,
but one or two were there; and there
were some eheep, too, and here and there,
amongst the grass, patches of awest wild
thyme aud clover for them to eat.

*One requires to study the map” sald
the new comer, *to understand this rush
of water. Thev have the same kind of
thing &t Bristol, I believe. There is
something almost terrible about tides
which rise fifty or sixty feet high.”

*If such atide came suddenly on onr
Routh Coast, all the mavine parades and
terraces which are built along it would be
under water.”

“And @& gool thing, too!” cried the
stranger. *What hideous constructions

they are, and how they are steuling around | you going to paint here!” sail she, and
It's ny belief that in another | ahe spoke very reverently; she was think-

the island!?
fifty years or so, all England will be girt
with one uniform row of stuccoed snd

handromely facaled honses, with cards in | aim in art. Then she said, I should so

the windows to ray that lodgings may be
found within.”

Well. from one point of view, that wonld
be much more convenient,” said Mre. Mos-
tyn. It would be casier to get lodgings.
It is such atrouble now—one never knows
where to go—and when one does get into
comfortable rooms one only catches scar-
let fever in them.”

“But what would become of our pretty
gea-side places? There are some still.”

“They must share the fate of all other
beantiful things in this most destructive
age,” saild the stranger. “That cannot be
provented; but when in the pursnance of
ngliness and money-making the whole is-
1ana 18 encircled by these terraces, T don't
sec why a check should not beputon s
spread to infection in this way—let every
flincss have a district of its own—let the
names of these districts easily indicate
where they are to be found. Let us have
& Measleville, where sufferers from that
malady may go; aScaslatina Town for an-
other clase, and so on”

*But,” eried Lucy. “if this terrace runs
&l round the country, the various kinds
of invalids will meet and catch each oth-
er's illnesszes at the end houses of each
district”

“Oh, nio, they won't! The terrace ean-
not be quite round. Some natural bar-
riers are sure to interpose; and besides,
if the patienta do come in contact with
each other in that way, even that is bet-
ter than living in the same house as they |
often do at present. But see how that
gleam of sunlight turns everything into
@8dsolight? St. Malo looks quite splendid
now that there is a touch of rose-color on
its wallat™

*What s wonderful place it is!” ssid .
Lucy. “So strong and stony; and thoss
forts on the other islands are fine, too.”

“Yes; but I daresay those spiky rocks
which erop up everywhere in the bay
would, in case of need, do just as much to
defend the place as any of the forts. Oh,
do look at the difference the sunshine |
makes! Before it came, 8t. Malo, with its |
trimly-restored walls and towers sud
nearly squared stones, was but a dull
thing to look cm, and now it is divine”

*Yes; and have you noticed that bed ot
:;pi?uch behind you there on the hill-

de, the sun shi through
3 shiing ngh
mﬂ‘rhoy hu:: Hke crimeon ﬁo!"c [
to have a splendid sunset.”
Mre. Mostyn ealled them to see Cus-
teaubrisnd’s ugly tomb. “It &»s

place to be Buried in,” said she; «I dow's |

BERT . e - Lo
«Not lonely at all, to my mind,” suid hes
“with the wind freely overit,snd
the sun shining down, sud the waves mak-
ing their music below; it seems to me the
very place for s poet’s grave” - — -
*1 suppese.” said Mrs. “the real
truth fw, that I don't waut to be buried
snywhers. All places sve dismsl when
we look on them in that Nght” ‘
*If we bave done suything worth do-
fng.” said the «¥ do not see that

FOwT,

ouch of sn offint snd struggle”
VIS issment W Be an ofioet andls sthug-
gle” mill hes “there is rest, ani wore T

; Lhm‘mmwwh A

that!™ sud he-geinted hastily to the lonsly
Lacy locked st his steong snd  esrnest
[ 2
face. She wondered what kind of work
he tried to do. She did not think be was
Hielyso fiil init. His face was full of
-mm ltu:h.:
of the s o
...s.ﬁ{ sosin—Lettice slways did
run swey ffom all “dismai wmis"—iucy
suid, “Is it wrong to ask you what work
you wish and try to dot™ :
He smiled and hiunilcem;?n:dm—
Iarly delightful one, and awarm
of hersympathy. “My work,”
said he, “is to try to make people admire
Mwueh. wﬂﬁﬁ&dm&
is left s
e e ‘:ndin.i;—;a::
something noble or
thing divine left in it. The skies and

sre slways magnificent. I try to transfer
to paper some of the beauty I see—gen-
erally the most beautiful things are the
most ve.”

“That is true,” ssid Lucy; “the sky we
admired so has changed already.”

«Yes. Is it not wonderful to think that

by day—tiay, minute by minute—na-
g.ﬁsm poem before us, wheth-
er any oné is there to see'it or no™

“And you waut to get more and more
people to see and enjoy it1”

*Yes, and to take g i: tih: w;iy:
of quiet pescefulness, thin s
grace to blot out any part of this revels-.
tion from above for mere gain.”

#Rxplain g little,” said Lucy.

oI don't want to stop trade, of course,
But still this wanton destruction of all
besuty the moment trade steps in is very
bateful! I am viewing things as an art-
iat, of course; but there is no doubt that
men’s characters are degraded with the
degradation of the scenery around them.
Both as & man and an artist ¥ grieve over
the crushing out of the sweet pastoral
life of the land. which gives us instead of
homely, contented husbandmen, men who
burn down their masters’ houses and don't
mind whether a servant or two are left in
them ornot. You saw that account in the
newspaper the other day!”

“Then you preach the gospel of beauty,
and think if people attached more value
to it they woull be better?”

«Of course they would—that is an un-
donbted fact.”

«I am =0 much obliged to you for talk-
ing to me.” said Lucy, humbly. ¢I am
quite sure that you paint beautifully,” she
added; and then she biushed, and was
sfraid it was very odd of her to speak so,
while he looked at her and for once wish-
&l he was a fignre painter.

«Paint beantifully”” said he; “oh na,
Ionlytry. Iwish Ididnot make such
failures! However, the greatest wish I
have is to paint a good pictureiome day.”

Luey looked down.  She found herself
wishing she conld sometimes be near him
to help him—or at any rate to hear him
talk. -*People who work in the spirit you
%&l she, *do not often fail.”

moved slowly away from the tomb
by which they had been standing, sud
went back to the ton of the hill. “Are

ing perhaps she herself would now paint
better aftertalking to him and hearing his

like to see some of your work.”

“You wonld think me an impostor; who
talked of great things, and did but little
ones.”

She shook her head. She did not be-
lieve that.

Philip had sanntered away, and was
switching off the heaus o: some tnistes.
He appeared to be completely happy.—
Mrs. Mostyn was just settling herself
down with her back to the view, and the
thivl volume of & very commonplace nov-
el. She flourished it in Lucy’s eyes, and
said, “You see, Miss Lucy. I am provided.
I kmow what going sketching with you,
fs—sitting hour after hour, with nothing
to do.™

“Can’t you look at the view I am going
to try to sketch?—it is supposed to be
worth looking at, or I should not want to
do it,” said Lucy, who now felt sketching
from nature to be & much more important
snd dignified occupation than she had
hitherto believed. :

“I have looked stit—I can’t slways

clouds, which man cannot meddle with, |°

e B

‘watehiog ber. o ww the & -
pression. of ke Gow Bot be Bed o clue
® e quiofly roturnu hiis- Wil and salll
ouly; *“¥our work is very besutiful—very,
very besutiful,” then she stoeped down to
her coloe-bex. .

“Come, Lucy, what s long time you
sve!” said Philip. “We shall be Iats fow
dinner.”

Lucy hurried over her preparations;,
but she seemed Bardly to know what she
was doing.

Wwﬁmbhdﬂcd"%
cliff” ssil Philip to the stranger -
want to sBow you s view of my discov-

e -

e .y . -

money, Lucy, what s life I would lead!
As for you, you might just as well have
remained poor.”

Lucy 3 accustomed to Lettiee’s gibes,
if she ever did resent them, Lettice ex-
cused herself by saying, “I do it Lucy for
your sake—to animate you a little dear;
think how flat your spirits would be if you
had not me with you.” .

When our party reached the top of the
steps, then, and not till then, did they re-
alize how much the dimensions of the islet
on which they were standing were now
shrunk. More than half of it was under
water. Shore, and roeks, and flights of
steps, and pathways, all were lost to sight.
Lucy with dilated eyes, was gazing on
the stretch of sea before her.

“You look, dear Lucy,” said Lettice, as
if yonr mind were filled with thoughts too
big for words, and glorious images of all
kinds. Now, I will tell you exactly what
this place looks like. You have often seen
a large ornamental sponge-cake, haven’t
you?—eone of the kind which stands high
on & dessert-dish, and no one dares to cut
it? They end by cutting round after
round of slices from the bottom of it—and
this island looks just like a cake of that
kind after two-thirdsof it are gone. The
sea is the plate, you know, and there is
just a little bit of the top of the cake left.®

«You might have compared it to a pine-
apple when you were about it™ cried
Philip, that is cut in the same way. Let-
tice, your imagery is poor!”

Her ideas are poor. you mean.” said Lu-

ey, laughing, though she did not want to
langh.
~A simile which gets itself said, let it be
ever 8o poor, is better than all the fine
thoughts amd immensities that you can
put into intelligible language!” cried Mrs.
Mostyn.
“You will find it very difficalt to put
yourselves into that boat,” said Philip, for
the waves are dashing very roughly
sgainst the steps. “Here she izl How
pretty she looks.!”

~Butthat is not a 8t. Malo boat!” cried
the stranger.

*No. it isthe yacht’s hoat. Weareins
yacht Iying by Fort Solidor. We can put
sou in at St. Malo, though.”

«I am staying at St. Servan. so either
§t. Malo or the pier by Fort Solidor will
do for me, thank you—the last is nearer
to my hotel.”

*Could yon not go on board and dine
with nus? We can put you on shore any
time you like to-night.”

Tne stranger accepted. He liked these
people. Besides he wanted to study the
rigging of the “Derothea” He had
sketehed her a fow days before, but had
not been able to make vut some of the in-
tricate details. The hoat came, and was
dashed backwands and forwards against

be looking at the same thing! Come, sit
down, and begin! I am quite happy here, |
and if I want to see more of the view, I I
ean study your sketch.”

Lucy sat down. She was rather vexed
with Lettice’s tone of mind. After all,
she said to herself, it is very bad to be
so much with people whose tone is low!—
It would have been far better for me if I
had been more with some one like our
new friend. He stirs up all my better
thoughtp. She began her sketch. The '
stranger retreated and began to study
the scene before him. Presently he, too,
st down, and began to sketch, or make
notes. Then Lucy looked at him. His
Kkeen, enrnest eyes were fixed on sky and
Isnd—he was thinking only of them, and
she could watch him unperceived. «I
like him,” she ssid to herself; «I like
him immensely! He is very handsome
—but how could he help it with those

It was s magnificent sunset with atonch
of angry brillisncs about it. , It flashed o |
Lucy’s quiet, sasy subject, and at once in-
vested it withh & splendor that was quite

It is tiwe to go,” smid Philip sftersn
Bour or so. “The boat will be at the steps
before we ave”

Lucy begsn to ecllest her things—so
did the stranger. He got his together
first, sud came to Ger. “Oh! but pleass
let me ses what you Bews been doing;”
Sid she. 5 waw hoping tv ree it before
you shut your filic™

T hiad oot st lewet tried to do some-

loogely fomide tbe Hlfo was & Fuish-
(3 she suw tlint, tos. She looked
sttentivaly a6 & sod twved pale;

the steps. The stranger took Anunt Esther

down toit. While he was helping her—
& task by no means ensy—Lucy said ea~

gerly. “ Lettice! Philip! Promise me,
both of you. you won’t mention my name
in his hearing, or lct him think the yacht
is mine. Don't say a word about me.”

“We promise,” cried both; “but why do
you ask such a thing? What do yon
mean I

“Hush! I tell you everything when
he is gone. Please, Philip, let him think
the yacht is yours.”

Philip nodded. Wonderful and incom-
prehensible were the ways of women!
He had not been married for three years
:)ult.emuwithout learning as much as

1]

Once in the boat, their way was easy;
they had nothing to do but to watch the
Iast rays of sunlight sparkling on the tipe
of the roeky islets, or to admire the vig-
orous strokes of the crew.

“You are & happy man!” said their new
friend to Philip, “to be owner of that love-
Iy yacht by Fort Solidor. She comes very
well in & sketch of mine from Dinard, but
at that distance shie only looks like a hig
white butterfiy resting on the water”

Philip returned some vague answer.—
Lucy saw his embarrassment. and bro
in at random with thisquestion: “Whieh
of us eould get up much love and affection

. . for the island we ha left if it sud-
ﬁe@qdyndwythq'ﬂaﬁup,s Lwngeb;g’r

“I&u’twdtit,"dd?hﬂip;%dnn
and barren.”

“And ghostly,” said Lettice, who want-
e none of it.

“It is fine in some ways,” said the stran-
gers “but I don't want it In
fact the only place I ever did covet was
an estute in Camberiand, which used to
wm‘bswvcm of mine. It was &
lovely placs, wi everything s landeespe
pﬁtrmﬁt;ﬁn;;mutﬁm,;hh,
very pretty woeds, s ing old-
Skivuet bouse. I T Bad oot i
ani five hundred s yeur; J should have

nothing mwﬁhwu_ Evelmg
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Lindsav, Aug. 10, 1885.—53.
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tbhatmtherSpratt& Killen

are as ready to serve you as ever. The stock
of Staple Groceries comprises everything that
a first-class Grocery should keep.

We have some special lines of TEAS that
are not beaten in value and price by any in
the province. We can heartily recommend

We are selling SUGARS at the lowest

going, and can offer capital value

KILLEN,

Family Grocers, Lindsay.

in all grades.

SPRATT .

J. Biggs.
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Esturion Time Table.

BICY CLES!

BICYGLES!

I have been appointed agent for
SHAW & SON’S

ENGLISH BIGYCLES.

The Jem, Gladstone No. 1,
and Gladstone,

These tte most popular
“hnd. Priesm to clube or indi! on

Aise Boyw Veloetpedas at
J. RIGES,
Lindsay, 25th April 1885. 28,
James Hamilton.

[ BUG6IES,

BUGGIES!

'
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TBENT VALLEY NAVIGATION CO.—1885.
THE STEAMER
ESTURION’

(Maurice Lane, Capt.)

Will ply between Lindsay, Sturgeon Point, and Bobcaygzeon, on the following tim -tahle, 5
mencing May 28th, nnm’tunher notice: _— -

Between Lindsay and Sturgeon Point.

LINDEAY, leave 908a. m) > 6 00 p. m. ) Tuesday,

d Thursday,
STURGEON POINT, arrive 1015 “ )= g

B
) 830r.m,)3
715 p. m. J Friday,

nﬁnoon);
945p. m.) 3

llsp.m.).‘.g.

>
STURGEON POINT, leave 7 08 a. m. ) Monday, Wednesday, 1015a. 200p. m,)
LiNDsay, ) Friday . 530 - ,‘3

, arrive 830 » Saturday 11 38
Between Lindsay and Bobcaygeon.
LiNDsay, leave m.noon)_;: 600 p. m.),}:huesday._ 830D. m.) Luene
BOBCAYGEON, arrive 238p.m. )3 sap.m.)vngay.“"uoap. m.) 48k
BoBCAYGEOX, leave 608 a. m.| Monday, Wednesday, 300p. ™\
LINDsaY, arrive 838 “ ) Friday, Saturday. 530 p.m./ :

Close connection daily with trains leaving Toronto, Port Hope and Peterboro in the morn-
inc.ndonﬂa;nrdus with afternoon tmimalsotromaa.meph%gs. o 5

Single Tickets dDetween Lindsay and Bobeaygeon - - 7S¢ Retura Ticket, $1.08
mnm-mmmmmm = 35e - e 50e.
mmmsmmw = 40e. g e

. } Daily.

Season Tickets and Excursien Tickete at Reduced Rates can be urchased at the Express
Office, Lindsay; Thompson's Bookstare, Bo : and on the Boat.—gu-tf. -

S. Perrin.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, AT

We have now on hand a very large stock of
all stylesof
BUGGIRES.

made of the best seasoned timber. Our

Wheels, Shafts, Poles and Gearings, are
made of Sesomnd Growth Hickory,
Come and see the latest styles. Among them
is the “MAGIC JUMP SRAT,” which makes
either a beautiful double carriage or a single
buggy, which was admired by thousands at the

Central Fair, when we toek first prize for

GPEN EUGEY, TUP EUGGY, TOPF CAR-
BREATED FAHRR WAGGOR.

A clean sweep! which speaks for the quality of
our work built by cur NEW AND IMPROVED
MACHINERY. The day has gone by for hand
work to compete with impreved machine work
in quality and price. My farmer customers
know the superiority of the seif-binder over the
eld cradle for cutting grain; also the difference
between the seed drill and hand sown work.
Itis the same with everything else. We can
give better and cheaper work. Every part is

TONS

Harvest Tools, Paris

PERRIN'S P.T.C,

GREAT COUCH AND COLD REMEDY,

§ For Coughs, Colds, Hoarsciess,
§ Asthma, Bronchitis, Inplucuza,
Whooping €ough, Difjincult
Breathing, and all
Throat and Lung
Diseases.

Ask your Druggist for it. Sold by alt Drug-

fists and medicine dealers.

S. PERRIN.
SOLE PROPLIETOR.

e

Thexton & Co.

THEXTON & Co.

100 doz. HARVEST MITTS on hand, and

Must be sold. “Prices to Suit.”

Green, Brilding Paper, Paints
and Oils at Right Prices. e

THEXTON & Co.

McLennan & Co.

Lindsay. July 29, 1885.—51,

alike, Weinvite inspectionofourgeeds. OUR
WHEELS ARE BOILED IN OIL, which pro-
tects the fellows, Our waggons run easierthan
tlnnmﬁbyhn&.whhhhh.mh]
those who are using them. OQur prices are |
right.

All work warranted. A enil sellsitod.

JAS.HANILTON

m.mmm—a

FURNITURE.

AT LOWEST PRICES.

Builders’, Farmers’ and Carriage Makers’

HARDWARE.

SHOVELS, SPADES AND FORKS.

Mnmmn. Plaster of Paris and COAL
McLENNAN & Co.

o et e e Sy

Lindmy, June 15th, 1585,

John Makins.

WINTER RATES.
R e ——
PARLOR, BEDROOM,
DINING ROON SUITES.
Every Artisle Redused in Price.
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MACHINERY.

- JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Maechinist,
MANUFPACTURER OF
Saws end Shingle Mill Machinery, Flour and Mill,
Steam Engines and Steam Pumps.
Have s large sssortment of General Patberns for the above description of worka
Eindvay, Aug, ITih, 188297
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