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: Eev, Mr. Juhnston purchased lod 20 Me-
T'- slliam dtrect, Winmnpegz, for £3,500.

o Lo b Sproule, of Winnipez, bought 320
Zeres in twwoship 14, mnze 20 west, for $1.-
),

L. ety has sald 077 feet on Saskatche- |
“wan avenoee, Portavd la Praine, for $17,- ¢
000, ;

Bowerman & Co., Winnipeg, in a few 1

days sold over 9,06 worth of Eramden pro-
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FENELON FALLS, ONTARIO, SATURDAY, APRIL 1, 1888.

perty. | HER PAISLEY SHAWL.

Jd. AL Magliregor & Co., sold last week |
107 Porta I'rairie lota amounting to |
T31,555.

RS, Eradtey & Co., sold two luts in
I'ortage la Praire (or§0,100 to an eastern
eculator,

‘7 Blackwood Bros. have sold twenty lots
i pdar Hogh Satierland’s residence to a syn-
slicate fur £35,500.

Several lots have been parchased in the
town of West Lyope at prices as  high as
5250 und 2300 ea-h.

J. May and D. Gillespie lhave purchasel |
feom (i C.Mills lots 639, G40, 611, Fdmon- |
Ton ktpeol, fur 57,200, !
¥ iiE s, l'_*l.;".'.':r' & Co., have sald lot TI-I":!E- |
donan Eaest, containmyg forty acres, to a
synidicate tor 23,000, _

Frank Frecman has purchased through |
Hutchings, Crew & (0., s1x lots 1n North
Garfleld at 230 per lot,

A, 0. Burkart bLas anld a dwelling-honse
aud lot on Donald street luun;u.n.'ukntur Frasius
Whithy, Unt., fur 35300,

This firm has also sold to K. L. Byingten,
' of Uobonrg, Ont., threc lots in block 23, St. ot meets my viow:
Boniface weat for $1, 150, : i&iﬂﬁq“f:;{fipmm.-?mu to !J-'L'
%, Polson golid thirty Kapid Uity lots on [ 9 .'P¢;1 jo ]JI.*U-EI:?;,.‘IJ et
the (iarralt estate at prices tangiog from | ‘3
i J it ST vt : ¥l pue jow
Pis Lty o l-l}._ Llipilurs caill. . 0] 89943 E[dﬂ,u BILL .
S DPattorson, of Pul'l-ngtl o Erairie,lins | ..'-L';.ul"lll'g_rmL"F W
purchaséd a tot an Jaskatchwnue avenne in '
that town for 3200 per sguare foot.
MeMannus, Mulhall and McDade,  this
weel snld an acre in lot 42 Parish  of St !
 Johua, teCharles 1", Anderson for 85350,
Hunter & MelGaw soll to a syndicate of
ten persens the west hall of section three,
township 13, range 15 west, lor 250,000,

" 1.
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LATUEAL GARLAND CAEE.

Encli Sabbath, when with the devoul
I sit in church to think and pray.
My eyea, that (ain would reve about
Uer all the scene in wanton way.

I hold with resolute comimand.
Un ohjects grouping near at hand.
- There, just beflore me, without fmil,
Where the long sunbeams brightest fall,
Sits a fair lady, tall and pale.
Enveloped in a Paisley shawl,
Of that old style that neverswerves
From blended tints o pulm-leal enrvea,

!

Anid while the preacher talks with (oree
Of faith and life, of death and sin,
Aloug each flgure’s winding cours.:
My eyes go giancing out and in,
Till every line above the pew
Is linked with doctrine old ond new.

Anid every shade of color brings
Some truth or principle to mind,
Some picture foir of heavenly things,
Uip peaceful thonghts of soothing Kinal;
And hope, and love, and virtues all
- Hun-rie: o'et Tt

Oh, lndy, with the gquict fuce,
Sitting serenelgin your pew!
For sqay "1 Hatlim to its place

L
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A LOVE STORY.

One day he took a swdden resolution,
packed up amd went off for a walking tour,
leaving lius heavy gowdsat the *Fisherman's
Rest,” He wanted to try the antidote of
absence. DBut it was ineffectual.  Where-
ever he went, the impression of her pathet.
ic beauty went with him; he could no more
part with the inner vision than with the
heart that enshrined it. e

—

Iuttan, ltenwick & Co., have sold lot C,
Notre Dame street west, Winnipeg, for
210,000, ‘Theland is near Portage avenue.

J. M, Ferguason, the veal estate man, has
solil out Lis otlice in the Northwest House,
and joined the firm of J. H. Stewart & Co.

P, I MeKinuon & Co., real estate agents
Portage la Prairie, have sold over S100,000
worth of property i that town withm a
month,

James Calder has purchased from Bower-
mand Co. park lots 6, in Winmipeg, con-
tainiug five aeres, Sonth Dawson steeet, for
811,250,

J, ."L.. Little, owner of 75 acres on Lhie
‘House estate, Portaze la Prairie, has  heen
afered £30,000 for his property. He refused
the same, :

A B Main & Co,purchased m Winmpeg
op Friday, fron 5. W, Gray, the northwest
yuarter secticn o, township 11, range 20
west, for' 21,0000

Jag, J. Mulhall of the firm MeManous,
Mulball & MceDade, real estate agents, leaves

this week for St. Panl, on bhnsiness connect-
ed with his firm. with perfect case, now that the supreme mo-
Fred Lryton is making o little pile with Cment of his fate had actually come. ** Did
Rt B e e e kine | you know T was back at Penvoth?”
hia troupe in Winnipeg.,  DBut he 15 making ) : 5
his fortune out of real estate, At least :mj “No; I'vebeen up at thf‘ hall.  "They
Dame Humor has it 'wanted gome help there getting the house
Runcimnn & Co, have sold two lots, numn- l ‘.'E.“d}i I_‘.'r_i H}“"‘ ]fm"'{i"'l M_:" I“mﬂmr H -{;
Lers 379 and 330, Pacitic avenue, Kildonan, | AL ALK “.'“ t'!“" ':‘L_"!:,m" iceper. 1am surprized
at $200. Also five lota in Llock 19, Brandon | ¥ “:"l\"'.‘::h':;:;'.l,“‘ i
- nke . Y N . . )
Gadriiy =hion b-...-L‘EiI. Li o sold lota) “I don’t know why, I fancied you'd gone
Farley & Kennedy this mornng sold lots ¢, good.”
41 amd 42, corner Hoss ut1:l I;].lrl:!- Ptr:_-u.-lu, ot | o went to.sce i€ it was ‘for good.” I found
$105 per frontage fout u:i.ul.“ N Remnedy i wony ot oL cane haok, . Bat down kere
the sale aggregated $10,500. 1 by me on this rock, Mary Trevarroch, and
At Wolf's anction sale of lots on the river | listen to me for a minute. I want to talk
aide, eatate, Winnipey, 15 lota were sold at  about myself, and you are te be so kind as
an'average of 200 per lot.  Also nine lots to attend and try not to think it a bore.”
i - Minnedosa—Armitage  Fatate—at 3175 Mary's straight black brows contracted a
each. Hittle with a somewhat uneasy and puzeled
fohn Branidon has sold 3 blocks in section expression.  “It won't bother me, sir,” she
|;£ Brandon, at an avernge of F2,(M00 per saul, in a nllght}}'-umuﬁ:acd tone, *F hut_. 1
Ll{.:u:rli. and four lota in block 41, St James, (.‘I':I-Il:f sec what i1t can have to do with
a5 ench.  He also sold 2 lots on Carey  me. _
::ri:; jrli :l; tfm' 500, e | It has only to Jdo with two Ptulrlu. aned
\t :“ 1: ; son. West & Co.’s rooma Win.  YOU fre one of the two., The cther 13 o man
AL Moelroshon, "B & L ! i

: 5 ~ C . 1 who sets up to be an artist, but who has
nipeg, Jamnes W han sold some forty lots in! never and never will make a great thing of

]}u1||i|_|i|||| L.I.l;!,*' II.'L:I{r:-.H._'._;H-l'rL: '.I.].rl.’.ll.lf. tl!:l.fl't}rl Lliﬂh | art: a man of over _"].; who is Hl}ltillg fray,
lars per lot, nud the north cast quarter of 70 27 5 road Tooks At the
wetion 2 wastip 13, range 13, west, for o y Eod he
gection 21, townsmp L, m~ best, who is not up to anything very partic-
$3,000. . . ularly, but is not a bad tellow to live with,
0. 8. Dacon on Saturday purchased from o cime down into Cornwall last month in
Mactiregor & Co. lots HY, 430, 131, block 3, o nimless sort of way, drifting about like
Hudsen's 'ay Cu., for 8,000, The same yonder seaweed; and while he was there,one
ﬁ:’"; H..I]!_II I1l'. ".!. ?'I-_[L'E"l'lliﬂl:l estale, L0 I. 1I. 1I:ljlp hl.-" H-Il“'—“'hﬂt l IlL‘liL‘TL‘E Liis hﬂ.:l IJE'.-‘"
‘Thompson for 52,50, looking for all his life—a girl, who got pos-
¥, 5. Nugent, of Toronto, las purchasel  session of him, heart and sonl.  She is very
from Bowerman & Co., lots 3 :uni:l Arthur beautiful—very, very hf-:ultlful.1 But that
street. with stores, Prince Arthur’s Landing isn't all—that 't half.  She is perfectly
for 3,100,  Also lot 4, in the same town, unconscious of hersell, ‘l-'-'hl:-:lt :uEE]H .’t_glm'i-
uear Waverley ark, tor 3300, ous nobility to her beaaty,  She iz simple,
bulmage & Co., real estate agents, have and fr:tr{l:. _'m-l true. I know she is; 1 see
sobil to Frauk 5. Nugert the fullowing pro. 1t her eyes, :"-’11“ sk T e soul “_'“'l
rties in Prince Arthur's Landing: Lots 1, | noblc heart, ?’I""‘:f . “I'I‘-"'T' ]"'“1“!“;"“_““! =0
o andk 3 Algoma street for §1.600. The north | the pour f-.-llu*:-i_ tln.LtIh:L-:s_ hier? R lary, m:.l
hali of lot & corner of Court and Victona | i"—"’:‘-'.}’f"l darling, look 1nomy  face am
street with residence for the same amount, 82y
Lot 3, in block 24, facing south Water 5t |

“ I will go back
he said,—** 1I'll zo back to Penruth, and ask
her to be my wife. Come what may of it,
I 1nust tell her what she is to me, or 1 shall
go mad. Perhaps I am a fool—on the whole,
I believe I wn-—perhaps it is only her beau-
ty, that has set e on fire to possess her,
perhaps, she is not what I believe her to be
| —one of God's sweetest creatures; but 1
| must put it to the touch, and I will.”
He went back to Penrnth, and the very
' atrength of his purpose quieted the restless
fover lie had been in sinee he leit it. But he
Jdid not go to the cottage. lle wanted Ler
| away from the influence of the hard, prosaie
| mother and the Life of her home; he want.-
eil to get her to himself on the shore where
he bad scen her tirst, near the great murmur
of herown sea. At last he met her there.
shie started when she saw him, but dul not
Ilush, Her eyes were bright with Kindness
and plezsureas he came up to her and took
her hand.

““ You luok surprised,” he said, speaking

A pale, cold, changed face was slowly
for 350, nud lots 1, 2, 3 and 4 Cumiberland | turned to himand her votce saild in low anid
styeot, far &2, 500, tr-.*.|.n1|i_u|glt1:ul:|l:n: . L S et

wolican sold by anction 364, MK) worth of .It'w."' b n_i;htl-"'- LA "m:_'l '-"'“u‘_:"!" 1 '_"
L ul:-..-.l Lie Ctalatél aroeel of Rt ouly an ignorant girl, amd 1 suppose you are
- on the Melaren : api il T o R R
F.'ri:'ll.'..u:i?u lots averagmg S0 each.  Alex, ﬁp:?k:n"' out of ‘ELJU_L“" - ..
Elliote, of Ieterbora, honght $12,000 wu‘rth, i You dare think m_at‘hl:uhr1 .”f T.In-. au[rir.:
| other heavy purchasers were W, Egle. | ¥ incent T'-?tl_“"““l JEHENOUALIY,—h RUGGLN
R Geo. What, Geo. Burvidge, J. W, Dis- | touch that was almost Like lierceness total-
tUEII- l_‘i::n;:. F. "1‘}..._;.|||.|‘;.-..;u, J. Urnickshanks ly transforming his Hemtl-h:mpujre-_l face for
e :I' A Burp. Coeolican saya that he has the moment, **What right have you to in-
; Imlll 21 A& worth of this property in two sultme by sucha supposition? Dare one jest
crockipat Ak o A when one's life is at stake?”
daya. “You want me tomarry you?' Mary saul
slowly, and with a sadden cold apathy of
tone, The balduess of the wonis struck
upon him in the glow and romance of his
feelings painfully and jarringly.
“Yes, | want youn to marry me,” he re-
peatedd rather hitterly, **if that is the way
| vou put it. [ want you to know that I love
you dove you |l..1.-mi-m:|.:l'|"n'. :'ih'l.l':-' Trevar-

- el R s ———

Too Young.

A fewd between the Capulet Pow vils and
the Montague :"-IH"!&'I.’I_','!. of lrvine, h}.
mate it rather hard upon A, D Powell, of
the former family, and his swectheart, Misa

=<5l Moberly, of the latter. Neverthe-
less the yonny jolks Il.l-‘lnll.i.'E:l-'I*l fo Ineol Gecds | och. "
: . . parcntal opposition so - 4 .
H.u“]aiu‘.;.r1'.|:gil'}.:h.:-:'u'rl.'n'i;:r;ll.;*-ll.‘u* lllilT-J!ttt deter- | _“'“r' LRandal,” she said, witi i".t S
] v Capid’'s bhanner throagh to still on s, and a sudden ccler coming into

' "‘im":: > ﬂli.fl'::' ‘;hﬂmm_ﬁ :'!I;I::I.'IIIIH!'-I* there- | her pale face, _”i'..i like you to understand

Y haid mnore busioess in them than such | 0. I loved Will Penruddock. ™ : -

: contain. On Valentine’s|  “*Yes, 1 know,” he said sadly, looking
['-'tﬂi'!mitinl'. to t']-liu' . down at the sand at his fect. .
was, made aml m'n.'q:lpf.-:-l. last Monmday | **Ay, but that'snotall. [ love lum now,
afternpon Miss Powell slipped away from though he is—dead —somewhere out there,
Thar h?"l“ and Jlli-‘lln!. her lover, w!m drt_]-'-'u and she strete |lt'rli her arm out toward the
‘away nt a rattling pace to a 1-.1-1.;'!111-1:‘!1:; gea ' | never have :.'an‘-l for anyone else,
tuﬁ'l.l- The girl's disappearance was dis- |:u1:_|’: 1 never can. W l!lﬂ he went l_iu'll.'n I
goverel shortly after”a train had passed | said ,'.;n-ml-'lhy ';-rt-'-'ﬂ}".'_liulg :-"rr}'thut; I_h-'lt
through levine, amd her parcuts, supposing makes a girl like her life.  1've been sick of
ghat slie was a passenger thoreon, telegraph- | mine nigh upon two years, bt l've dragged
to an officer up the road to stop the run- | on someway. It's very goawl of yvou to speak
- r:'t.j,-eq-fhh mistake was fortunate for the like this to a poorignoraut girl ke me, but
lovers, who thua gained about an hour up- | it 1l be the l'lnt for you to go away and for-
on the horscmen who, anm[utc]_:.- upon the | get me quickly. Go away fn_::m !'{‘TIHI'II'I
flading of the righs trail, star ted in Lot pur- | and find some i:.d}- to love you,” Then the
puait, | The lovers dmve many miles, and | tone which had been almost harsh changed
coming, without interruptivn, to the place to gentleness; she took 'hurhnmi. and Kissed
where Mr. Powell was to !m-.-uru.l- .11"' licen- it a0 rl::»lus- you! You're a good, 4
e hurriedly soucht the clerk. The latter man. [ wish | wasa laﬂ}_' and free, an 1'd
fﬂihl"'ﬂl‘- Powell ‘if Miss Moberly was of lave you, and try to make you happy.”
© ame. Powell looked st the gir. Miss Me-|  Vincent was carried away by the emotion
betly asked: **Ja it necessary forme to say | which the touch of her hpl on his hand
tbat I am of age!” “‘Yea. “Tlu::llr she h!'ﬂught him, carried AWAY, 50 far as to put
o 1 will not | his arm round her and kiss her. She drew

missivea vaually
dav.” indecd, a

= -

edieed ¥this s all for vothing;
':;:-ﬂl::'l;n fu:‘.{l. I'm only lﬂ.t:' The clerk | back with an angry more than a confused
;“.H.”. his regret at the dilemiua and | movement.

t:uum: l"ﬂlﬂ"rll looked sheepish. A bystander! ** Yoa've no right, sir,” she said haught-
¥ { that perhaps the girl was wrong ily. “IH I'm a r girl [ gave you no
boat it and that maybe Powell would be leave. I'll go home. There's nothing more

:" ng to state that shewasof age. “*No," | tosay.” .
' i Buscientious lover, ] wounldn’t| “Mary, for God's sake, don't leave me
o even for Sallie,™ * Let's go home ; 1| like that; don't let me keep a memory of you
ht'“ we can wait,” said Miss Sallie, and | with anger in your face! | won't vex you
they went, partof the way by | again. 1 won't offend you again; only listen
heir delighted parsuers. | one moment to me. No one will ever care

-

for you as [ do.

ask you to dothat. [ ask for nothing but
. that you'll trust yourself to me. [I'll make
‘your life brighter, happier for you—so
t bright, so happy, so full of love, that in
ftime my wife will give me her whole heart.
| I'll give you time, Mary—time to let the
| memory of the past cease to pain you. I'lIl
i not hurry you.”

R R s B e S~ ST e e B

e . o

My dearest, I know you !some. Vincent saw this with his usual bit-
loved the man you had promised to marry. | ter candor toward himself; he saw the’gold-
L know you haven't forgotten him. I don't | en-brown beard and curling-hair, the fine
| aquiline nose, the vividly blue eyes. 'l'hn.i_u
were what had stolen Mary Trevarroch’s
It was
The sea had given up its dead to |

answered
Will Penruddock’s incoherent ficrceness of |
question and invective with a quiet, * You |
are the sailor, Penruddock, who was sup-

neart, which had been ice to him,
all over.

blast the hope of his life. lle

i “]don’t want to lose the memory,” she
| cried, with vehement emphasis, **llove it
| better than anything. 'lt's the best to me.
L ean't t with all I have left of the time
i I was happy. Oh! 1 was happy; theugh 1
| was poor and ignorant aa [ am now ; there
' was all the difference—all the difference.”
' As she spoke she broke into passionate ery-
ing, and before he could answer her she was
| on her feet and turning her face in the di-
' rection of the land. He did not attempt to
follow her; a dreary senge of the hopeless-
ness of the moment, something almost like
rgaul of (the determined resistance of the
arirl, kept him back.

. **A woman loves by the eyes,” he said to

himself with a sort of angry sadness; * and
if one were to shower treasures of love upon
her she would care nothieg for that, She
likes them all.”

But Vincent's mood changed before many
hours had passed. The longing to possess
this beautiful creature, nobly Leautitul, uu- |
spoilt by the world, *a gem of purest ray

posed to be lost?”
“] am. : s
heart. What dared you do with her?
I was gomg to marry her,™
*“You—damn yon!
*No, you needn't do that,”
turned with careless grace,

me.
has she "

“She wants to marry a gentleman, 1 sup-,
Will be-

ran, trying to speak wmwore calnly, but,

pose, not a poor fellow like wme,
weaking off again; * but I'll ask her. I'll
be sure before I go away and get drowned,
ns she thought I was, She shall say which
of us it is to be.”

And leaving Yiucent, he leapt up the

' rocks of his own familiar shore, in pursuit
‘of the girl who had fled from the awful

vision, 23 she believed, of her dead love. e

' serene,” set in so rough a casket. returned
| with uncontrollable fievceness, and he did a |
thing which, in his own ¢yes, Was mean,the |
lirst meanness he had ever committed, He |
went to woo the wmother. He knew that Mrs |
Trevarroch's views, 1if sl '

he ever had them, |
had outlived all romantic views of life, and |
he represented hiz case to her with what he |
called to himself ““bratal vulgarity.,” He
told her of the extent of his income, his po-
sition in life, the property he coulil settle
upon his wife. Mrs. Trevarroch listened
with every hard line of her face sharpened
with cagernes—the bitter cagerness ot life-
long poverty. '

“whe's a born fool,”” was her comment on
his unvarnished tale; “and when she knows
it's a8 much as we can do to find bread! A
born fool. "Taint even as if Penruddock
were alive.  He might have kept her de-
cently, aml he was a good fellow; but she's
nanght in the world tolook to now but want
anid trouble,  I'll make her have you, Mr.
tandal, bless you.™

Yincent shvank in a sort of hatred from
his ally, but he did not refuse the offer. He
wanted Mary so mueh the more tiercely for
his difficulty. But he was cautions; hoe met
her every day for a week, but he did not
press his suit,  He met her with quiet seri-
onsness amd respect, which touched her, he
looked 8o smd.  Her eyes dwelt on himn so
wistfully as to be almost tender—almost not
quite.  Mary seldom was tender, though
her heart was deep, capable of holding a
whole ocean of love. One day he asked her
bluntly and sudidenly if she meant ever to
matry him, or to break his heart?”

Her eyelids gquiverad, and her lips, tio, in
an attempt to smile. **Men’s hearts don't
break,” she said, feebly.
“Don't they?" he returned.
a great deal about them.™

*“*1 know naught about gentlemen,”
she answered, half sareastically ; “but I
can’'t believe in your remembering such as
me long.”

“Mary, I don't ask yon to love me, re-
member.  You have oaly to marry me, At
least, your life won't be worse than it is,”
“It can't be muech,” she said, under her
breath ;3 ““only I'm loath to leave the
shore,”

“Think of all it means—freedom
care, for you,for your mother——"
“Hush!" she rveturned, fiercely; ** that's
what she's put into you,  Don’t make me «do
like that, Will it make you happy—even
if 1 can’t love you?”

“Yeg," he answered in a tone that had,
lrowever, no elation in it; ** it i3 my only
chanece.”

“Then take me if you will,” she eried,put-
ting out her hands, *“and never say I played
you false. My heart’s dead; but what's left
of me is yours, though it's not worth your
stooping to pick out of the gutter,”

He took her hands and pressed them to
his heart, but something in her prevented
him from trying to kiss her,  She was hard,
anil his mood was chilled.

In a few days Vincent returned to Lon-
don to make preparations for his wedding.
Before he left Penruth he gave Mary’s mo-
ther £30,that she might make some changes
in her way of living at once.  Ina week n
box mrived from Loudon for Miss Trevar-
roch full of dresses, linen, amd cambwic fit
for a lady. Mary tossed them over with
scorn. My price,” she saul bitterly to her
mother; **he might have waited for that.
I'm no pauper, aml-—I hate 'em.”  With
these last words violently spoken she burst
out into a storm of sobs and tears. All the
grief she had gone through had but seldom
drawn a tear from her,

lBut her heart told her she was ungrate-
ful, and to please Vincent she put on the
piainest dress he had sent to welcome him
i, He canght her to his breast in rapture,
It scemed to him that being absent from her
brought her wonderful beauty more vividly
home to him each time; Cold as she wos
she set his ardent blood on fire. He put a
ring on her tinger as they sat together on
the rocks. Mary looked ut him, then at the
ring, and then she laid her hand on the back
of his. “Look there, sir,” dhe said, with a
curious smile, “did you ever see anything
worse? There's my hard brown hand,a poor
woman's working hand, with a fine lady’s
ring upon it. 1t only makes it look hornier
and uglier. Please to take it ofl; jewels on
me look like blue satin furniture would in
our kitchen. 1'd rather not wear it, thank-
ing you all the same.”

“You are right,” Vincent said gnictly,
drawing off the ring.  **The dear hand does |
not need it;a plain gold circle will look fit- |
ter.”  And he Kissed the thand fingzer,which
he stripped of its ornament.

At the moment he kissed her hanid he felt
it snddenly twitch and struggle with a kind
of convulsive movement which released it
from his. Mary had risen to her feet.
Her tace was ghastly white ; her eyes wide
open, were filled with terror.  Vincent fol-
lowing them, saw that they were fixed upon
a boat xhich was nearing the shore, A man
in asailor's dress with a red cap was in it.
Vincent thoaght that the boat had come
from a brig which was anchoredd a mile or
two out. He had scarcely time to form a
collected thought when Mary uttered a cry
—it handly scunded like a homan voice,
more like the scream of a wild bird: **Come
back, come back from the dead to curse
me!” These wonds somehow shaped them-
selves. As the boat grated on the shore she
turned, flung up her arms, and rushed away
up the steep cliff path as it she were pursued
by the funes. Vincent, calm as English
gentlemen are wont to be in the face of a
great emergency, stood and watched the
sailor in the little ship's boat. He had no
manner of doubt who he was, It was the
magnificent figure of a young Hercules that
leaped out and hurmed toward him—with

“You know

from

blue eyes aflame with passion, which turned
the ruddy brownof his face a curious gray
—perhaps six feet three in height, certainly
not leas. Vincent looked like a pigmy by
his side, and, in spite of the distortion of

jvalous anger, the fellow was divinely hand.

| seemed at fivst,

| apathetic tone,

stumbled over something,and, looking down,
he saw that it was the body of a woman ly-

ing insensible-——a merc heap of clothes it

her, he saw Mary Trevarroch’s face with
closed eyes amd white parted lips.  WWill
gathered her to his bosom with a sudden
change from passionate anger to passionate
tenderness, rocking her in his arms, trying
to warm ber lips and cheeks with Kisses,
Wihen her eves fluttered open they fell on
TEN -

“AWill," she said, faintly, bubsmiling as
if she had awoke in heaven, **is it you or
vour ghost!”

“Me—my living  self—darling of my
heart. Mary, who shall part us? You

don't love any one but me? God surely nev-
er brought me back-—the only one ont of the
crew—for that., You're gy lass still—
mine !

The words brought remembranee which
the fivst anguish of her joy had blotted out,
She sat up and putting her hand to her
Lend—it was the hand Vincent had kissed a
few minutes ago! She looked at it strange-
lv, and, rising to her feet, tried to move
without Will's help, but her limbs failed
ler, and she leant against the rock, o little
turned away from him. Will stood and
looked at her with a curious mixture of love
and ficreeness and terror in hls face. At that
moment Vincent Eandal came slowly npand
stood before them. Mary lookedat the two
men with a quivering face, and then,putting
up her clasped hands, she dvopped at Vin-
cent's feet.

“He's come back—come back!” she sob-
bedout. *“Oh, sir, I love him! I told you
I did. You can't say I was false. I thought
in time 1'd live to forget ham, amd 1 meant
to be good.  Oh! tell him—tell lim!” and
she dropped her head upon the ground.

“What am [ to tell him?" Vincent aske:d
in a slow, stern voice. ** Youn can tell him
best vourself what there is to be tolil, Goodl-
by, Mary Trevarroch.”

He had not left them long before he hated
himselt. 1le half turned to go back as he
heard her sobbing, but he daved not trost
himself, He went to the ¢ IMisherman's
Rest,” and packed up his things; then he sat
down and wrote: “Forgive me for speaking
cruelly, my poor girl, 1 know what you
meant to tell him, though at the moment |
could not answer you as I ought. Tell him
now from me that I honor you, and have al-
ways honored you as much as 1 loved you.
You did not say yes to meat lust becansze |
had some worldy good to offer you ; you saw
it was what T wanted, and you meant to
make me happy. But your true heart spoke
when you said no-—not yes, to me. We are
both spared much.,  Good-by, and Gol bless
vou, Mary. 1 need not bid you be trae to
Wilt Penrnddock, whom the depths have
given back to you.”'

As he wrote the last words the evening
darkened so fast that he could scarcely sce
what he had written, and he laid dewn the
pen. At that moment some one knocked,
He opened the door, and saw Mary Trevar-
roch in ler peasant dress. He took her
hands, which were damp and icy cold, and
drew her into the room, She looked at him,
trembling in every fiber of her frame,

“They tell me you're going early to-mor-
1ow, sir,” she said, in a scarcely andible
voice.

“Yes, my dear,”

“Oh, you are not angry with me, then?
You don't hate me sinee you speak so ! Mr.
Randal, youn understond”

“Yea, I understand. I was writing to tell
you so, Does Will understand, too?”

“Yes," she murmured with drooping liead.
“But 1'd like to ask your pardon before you
gu, Mr. Randal.  You've been so good—so
good to me!  The things are all sent Lack,
siv. 1 never wanted them."

“No,” he returned in the same quict, half
“1 know that; and neither
o I want them.”

“You'll try to forgive med”

“I"ve nothing to forgive; on the contrary?®
| have one thing to thank you for, Mary.
I've all my life been hunting for ideals; you
have helped me a great deal. 1 see there
are women who can love.  Love is still now
and then ‘lord of all,’ not money. Good-bee,
My dear, let me kiss yon for guw.l-l-;.'* for ]
shall never see Penruth nor you again, most
likely. You will be married soon®”

“I think =0.”

$*And then?”

““We shall live bere—he will get a hoat of
his own in time, he hopes.™

“Ah! [ see. 1 hope so0, too,”

He kissed her on the cheek, and turned
away from her: before she had closed the
door he had torn his letter into atoms.
Next day Vincent Haadal was in his old
world again, and it did not perceive any Jit-
ference 1n him.

Will Penruddock had a wedding present
from an unknown and guessed-at benefactor,
which enabled him to become the owner of
a boat in the place of that he had lust. In
spite of this, and of a handsumne present
from the same unknown source, the widow
Trevarroch resented her daughter’'s choice
with persistent bitterness. In the unearth-
Iy light of the strange dawn of her happi-
ness which Lad seemed so long to have set,
Mary cared little for that, Whether the
light lasted ana was enough always to shine
upon the rough pathway of her future life,
I can but guess. It s much if only a few
steps are so lighted, for to many 1s given
only the sullen gray of a eclondy winter,
which never breaks into summer this side of

Wemen.
el Hannah More saya: *° Women have
o O Sa e P = quicker perceptions; men, have juster sen-
A young curate having preached belfore | timents. Women consider how sentiments

his vicar for the first time, asked that wor-
thy at the close of the serviee which pass-
in his sermon he thought the best, to
which the vicar made reply : **Your passage
from the vestry to the palpit was very fine;
it to
the vestry for downright heart-relieving

a

Lbut commend me to that from the pu

effect.”

And that was my lass, my sweet-

Vincent re-|
*¢ She thomght |
you dead— naturally enough, 1suppose; and |
she was 50 good as to be willing to become |
my wite, without pretending to carefor me.
There is no occasion, that 1 sce, to swear ot
I have acted in perfect good faith, so

bt stooping and turnivg |
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THE COST OF A BIG WARE.

VWhat Germany Spent in Lile and France
in Treasurc During the Campalgn of

1850-1.

| The twenticth and concluding volume of
the ““Franco-German War of 1570-1, by the
Staff of the Gennan Army,” has just
published, nine years after the appearanco
of the tirst velume, The work is illustrated
with 107 maps. The coneluding volume 13
mainly devoted to the auxiliary services of
the army—field telegraphs and posts, com-
missariat and sanitary arrangements, mili-
L tary law and the care ot souls. The cost to
Germany of the war was 6,247 otlicers, doe-
tors and ariny officials, amnd 123,453 men
placed hors de combat, of whomn 40,051 were
killed or died; 14,595 horzes, one stand of
colors amdl G guns. The number of men
' placed in the tield was 1,451,944, command.
ed by 44,420 officers,  Of these, 33,101 otli-
cers and 1,113,254 men actually took part in
| the campairn. “AWWithin seven months 200,-
00U persens were nursed in the field hospit.
als, and 512,021 patients received in the re-
serve hospitals.  The field post service was
' performed by 3,900 men, with 466 velicles
Cmaud 1,933 horzes, It transported §9,659,000
letters and postai eands, 2,354,510 news-
| papers, 2,379,020 packages of money, 1,553,-
E{jﬁ.l_i parcels, amd 126,916 otficial packets &e,

Of the money carried, amounting to  34,-

— e e i C———
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| peals to readers—that is, persons to read

ECIAFS FOR THE LADIES

W siingy husbands are not popular,
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ble young ladies are the latest at break.
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he sanul, 1 thank 1f von lifted
feet from the fire we might have some
And they had not been

NG
heat in the room.”™
married long.

“I want one ol thwse long {elt hats, papa,”
said a prettv girl to her father. The indul-
vent father forked over the money, and her
head now fills the long felt want.

l\l“-«r-]\;r of ?]m!itic-: on tI he beach at Brightou.
S | ““In case of ladies in danger of drownin
A Lexlcon About Four Timesas LArge a8 | 41, «}yould be scized by the clothing nnij
Webster's. | not by the hair, which generally comes
There is news from England which ought | off.”

more to interest and entertain the world| “*Whnex 1 was an infaut,” said Fogg,
| than any wranglings over the eastern ques- | “the women were forever kissing me.”
| tion, shooting at crown heads, or the con- “And,"” he added, “I have done what |
| struction of tunnels through mountains or fq:uul-I to get sguare with them since 1 have
| under seas, It is more than ever probable | grown to yvears of diserction,”

—s0 probable as to bealmost an assured |  Prowxsox—Well, I always make it a
fact—that this language we speak will pos- ] rule to tell my wife everything that hap-
sess in the lifetime of ‘most men vow living | pens.”  Smithkins—**Oh, my dear fellow,
a dictionary worthy of its literature and its | that's nothing. 1 tell my witelots of things
renown. A quarter 9f a century ago thoe | that never 1“‘1111;],,“[ at all.”™

English Philolozical Socicty undertook to
wrepare such a work, got well into it, then
ost its leadsr in Herbert Coleridge, tried
again to revive the nndertaking, but failed

e et - —— -_——— =

A NEW ENGLISH DICTIONARY.

Sxeokrs went home the other night affliet-
el with donble vision, He aat for some
| time with his slecpy gaze riveted on Mrs,

: ; L N rnE 0 when | ON00Ks, and then complacently remarked :
Sheneiveully- to de tar- usti’ (sfod whea “Well, I declare 'f you two gals don't ook

Dr. Murray, an editor, found himsell pos- |, G o T
sessed of nearly two tons of materials tllml'. | nough like 2o he twins,
had bean colleeted before him,and e Clar-
cidon, Press_of Uxford had undertaken to
publish the dictionary, The news we now

have is of the work that has thus far been{cold and loses her voiee,”  “Not at all, 1t
[I-:.‘L'I.lllll‘r!i:-}]ll."‘l]. and of pramises that in ten|isin Febroary.,” ““Why is thatt” “Becanse
yvears it will all be finished, with the actual | February has the fowest davs,”

publication this very year of the first part, |
some 460 pages, containing the letter A7
The society began first in 1559 to make ap-

Coxavaar amenities—**Do you krow in
what month of the year my wife talks the
least?”  ““Well, I suppose when she eatehes

b -lsTieTie young lady—*By the way, Mr.
| Gosoftly, have you read DBascom's *Science
of Mind?"” “N-naw., I'm not readiug
much nowndays, 1 pass my time in origin:

pooks and fmake quotatious—and several| )y oque” " Esthetic youmy lady (with

| 863,920 thalers (one thaler—735 cents near-
! Iy}, only one sum of 5,000 thalers miscarried,
HIhe voluntary contributions amounted to
' 45, 000,000 marks {1 mark—24 cents nearly).
while from Germans abroad, especially iu |
| the United States, were rveceived 7,000,004
This did not include the work of
'the South German organizations. The
| same service also carried 5,000,000 francs to
! French prisoners in Germany. The French
| prisoners taken numbered 21,508 oflicers
Camd 702,004 men.,  Count Moltke thus smms
fup the campaign: “After seven months’
Iiﬁghtin; the great struggle between  these
| two nations was thus ended.  The sons of
fthe Fatherland, like their anecstors half a
s centary carlier, had fought and bled for the
independence of their country.  Germany,
with undiminished frontiers, her soil un-
trodden by the stranger’s foot, was restored
to the blessings of peace, achieved by hon-
orable conguest.  Great as were the saeri-
fices exacted by the war, no people could
have offered them up with a more cheerful
willingness, At the commencement of the
war Germany, in grave earnest, had given
to it the best of all she had; penetrated by a
sense of duty,she bore her cruel losses in
silence. But that which her vietorious hosts
I «l won on French battletields ontweighed
the high stake she had set upon the contest,
With Metz and Strasburg, provinees wrest-
ed from Germany in the days of her weak-
ness were regained to her ; and the nation,
thanks to the valor and endurance of its
children,achieved its long-yearned-forunity.
Compliant to the unanimous summons of
all the German prinees amd free cities, the
congguertng Prussian King assumed imperial
rank aml ﬁignit}* in Germany.” The (ier-
mans took twenty-six fortresses of all sorts,
| Bitche and Belfort alone holding out uatil
the preliminaries of peace bad been conelud-
ol.  Of these two, Metz and Pialzburg, fell
| beeause the provisions of the garrison and
inhabitants were exhansted; hunger and the
devastation wrought by a partial bombard-
ment caused one— Paris—to  ecapitulate ;
thirteen were reduced by bombardment,
namely: Lichtenberg, Marvsal, Sedan, Toul,
Soizsons, Schlettstadt, Verdun, New DBrei-
sae, Diedennofen, La Fere, the citadel of
Amiens, Montmedy, Mezieres and PPeronne;
one, Strasburg; was taken by a regular
siege, while two, Vitry and Laon, surrend-
¢ cid upon a bombardment being threatened,
The longest resistance was made by 1'aris,
the sicge of which lasted for 132 days, while
the siece of Metz was continued for GS days,
of Strasburg for4S days and of Verdun for
45 days.
According to M. Villeforts ““Recueil des
Traites,” the following was the cost to
France of the war:
Ountlay in exeess of the war budgets $332, 100,004

D macks.

|

_ltu- time,

hundred voluntecrs were so nlisted for | o
wlred volunteers were soon enliste | sympathy) — “How very sdreary, to be

the cause.  Other appeals have, from time | sure

been made since then, until these ™" 22 - , _
two tons of mateviul are the result., Latel SHE cacing mmmage notices
readers have supplied DeMurray with more | With the nawies of the high contracting
than 360,000 slips; from one reader alone he | Partios separated Ly s dash gives sometimes
got 19,000 slips, and from another 10,000, | i ©wil "_"‘1'"‘ combiiantion,  Among the notices
e has in all 2,500,000 quotations, repres. it @ i m.unl;.-!lplu.u paper on Saturday  were
enting more than a thousand veaders, Hel thr gkt l“'“"“".l ; s Birch—1 WiLGE, “Fort--
has built in his garden an iron building, | Reed,” and “Prive—Given,
where this material is elassified in over o A bickering par of Quakers were lately
thousand pigeon-holes and made sure of safe | heard in high controveray, the hnsband ex-
keeping,  Americans have aided him sabe | elaiming: 1 o determined to have one
stantially; he finds in them ““an ideal love | guiet week with thee,” “DBat how wilt thou
for the English laneuage as a glorions hevie | be able toget 027 said the taunting spouse,
tage, and a pride in being intimate with its [ that sort ol roiteration which married
geamd memories, such as one does find | kudies so provokingly indulge in. 1 will
sometimes in a classieal selolar in vregard to | keep thee a week aiter thon art dead,”™ was
Greek.,” A slight example of how great the | the Quaker's vejoinder,
vadue of this dictionary will h"—*.iﬁ sec _i" i “Tnene, there don't ery any more,” said
statement he mﬂk':'} that _h'—' t“'dﬂ_“"‘"?*‘-"-'* the Kimd-hearted stranger toa little givl who
constantly engaged in labovious clucidations | was leaning against the railing in front of o
of points “of which thu‘full n:n.'.pl:uml.uu}[w:‘-! publie school house weeping as if her heart
raivdy at hand in our l{'E"m“‘.]WI”“- wWalting | wwounld break.  *“Tell vs what's the matter.”
to be Hd]t"{'l “'1“_1 1“'!"‘ ished,”  Should the The child turned two IIiH]II_"ﬁiII"ﬂiIIL‘Li orbs
work be printed in uniform :u:r.urf]:n;uu with up at the good Samaritan, and then  stam-
the portiens now ready for printing; the | yered between hier sobs, Al the girls in
dictionary would fill twelve quarto volumes |y elass was vaccinated last week, and
of 2,000 pages cach ; but many reductions | yane's the only one that hasu't took,”
could be made in the length of guotations,
reducing the work to about four volumes, - . ppad
which would leave it four times the size of [ her dangliter, “*Did you read Oscar Wilde's
Webster and about one and one-half the | lecture and note his "'!"‘""1""““?“ regarding
size of Littre. Unlike most other diction- : !,]Iu 1'[.1:.-.t|':ﬂ.4.|h|::,,~ of ]'i'-"-'mE_-f+|“'-"«'|_|!-|f'-lll'i'l.ll‘rnl'l.lllL
aries, it will thus be the work of many | ingst” “Yes, mamma” “Then tell me
hands, iustead of one, so that from this What you think aro Lo naab .!""'“".I kil
fact, as well as from the advancement made | voundings, " thiut 1 won't.”  “Yes, you
in scholavship, De. Murray will find it quite will.™  =Woell, then, if you must know, 1
unnecessary  to write a preface like Dr, t!l_m!; Gius Singsadly’s avms the um:;l,"ijﬁu-
Johnson's, admitting that “a few wild blun- | tifulsurroundings in the wide world,”™ The
ders and visible absurdities might fora time | gitl went to hed supperless, and poor Gus
furnish folly with langhter and harden ig- | whistled at the gate for an honr  without
norance into contemgd,” | getting the nsaal vesponse,

|

1

E

Tue custom of

“Nellie, my dear,” said Mra, Slobson to

sNow,"ina Chili tone, she said,
“L will be Frank. "l'istrue,

Althongh you Avab brilliant cateh,
I donot Caflre you!”

“Oh! lady, Daneto hear my suit,
I'iins heart is Scott by thee,”

“Nay, siry, I cannot heed thy words,
IF'or you are not to me,

"Tis Welsh,” she added, freexingly,
.I:‘;E!IFL:I... Hi-'”" I“'l"."i";'.!"ii Bl I;“'.

T'o Hindoo you uo longer Lherve;
Amd so, gomd sirv, Tartar )"

S W — - g

MMurderess, Mnd Woman, or Ilmnnnm.i

Felicia Dorothea Kate Dover, who is at |
present awaiting her trial on o charge of
murdering Thomas Skinner, eteher and art-
ist, by administering arscnie i his fowd; s
to be removed to Armley jail on  Monday,
Her trial is expected to come on atthe Leeds
assizes next week. The prisoner, cince her
imprisonment at Waketield, has written o
large number of letters, in all of which she i
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Too Xiuca Shade.

Goerman indemnity, with interest, .. 1,068, 000, (K00
Chreupation by German troops.. ... G300
Compensation to corporations il

individuals and cost of loans... 00,100,000 |
Lozs of taxes and of revenue of Al-

gnee, capitalized.....oooonaaeea . 400,500,000
wWar Ims,il.t:lj‘i.'li L) II:u_: |'|1|;E.:u:!t_'ll ........ R85, 500,000
Mensions, logs through chinhge Gl o

fronler. ... e emees NR RN 00K

-‘.hlm.ll"l-'-i-;'il"ﬂ o U'oaminunee .. ..
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1o this shoulid be added the losses suffered
by private individuals, Ly manufacturers
and traders, and by the partial sdspension
of labor for ten months, The loans to cover
the cost of the war involved an iln:l‘i.':l:!-ltl.'d
annual charge of 2126,360,000. M. Mathicu
Bodet, in his book, “Les Finances Francais-
es e 1570 a 1878," records that for the fivat
loan of £100,000,000 the effers were $1,000,-
000,000, while for the sceond, half as large
again, they amounted to ES,H'L":I],}H}!],(HHJ.
According to Mr. Frederick Martin’s figures
the cost of the war and the foreign ocenpa-
tion was S1,857,576,400, but the items in-
clided are only those of direct expenditure.
M. Villefort's compilation, already mention-
ed, shows that the Germans received from
France in all £1,050,800,654.54, of which al-
most £458,500,000 went to the empire or for
imperial purposes, the remainder being di-
vided among the States.

0l1d Palaccs.

The Archhishops of Canterbury and York
and many of the other prelates, have 1o resi-
dence in the cities of their respective sees.
‘The former lives at Lambeth Palace and
Addington "ark, hoth in Surrey ; the latter
at Bishopsthorpe, a few miles from York.
The Bislup of Winchester lives at a tine scat
called Farnham Castle, the Bishop of Dur.
ham at what was formerly but one of the
Prince 1'alutine prelate’s pelaces—Bishops
Auckland. The Bishop of Lincoln has a fine
residence—Rischolme, near Lincoln i the
sishop of - Lichfield formerly lived in the
country, but the late indefatigable Bishop
Selwyn insisted on having a habitation in
the city, nearer to business, as 1t were. At
En_-tnr: Peterboro, Wells, ]‘:1},_'. =alisbury,
aml Norwich the palace is contiguous to the
cathedral. In some cases these old city
palaces ave very large—that at Norwich s
immense. OFf late years nearly all have been
rehahilitated by the Ecclesiastical Comimiss.
ioners. 'The only prelate except Canterbury
anid London now having an official abode in
the metropolis is the Bishop of Ely, who has
a very fine old-fashioned house in Dover
street which was specially bequeathed to
the See of Fly by a former prelate. The
city of Ely is little more than a village.
While Bishop of Oxford, Bishop Wilberfor-e
was a ‘* hachelor (or rather vidower) ol the
Albany.” As Bishop of Winchester he for
a while occupied the town house of the see,
a very fine mansion no longer enjoved by
ts incumbent.
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A London Ecauty.

In reference to the late drawing-roomn
Londen, the World of that city says, ** The
beauty of the day was a lady in black, who
wore a bovquet made entirely of datledils,
Lady Colin Campbell was there, lewski iy
superh,  One lady had o splendud bouguet
of azaleas, aml another had one ona very
large scale composed entirely of lillies of the
valley, which, as each sprig costs a shilling
at prescnt, must have represented a goodly
sum of money. The youngest-looking person
was Maria, Marchioness of .c"l.:p'!l'-shl:r}'. in
saanig de ey and black, u‘ilf_l a magnilicent
tiara of diamonds, Lady Kilmorey was by
far the most lovely of the married contin-
gent who were presented.  Her corsage was
of white Venetian velvet trimmed with
oatrich feathers, the ddress itself being of

white satin, the headdress }:l'ill;: 1-"'1!111!’.!'!1."[

of ostrich feathers and diamonds.  Apart

from the question of becominguess, the fol- |
lowing was a poetic dress, worn by a de-

butante : The front was composed of a mass

of snowdrops fringes awl soine things that
looked like icicles in the sunshine, hut wkich

were in reality bugles. The bodice and Jong
train were heavily fringed with spowdrops
and bugles, and the large bouguet was com-
ywosed entirely of snowdrops and naiden-

air, '

H '
gratin

W oy
ksl
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‘ Now, my darling, eay your prayers and
then 1’1l wrap you up warm in bed,” said a
Christizn mother to her little scarce three-

—ay be prettily said, men, how they may be
properly said. With women, speaking ae-
companies reflection; with men, reflection ia
the antecedent. Women admire what 1s
brilliant; men, what is solid. Women are
fond of incident; men, of argument. Wo-
men speak to shine or to please; men, to con-
vince or confute.”

ghe has received from her friends deawing Beiwsilod the stiieloa i 3
to relatives, and many of them exhibit con-
- I - L] r 1}
age of 9 years wrote a small work entitled |  I'le love of trees is o nniversal sentiment,
body, who are interesting themselves in her | vrieticswith their pecunliar folinge, their in-
nected, a resolution of confidence in her was | Jisposition of trees and shrubs upon any
*Dear lrothers and sisters : I have just re- | gwpers o inhabitants,  The charm of an
crime laid to my charge.  Your comidence | more to the homesickoess of the New K-
gl‘ﬂtillllll: 1 fE“T i ! inportant apart of the ].'ll‘ll:l."H!.lIIll..‘ with which
ble trouble, but though language fails to ex- |
in their planting and traimng is t2 be com-
}
have done  If I come home I will strive ln| as they owght, that the axe and the saw and
think me ineapable of such a crime. I know ' opogfgusly used, ool taste demands this,
];1”.., after EH, in this world it 15 casier to| “|',;|;|i,t}' T Illlill Wit. In JI.I.[ l:'lnl”ltiﬂ]; af Lrecs
say I wish the Excelsior lodge suceess.  Ib) o0 phject 1% to “make o show " a8 soon as
l.:ilﬂ'l'i'l:-‘.. 1].“1"-"‘ in fEthrl‘H-‘. II“ re !""“".-':1 mn| f {gce Il-]“-”l.{.'f til[‘:j
_ . i ceptibly, they do grow “while we are sleep-
The prisoner's sister visited ler at Wake- | "
a thicket where there ought to e only
have o sort of fondness fora tree he has
man of tw housc makes up hin mind that
n paint if |r:l-‘.1'r.lj|r;.i it i-:-' therr sentipngen-
and though their children may be growing
to have pemoved,
One 8 OWH Lzt hiaa [4];l.n'l*.' i, In Very d redit-
ation of is working ptreat harm in
to be o shady tor beauty or for health.
cannot penetrate; and houses whorethesun s
true to a greater coxtent of many other
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air that God made for them,  In every old
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This aflection {or trees  capecially those
that surronrel one's home, which perhaps
able and to be cucouraged to a certain e
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