‘sumad to be giving their utmost aid

BARGAIN.

“ASTBURY'S
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CHAPTER I, Continued.

As she made this declaration there
sas something strangely, almost start-
Mngly beautiful in the fair face with the
halo of impregnable, undoubting love
upon it. To win such a love aa_that
what would not any man givei—to oe
warthy of it, what would not any man
sacrificef So thought Gilbert as he
carefully tore into fragmentis the pa-
per he had taken from the packet,
whilst he moved towards the fire_placﬂ.

“Do not go yei—stay only a minute.
I am going, and you are not likely to
see me again,’”” He was dropping the
fragments of paper into the fire as he
gpoke, and they made a merry _hlazﬁ
which seemed to mock at his misery.
When the last bit had turned into a
black film and a draught from the
partly opened door had whisked it up
the chimney, he replaced the packet in
his bag. “There is no morse to say.
Good-bye* He was at the door, hold-
ing out his hand; but she drew back,
startled by his abrupt manpner, and he
misunderstood the movement for one ::E
refusal to take his hand. “Good-bye,
he repeated [hastily. *God bless you;
and may you never have cause t? b
sorry for the answer you have Elven

a to-day."”
mTha n‘:fter door had closed behind
him before the dazed girl could recover
from the bewilderment caused by bis
words and conduet., The burning of
that paper with so much care and de-
liberation thad perplexed her.sorely;
and rousing herself, she darted to the
fireplace to see if any scrap 'mmah_md
on which might ba found some legible
words to give a clue to the meaning of
his action. But the work of destruc-
tion had been too thoroughly accom-
plished to leave the faintest trace of
what the paper had been, or what had

which hung over them had been talked
about in confidence by Dacon and Gil-
bert. Naturally, it produced the great-
est anxiety and excitement in the
breasts of the three ladies who had so
far carefully preserved the secret froin
their most intimate friends.  There

iwere, however m}'steriuuﬁ rumors in the

City and mysterious paragraphs in the
money artioles of the leading daily J{ﬂ'
pers which at length so clearly indic-
ated the house of Ellicott & Co. that
the crisis was at hand when the whole
transaction must become public and pass
into the hands of the police. :

It& w_:l.ahu.ttthls: jﬁut};ﬁa éhtatt Gﬂ'ber&
paid his hasty visit to the Cottage, an
left it with that look of absolute de-
spair which only appears when apman
knows that his doom is sealed, and that
no earthly power can save him from ut-
ter ruin and disgrace. :

He did mot observe Daisy put down
the watering-can and advance to meel
him as he was walking blindly towards
the gate. She was frightened by his
‘expression and clasped his arm with her
soft hapnd. *“You are very ill, Gilbert,"”
she exclaimed, **What has hagpened "

He smiled faintly as he took her hand,
pressing it gratefully; for there was no
mistaking the depth of the girl's sol-
icitude on his account; “Little more
has happened than I expected, Daisy;
and yet that little makes all the dif-
ference in the world fo mes You will
not see me again—or if (E'uu do, it will
only be to shun me and feel ashamed
that you ever called me your friend.”

“I shall never feel that,” she respond-
ed quietly; “and you ought to know it.
Whatever misfortune may happen to
you it cannot alter my regard for you.”

“I believe you think so now,” he said
with a melancholy movement of the
head; “but you do mot know—you can-
not guess what you will soon hear about
me. All the same I wish I could thank
you as I would like to do for the com-
fort your words give me." :

“I won't believe anything I hear
about you if it is bad," was her decisive
comment, and with shrewd instinct she
went straight to the point: **You have
Jpﬁrsuadem'ilatty to see you, and she has
been unkind to you., So you are in the
dumps, and fancy that all the world
is against you. You have been bother-
‘ed and worried about this nasty business
in the City. You have got ill over it,

been written om it, _
Then the girl sat down and _cru?:d.
Angry as she had been with her vis-
‘tor, she was sorry for him, because she
‘iked him. He bhad been a t.rusl;iﬁd
friend and companion; and he had In-
troduced Henry Dacon to her: Na-
turally, too, she had a Kkindly
regard for the man who had wished

to marry her, and who, until II'.]ll.liLtAa'.«IE

recently had vorne his rejection pa’fi—-
ently. But she could not help his dis-
appointment when he discovered tl‘:a.L
ghe iked Dacon so much as to preler
him Lefore all others as the man to
whom she was ready to entrust her fu-
ture. It was not her fauit that she
should prefer him. Love was not a
fault, and could not be got up to order.
Can love be regulated in its growth to
suit * convenience, prudence, circums-
stances, and climatef All history and
{able answer—''No."”

But Gilbert had been a dear friend,
wind he was now under a very dark
sloud. She would have liked to show

- athy for him—would have been +
e £l “I think you are trying to frighten

glad to speak any comforting words o
hope at her command; but his conduct
in attempting to shield himself from
blame, as she fancied, by accusing his
friend had closed her mouth, and sup-
ressed Lhe sympathy she would willing-
v have given him. And now, when he
had vexed amnd worried her almost be-
yond endurance, she could not help feel-
ing sorry for him—he looked so very
ill when he said: “God bless you; and
may you mever have cause to SOrry
for the answer you have given me to-
[lﬂvjr.“

The words, the burning of the letfer,
and his manner, bewildered and dis-
tressed her exceedingly. So she could
only find relief in tears, and wish that
Henry would come soon to help to ex-
plain Gilbert's mysterious behaviour, Of
sourse, whilst speaking to him and in
her rage it had been all plain e._unu;it_x;
a rejected lover was simply dolng his
best and worst to oust his rival from
the first place in her regard. But now
that he was gone and she could remem-
ber the many traits of a brave, u:[!!'lght,
generous mnature displayed by Gilbert
during years of friendly intercourse, in
which, if there had been evil in his
character, some sign of it must have
been manifested—now, when she re-
membered this and could think over it,
she could only feel bewildered and sorry
for him. ;

The source of all the trouble lay in
the recent discovery that a series of
gigantic frauds had been perpetrated on
the firm of Ellicott & Co., the extensive
ship-brokers and ship-owners. No one
had been yet directly accused of the
erime; but investigations were In pro-
gress and suspicion pointed to one of
two persons, because they alone seemed
to have it in their power to perpetrate
the frauds. Henry Dacon, nephew of
Mr. Ellicott, the head of the firm, and
a junior partner, and Gilbert Astbury,
the confidential clerk, were the only
persons in England who had the right
of access to the documents and informa-
tion, the possession of which rendered
the frauds possible.

The position of the first named seemed
to place him beyond suspicion; and lit-
tle doubt was entertained as to who the
real culprit must be. But John Elli-
cott, in his seventieth year, was still
a clear-headed, strong-willed man, and
sternly just. He would pronounce no

yinion; he would accuse no one until
the proofs of guilt had been fully col-
lected. Therefore the investigation pro-
ceaded without any arrest being made
and the two suspected persons were pre-

in its prosecution. The assistance of the

lica had mot yet been called for, as

r. Ellicott desired to avoid fuss and
scanda! until he could say: “There is
the forger—arrest him."” He was the
more strong'y moved tothis course as
there was a bare possibility thata third
person might be invoived in the crime.
and that person was the most import-
and and most trusted of the foreign ag
ante »f the house. The possibility wu:
p0 very remote, however, that this nam
was not mentioned.

and consequently you are looking at
everything through a false glass which
,distorts the appearance and meaning of
.all that you see.”
| He smiled again faintly. She was so
much in earnest in her endeavor tocheer
‘him that she helped him more than she
could have imagined to bear the heavy
burden he had resolved to take upon
‘himself. They were standing under the
‘shadow of the cedar tree, and his voice
was full of subdued emotion.
| “Thank you again, Daisy, for what
you have said. shall remember the
\words all my life—they will always be
‘'the most precious memories of this bit-
‘'ter day. Good-bye.”

_ Although he uttered the last word
in the manner of one who is taking
‘leave of a dear friend for a long time,
| Dailsy refused to accept it in that sense.
So, with affected confidence, she in-
quired: “When are we to see you
agawn §"

“I do mot know—maybe you will nev-
er see me again.”

“Are you going away anywhere it

“Yes 1 start this afternoon on what
will probably be a very long journey.
I do not yet know what my destination
Is to be.” p .

“But you will write and tell—aunt?”’

“There will be no letters,” he answ-
ered gloomily.

me, Gilbert,” she ejaculated with a
?ﬂade aiz;f impatience, as they parted at

e gate.

She watched him hurrying down the
green lane, and fancied that his steps
were somewhat unsteady, as if from ex-
haustion. At the old graveyard he
halted, looked back, and seeing Daisy,
waved his hand. Then he turned the
corner and was out of sight.

CHAPTER IL

- The latest editions of the evening pa-

pers contained a brief paragraph un-
der big headlines: “Great Frauds in the
City!"—"Flight of the Suspected Crim-
imall”—and so forth, The information
given under Lhese startling lines was
somewhat meagre, DMessrs. lillicott &
Co., the well-known ship-owners and
ship-brokers of Fenchurch Street, had
recently discovered that & series of in-
Eﬂﬂl{}uﬁ forgeries had been perpetrated

y some one in their employment., The
sums obtained by these forgeries, so far
as could be at present estimated, am-
eunted to the enormous total of ninety
l]musg.nd pounds, A rigid investiga-
tion into the affair was in progress,
and in the meanwhile it was discover-
ed that the confidential clerk of the
firm, named Gilbert Astbury, had ab-
sconded. He bad been aware for sev-
eral days that he was under suspicion,
and his sudden flight seemed to justify
it. The police were on his track, and
no doubt of his speedy arrest was en-
tertained.

The news of Gilbert's disappearance
was Lhe cause of much excitement to
the inmates of Cedar Cottage; but the
views taken of it by each ol the three
women differed. Hetty regarded it as
an unquestionable proof of the inno-
cence of Henry Dacon; and whilst she
lamented the position of his and her
former friend, she was glad that her
lover was thus exonerated from all pos-
gibility of doubt as to his complicity in
the fraud, Mrs. Silverton was pain-
fully conscious of the injury which her
acknowledged relationship  with the
criminal—she had at once accepted the
theory that he was guilty, since he had
fled from the investigation—would en-
tail upon her and hers., To Daisy the
views taken by her aunt and cousin
were incomprehensible, She could part-
ly understand Hetty; but she could not
undersiand hber aunt.

“If it is true that Gilbert has gone
away,” she said with quiet confidence,
“it is not to save himself, but to shield
some one elsef’

“\What nonsense you talk, ehild!'" ex-
claimed Mrs., Silverton, putting on her
gold-mounied pinceneéz to examine the
girl attentively, as if to discover whe-
ther or not the defence was made seri-
ously, “Gilbert is not a fool, and
must have been perfectly aware of what
his disappearance at this moment meant
o him. An innocent man pnever runs
+way when such a dreadiul charge as
his is hanging over him. Poor fellow
—it is terrible and most incomprehen-
sible, He had such a ochance in life
15 few young men without fortune ever

At Cadar Cottage the terrilre clou

obiaint'

|
“That is just it, aunt,” persisted
Daisy in her low voice, but without lift-
ing-her eyes to meet the -glittering
glasses which were fixed upon her, “He
had the chance, and he was worthy of
1t,. Therefore his conduct is, as you
say, incomprehensible, and that is why
I think he is innocent.””

“Daisyl—My dear, I =said that an in-
nocent man does not run away.'' There
was a degree of amazement in the tone
of the exclamation, and a degree of
reproach in the mild reminder of Mrs.
Silverton’s infallibility, which indi-:a.t-l
ed that she was a lady quite unaccus- |
tomed to contradiction anywhere, and
certainly not in Jher own immediate
family circle. :

Daisy was silenced. As a rule, ghe |
submitted without a sign of rebellion
to her aunt's werdict; but this time
there was a slight flush on the ale
cheeks and a compression of the 'lips
suggestive of irritation at the widow’s
self-sufficiency. Hetty ‘'was too well
pleased to find that every possible sus-
picion was cleared away from Henry
to pay much heed to the trifling pass-
age between her mother and cousin.

Mrs, Silverton was more astounded by
the audacity of her niece than by the
assumed guilt of the fugitive, although
that was most offensive and, as she
fancied, derogatory to her; for she had
been his friend and sponsor. She had
—when he seemed | to be prospering—
even admitted that there was a dis-
tant family relationship between them;
and the remembrance of that admission
rankled in her mind now. Instead of
experiencing any sense of pity for Gil-
bert, she was angry with him, for his
defalcation was a direct personal in-
jury, She would have been relieved
if there had been any way in which
she could save her own reputation for
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| flicted upon her,
‘much that he was al once exonerated
‘from all blame in her mind; and she
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he, too, must presently step into the
same dark region, unpenetrated by any
ray of hope to save him from despair.
She shrank from telling him that she

knew he must undergo the same pangs |

he had unconsciously and innocentiy in-
She loved him so

felt pity for him as keen as for herself.
Hetty had told her that she was en-
gaged to Henry Dacon. Gilbert must
find that out for himself. The bitter

knowledge would come upon him soon T :
|  There were heralds, ushers, officials

‘of the royval household, maids of honor,

even a few hours—to revel in the para- llalu:h-:-ua. and gentlemen in waiting,and oth-
| i

enough, and, judging by her own sen-
sations, he would be glad that she had
left him a few days—or, it might be,

dise of hope. :

He did !earn the truth soon; and then
had followed much unhappiness for the
two men and for Hetty, whilst Daisy
looked on with her own sorrow hidden
and unsuspected. She tried patiently
and tenderly to help the others with-
out one of them guessing that she her-
self stood in so much need of sympathy.

The discovery of the forgeries in
which the names of the accepted and
the rejected lover were involved had
caused a diversion of the anxieties of
the five people most interested in the
result of the investigations which had
been instituted. But Daisy had not the
faintest doubt that whatever the up-
shot might be, Gilbert would come forth
scathless, She had mo thought that it
would be so soon necessary for her to
assert this faith against the common-
place inferences which directed her
aunt's judgment of his conduct; and she
was considerably surprised that Hetly
did not attempt to speak one good word
for him. She was satisfied, however,
that this silence was not due to callous-

perspicacity by hinting that she had al-
ways had a misgiving about the young
man., But such consolation was denied
her. His success had been so rapid;
the favorable impression he made upon
every one to whom he had been present-
ed so marked, that she had not been able
to resist the delight of playing the pa-
tron to the favorite of the hour. Thus
she had committed herself too definite-
ly as voucher for his respectability to
dare to shirk it now. She could only
exclaim that she was horrified—that she
had never been so deceived in all her
life, and that it almost shattered her
faith in the honesty of the whole human
race, She had done so much for him
—on account of his poor dear mother,
who had been mercifully spared by
Providence the spectacle of his disgrace
—that she could never forgive him, or
forget her own weakness in being led
S0 %ar astray by misplaced confidence,

Her imagination so far exaggerated
the benefits she had conferred on the
ungrateful creature, that it misled her
into the delusion that she had infro-
duced him to Henry Dacon. The fact
was that Gilbert had brought his friend
to Cedar Cottage, thereby earning the
special approbation of the widow, who
saw in the nephew of John Ellicott, of
Overton Park a most desirable match
for her dowerless daughter. She had
thought of Gilbert as a possibly accept-
able suitor; but she repudiated the bare
idea of it as soon as Dacon frankly de-
clared his intentions and was accepted
hﬂ’ Hetty. She pretended to herself
that she had never thought of such an
alliance, and was angry with Gilbert
for having been so ambitious as to fancy
she would ever have sanctioned it.

Mrs, Silverton was a plump, fair
lively, lady, still on the hither side of
fifty. ©She had a great deal of van-
ity, but it was careifully held in hand
by a large measures ol comimon-sense.
Sie. was good-natured to this extent—
she would help anybody, if the lhelp
required did not tax her pocket, whilst
it redounded to her credit. She was
blessed with unlimited faith in herself,
in her own wisdom, foresight, charit-
ableness, and all the other noblest qual-
ities of humanity; and she had admirers
enough of both sexes—sincere and sy-
cophantic—to sustain her in the creed
which makes life most agreeable.

It was only this faith which enabled
her to bear with equanimity the open
rebellion of Daisy in regard to Gilbert.
As she had forgotien the circumstance
that it was he who had brought her in-
to contaet with the desirable son-in-law,
so she had been long oblivious fo the
quarterly payment regularly received
from the late Mr. Forester's executors
which defrayed all Daisy’s expenses, and
was pleased to think of hersell as the
generous benefactor of the orphan niece
Moreover, but excusably, she ignored
the item that the girl was quietly mak-
ing a way for herself in authorship
which might have permiited her—even
without the settled provision made for
her—to adopt an independent position

Such a thought, however, never cross-
gd DIaisy's mind. Bhe had grown up
under t{ie influence of her aunt, who
naturally held the position of a parent
to her, and looked upon Cedar Coltage
as her only home, She accepted so im-
plicity the theory that her aunt’s pro-
tection was a necessity for which the
submission of a daughter was due, that
she had never dreamed of asserting In-
dependence,, ’

'ﬁiﬂ advent of Gilbert Astbury had
altered her views of everything. At
first, it had brought new light and joy
into her life; new strength, new hope
inspired her vision of the future. Ile
was poor, she knew; he was clever, she
was sure; he was ambitious, she
could easily divine. Might not she,
somehow, help him to win the goal of
his ambitionf Then for the first time
she had begun to consider her position.
She found out what means were at her
disposal; and with the sanguine ldeas
which the first cheque from a publisher
inspires in the budding author, she im-
agined that with hard work and an av-
erage continuance of fthe success her
early efforts promised, she might ‘be
able to do wonderfiul things.in hf‘.':I]}-
ing forward the man she loved. The
castles in the air thus built were very
beautiful; and the dreams of bliss with
which she filled them were very sweet.
Then the castles and the dreams were
all blown into thin air by one soft
breath of the man for whose sake they
had Yeen all created. _

Gi'bert, attracted by her gquiet,
thoughtful, and gentle nature, had early
accepted her as his friend, and he soon
made her his confidant. When the ra-
pid success he was making—and she
was so proud of l—was confirmed by the
statements of his friend Harrf Dacon
as well as by his own cheerful humour,
Gilbert gave her the bit of confidence
which for the time turned day into
night. He loved Hetty. He worked and
lived omly for her. '

Daisy was silent, stunned by the dis-
astrous mistake she had made, and the
htter darkness into which the sudden
discovery thrust her. The golden fan-
cies which had made the world so beau-

ness, but to Hetiy's anxiety for Dac-
on's appearance. Sha too, began to
wish for his arrival, so that some more
light might be thrown on the state of
affairs.. She had no doubt that he
would come, from the way in which
Hetty listened to the sound of passing
wheels and her frequent visits to the

window. :
(To be Continued.)
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REGARDING DIVERS..

e —

About Thelr Bress and the Depil at Whieh
They May Safely Work.

The dress of a fully equipped diver
weighs 169 1-2 1b., and costs about $500:
First of all comes 81-2 lb. of thick un-
derclothing, then follows the dress it-
self, weighing 14 1b.; boots, 32 1b,; mon<
strous things with leaden soles; breasd
and back weights, 80 lb.; and, lastly,
the helmet, which weighs 35 b, Whemn
the hull of the Great Eastern was
cleaned by divers as she was being load-
ed with the cable for the India sub-
marine telegraph the contract price fon

the work was £1,800, and it was com-
pleted in six weeks by twelve divers.
The inerustation on ‘her boltom was
more than a foot thick, and after 10
was removed she lifted fully two inches.
The greatest depth at which a diver
may safely work is 1560 feet. Thera
have been, however, rare instances of
diving to 204 feet, and sustaining a
pressure of 881-2 1b. on every squard

was first incepted by the action of the
elephant in crossing a deep river, when
he swims beneath the water, elevating
his trunk, by which method he breathes.
The work of a diver consists in re-
covering lost articles, and slinging them
in such a manner that they can be easi-
ly hauled up, cleaning and coppering
ships' bottoms, «caleaning propellers,
and communicating by slate and voices

When able to work at a depth of 1200 |

feet a diver is considersd fully quali-
fied. The flng ships in the DBritish
navy carry eight divers, and the cruis~
ers four each, fully equipped. !
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HE “BEAT"” HIS WAY,

Emmen

The Birange Passengzer Broushi Inteo Mon-
treal Dy the €. . R,

There wasan interesting squirrel hunt
in the train shed of the Windsor sta-
tion, Montreal, the other day. One of
the incoming passenger trains had
through some peculiar accident brought
along with it a big brown squirrel. The
animal had not been expressed, and
was, s0 to speak, beating its way, It
1s supposed that while passing through
wooded land the squirrel had dropped

on a passing coach from an overhang-
ing bough. Be that as it may, the
traimmen, after the coaches had been
shunted into the shed, saw Mr. Squir-
rel jump from a ear and scurry along
the platform, Everything was for-
gotten In the excitement of the chase,
and it fe!l to ths lot of one of the red
caps, a boy mamed Macdonald, to cap-
ture the little deadheady In the cap-
ture the squirrel bit his eaptor's hand
quite =everely, but the boy bore him
no malice, and, depositing .him in a
box, took him home with him to make
a household pet,
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PEARLS OF TRUTH.

Remember that if the opportunities
for'great deeds should never come, the
opportunity or fgood deeds is renew-
ed for you day by day. .The thing for
us to long for is goodness, not glory.

You cannot go through life, no mat-
ter how humble your sphere, without
being calied upon many times to de-
cide whether you will be true or false

our lives useful, beautiful, and noble.
‘ou can make them worthless and con-
temptible.

Look upon the bright side of your

disperse. Pore not upon your lossesbut
recount your mercies.

Friendship is the reciprocation of af-
fection; and he who has none to bestow
has no right to expect any in return.

There is no rigid line between duties
to self and duties to another, They
lend into one another; they act and
react 'upon each other; and, when the
right balance between them is destroy-
ed, neither can be perfectly fulfilled.

Having a purpose in life is essenti-
al to right {iving. If a man does not
know what bhe is .'winq for he may well
be in doubt whether life is worth liv-
ing. Unless a man is living to a pur-
pose he has either mot yet begun to
live or he has got through liviog. In
gither case he 1s out of place it the

tiful to her were all gone; and it was

world.

. :
the more misery to her to know that'

inch on the body of the diver. Ihving

to honor and dyty.! Puty and honor |
must go hand in hand. You can make |

condition; then your discontents wild

=

Rt
llow an Official Was Mortified by HIs Im-

discretlon,

There was not very long ago an im~
posing function in progress at the Eng-
lish court, and the Lord Chamberlaim
and the Lord Steward, who were the
managers of the ceremonial, wers hav-
ing not a little trouble in arranging the
details and in putting every one in the
right place.

er functionaries without number to be

'stationed according to tradition and cus

Itnm; and there were royal personages
to be disposed of in the order of pre-
cedence regulated by a rigorous court
tetiquatta.- The pawns and minor pieces
‘could be moved about with impunity,
‘but the royal dignitaries were more un»
‘manageable and less easily approached.
|  One of the managers after making fu-
tile efforts to evolve order from confu-

sion, and to make the royal personages
‘understand what they were to do and
‘where they were to stand, was unable
to conceal his pnnoyance. Suddenly
‘coming face to face with one of his in-
'timate associates at the court he ex-
clnimed with irritation and explosive
temper :

“Confound these royalties! They are
an awful nuisance. There is no doing
fﬂn}'thi'ﬂg with them."

The angry official was warned at once
by the expression of his companion’s

| face that he had spoken in too loud -

ia key, and had been overheard by some
lof the eminent people of whom he waa
complaining., Turning quickly about,be
' perceived that two ol the Queen’s sons
were standing directly behind him and
Iaughing bheartily. He was mortified by
his indiseretion, and betrayed his ems
|lmr1':|.35mﬁnt. by his heightened color.
The princes at once set him at his ease
by smiling graciously and waving their
hands toward him.

“Never tnind us,” said one of them
with uncontrollnble amusement. “We
kinow that we are an awful nuisance;
but we are doing our best." :

The princes turned away laughing,and
the two officials smiled in their turn
under the stimulus of royal example.
The procession was finally formed,and
the function proceeded with stately
pomp and courtly propriety.

The etiquette of a court is very oft-
en irksome to members of royal fam-
iiI.in.a.; FFrom their youth they are ao-
teustomed to live under constant re-
'straint, and to accept the homage and

| flatteries of all around them. They
!aru constantly on exhibition, and can-,

‘mot escape from wearisome ceremony
and pomp. The Eastern fable of the
'monarch who was in the habit of go-
ing about his eapital in disguise for the
sake of mingling freely with his sub-
jects amd enjoying a sense of liberty,
expresses the natural discontent of roy-
alty wilh artificial condilions of exist-
ence.

Princes nre not the happiest men in
i the world, even when they are “doing
\their best.” Living in narrow circles
and hedged about by social ihprrmrai
many of them sigh for the privilege o
breathing freely and being like other
e,
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THE LABRADOR INDIANS,

——

Uiter Destlintion.
Commander Wakeham, of the Guik

Protection Service, speaking recently at
life which exist among the Indians in

states that news was brought to the
St. Lawrence coast recently that five

wihile many more were on the bounds

height of land away backi in the in-
terior. They border closely on the Es-
quimaux. They dwell on Canadian soil,

bub are not treaty I:Jrliu,ns..mum_-quunt-
ly they are not under the direct care of
‘the department like the greater part
|an the Indians in the west. IFood at
! no time abundant, and it is when it
| falls, as it did last year, they suffer
‘from want. If they could make their
' way through to the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany's forts and the Hudson's Bay
 coast Lheir wants woirld be attended to
‘or if they could get down to 1]1&1}ulf
'eoast, where there are sett/ements,Lhere
'would be no danger of suffering from
'hunger, but travel in the winter is ne-
cessarily very slow. They travel in
i families, The Govérnment can do noth-
img in the mattery The agents along
| the St. Lawrence coast have insiructions
: to afford assistance wherever it 1s need-
ed, and this is as far as ithey! can go.
Mr. Wakeham adds that the while set-

i
1

‘tlers alomg the Labrador coast oppos- |

ite Newfound!land are in an extremely
poverty-stricken condition, through the
failure of the fisheries, and they will
| have to get heip through the winter
' months.

NOTES ON STATIONERY.

The old, old fashion that used te
lprm‘uill hefore envelopes were invented
18 coming back into favour, particul-
| urly for notes where only one side of
'a sheat of paper be used. The other
| is folded over square, addressed and
stamped, and stuck down at each cor-
rner with seal and wax,

Only light-tinted slationery is fav-
oured by the woman who follows the
| vagaries of fashion in this as in olher
fields. White, the palest grays and
| blues are in most demand, dee¢p blues
| and purples are relegated to the strong-
minrfu{l person who disregards fadsand
foibles,

The mode of mongram most desired
is called the ring monogram. The let-
' ters are intertwined on a round col-
' oured background in some contrasting
'shade to the colour of the stalionery
'used, and the whole is enclosed in a
! decorative ring. foom for, discretion
and taste in the matter of harmony
is in tha power of the purchaser,
| Cards are still so thin that (ifty may
' easily be accommodated at once in an
ordinary card ecase, It is rumoured
that autograph cards will iake ths
place of the present popular block let-
tering, which has at ledst the merit
of being pliin and uppretentious. In
many cases antograpia cards might
prove puzzling and ever the canse of
endless enbarrassing wsositiopa.

|

They Are RReporied to Be In a State of

Ottawa of the unhappy conditions of

the inland of the Labrador peninsuls

families had perished of starvation

of the same, The Indians belong to the




