Hogg Bros

. [n thanking our many friends M custo-
mers for their liberal patronage during the
past year, We extend to all

A Happy

New Year.

7 will be our aim in future, as welbl as
in the past, to keep @

Thovoughly Assorted S focr

cach of our IO DEPARTMENTS, con-

stantly r;f!am‘ﬂzed with new seasona

ble goods.

We solicit your trade.

H 0gg Bros., Oakwood

RODNEY STONE,

———

By A. ConanlDoyle.
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think of my dear old friend being not
only alive, but innocent as well ! And
that he should have such a strappmng
son and heir to carry on the race of
Avon! This will be the last blow to
Hume, for 1 know that the Jews have
given him rope on the score of his ex-
pectations. And you, Ambroae, that you
should break out in such a way."

Of all the amazing things which had
happened, this seemed to have impress-
od my uncle mosi, and he recurred to
it again and again. That a man whom
he had come to regard as 2 machine
for tying cravats and hrewing chocolate
shounid suddenly develop fery human
passions was indeed a prodigy. If his
silver razor-heater had taken to evil

he conld not have been more as-
qounded.

We were still a_hmndred vards from
+he cottage when 1 saw the tall, green-
coated Mr. Cocoran striding down the

en path. DMy father was waiting
for us at the door with an expi.ssion

of subdued delight wpon his face.

“Iappy to serve Fou ln any way, Sir
Charles,”” said he.  “We've arranged 1t
for fo-morrgw at seven on Ditchling
Commod.”

“I wish these things could be broughi
off a Drtle later in the day,” said my
uncle. “Omne has cither to rise at a
perfectly absurd hour, or else to neglect
one’s toilet.”

“They are stopping across the road at
the Friar's Oak lon, and if you woul
wish it later—"

“XNo, no: I shall make the effort. Am-

brose, you will bring up the batterie de
toilette at five.”

“I don't know whether you would care |

to wuse my barkers,” said my futherl
“I've had 'em in fourteen actions, and
up to thirty yards you couldn't wish a
better tool.”

“Thank you, I have my duelling pistols
under the seat. See that the triggers
are oiled. Ambrose, for 1 love a light
pull. Ah, sister Mary, 1 have brought
our boy back to yon, none the WOISC

hope, for the dissipations aof town.”

1 need not tell you how my dear mo-
ther wept over me ‘and fondled e, for
you who have mothers will know for
yourselves, and yon who have not will
mever understand how warm and snug
the home nest can be. How I had chafl-
od and longed for the wonders of towl.
and yet, now thar I had scen more than
my wildest dreams had ever doecmed

ible, my eves had rested upon noth-
ing which was so sweet and 8o resiful

our own little sitting-room, with 1ts
terra-cotta colored walls, and those tritles
which are so insignificant in themselves,
and yet so rich in memories—the rlow-
fish from the Moluceas, the narwhal's
horn from the Arctic. and the picture
of the Ca Ira, with Lord Hotham in
chase! How cheery, too, to s¢e al odw
side of the shining grate my father with
his pipe and his merry red fuace, and on
the other my mother with her lngz'TS
ever turnine and darting wiih her Fuit-

ing needles! As 1 looked at them I
marvelled that I could ever have long |
to leave them, or that I could bring my-

self to leave them agaim.
BSur leave them 1 must, and that spise.d-

ily, as I learned amidst the boisteroi=
congratulations of my father and the
tears of my mother. He had himself
appointed to the Cato, 64, with

ﬁn rank, whilst a note had come from
rd Nelson at Portsmouth to say that

2 vaciney was open for me if I should
present myself at once.
“And your mether has your sea-chest
all ready. my lad, and ¥you can travel
down with me to-morrow; for if you are
to be one of Nelson's men, you must
show him that you are worthy of {
“A41l the Stones have been in the sea-
service,” said my mother, apologetically
to my uncle, “and it is a great chance
that he should enter under Lord Nelson's
But we can never for-
Charles, in showing
something of the

own patronage.
get your kindness,
our dear Rodney
world.”

“On the contrary, sister Mary,” said
my uncle, graciousiy, “your son has been
an excellent companion to me—
go much so that 1 fear that
I am open to the charge of hav-
ing neglected my dear Fidelio. 1 trust
that 1 brinzg him back somewhat more
polished than 1 found him. It would be
folly to call him distingue, but he is at
Jeast unobjectionable., Nature has de-
pnied him the highest gifts, and I find
him adverse to employing the compensat-
ing advantages of art; but, at least, 1
have shown him something of life, and
I have taught him a few lessons In
finesse and deportment which may appear
to be wasted upon him at present. bnt
swchich, none the less, may come baek
to him in his more mature yeara. If
his career in town has been a disappoint-
ment to me, the reason lies mainly mn
the fact that I am foolish enough to
measure others by the standard which
I have myself set. [ am well dispesad
towards him, however. and I consider
him cminently adapted for the profession
which he is about to adopt.”

He held out his saered snnfl-box to me
as he spoke, as a solemn pledge cf his
good will, and, as I look back ot him,
there is no moment at which I sce him
more plainly than that with the old
mischievous light danecing once more in
his large intolerant eyes, one thumb in
the armpit of hiz vest, and the DLittle
shining box held ont upon hiz snow-
white palm. He was 2 type and leader
of a strange breed of men which had
vanished away from England—the full-
blooded, virile buek, exquisite in his
dress, narrow in his thoughts, cearse in
his amusements, and eccentric’ in his
habits. 'They walk aecross the bright
stage of English history with their fin-

ichg' mi;, their preposterous cravats,
their high collars, their dangling seals,
and they wvamizh into those dark

wings
from which there is be retars.” Tae
world has outzrown them, and there =
no place mow for their strabge fashions,
their practieal jokes and carefully culti-
sated eccentricities.  And yet hehand
this ontor. wailic=' of folly with®wliich

| tossipg when

Lnema. Ives,
character

languid

they =0 careiuly Aaraped
they were often men of strong
and robust personality. The
Joungers of St. James's were also the
vachtsmen of the Solent, the fine riders
of the shires, and the hardy fighters in
many a wayside battle and many a morn-
ing frolic. Wellington picked his best
officers from amongst them. They con-
descended occasienally to poetry or ori-
tors: and Byron, Charles James Fox.
Sheridan and Castlereagh, preserved
some reputation amongst them, in =pite
of their publicity. I cannot think how
the historian of the future can hope to
nnderstand them, when I, who knew one
of them so well,and bore his blecd in
my veins, could never quite tell how
much of him was real, and how much
was duoe to the affectations which he had
enltivated so long that they had ceaseq
to deserve the name. Through the chinks
of that armour of folly 1 have somotimes
thonzht T had caught a ghmpse of a
good and true man within, and it pleases

THEN CAME A HEAVY BLOW.
me to hope that 1 was rgut. . . .
It was destined that the exciting inci-
dents of that day were even now not at
an end. I had retired early to rest, but
it was impossible for me to_slecp. for
my mind would turn to Boy Jim and to
the extruordinary change in his position
and prospects. I was atill turning and
1 heard the sound of t:¥ing
hoofs coming down the London Koad,
and immediately afterwards the grating
of wheels as they pulled up in front of
the inn. My window chanced to be
open, for it was .a fresh spring night,
and I heard the creak of the inn door,
and a voice asking whether Sir Lothian
ITume was within. At the name 1 sprang
from my bed and I was in time to sce
three men who had alighted from the
carriage, file into the lighted hail. The
two horses were left standing, with the
slare of the open door falling upon their
brown shoulders and patient heads.
Ten minutes may have passed, and
then I heard the clatter of many steps,
and a knot of men came clastering
throngh the door.
“You need not
a harsh, clear voice.
iz it 2’
=xoveral snits, sir, they ‘eld over in
the ‘opes that you'd pull off the fight this
mornin’. Total amounts is twelve thou-
sand pound.”
“[ook here, my man, I have a very
important appointment for seven o'clock
to-morrow. L1l give you fifty pounds
i you will leave me until then.”
“Couldn’'t do it sir, really. 1t's more
than our places as sheriffs officers is
worth.”
In the yellow glare of the ecarriage
lamp I saw the baronet look up at onr
windows, and if hatred conld have kille!
hiz eves would have been as deadly a:
his pistol. : ;
] ecan't mount the earriage unless you

free my hands,™ said be.
o

«*0ld ‘ard, Bill, for "¢ looka wicious.
[.ét go o one arm at a time! Ah woull
juiz then?"”

“Corcoran! € teoran!” screamed o
voice, and I saw a plunge, a strnggle.
aad one frantic fisure breaking its way
{yom the rest. Thon came a heavy blow.
and down he fell in the middle of th
moonlit road. fapping and jumping am-
ong the dust like a trout new landed.
sHe's napped it this time! Get 'im
by the wrists, Jim! XNow, all together™

He was hoisted np like a bag of floar
and fell with a briytal thud into the bot
tom of the carrit e, The three me

sprang in after him, a whip whisiled o
the darkness, and 1 had seen the last tha
I or anyone else, save some charitable
visitor to a debtors’ gaol, was ever azalu
destlned to sece of Hir Lothian Hume,
the onece fashionable Corinthian.

Lord Aven lived for two years longZer
—long enough,with the help of Ambrose,
to fully establish his innocence of tiw
horrible erime, in the shedow of whica
he had lived so lonz. What he could
not clear away, however, was the effect
of those vears of morbid and unnaturid
life speut in the hidden chambers w3
-he old bhouse: and it was only the de-
votion of his wife and of his son whicn
kept the thin and Hickering flame ol
his life alight. She, whom I had known
as the play actress of Anstey Crez  be-
crine the Dowager Lady Avon; waulsl
Loy Jim, a3 dear to me now as wien
we harried birds' nests and tickled tront
together, is now Lord Avon, beloved Ly
h's tenantry, the finest sporisman, and
the most popular man from the north
of the Weald to the Chaooel. He was
married to the second daughter of ==
Jrmes Ovington; and as 1 have seed
three of Lis grandehildren within the
week, 1 fancy that if any of Sir Leth
jan's descendants have their eye upea
the property, they are likely to be as
disappointed as their ancestor was L
fore them. The old house of Cliffe Iloy:
=1 kas been pulled down, owing to toe
terrible family associations waich ha=ag
round it, and a beautiful modern burild-
ing sprang up in its place. 'The locz=
achich stood by the Bri Road wa-
so. dainty with its trell and its
rose busies that 1 was not the only viz-
itor who deelzred that I had rather lw
the owner of it than of the great momse

amonest the. trees. - . Fhere for meey
. : - i MO ST (P4

gmplu:r violence,” said
“On whose suit

-
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vears in a happy and penceril
lived Jack Harrison and his
criving back in the sunset of
the Joving care which they h
selves bestowed. Never again did
f.n Harrison throw his leg over the rop-
¢s of a 24-fcot ring; but the story ol
the preat Batile botween the smith ard
the West Countryman is still familar
to oW ring-guers. and mnothing pleased
bim better than to re-fight it all, round
by 1ound, as he sal in the sunshine un-
Jer hie rose-gilt porch. But if he heard |
the tap of his wife's stick approaching
him, Lie talk wonld Lreak off at on=e |
intoe the garden and its prospects, for
el was still hbaunted by the fear that he |
wonld some day go back to the ring,
and she never mi#sed the old man f[nr
heur without being convinced that
+r pad hobbled off to wrest the belt
from the latest upstart champion. it
was at his owa wery earnest request
it they inscribed “He fought the good
fizht” upon his tombstone, and though
I einnot doubt that ke had Black Baruk
aod Crab Wilson in his mind when he
asked 1t. et none who knew him wonhl
prudge its spiritval meaning as a sam-
ming up of his clean and manly life. |
Sir Charles Tregellis continued for
scme years to show his scarlet and gold
at Newmarket, and his inimitable coats
in 8t. James's. It was he who invent-

H &

'od buttons and loops at the ends of

dress pantaloons, and who broke fresh
ground by his investigation of the com-

parative merits of isinglass and of starch
in the preparation of shirt-fronts. There
are old fops still lurking in the corners
of Arthur's or of White’'s who can re-
member Tregellis's dictum, that a crav-
at shounld be so stiffened that three partz
of the length counld be raised by ome
corner, and the painful schism which fol-J
lowed when Lord Alvanley and
school contended that a half was sufli
cient. Then came the supremacy of
Drummell, and the open breach upon
the subject of velvet collars, in which
the town followed the lead of the youns-
er man. My uncle, who was not bern
tc be second to anyone, retired instaut
Iy to St. Alban's, and announced that Le
wonld make it the centre of fashion and
of socicty, instead of degenerate l.on-
don. It chanced, however, that the
maver and corporation waited upon him
with an.address of thanks for his good
intentions towards the town. and that
the burgesses, having ordered new coats
from London for the occasgion, were aii
arraved in velvet eollars, which so prey-
ed upon mp uncle's spirits that he took
to hix ted, and never showed his foee
ir public again. His money, which had
rivinet what might have been a great
fifs .wna divided amongst many bequests,
an nnanity to his valet, Ambrose, belne
snigst them; but enough has come 16
Lit s<tepr, my dear mother. to help 1o
mak~ her old age as sunny and as pleas-
cqt =5 even I could wish.

And as for me—the poor string upum
which these beads are strung—I dare
scarc¢ =ay another word about myself,
lest ihis, which I had meant to be the
laxt word of a chapter, should grow
into the first words of a new one. Hadd
1 not taken up my pen to tell yon a
story of the land., I might, perchance.
have made a beiter one of the sea: but
the ore frame cannot hold two opposite
pictures. The day may come when 1
shall write down all that I remember
of the greatest battle ever fought npon
ealt water, and how my father’s gallant
life was brought to an end as. with his
naint rubbing against a French R g
ghip on one side and a Spanish 74 npmn
the other. he stood cating an apple in
the break of his noep. I saw the smoke
banks on that Octoher evening swir!
slowly up over the Atlantie swell, and
rise. and rise, until they had shredded
nto the thinnest air, and lost themn-
golves in the Infinite hlue of heaven.
And with them rose the elon? whirh
hindd hnng over the eonnire: and it alse
thinned and thinned. eatil God’s onp
sun of peace and security was shinine
e TaEn s 1A, neéEver more, we
hope, to be Twedimmed,

THE EXND.

e T
A French Purchase in London.
London, Jan. 10.—The French Govern-
ment has purchased for £25,000 the largoe
mansion at Albert Gate which has long

been occupled by the Embassy of France.
smaller

and to

en. Booth Salls.

Southam; n, Jan. 10.—A great erowd
assembled here Saturday to bid farewell
to “‘General’’ Willlam Booth, the head of
the Salvation Army, who sailed for New
York on the American Line steamship

St. Paul.

The Extravagant Czar.
London, Jan. 10.—The Czar and Czar-
ina will receive their friends atthe Paris
tion of 1900 in their own pavilion,
which will cost £90,000.

The Jewin Street Fire.

London, Jan. 10.—It has been ascer-
tained that the loss resulting from the
vecent so-called Jewin street fire (also
known as the Cripplegate fire) amounts
to £750,000. The inquiry is dragging, the
evidence obtained being directed towards
proving the fire of incendiary origin, and
in the direction of demonstrating that the

fire brigade is inefficient.

$3,000 Blaze in Trenton.

Trenton, Ont., Jan. 10. — Saturday
night about 9 o'clock fire was discovered
in the rear of A. W. Hawley's drug store,
Front street. The stock was badly dame
aged by smoke and water. Loss about
$8,000, covered by Insurance. Cause of

It is the primary duty
of every woman to wear
in her face the lilies
and roses of health. It
is one of woman's nat-
ural missions to please,
and one of the first at-
tributes of a pleasing
woman is a complexion
that shows the bloom
of health.

_No matter how beau-
tiful a woman may be
at the outset, if she

' gone to bunk again.

i%{ {ionless they stood;

suffers from weakness

and disease of that

, delicate and important

sorganism that 1s the

threshold of human

_ life, she will soon show

traces of

her face, and very shortly become haggard

and homely. She will lose her animation

of manner, the sparkle will fade from her

eyes and the roses from her cheeks, her

form will lose its roundness and her step its

i ierce’s Favorite Pre-

scription imparts strength, health, vigor

and virility to the feminine organism. It

allays inflammation, heals ulceration and

tones the merves. It makes weak women

strong in a womanly way and able to bear

the burdens of maternity. It banishes the

suffering of the period of gestation, and

makes baby’s advent easy and almost pain- |
less. It restores the lost mmdpiﬂinn and

im strength, vitality and health to |

the entire system.

#T am very thankful for what Dr. Pierce's |
Favorite Prescription has done for me,"” writes
Mrs. Etta E. & , of Grenola, Flk Co., Kaus.
“ about a month before I was coufined I had

such pains that I could stand u

at a time. II could not - ;.ttmghtm':t

could scance :H.l'l:."flh‘h!‘.

. Plerce’s F:{uriu- Prescrip-

H;

§
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suffering in

' to tell the cowboy to come at once

\ free Lreat.

| jers:y, with Yorkey kis second ; To

| squarely, he braced himszlf and stood

oaly a Hitle

W

sfosi of the men were asleep. There
had been a few who had got up in
the morning to wash their clothes,but
pow they had bad their dinners and
The others, the
great majority, bad not washed their
clothes and nad not had their dinners ;
but they had beem to the bush pub.
on Saturday night, and that generally
lasted them right up to Monday morn-

ing.

The Chinese cook was in the kitchen
crooning gibberish to himself; the cow-
boy was leaning across the open door
seriously studying an ancient sporting
paper ; in the hut there were four
the shearers playing a silent game of
euchre : at one end of the ta le the
stowaway was caressing & lizard he
had caught, at the other end, near the
fireplace, Yorkey, tbe waggounseT, was
writing a letter Lome, perspiring {ree-
Iy the while ; and from the three-tiered
bupks all around came the heavy brea-
thing of the meu asleep above them,
in dominant note (he powerful nasal
trumpeting of Westland the ringer.

Outside, all natare lay entranced
peath the blazing sun; the great gaunt
trees seemed cut out in irom, S0 O-
the sheep looked
dead as they crouched im the scant
gshadow. Across the plains nothing
could be seen save Lhe foggy vapour of
the heat, nothing beard but the aw-
ful silence of the eternal desert.

The cowboy finished his paper, fold-
ed it carefulls, put it in his pocket,
and strolled siowly away to the home-
stead : the four men had grown tired’
of enchre and sat around smoking their
pipes ; by prodigious exertion orkey
had come to the ¢nd of his letter and,
with puckered brow, wae painfully ad-
dressing the dirty envelope; the
ringer turned over in kis bunk and in-
augurated a cresmndo pissige on his

nose.

Suddenly a shadow fell through the
doorway, and there appeared in the
entrance a man attired in black. He
advanced quietly, hat in hand, and the
stowaway cediag the position in dis-
may, took up his place at the head of
the table.

“Good afterncon,” he commenced.
“Mr. Montgomers bhas given me per-
mission to come and address you this
afternoon.”

He looked around for some sort of
response. Yorkey was sealing his en-
velope and had no time to give tooth-
er matters: the stowaway, under the
impression that the stranger was in
some vague way conoecle with the
police, had rrawled hurriedly into his
bunk and bidden his head beneath the
blankets : the four men smoking were
not sufficientiy prepared for ths strain
of conversation, and finding no suitable
reply, spat together im concert at
their feet.

Witk an effort the new-comer resum-
ed in a ton= of polite suggestion, “So
if you would all wake up and draw
round, we mizht commence at oncea.”

The stowaway's lizard, left to his
own devices, had crawled away from
his owner’'s clutches and at this mo-
ment very opportunately fell on the
ringer’s face ; instantly his arm went
round, the lizard flew through the air
the whole length of the hut, and the
aroused sleeper sprang to the {loor.

“Heare !" he eried, “*what's the game,
I should like to know? You young
scoundrel”"—this to the stowaway in
the bunk abovo—-*I'll twist your un-
godly head right off your neck, 1

will!”
And turning round to do it, he
black-garbed

caught sight of the
stranger, at which, rubbing his eyes
to make sure that he was mot still
dreaming. be muttered huskily—

“And what do you want, anyhow {”

“My friend,™ answered the other, “1
am ih* new minister at Benson's creek,
apnd with Mr. Montgomery's p2rmission
I intend holding a little scrvice here
this afternoon.”

“W hat i sbouted the ringer. “Here
we've been grafting enough to break
our hearts over a lut of ticky sheep
all the week:; and this very morning
we've been and deae our washing—at
least some of us have, though not me,
because I wasn't well—and now we've
got to be disturbad cut of our natural
i;sl; on account of such tomfoolery as

n L]

“Get into your bunks, you lubbers!”
he went on, and nobody lost any time
in obeying him, “and just give me
room to argue. Young man my name’s
Toughie (he was prouder of that than
of his real name), ard I'm the ringer
of any shed 1 care to go into betw2en
Burke and Bendigo. And as for Mont-
gomery's permission, we ain't in collar
now. and the boss of the board’s got
nothing to do with it.”

“My friend,” protested the minister
~ “Iain’t your friend !” shouted Tough-
ir, “and you had better get a bee-line
for the wallaby.”

The minister put up his hand to sil-
ence him ; then he said! quietly—

“I've come here this afternoon to
hold a service, and so I'm going to
hold it.”

Toughie drew ominously nearer.
"ﬂﬂ.{l vou fight 7" he asked.

l-ll"ﬂ‘r'

“Then you caa't run no Gospel-show
here. You've got to lick me first!”

The minister [Mushed a little as he
answered—

“I ean't fight as a general thing,
vou know; but I'll try if you like.”

“No, I'm hanged if you do!" criad
Yorkey, scrambling down from his
bunk. “He'd kill you. Hera,” he said
to Toughie, “you let him alona. I[ you
do wunt to Llouch anyone, have a go
at me:"

“Get back to bed!” cried Toughis. “I
licked yvou day Lefore yesterday.”

“My friend,” interrupted ths clargy-
man, “that is a2 malter that ounly con-
cerns me,” and he began to take off
his long black coat.

At that all the men miraculoasly
woke up and lined out to the back of
the het, where there was a little
shade ; and they locked the Chinkie in
his kitchen, s> as he could not sneik
to the hoss, and sent the stowiway

and not lose so great a chance of a

The clergyman was stripped to his

h-
ie was peeled quite naked, except for
ths moleskin pants, and the muscles
of his arms showed out in all their
strength and firmness. The minister
saw them and his lips twitched, bnt
only for a mcment. Sstting his chin

up, and then the fight commenced.
At first the affuir hung fire; the
clergyman made ro attempt at strik-
ing, ccntenting himsell with dodging
his opponent; and the shearar, per-
haps in pity of vuoe so little his egual,
only sparred znd feinted. But sud-
denly lunging forward, and falling by
his own weight, the shearer's fist came
into contact with the other's face;
he reeled back, and-the blood spartad
in torrents [rom his ucse. For amo-
ment he wavered, thon with a glaam
cama on again.

at his feet. lay there 1
unconscious, and Toughie, bending ov-
er in triumph, asked laughing—

“Do you give me best now #*

The other's eyes opened. “h::: he
answered feebly, “certainly pot,” and
he tried to raise himself to his feet.

“What !" eried Tougie in lmlumenii:
“Certainly nol f Well, I'm btﬁ-lt-."
Then we'd better iel the game g0 OB.

By an effort that made his face grow
pale as deatb, the littlecurate had
socceeded in mnd.in:hu Fll."htt: und so
he waited opposite with his Lisis squar-
od and his eyes Very fearless. One
motion he made with his hands, 1n &

ture of self-defence, then lurched
orward, fainting, and would bave fall-
en to the ground if Toughie had not
caught him just in time. And he lay
innt.“ha aAber's arms insensible; and
Toughie held him there, yet nol un-
kiadly, looking him over curiously,and
almost with admiration.

“And he didn’t give me hu!t. after
all!” he at last ejaculated. “Xou hear
that, you blokes? He's game right
through, and all backbone. In conse-
quence, what do I dot? I gives in to
him, and I says right here, ‘He's lick-
ed me. I'm dooe; I give up, and the
little finger's best wmanl’ " .

And pushing Yorkey on one side, he
lifted the senseless figure like a baby
and carrigd him gently to his own
bunk. Here be bathed his face and
put vinegar on his forebead, wrapped
him tenderly in his blankets, and made
him promise to LTy and go to sleep.

“Now,” he said to the others, “all
clear out and go

My chum here
be disturbed.”
grumbled one of Lthe
shearers.

wasCause 1 say s he answerod
threatening; “wnd if anyone’s gol ’“-"{"
thing to argue about it be's got to ta k
to me !

“And if you want any he
ie,” added Yorkey, “I'm with you.

So the men were driven out mto
the sunshine, wheee they wandered
about in tribulation until tea-time.

Meantime Toughie had unlocked the
door of the kitchen and gone in to see
the Chinaman, for he felt that to-day
was a fete, and some special banquel
ought to be got ready. So be sticred
the cook up with the edge of his boot
to suggest something. y

“Mtion,” said the Chinkie, and be
got a kick. “Blownie,” and another
kick. “Cully an’ lice,” he hinied as
a last resource. -

“Ch, you heathen !” cried the ring-
er, in such a tone of voice that the
Chinkie dodged through his legs and
cleared for the opem country. :

Left to his own resources, Toughie
decided on that beight of luxury (to
a colonial bushman), ham and eggs,
and went up to the homestead to buy
some. They bad no ham there, s0 he
mansged to catch one of the hors:s,
and rode away to the store in the
township ten miles away.

The storekeeper was a pious man and
did not want to serve him on Sunday,
but he was also a Scotchman, and und-
er Toughie's forcible arguments let
him take a couple of hams on condilion
he paid on the morrow. And at sun-
set next morning Toughie rode in con-
scientiously and paid, though he lost
half a day's shearing to do it.

When he got back he found that
Yorkey had caught the cook, and they
sot him to work on the tea at once.
Then he went in on tip-toe to look at
his late oppoment, and found him
sleeping soundly. 3o the tea was put
back, the Chinaman being kept in hand
at the time, hagvever, and Toughie sat
beside the bunk apnd waited. ’resant-
ly the clergyman _yawned. “Put it
there,” said Toughie, and they shook
hands with a bearty grip.

The Lea that night has becoms guite
a tradition in all the Ovens district.
Il stands to this day as a monumental
example of luxury and delight. There
were the ham and eggs, and cold fowl
of enigmatical origin, and brownie wilh
jum, and some of the boss’s own tea,
with as much milk as you liked.

The little minister,wounded but con-
tent took the place of bhonour at the
head, Toughie flanked him on the
rm]:n:t Yorkee on the leflt, and down
the sides ranged all the shearers, at
the bottom the slowaway with the re-
covered lizard in his lap.

At a hinpt from the ringer—and =2
powerful hint it must have been lo
produce such an effect—all the men
had washed themselves and combed
their hair, and put on various decora-
tions of blue coats and scarlet neck-
cloths ; and the clergyman said grace,
and the “Amen” could have been ard
ten miles away.

So they finished tea and sent out
{he remnants to the cook and the trav-
ellers : and when the table was clear-
ed Toughie rose to make a few re-
marks.

“Here,” he commenced awkwardly,
“I'm ringer of this shed, I am. If
‘here's a man bere who don't think
so, he's only got to declare his hand
and I take him. But I've been bestad.
The little finger—I should say the re-
verend gentleman wot’s just had his
tea, he’s done me. Why look here !
he cried displaying his bandages. “Who
busted my lip ¥ Who gave me this thick
ear ! That's the herc. And he's go-
ing to hold a little service, like he
said he was."

Yorkey now installed on Lhe table,
as on a sort of shrine, the necessary
refreshments for a preacher: to wit,
a bottle of the best English beer, that
he had trudged to the bush pub. to
get, a new plug of tobacco, a clasp
knife freshly sharpepsd, and a full box
“t m“tfhl'lﬂq-

Toughie nodded approval, and they
all commenced to smoke.

“] don‘t think I ought to drink in
church.” said the minister.

“No?" eried Toughis in surprise.
“Then out sh: goes for a dead un!”
and he hurled the botile through the
window.

_ “Nor smoke either,” added the min-
ister.

“Pipes awayl” shouted Toughie,
and ground Lis own benesth his heel,
while the othera put theirs in their
pockets with much painful resignation.

“] {hink, too, the travellers might
ba present,” the clergyman went om.

Toughie sallied out to round them
up, and lined them in the doorway.

“Also the cook,” continued the
clergyman.

_ And Toughie departed again to bring
in the cook. He seemed to objeet,
bowever, and [rom various howls and
vague bad languages that eamas throuzh
the wall, Toughie might be judged to
be twisting his pig-tail. That at last
decided him, and he came and sat
down with the rest, Lut evidently not
at all bappy .

Then the clergyman rose, and the
others rose alsu with bhaste and un-
animity.

“I think we bud betier open with a
hymn,” he said.

But here was a difficulty.
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;and the Chinsman got himself into
more trouble by mentioning (the only
tune he knew$ “Ta-la-la boom-de-lay !

rEﬂntuallr a compromise was made
with, “And he drowned him on the
Lachlands, oh!” a Newgate-calen-
dar-like poem of a wan who kilied his
son , but it was sung very slowly and
solemnly, and was jodged by all pres-
enl to be most appropriate to the oc-
casion.
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GOLD IN LABRADOR.
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That Northern Coantry,
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