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ONE DA YSCOURTSHIP.

sittin-g on''the back part 'f the bluckboardi
ahd w'hén the horse began to wàk aga*in
the boy slid off-- -and withQut a smile'on
his face, trojted along at the.side,

That fellow has* evidently a. quiet
sense of humour, although he is so care
ful not said'Trenton to him-

-- to show it
Self*-

On reaching the hilltop, they caught a
glimpse. of the rim of the sun rising glo-.

-r'ously over the trèetops on the'other
side of the St. Maurice River. Trenton
stopptd thé" ho » rse, and the'boy looked up,
to see what was wrong. He could not im
agine any one stopping'merely to lookat
the sun.

Isn't that splendid ? cried Trenton,*
with. a deep breath, as he watchedthe
gveat globe 'Slowly ascend into the sky,
The distant branches of the trees were

delicately:etched against its glowing sur-.-
seemeq to -cling to it like tendr'ls,

face am 1
slieving fVther and further.-down as the

sun Ieisuýeýy disentanorled its If, and ai
it bl d'u

last stood m s incompara e gran eu
full above, t 'forest.

The. itodds all around: had on their
marvellous autumn tints, and now the


