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became little amore tha a dignified asertion of dependence,
quite suitable toi a Bntish subjeet . the accent he had dxsliked
became an interestÜg local chratertic. Mr. Hiram iot was
the ao of an Eng*ish ettler, who liad fjedhunaelf on the left
bank of the Ottawa, amad whatwas then prmeval forest, and was
now a flourlsihg townshp, .covered with prosperous farms and
village Ilere had the sturdy Saxon struggled with, and finally
cunquered, adverse circumsitanes, Ieavmg bis elde sen posessed of
a smal freehold estate, md his other chüdren portioed comfortably.
so that mach of the aeighrbhood was peopled by his descend-
aat& And this, Hiram's frat vimt to the mother contry-or he
was Canadian born-was on colonial usmines, being deputed from
has section of the rovimce, along with others, to g*ve evidence, as
a landed proprietor, before the Secretary of State, whose gate-
lodge bis father would have been proud to keep when he waa a
poor Suffolk labourer.

"New there's an injusice," quoth Mr. Hoit, diverging into
poltic. "England has fprty-three colonies, and hbt meman to
overuee them al-a man that's jerked in and out of office with
everv sucesve miistry, nd is almost necerily more uitant
on porty manoeuvres than on the welfare of the young nations he
rules. Our colony aloe-the two Canada-is bigger than
Gveat Britaia and Ireland three times over. Take in al along
Vancouver's Island, and it's as big a Europe. Ter's a pretty
caadoerable lice of the globe for one man te mnage 1But
fomy-two other ensam set. be nsged s weli; and I guese
a anwry of ity-th.e. chldrea of all ages left to one care-taker
woulk rua prety wild, I do."

"yet we never hoar of mis angoemet," observed Mobetin
Ml mhcky ao fut; &ar Mr. Hira.m Hoit retained a the Biton's
psgtive of grumblig, a inIve mutes bd S rehmsred a

- e ca ngue of ohmiial grievees very ene àenRy.
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